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I see myself flying on the Lion’s back until we come in for a landing back at 

the lobby entrance. As we enter the lobby, the Lion has transformed back 

into the beautiful woman, Love. As we enter the lobby through the front 

door, I have Love on my right arm. I can see that the lobby is filled with 

many people now, many more than I had noticed earlier. All seem to be 

adults, both men and women all dressed very nicely in evening wear. Love 

leans over and whispers in my right ear: 

 

“There are many others here that you need to meet, I’ll be right over 

there, waiting by the window.” 

 

With that she lets go of my arm and walks a few feet away and stands back 

by the window where we were first introduced. 

 

As I scan the room, I suspect that the people I see represented here are 

various aspects of the Lord’s character and nature. I sense other Fruits of 

the Spirit are in the room, as are the Gifts of the Spirit, and the Seven 

Spirits of God. 

 

Seeing all of them in this place is both powerful and frightening. Truly scary 

wonderful. With this insight they all seem to simultaneously glow with light, 

brighter and brighter. I realize that this is what I had seen when I was 

looking into the fireplace. They’re separate, but one individual sort of, 

interconnected. There is a powerful synergy to them all being together as 

one in one place. 

 

I can feel that there is a truth here about unity and the body of Christ - the 

church. 

 

There isn’t any competition in this room, no jockeying for position or 

recognition. There is lots of movement, an effortless flow side to side and 

front to back. The forefront is reserved by need of function only. 

 



As I watch, I see some fly straight up, through the ceiling and right out of 

the building. I seem to know that they are on assignment. They return as 

quickly as they left, without fanfare and another is sent. This too is a model 

for the church. 

 

I can feel the vision slipping away…  


