DAY 50: I HAVE COME
Song of Songs 2:10 (TPT)
Arise, my dearest. Hurry, my darling.
Come away with me!
I have come as you have asked
to draw you to my heart and lead you out.
For now is the time, my beautiful one.

DAY 50 MORNING PRAYER
NOTE: You have prayed this psalm many a time. Let not this time be the same. Let
each word come from your heart and not just your lips as if you wrote it and have
been waiting to say it to your Love. Give your attention and intention to the praying
of this psalm.
Psalm 139
You hem me in behind and before, and you lay your hand upon me.
1 You have searched me, LORD,
and you know me.
2 You know when I sit and when I rise;
you perceive my thoughts from afar.
3 You discern my going out and my lying down;
you are familiar with all my ways.
4 Before a word is on my tongue
you, LORD, know it completely.
You hem me in behind and before, and you lay your hand upon me.
5 You hem me in behind and before,
and you lay your hand upon me.
6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me,
too lofty for me to attain.
7 Where can I go from your Spirit?
Where can I flee from your presence?
8 If I go up to the heavens, you are there;
if I make my bed in the depths, you are there.
You hem me in behind and before, and you lay your hand upon me.
9 If I rise on the wings of the dawn,
if I settle on the far side of the sea,
10 even there your hand will guide me,
your right hand will hold me fast.
11 If I say, “Surely the darkness will hide me
and the light become night around me,”
12 even the darkness will not be dark to you;
the night will shine like the day,
for darkness is as light to you.
You hem me in behind and before, and you lay your hand upon me.

13 For

you created my inmost being;
you knit me together in my mother’s womb.
14 I praise you because I am fearfully and wonderfully made;
your works are wonderful,
I know that full well.
15 My frame was not hidden from you
when I was made in the secret place,
when I was woven together in the depths of the earth.
16 Your eyes saw my unformed body;
all the days ordained for me were written in your book
before one of them came to be.
You hem me in behind and before, and you lay your hand upon me.
17 How precious to me are your thoughts,[a] God!
How vast is the sum of them!
18 Were I to count them,
they would outnumber the grains of sand—
when I awake, I am still with you.
19 If only you, God, would slay the wicked!
Away from me, you who are bloodthirsty
20 They speak of you with evil intent;
your adversaries misuse your name.
You hem me in behind and before, and you lay your hand upon me.
21 Do I not hate those who hate you, LORD,
and abhor those who are in rebellion against you?
22 I have nothing but hatred for them;
I count them my enemies.
23 Search me, God, and know my heart;
test me and know my anxious thoughts.
24 See if there is any offensive way in me,
and lead me in the way everlasting.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever.
Amen.
You hem me in behind and before, and you lay your hand upon me.

MEDITATION
TODAY, IS YOUR NEW PENTECOST, HEART OF MY LONGING. Exceeding joy
fills Me to greet you on this Day, with all My being singing My Song of Offering,
“Come! Come, My arms are open for Me to draw you with My chords of love, Me
receiving the gift of you into the inner chambers of My heart. Come. Come, My Resting
Place from where I never want to leave. Come. Come give way to My love. Surrender to
Me as I surrender to you, trusting yourself with Me as you have never trusted, before.
Come.” Alas, today is the day Yahweh, our Father, which He has made for us, Heart

of My Longing; let us rejoice and be glad. I have waited and waited, longing across
time, to be with you, now, in new ways that I have planted within you over the past 50
days, and now it is time for all we have done to be gathered into the moment,
becoming a River of Life, the Baptism of the Holy Spirit, immersing you in Me and I in
you, overflowing for the sake of others. Today, it is My desire to give you Myself and
all I am. I come to you as a New Pentecost. I send My fire as a Flame of Love which in
the past was smoldering, but, today, it shall be fanned into flame. This flame is My
ever-increasing desire for you. Let My Flame of Love, the Baptism of the Spirit,
spread through you entirely, spirit, soul, and body, so that every fiber of your being
experiences the consuming fire of My presence which does not destroy but
transforms you into fire itself even as the log which is glowing from the flame. I want
you to have Me and Me to have you, comingled, as one, our passion for each other
ever increasing. Why not totally become fire, Tinder for My Love? Together, we
shall be as a flame, whose enticing warmth pulls, attracting souls to Him.
My Song of Offering continues, “Come. Come, drink so you never thirst, except to
thirst again for these Springs of Life, tasting how I thirst for you. Come!” Let not your
heart establish any boundaries for the Baptism I am offering to you, setting limits on
Me giving Myself to you. I wish for you to be so filled with Me that others would see
and marvel as they experience your sober intoxication. Let your trustful surrender
be so complete that you lose all sense of self because you are inebriated with Me. I
immerse you in, I baptize you in My love, that you might become The River that
Flows from Our Heavenly Temple. Arise, as that River, endlessly dripping from the
embrace of My presence. Together, we shall be refreshing for souls that are
parched.
“Come. Come, beloved to whom I run. Let Me catch you, to anoint you with the
Perfumed Oil of the Sweet Fragrance of Love. Come.” My hands are dripping with this
oil, and I wish to overwhelm all that you are with it so that you might receive the
Baptism of the Holy Spirit. It is the authority of Jesus, giving you the power to do as
he did. With lavish waste I pour upon every particle of you this oil so that it might
penetrate all that you are. To the enemy its sweetness is stench, causing him to flee
in disgust. He hates all the aspects of My love. By this anointing, atmospheres
change in all places where you stand, ushering in the Kingdom by My presence and
power. The fragrance of your being and Mine, together, is an incense placed on the
red coal of Jesus’ passionate heart, a bellowing, thick cloud covering the earth,
rising to fill the heavens with the aromatic blend of you and I, Pleasurable Scent of
Love. Together, we shall cause earth to smell like heaven.
JOURNAL EXERCISE
What is stirring in the depths of your being as you come to this 50th day?

As you read over what the Spirit has written in this meditation what are you thinking
and feeling?

Write a prayer throwing open your heart to Him as if your heart had no limitations as
to the amount of love it can contain. Sit there, receiving the Baptism of the Holy
Spirit. There is no more need to ask or invite. Sit before Him and let Him move on
you as He wills. Record what happens. Sit, now, with Him; sit, later, with Him. Sit
expecting that He will come to you, renewing your baptism, with a New Pentecost.
Throughout your day, wait in joyful expectation for the Baptism of the Holy Spirit.
Know that He is coming.

Spiritual Exercise
Throughout the day make it your constant aim to pray the Declaration for the Day.
Try to memorize the scripture for today.
With whom can you share today’s experience with the Holy Spirit?

DECLARATION FOR DAY 50:
Throughout the day come back to this prayer and pray it from your heart.

Today, I receive the grace of the
Baptism of the Holy Spirit.

DAY 50 EVENING PRAYER:
Song of Songs 2:10 (TPT)
Arise, my dearest. Hurry, my darling.
Come away with me! I have come as you have asked to draw you to
my heart and lead you out. For now is the time, my beautiful
one.

PRAYER FOR A NEW PENTECOST

H

oly Spirit, I invite you, my constant, abiding companion (Jn 14:16) to bear
witness to me of Jesus (15:26), that he is the Christ, the Son of the Living God
(Mt 16:16) to whom I bend my knee and confess with my tongue that he is Lord,
to the glory of God the Father (Phil 2:10-11).
Heavenly Father, I thank you that I am born again through the waters of Baptism and
filled with your Holy Spirit (Jn 3:3, 5). I am a child of God, your child, this is my true
identity (1 Jn 3:1-2). By the Holy Spirit I cry out "Abba, Father" (Ro 8:15; Gal 4:6). Holy
Spirit you hovered over the waters of my baptism (Gen 1:2, Mk 1:10-11) and made me
a new creation (2 Cor 5:17). Father, may the Spirit of the Lord rush upon me and

change me into another person (1 Sam 10:6).
Holy Spirit, from this day forward I will not be controlled by the sinful nature, but by
you, Holy Spirit, who lives in me (Ro 8:9). I repent of any way that I have stifled you,
my Sanctifier (1 Thes 5:19). Instead, I pray, that you, Holy Spirit, would flow into me
and through me as a river of living water (Jn 7:37). As an act of my will, I fan into flame
the gift of the Spirit bestowed when hands were laid on me in confirmation (2 Tm 1:6).
Holy Spirit increase my faith, strengthen my hope, and deepen my love (1 Cor 13:13).
Grant to me fear of the Lord, piety, counsel, wisdom, fortitude, knowledge, and
understanding (Is 11:2-3) that I might be conformed to Christ (Ro 8:29) growing from
glory to glory until I am transformed into his likeness (2 Cor 3:17-18).
By grace, I will abide in Christ (Jn 15:4-5) and bear the fruit of love, joy, peace,
patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control (Gal 5:2223).
Father, send the Parakletos, the Holy Spirit, my constant, abiding companion, the
Spirit of truth (Jn 14:16-17) to lead me to all truth (Jn 16:13), to instruct me in
everything, and remind me of all that Jesus told us (Jn 14:26). Since the Spirit is my life,
I choose to keep in step with the Spirit (Gal 5:25).
Holy Spirit, grant to me manifestations for the common good: the gift of wisdom and
knowledge, faith and healings, the gift of miracles and prophecy, discernment of
spirits, speaking in tongues and interpretation of tongues (1 Cor 12:8-11). Lord Jesus,
you have commanded us to love one another (Jn 13:34-35). I know that the gifts are to
be exercised in love and without love they will be of no benefit (1 Cor 13:1-2).
Father, you have given me the promised Holy Spirit (Lk 9:13) and clothed me with
power from on high (Lk 24:49) that I might be your witness to the ends of the earth (Ac
1:8). I will not worry as to what I will say when I bear witness, as the Lord Jesus has
assured me that you, Father, will give me the words to say, for it will not be me
speaking but the Holy Spirit will speak through me (Mt 10:19). I have not been given
the spirit of timidity, but power, love, and a self-control (2 Tim 1:7).
With all of this in mind, Lord Jesus, baptize me in the Holy Spirit (Mk 1:8, Ac 1:5) as
you did the Apostles on the day of Pentecost (Ac 2:1-4). Immerse me in the river
flowing from your Temple (Ez 47, Jn 7:37-38). Open my mouth that I might praise and
glorify you (Ac 10:44-45). Release the gift of praying in tongues that I might speak to
you (1 Cor 14:2), pray according to your will (Ro 8:26-27), edify myself (1 Cor 14:4),
speak mysteries (1 Cor 14:2), and build up my most holy faith (Jude 1:20). I will also
pray in the the Spirit making intercession for all the saints and that words and boldness
be given to all who open their mouth to make known the mystery of the Gospel (Eph
6:18-20). Holy Spirit, also, grant me the gift of prophecy (1 Cor 14:1) for
encouragement, edification, exhortation (1 Cor 14:3).

By faith, I believe and receive all of this and I have a grateful heart for all that has been
given.
REVIEW OF DAY:
What sticks out to you from today’s encounter with the Holy Spirit?

How do you think today’s encounter with the Holy Spirit will affect your life?

With whom did you share today’s encounter? How did they respond?

Come, Holy Spirit
Come Holy Spirit,
fill the hearts of your faithful,
and kindle in them the fire of Your Love.
Send forth Your Spirit and they shall be created,
and You shall renew the face of the earth.
Oh God, Who by the light of the Holy Spirit
instructed the hearts of the faithful,
grant, that by the same Spirit
we may be truly wise and ever rejoice in His consolation.
We ask this through Christ Our Lord.
Amen.

Further Thoughts:

