A MIRACLE STORY THAT TEACHES VERY IMPORTANT REVELATION

Miracle of timing, miracle of provision, miracle of Yahuwah’s faithfulness! 
    My testimony to the faithfulness of Yahuwah spans a lifetime. I almost died at age 2. This is just one more story to exalt the preciousness of our heavenly Father and His precious Beloved Son. Every day They grow more precious to those who know Them.  
     Today is January 27, 2020, and I sit here in my little apartment once again amazed at the faithfulness of Abba. How can I describe such awesome Persons of Father and Son? They are marvelous! 
    I just paid my rent this morning. HalleluYah! The check I wrote will not bounce. However, after I paid the rent, I knew that when they deposited the check in their  bank, it would leave me less than $10.00 in my account. It’s not that I live “hand-to-mouth” each month, for Abba has allowed me some savings back-up. Every day I serve the Master. Every day He lets me know He’s with me. When He says in Isaiah 55, “My ways are not your ways, and My thought are not your thoughts, He means it! He works in such a way that we have to trust Him. He is well aware of our needs. As we trust, He comes through like a spectacular Abba-Daddy, which is precious! But, He does not work as we think He should by our own standards. He “stretches” our faith so that finally we relax and just know that somehow He’ll come through. In the meantime, we do our part as He directs.
     Back in 1966, shortly after getting married, my husband got a job, but I did not have one yet, even though I graduated from college in 1966. We had a small apartment, but could not cover our expenses. People we knew began leaving groceries by our door, or leaving small amounts of cash in the mailbox. We’d tithe as much as 50% - because we saw that Abba was involved in helping us. We’d get $10.00, give $5.00 and get another $10.00. I have so many miracle stories through the years of Abba’s faithfulness and His unusual timing. He wants to build faith in us, so He does things differently each time. Thus we can’t presume on Him or expect Him to do what we think He should do, when we think He should do it. 
     Later, while living in North Carolina, we lived from payday to payday. By this time we had three children. We drove on the fumes of our car every Friday until we got paid and could buy gas. One day I was driving into town, and was praying about an important bill I had to pay in two days. Abba broke into my prayer asking “Is the bill due today?” I said “no.” He replied, “well - then don’t worry about it.” In 2 days when the bill was due, we had the money. 
    My old cars breaking-down stories are mind-boggling. Like, one night my boyfriend and I were traveling from his brother’s house on our way back to college on a new stretch of freeway, at about 1:00 AM. There was no one on the road but us. All of a sudden we heard a loud noise coming from under the hood of the car. The car began to slow down. We had broken two “rods.” We pulled over in what appeared to be the middle of nowhere. Just a few feet to our right, however, was a wrecker. Yes, a wrecker! It’s drivers were there to tow a car that had broken down back into Santa Ana. I had to push my boyfriend out of the car--he was numb. I told him to quickly go get the guys at the wrecker. They came over and actually hooked up our car first and drove us back to a car garage in Santa Ana. We got the last bus back to the college. Talk about timing!!! That’s just one of many stories. 
      His faith-building miracles have been like this on and off, more on than off, for me since 1966. No matter how much we worked, things happened to drain the money – like car repairs, more babies, and their needs. In 1979, we decided to cancel all insurance policies – medical and life insurance. We never needed them. 
     Abba began in 1996 telling me more things I was to cancel of varying types. Looking back, though radical in the world’s view, He has saved me from dependency and entanglement to the world system. He’s separated me in spirit and soul from any concerns to do with the system because of His faithfulness, and also because of my dedication to seek natural cures, and other means of taking care of myself. He expects us to be discipline and take care of what He’s given to us – like our body, mind, emotions, and re-born spirit.
     My husband died on his birthday in 2016. So, I’m a widow. Abba takes care of widows. I’m an orphan, too, an old orphan--my parents are in heaven.
     With all the astounding miracles of timing, healing, deliverance, finances, help when car broke down in the middle of nowhere, and on and on, I have no fear of anything except losing the closeness I have with Abba Yahuwah and Beloved Yahushua. My relationship with Them is priceless, so I work to build it.
    OK, today – just one more of hundred of stories. But, this is a good one!
I was over $300.00 short on rent money for February. I wanted to pay it today. It’s due the 1st but I like to pay early. All other bills are paid. I went to the Post Office and there were three checks in letters in my box. They put me right at the amount due. I paid the rent. Then, I was going to deposit $100.00 from my savings to cover any overdraft. I thought, I should check Pay Pal just in case there is anything in it to transfer to my bank. I had not had anything via Pay Pal for a few weeks. 
     I laughed and cried at the same time. A precious lady in South Africa had sent me $100.00! I’ve got food money, my bills are paid, and my savings is intact. 
     I believe I will be moving to a safer place outside the city, nearer my son and daughter-in-law, later this year. My savings will surely help with that! I am content. I need nothing except a new body. However, the one I have is as healthy as is possible, minus the limber joint and vertebrae condition I’ve had since childhood, causing continual pinching nerves, causing near chronic pain. However, that’s temporary! In the meantime, Abba is making me more of a warrior than I’ve ever been. My spirit rejoices. Abba is so faithful to His children! II Timothy 3:13: He’s even faithful when we’re not, because that’s who He is: He cannot deny Himself.  
     I write this to you so that you might be encouraged to stoke up your faith in Him, because what we’re facing ahead will require 1) that you prepare as best you can in the natural realm, 2) your knowing Yahuwah and Yahushua so personally that they speak to you in your spirit and you obey because you want to, 3) your total submission to the Spirit of Yahuwah to teach, guide, convict, and transform you into the image of Father and Son in nature, ways, and thinking. 
     As you get to know Them by being Spirit-filled after your true new birth, giving yourself to Them as a humble servant, then you can expect Them to take care of you, simply because They consider you “family.” It’s the Deuteronomy 15:16-17 scenario! It’s willfully being marked that you belong to a Master whom you love, and never want to depart from.   
     It takes sitting in Their Presence to hear from Them. Please follow the instructions in the three articles beginning with “Waiting on Yahuwah Waiting on Yahushu…”/Mikvah of Set-Apartness. 
     Little Samuel was sleeping in the house of Eli the High Priest. One night this little boy, maybe 6 years old, heard a voice talking to him. He thought it was Eli. But, Eli said it was not him. Samuel learned that the voice was Yahuwah’s voice. He got back in bed and said to Yahuwah, “Speak Master for your servant hears.” And Yahuwah spoke to him a powerful prophecy. Little children can hear from Him.
     At age 4½, near 5, Messiah wrapped my spirit area around with what appeared to be a visible plastic bubble – to set me apart. Then he spoke and said to me: “You don’t belong here anymore.” I turned to my mother and said “The most important thing in life is God.” She was shocked. But, my life changed forever after that. How did I know that “God” had spoken to me? I did not know it was Messiah at that time, I just knew that “God” (Father) had spoken to me.
     Matthew 18:1-4: Messiah said to his disciples that unless we turn and become as a little child, we cannot enter the Kingdom of Heaven. For the child-like, not childish, in faith, He works wonders! “Yes Daddy” must always be our response.   “Not my will but yours be done;” I love you Daddy.
     I wanted to tell you about this, another example of Abba goodness, and to thank those of you who hear from Abba to bless me with prayers and financial gifts. I live very simply. I have a small 4-room apartment. I’ve never been “fancy.” I am frugal and disciplined. I’ve traveled on about 400 overseas flights since 1992, as Abba has led, to 36 countries on five continents, to some countries many times, lived in the Middle East for the most of 16 years in Jordan and Israel, and lived in two countries of Central America. 
     Where did I get the money for that? I really don’t remember much of “how.” At one point as part of my mother’s small inheritance I paid off a maxed-out credit card. That story tells of a very huge miracle! I believe the miracle happened because I praised Abba when I had nothing, almost no food, no money. He taught me that we must keep praising no matter what happens, not for Yahuwah’s benefit but for ours. By praising, we get our mind off of ourselves. We thwart the attacks of our own negative emotions. Our problems then shrink down and Yahuwah becomes great – the Almighty – the Most High. It’s for our benefit.
     He’s teaching us to know Him. He’s also teaching us to fight through what this world gives us, and rise into His Presence to see things in their proper prospective. 
     When you’re taking off in an airplane, it doesn’t take but two to three minutes and you can’t see any people down there, cars disappear, and within less than 10 minutes you’re seeing the clouds out your window. 
    This is the same principle in Colossians 3:1-4, Psalm 3:3; 16:11, 27:5-6! “…in Your Presence is fullness of joy, at Your right hand are pleasures forevermore.” He lifts up our head above our enemies. 
     Western culture is the culture of the tree of the knowledge of good and evil. It emphasizes the body and the mind. Our culture ignores the spirit and the things of the Spirit. It says we don’t need the baptism into the Spirit, or His gifts. 
     Yet the Word emphasizes our eternal spirit--that part of us that is re-born by faith in Yahushua/Jesus. Our spirit is in the middle of us-- our stomach and reproductive area. It is in the place of digestion of what causes us to grow, and to reproduce like kind! The Spirit of Truth is our Teacher. He gives us the meat of the Word as we allow Him to show us His nature, ways, and thinking, so that we grow into His nature. As we grow, we teach others, and so reproduce for the Kingdom of Heaven.
     You might think that I’ve had loads of coincidences. I’ve had almost no coincidences in my life, and they’ve all been strictly natural. When you walk with Him in His Spirit, His timing is incredible, and you know it’s Him. He has a “modus operandi.” He’s quite obvious when you really get to know Him! He is tangible.   
    Our soul is our mind and emotions, our center of operation in this world by our five senses. It’s also the center of our sin-prone nature. In order for us to enter the Kingdom of Light, it must align to the re-born spirit in submission to the Spirit of Yahuwah who dwells within our spirit. It must submit to the nature, ways, and thinking of our Father and our Savior. As we study His Word and obey it, as we hear from Him in our spirit and obey Him, slowly our will begins to align to the Spirit within us, and we are transformed into a united spirit-man that can enter into the Presence of our Elohim. It is our preparation, or set-apartness, for eternity in the Kingdom of Light. Don’t fight the Spirit’s working; flow with Him!
In His love, shalom, 
Yedidah 
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