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(Jesus speaking: ) Beloved, a soul is worth all the gold in the world. And now you know how I too feel 

for you. How I do weep for every lost or struggling one. Can you not love at least one fully into My 

Kingdom; in to the joy of his Lord? That’s all I am asking. Can you touch one heart, and bring it 

soothing? Can you embrace one person on earth who is crying out for a bit of love? Oh dear one. Yes 

it costs what you have had thus far, and a bit more yet. But it will be so very worth it.  

What do I want from you? A tithe of time. If you can’t love your brother who is standing nearby, how 

can you go out to hope to reach others? It’s all a sham then if you don’t love them all the way in to 

full and renewed health, just because you fear the tears and cost that it takes for deep healing of 

long standing wounds. A bit of love to ease the pain is all I am asking. 

Darling, can’t you reach out, though it hurts? I do the same for you. I give of what is Mine to soothe 

your troubled soul. It’s in My nature to feed, nourish and heal. 

If you can’t love a mate who is waiting for some compassion, will I hear your prayers very clearly for 

yet the next thing you wish for? 

Love the brethren, oh love the brothers and sisters in Christ.  

 


