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I had a vision of a field of dry, cracked soil. It was a lifeless desert
abandoned and left for dead. Then I saw God come with a plow, push it
into the soil, and He began to turn the soil over. To my surprise, I saw rich
dark soil underneath, and as He tilled the earth, this rich dark soil was
turned to the top and eventually the desert looked more like a well-tended
garden, ready for seed to be planted.
This is what I hear the Lord saying for this coming year:
Behold, I make all things new. Even the old things, the dead things, I make
them new. In this coming year, I will be turning soil over in the neglected,
abandoned places to make way for future growth. The desert will become
a garden, even the desert seasons of life — these are destined to become
your most fruitful places. Look to the places in your past and present
where no fruit has been borne; look to the places of death and decay
where you have lost hope. These are the places to which I am coming with
a plow to turn the soil over. I am coming to broken relationships, to
nations that have been fallow, to marriages that have been fallow and
lifeless. Watch as I, the sovereign Gardener come to the lifeless things to
turn the soil over. To bring churning which may seem confusing or
upsetting, but which will reveal hidden soil which is rich, full of life, and
ready to begin growing new life. The old molds will be shattered, for this is
a new thing. Bitterness will keep you from seeing my work. Are you ready?
Forgiveness is key in this coming season. Those who hold onto
unforgiveness will miss out on what I’m doing. Do not be distracted by the
noise of culture, nor by the falling-away of many because I am at work. I
call you to take a fresh look at nations that are closed, cities that seem
barren, internal heart places of pain, loss, disappointment,
misunderstanding. Take a fresh look and welcome Me into those places.
Release words of forgiveness. Sanctify your heart and allow me to till the
soil. My promise is this: in every place, I am at work. I will turn all things
around for your good, and I will sovereignly reveal life and health. The soil
needed to rest in the past, and many have looked at places lying fallow
and labeled it “desert”, but I am coming to churn, to till the soil. Your part is
to see it and embrace it.

