The Little Things

I am in the little things. I speak simply to the heart. I am the still small voice. Seek me, find me, and know me in the simplicity of the little things, those things that many ignore or let float by on the river of life.

I am faith, your firm trust; I start as a little thing, as a grain of mustard seed; and as I grow I can move mountains. I am working through the little things, right now, today; and I give you hope…

[bookmark: _GoBack]I am hope, your expectation; the anchor of your soul; I am in the little things that you don’t see now, but I am on my way and I will not let you be ashamed. And I give you love…

I am love, your conviction of things not seen; I am shed abroad in your heart by the Holy Spirit that is given unto you; I conquer all; I believe all things, I hope all things…

Yet, I am not little, but I am that I am, Christ in you the hope of glory; hear me.
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