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(Spirit helper speaking: ) The snow of paradise is warm yet refreshing. It is here that you meet with the Master. 

Surrendered, alone, in the stillness, the utter lonesome stillness. His voice is heard clearly; the faintest whisper 

heard, thirsted for, desired, earnestly listened for. 

I am here to lead you to the still places. You can’t get water stiller than this, so still it doesn’t move. So clean it’s 

white. Not even the wind is howling. It’s not the arctic, it’s paradise. 

Strip off your clothes darling, it’s time for bathing. Down we go into the hot water pool that is found here in a hole 

cleared in the snow. You can roll in the white substance of our Redeemer, and splash down in the cleansing pool, 

and then you can run in the sunshine, as your bare feet run through the snow. Here you have nothing to hide. Here 

you wait, yea you long for the words and the very real presence of Jesus. Here He likes to visit you. 

Have you built a small igloo out of the snow? You wanted to make a place for you and Him to meet. You waited and 

made a little spot for Him to come and be with you. You wondered why you had to wait; why it took so long of just 

waiting in the stillness. He wanted to give you time to relax and enjoy this spot. He wanted to see what you would 

do while He wasn’t there in person. He wanted you to get hungry too, for His Words.  

So you ran, you sat, you built, you cried, you looked up, you looked all around, and you thought you had the 

address wrong. Were you in even in the place He said to come? “I will not come yet” He said once to those wishing 

for his company. And so it was. You have waited, and now He comes.  

We are here with you. I am here with you. You’ll have a playmate now. Don’t cry butterfly, there is joy in the 

stillness too. But we can enjoy our companionship as well.  

When the Master at last speaks, we’ll hear His voice very well now, for it’s all about His will and His time. He 

doesn’t come at our request and do things according to our will, but His alone. We call, but His response is and will 

only be according to His desire. 

*** 

(Spirit helper speaking: ) Don’t you want us to “watch over your soul”; “then are you sons and not bastards”. Do 

you really want to be allowed to do as you please, when you want and only if you want, never corralled, never 

used? Use God but don’t let Him use you, sort of thing?  

Time out is good for most folks. Time on “ice”, when things seemed to pause; waiting time. 

It’s better than fire and works being burned, right? Just a pause to learn some sorely needed lessons. 

It’s hard to go through things, and harder yet to not know what is going on, or what you are meant to be learning. 

This was an entrance exam. When you take an exam you aren’t learning things, but being tested, then you are 

given lessons to learn, that you have showed you can manage.  

So now we step into the classroom for a bit. There are written lessons ready for you to partake of. It’s good not all 

lessons are on paper, but are active. You do need both. Yes, things are for correction, but it’s not that you’d skip 

out on learning them if you just did things “right” or “better”. You have to go through them one way or other. Like 

walking. Yes, walking is “better” than crawling, as in more grown up, and it can be a painful process to learn to 

walk. But it’s something you have to go through. No matter how “good” you do on your crawling period, it’s not 

enough to make you skip the grade of walking and just go to flying in the skies.  

So though it was a correction, or can be used as such, it was something that had to happen anyway, good or bad, 

you had to take the test. Okay? 

Now sit and wait until the results come. … But you are here now, higher up the mountain, in the field of snow, and 

ready for Jesus to speak with you. –In His time, in His way. 

 

 


