Sick of It
There is an epidemic
in our land.

You’ve heard the news. But it’s not a virus or cancer. It’s
not the flu or pneumonia. It’s a sickness of the soul that
comes from listening to the enemy. God has been talking to my
heart. He’s been showing me my mind has been infected with
lies from the enemy, faulty beliefs, and wrong mindsets. I’m
ready to be healed and walk by faith because:

I’m sick of it.
Sick of it.
I’m sick of worrying about what others think.
I’m sick of trying to hide.
I’m sick of trying to be dark when God calls me to be light.
I’m sick of being sugar when God calls me to be salt.
Sick of small living when God calls me to live large.
I’m sick of safe-ing myself, entertaining myself, and
myself to death.

amusing

Because giants must fall, walls must crumble, and oceans must
part.

Father, you are Jehovah Raphe, the One who heals us. Help us
to be sick enough that we will do what ever it takes, (get up
early, turn off the TV, get off social media, put down our
phones) and come into your Presence and ask to be healed.
Sickness is not our legacy, but life, and life abundant. Amen.
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Now a certain woman had a flow of blood for twelve years,
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and had suffered many things from many physicians. She had
spent all that she had and was no better, but rather grew
worse.

27

When she heard about Jesus, she came behind Him in

the crowd and touched His garment.
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For she said, “If only I

may touch His clothes, I shall be made well.”
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Immediately the fountain of her blood was dried up, and she
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felt in her body that she was healed of the affliction.
And
Jesus, immediately knowing in Himself that power had gone out
of Him, turned around in the crowd and said, “Who touched My
clothes?”
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But His disciples said to Him, “You see the multitude

thronging You, and You say, ‘Who touched Me?’”
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And He looked around to see her who had done this thing.
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But the woman, fearing and trembling, knowing what had
happened to her, came and fell down before Him and told Him
the whole truth. 34 And He said to her, “Daughter, your faith
has made you well. Go in peace, and be healed of your
affliction.”

If you’re are sick of it too, leave

me a comment. I’d love to hear from
you.

