Comfort

Dear Blessed One,

Oh, how I yearn to bless you and comfort you
in your times of sadness. Is your heart hurting
and your mind attacked by all the ‘whys’ and
‘if onlys’? Turn to me and seek my help. | will
surly bear your burdens with you. My life on
earth also included great sadness as | observed
and experienced the powers of darkness and
death at work on the earth. My faith in our
Father and His plan for redemption and eternal
life comforted and carried me through my life
and death here as well as into His Kingdom
where there is no darkness or death. Let me
carry your grief and pain. Let me share my
faith and trust with you so you can endure to
the end and be healed, delivered, preserved —
safe and sound.
Yours in love,

Jesus



