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Let the lovers of riches, the lovers of flesh and the lovers of honor not stay, but turn from their
wayward way; for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.

Let those entrusted with many talents and those entrusted with few, be faithful in work and so
double their worth; for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.

Let those on the house tops not go into their homes and let those in the field not return for their
cloaks, for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.

Let the wise virgins remember to bring extra oil. Let the foolish virgins hurry to obtain what
cannot be soiled; for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.

Let the serpent with the crushed head slither and squirm as he knows that the fire will soon burn
the worm; for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.

Let those who have been given a living hope know the resurrected life that is imperishable,
undefiled and unfading; for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.

Let creation wait no longer for the revelation, of the children of God in glorified bodies in full
consummation; for the King, the Son of Man is coming.

Let the river of life flow from the temple and let the tree of life on either side bear fruit for food
and leaves for healing; for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.

Let the bride, the New Jerusalem, prepare herself in pure gold. Let her make herself ready to
greet the mate of her soul; for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.

Let the trumpet sound, let the dead be raised, and let the bride of Christ be transformed in just
a twinkling of an eye; for the King, the Son of Man is coming.

Let the Spirit and the bride say come. Let him who hears say come. Let him who is thirsty say
come. Let all who desire it drink freely of the water of life; for the King, the Son of Man, is coming.



