I saw a landscape with geysers bursting up all over it.

Geysers of grace

Bursting up all over the place
Showering favour

Delivering love

Ministering mercy

An administration from above

Where My grace flows, flow gifts divine
Gifts bringing deliverance
Gifts sent to refine

With all My grace gifts comes an ease and a flow
For where they’re ministering I surely must go

I AM the God of all grace

The Merciful Source of all faith
Combine your faith with My grace
And you will see My face

Grace is My provision

A divinely inspired unmerited alignment
Bringing union rather than division
Prosperity straight from heaven

Geysers of Grace

“Having gifts that differ according to the grace given to us, let us use them: if

prophecy, in proportion to our faith; if service, in our serving; the one who
teaches, in his teaching; the one who exhorts, in his exhortation; the one who

contributes, in generosity; the one who leads, with zeal; the one who does acts of

mercy, with cheerfulness.”

:6-8 (ESV)
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