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Awe, to day dream... to remember. 

It's funny how a new life refreshes old times. Do you know what I mean?  

Music I haven't sung in years pops up in my soul and a melody echos from my vocal chords. Or when 
days of certain comforts, like the color-filled autumn leaves brushing across the back roads I find 
myself upon, cause my past to collide with my present. Two worlds kissing so I may know comfort in 
the midst of change.  
Or when certain relationships come to the forefront of life - ones I haven't experienced for some 
time - arise in the midst of new relationships going deeper. I feel afraid of what I haven't yet 
experienced in these new relationships but these past ones bring a level of comfort and ease, 
helping me navigate through these times. The kiss of Life that continues to move me from glory and 
into another state of glory. Beauty personified.  

Here is where I am these days. In the middle of what was and what is becoming. It feels like it's been 
ages of this, but I am seeing how what was has slowly been falling asleep so I may emerge into my 
new "what is." My new becoming. My fresh glory. A sweet kiss from the lover of my soul. I AM. 

How about you. What is on your horizon? Are you in a fresh season? Are you feeling idle, or 
restless for what is around your corner? What is drawing near to you so you may emerge in your 
new self. Waking up as a child of glory. 
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I am intrigued by the movements of our lives, for we are intertwined within one another through 
the One who holds us all. I am knowing this one more intimately, more assuredly. Yeshua. I AM... my 
breath. My life blood... mmm. 

How do you know this One?  
The one who engages you from deep within. Where no person may touch. The sacred place where 
glimmers of hope arise, and the freshness of peace washes over so you may simply be as you are, 
prepared for the deeper and lighter and fuller you.  
You are so special. We are sacred and beautiful. Outrageously adventurous and ridiculously 

free✨  

I look forward to our next meeting, our time together.  
Connect anytime with myself or another who stirs in you something that is unspoken but you can 
feel its outworking within. Be brave, you are brave :) Have fun :) laugh, smile, cry and continue to 
rise.  

I love you🤍  
Mandy ~ Everflow 


