
For the son of man’s  coming will be just as it was in the days of noah. Back then before the flood people went on eating and drinking, taking wives and becoming wives right up to the day noah entered the ark . they did not know what was happening until the flood came and swept them all away. It will be just like that when jesus comes back. Stand up with your love in my heart, feeling like I am noah steadily building the  ark, pleading with the whole world to come join me on the boat cause the flood is soon to come but all I am hearing are jokes . they jeer and provoke calling me a foolish one ,the sky is clear and all we see is the bright sun . they keep to their fun and go back to their  own way while I break from my work just  to fast and pray. these words that I say come from heaven above ,how much longer will you reject my love . like a perfect time hug I presented my gift but  it is not what you wanted claiming  that it made you sick.  you pick and choose everything you want to do claiming  that you know more than me and pursue .  a  path for peace paved  by man made  hands, never realizing that death is tightening the bands . wrapped around you since the day you were born you claim to delight in me but I am now scorned.  torn in my heart like a sheet before the ark , I brought you the light but you love the dark.  so depart from me until I soften your heart when I touch the mount of olives and I tear it apart. the woes will start with the trump in my hand and only those sealed  with my spirit will be able to stand
