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(A timely letter reprinted from the July 
thru September class schedule1999)

My dear friends,  

Are you suffering from the spiritual blahs??? Has life lost all its motivation and 

meaning? Are you weary of well doing??? Can’t cope, can’t cope, can’t cope??? Well my 

friend, you are numbered among the majority in America. Time is running out. The system 

(world) as we know it is passing away. The American nation as a whole is finding out that  

all that capitalism has to offer does not satisfy. We are finding out that just meeting Jesus and 

doing many wonderful things in His name does not satisfy. If either of these two things satisfies 

you, you are either living in unreality or are double dead with the lust of the world.  

False anointings are here — the world is in collision with the birth of a new world — and 

people are fainting not knowing how to cope. My dear little children, Father is drawing us unto 

a new age called "The Kingdom of God". Nothing of the old will make it into the next age.  

Dear friends, it is time to rejoice and look up, for our redemption draweth nigh. For a new 

covenant He has made which makes the old obsolete and growing old, ready to vanish away. This 

is the time to call on the Lord in this, our day of trouble. It is a painful thing to have the laws of 

the new creation written on our hearts. It is a frightful thing to have to admit our problems are all 

OUR PROBLEMS. No more scapegoats for any of us. We will never get healed if we still have 

scapegoats (someone to blame for our faults). There is a new move of God stirring the waters. It is a 

move of judgment, a move of making us rid ourselves of all our idols, a move that will touch every 

life. It is a move likened to the days of Noah when all flesh and blood was destroyed, a move with 

God Himself visiting us looking for a habitation in which to live. And He will find a house in 

which to live. There is no one who can clean house like God Himself. That house is our heart. So if 

you have come to the end of your rope, so to speak, blessed are you. Now ask God to guide you 

through death into His peaceful Kingdom. I promise, you make your abode in His house 

and He will make His abode in your heart. 

So my dear sojourner, expect communities to spring up like blades of grass as 

God gathers us to Him and to one another. How can we admonish, exhort, and 

edify one another if we live for ourselves only? Sharing all we have, 

even our lives, is a small price to pay for the sweet fellowship of 

living with one another and sharing Christ’s life.  

His servant and yours,

Marie Kolasinski


