
“This life is a dressing room for eternity-THAT’S ALL IT IS!” 
Leonard Ravenhill  
Prayer Study #315  

A REMNANT IS RISING IN THE LAND  
Robert Stearns  

 
They will not be bought or sold with position or money.  They are 
remembering why they “got into this” in the first place-for the Lamb, for 
Jesus Christ’s honor, for the sake of His worthy name.  Their backbones are 
being steeled in the furnace of affliction and purified of contemporary dross.  
They are old-school, hard-core Jesus freaks, and they are not apologizing for 
it.  The remnant is not ashamed!  
 
They are blood-bought and fiercely committed to the Word-the Logos and 
the Rhema.  
 
Something within them stirs because they know they are here on a kairos 
assignment.  They realize that they may have forgotten for a moment, 
diverted off the path for some years, but like soldiers who remember drills 
from long ago, they are coming to attention and position and awareness.  
 
They are here on purpose.  They are necessary to heaven’s narrative.  They 
are not bystanders.  They are the players on the stage of His-story.  
    
This army is realizing they never should have eaten Babylon’s food in the 
first place, even if it was served in halls decorated to look like a cheap 
imitation of Zion.  They would rather be pilgrims than settle.  They would 
rather be fools for Christ than wise in the world’s eyes.  They would rather 
be known in heaven and feared in hell than recognized on earth.  
    
Whatever happens to them in the world really doesn’t matter.  They have 
locked gazes with the Lamb’s eyes and locked step with the cadence of 
heaven’s march.  
    
His remnant understands that this is the Final Act and there is no turning 
back now.  
    
I have decided to follow Jesus.  No turning back.  No turning back.  We have 
decided.  Have you decided?  
 



YOUR PRESENCE IS HEAVEN TO ME 
MICAH MASSEY & ISRAEL HOUGHTON  

2011  
 

Who is like You Lord in all the earth?  
Matchless love and beauty, endless worth  

Nothing in this world can satisfy  
‘Cause Jesus You’re the cup that won’t run dry 

 
Your presence is heaven to me  
Your presence is heaven to me 

 
Treasure of my heart and of my soul  

In my weakness you are merciful  
Redeemer of my past and present wrongs  

Holder of my future days to come  
 

Your presence is heaven to me  
Your presence is heaven to me  

Heaven to me, God  
 

Oh Jesus, Oh Jesus  
Your presence is heaven to me  

Oh Jesus, Oh Jesus  
Your presence is heaven to me  

 
All my days on earth I will await  

The moment that I see You face to face  
Nothing in this world can satisfy  

‘Cause Jesus You’re the cup that won’t run dry  
“Cause Jesus You’re the cup that won’t fun dry  

You never run dry  
 

Your presence is heaven to me  
Your presence is heaven to me  

Lord, your presence is heaven to me  
Your presence is heaven to me  

 
Oh Jesus, Oh Jesus  

Your presence is heaven to me  
Oh Jesus, Oh Jesus  

Your presence is heaven to me  
Oh Jesus, Oh Jesus  

Your presence is heaven to me 


