A vision and an inspired poem:
I saw an active volcano from above.

A volcano with fire at its core
Explosive, disruptive
To the kingdom of dark

Centred on Me

Is all you need to be
To see the glory flow
And My Kingdom grow

Rivers of molten love
Will flow from above

Replacing hate with a blanket of light

A River of Fire

“As I looked, thrones were set in place, and the Ancient of Days took his seat. His
clothing was as white as snow; the hair of his head was white like wool. His

throne was flaming with fire,
and its wheels were all ablaze.

A river of fire was flowing,
coming out from before him.

Thousands upon thousands attended him; ten thousand times ten thousand stood

before him. The court was seated, and the books were opened.”

Daniel 7:9,10 (NIV)



