
Let It Rain! 
 

I am sending My rain. I have been sending My rain for a while now, watering the soil of your heart; watering 
your soul. Listen to The rain falling – A steady gentle rain, penetrating the circumstances in your life.  You have 
been in a drought and the weeds have taken over your life, making everything seem hopeless. Now, I am 
watering you, making you soft and pliable; making you nutrient-rich, changing the soil of your circumstances.  The 
soft, steady constant rain I am pouring out on you is breathing life to lifeless situations, hope to hopeless 
situations, and peace to the places of turmoil in your life. The rain I am saturating you with makes the weeds easy 
to uproot. Let every weed be pulled out by their roots. No longer can they take over the garden of your life; no 
longer can they block the blessings I have for you; no longer shall you appear lifeless and limp.  

 
This is a new season – A season of new hope; a season of new dreams; a season of new plans. Let My rain 

refresh you. Let My rain revive you. Let My rain change your circumstances. Let My rain change your outlook in 
life. Come, be saturated with My rain; be soaked; become drenched. Do not put up an „umbrella‟ to protect you 
from My rain. Do not come to Me with protection to keep out The rain. Let the walls go. Take the guards down. 
Trust Me. Stop looking to your circumstances. Stop looking to the world‟s ways to satisfy your soul. This will only 
cause the weeds to rapidly multiply and crowd out all that I desire to do for you, in you, and with you.  
 

Don’t you know that there is NOTHING too difficult for me? Don‟t you know that the raining of My word 
will do ALL that it has been sent to accomplish? The rain I am sending is My blessings, abundantly poured out. 
Let go of the guards, come to Me with an open heart, with a trusting heart, with an expectant heart. Come to Me 
with both hands wide-open. Let Me water your thirsty soul! Let Me uproot the weeds. Let Me plant a bountiful crop 
of beautiful, bright, blossoming flowers in your garden that will cause all to stop and take notice! Put away the 
umbrella. Let Me transform you.  Let Me show you how to Hunger for Me. Let Me show You how to become 
Thirsty for Me.  Let Me bring you to a place where you will passionately seek My will; where you will intently desire 
for My Kingdom to come in your life.  
 

It is raining – a steady, constant, gentle, compassionate, caring rain. I have heard your cries. I have heard 
your questions. I have watched your doubts and struggles become the open door, permitting hardness to enter 
into your heart and leanness into your soul. But now, today, it is raining – a life altering rain.  
 

It is time for you to put away the umbrella and the rain suit. It is time for you to take a stand. It is time for 
you to come to Me openly, abandoning the weeds of your own thought process and your own expectations, the 
weeds of complaining and depression, the weeds of compromise, that are causing My life to be choked out of 
your very inner being.  It is time for you to take a stand. But will you? 
 

What will you do?  The choice is up to you. Will you become saturated with My rain? Listen quietly with your 
heart. Hear the rain. Feel the rain. Receive the rain.  Receive the change. It is time to abandon the curses and 
embrace the blessings. I desire to heal your land. Will you let Me? Will you? 
 

Hear My heart for you! Let My rain soften your soul and bring transformation to your heart. Let My rain bring 
restoration to your life, invigorating you abundantly with My life. Let My rain soothe your pain and heal your 
brokenness. Let My rain wash away your hopelessness. Let My rain wash away all that separates you from Me. 
Let My rain germinate the seeds of life that have been tenderly sown into your life. Let My rain revive your trust in 
Me, bringing reconciliation and restoration, binding Us together as one.  
 

This is the one time you need to desire a rain on ‘your’ parade. This is the one time I ask you to trust Me 
and see what I will do. Oh, that this one time you would passionately cry out, “LET IT RAIN! LET IT RAIN! LET IT 
RAIN!” 
 

Will you? 

 

 

"For I will pour water upon him that is thirsty, and floods upon the dry ground;  

I will pour my spirit upon your seed and my blessing upon your offspring."  
– Isaiah 44:3 – 
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