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The Word of God at the feast of the Nativity 
 
 

 
I come from heaven on the earth with a celebration of word and I become book among the people. 

Blessed is the one who keeps the words of this book. They are faithful and true. Amen. 
My word in this time is the river and water of life, which springs from God’s throne and the Lamb’s, 

as it is written into the Scriptures: «On each side of the river stood the tree of life, always yielding its fru-
its, and its leaves are for the healing of the nations». (Apoc: 22/2) But what is its fruit good for? Its fruit 
is for those who yield fruit; its fruit is in those who bring forth fruit. I am its fruit, and I am the life of the 
faithful and true man, for blessed is the one who keeps the words of this book, for they are faithful and 
true; they are faithful, as they come true and are true, for they are shown and every man will see that they 
are true. Amen, amen, amen. 

I come from heaven with a feast of word at the manger of My word in Romania, because you, Ro-
mania, are the Bethlehem of the last time, for My word comes out of you for the healing of the nations. I 
am this word, and My origin is from the beginning, from the days of eternity. «Rejoice, you barren 
woman, you who never bore a child; shout for joy and cry aloud over the nations, for more are the chil-
dren of the desolate woman than the children of the married wife», as it is written: «Enlarge the place of 
your tent and stretch your tent curtains wide, for you will spread out to the right and to the left; your des-
cendants will dispossess nations and settle in their desolate cities, for your Maker is your husband; the 
Lord Sabaoth and your Redeemer is the Holy One of Israel; He is called the God of all the earth. All your 
children will be My disciples, for you will be established in righteousness. No weapon forged against you 
will prevail, and every tongue that will rise against you in judgment you will condemn, for you will be the 
inheritance of My servants, and the righteousness that comes from Me». This is My word, which comes 
to life in you from Me, for you are a hidden mystery until this time. Amen. 

It is a feast of birth, and I have rejoiced in the word at My manger. I am born a new word in the 
manger, a word of joy, a word of hope, a word of teaching for the healing of the nations, the river of the 
water of life, which flows from God’s throne and of the Lamb. On one side of the river and on the other 
grows the tree of life, and its leaves are for the healing of the nations. Amen. But who is its fruit for? Be-
hold, I send My angel to show what it must be soon. Blessed are those who wash their garments to have 
authority over the tree of life, and to enter the gates through them. Amen. Through the gates and not as 
the man knows that one is supposed to come in. 

The man does not know the citadel of God, and he does not know what this mystery is and he does 
not know what gates mean, to come in through the gates and to have authority over the tree of life, which 
bears fruit and fruit from the fruit. The man does not know for he has no-where to know from because all 
have come to an end and all have come to a stop. However, I come and I have already come, for I am the 
Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. I come and I start a new beginning and I speak a word 
to the healing of the nations, to the new birth of the man. I come to call the man to a new heaven and to a 
new earth, for I come to do justice to the saints. Let him who is holy be holier still because I come to do 
justice to the saints in heaven and on earth; I come and I have already come. Amen. I have come from 
heaven on to the earth to make the heaven and the earth once again, for I make them all new again. I have 
come to be word and I have a manger where to come. I settle down as word in the manger and I give 
Myself for the healing of the nations, and blessed are those who wash themselves into this river, into this 
word which springs from the throne of God and of the Lamb. Amen. 

The little angels sing glory to My word, which flows from heaven to the healing of the nations. The 
little angels sing at the manger of My word and the saints from heaven come together, for it is a feast of 
birth, a feast from heaven on earth. Amen, amen, amen. 
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