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BUILDING A HOUSE
Gentle Songs

"How nice it would be if a wind song would come to visit us,"”
said Meg. "Right now I feel like any good thing could happen to us."

“Let's hold hands and call on the True One, our friend. Maybe
it will happen,"” added Amy.

They joined together in a circle of thankfulness. Their lips
continued to speak praises and gladness that multiplied like seeds
sprouting into plants bearing even more seeds for more plants
bearing even more fruit. Songs of joy gushed from their lips.
Rejoicing flowed out in new words and new sounds of love for the
True One.

This continued long before they realized large drops of rain
were falling from the sky. As each drop splashed, a small voice
could be heard saying "Love, love, love." A message from heaven.
The more drops that fell,the larger the chorus singing “love, love"
in numberless tiny voices. How wonderful the water felt running
down Nathaniel's face. It felt refreshing and cleansing. The
girls laughed aloud because of the tickling streams that ran down
their cheeks and necks.

As they watched, the waters gathered, flushing through the pools
and streams and carrying out all the trash and dirty water. The
lawns were cleaned of debris and fresh new plants were poking up
from the earth where the others had been. And the house and every-
thing in the house crumbled and was washed away far down the hill-
side leaving a large pond where the house once stood.

The rain song continued to thunder its love chorus for sometime

as the waters cleansed and renewed the building site and surroundings.



42
Nathaniel saw the wall of fire still blazing off in the distance
all around. He remembered a line from the scroll that spoke of
cleansing words and a washing rebirth. Certainly the love of the

True One was upon them even as he had told them.

Call to Rebuild
fﬁ Up from the earth, song of rebirth

The choice is given to foellow

From ashes and all that is laid waste

Will rise a temple of honor.

Unless the Lord builds,

Unless the lasting touch is given

House upon sand, house upon shaking sand

Will fall to the earth to stay.

House upon rock will rise forever. ljﬁ

Nathaniel and the girls were walking around the site inspecting
what remained after the shower from heaven. Everything looked so
clean and fresh. They were wondering what to do about a house to
live in. Amy suggested having the outside be their house, the sky
for a ceiling, grass and trees and flowers and more for furnishings.
Meg was about to answer when the song thundered down from the clouds
At first they were startled, but as the melodies blended together
with the strong words, they became more and more comforted, more
and more assured. They would work together with the True One to
build something wonderful, something splendid. Something that
would last.
"Let's make a campsite, Natty,"” said Meg. "We can sleep beneath
the stars, our dreams can be filled with star-shine."”
"Okay, " answered Nathaniel. "But we're going to have to be

willing to do the work the True One wants us to do. We have our
biggest project yet facing us. If we put all of our talents to-

gether and are willing to discover and develop new ones, our rewards

will be great. Agreed?” he added to emphasize that it would be a
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family project. Each would have to do their parts for it to work.
Each nodded.

That night they feasted on berries and wild plants. The waters
were delicious as well. Around the small campfire. songs were
1ifted into the sky. When the cozy earth finally greeted their heads,
even the stars above couldn't coax Meg to keep her eyes open any
longer.

Vision

Nathaniel sunk into a deep, deep sleep. When his eyes opened,
he felt very rested. The sun was bright in the sky. A soothing
breeze moved over the campsite. When he looked over at the girls,
he was surprised to see them still soundly asleep. He thought iy
strange since they were usually up before him. As he was about to
wake them, Nathaniel heard a voice call out "Come over here."”

Instantly he knew. It was the True One. Without hesitating,
he ran over to where he stood. "I've got a lot to show you, my
child, " he said. Nathaniel listened and followed with all his
strength.

The True One led Nathaniel to where the old house had stood.
Without a word the water drained from the basement hole. "Dig down
further to solid rock. Then build up with stones and timbers for a
solid foundation,” the voice spoke. As the words left his mouth,
what he said happened. The hole widened and deepened until rock
was exposed. Stones and timber appeared forming massive walls that
could support a huge house.

“Things begin in the spirit and pass through the natural. They
return to the spirit kingdom as honor to my name,"” the True One

continued. He then literally commanded the rest of the building from
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room to room, from step to step to rise up from the foundation.
Every detail of family rooms, bedrooms, bathrooms, kitchen,
eating areas, porches, balconies were clearly shown before Nathaniel's
eyes. With each stroke of this master artist, Nathaniel grew in
amazement. He was astounded. Everyﬂhﬁg had beauty mixed with clear
purpose. Every tiny part was done as part of a great plan. Plan,
purpose, beauty, strength all joined together to complete this
building.
"Remember always,” the True One finished, "you arethe house.
The family grown together is the house.” With that he struck the
ground near the house. A spring bubbled from the earth and became
a stream which wound its way through a channel in the bottom rooms
in the house. "Now return to your sleep. I will help you remember
what I have shown you. All tools will be given as they are needed.”
With that Nathaniel returned to the campsite and fell back
asleep. The True One quietly left. "Was it a dream?” he thought.

"Was I amagining all of this! Could it be real?"”

Finish What You Begin

"Good morning, Natty," greeted Meg looking bright and beautiful,
her eyes especially big. "Guess what happened to me in my dreams
last night? I have to tell you right away."

Nathaniel shook his head and rubbed his eyes. "Morning:"
he thought. What was the other morning? His eyes went to thepond
where the new house had stood. He was puzzled. "Go ahead, Meg."

"In my dream a voice woke me up. It was the True One as wonder-
ful as ever." She continued, "He told me that we would live on

this hill for a long time until everything is ready for the final






