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Right there before me.  Ohhhhh.  You being one with the Father right there before me.  Ohhhhh.  PRIVATE 



"My God," spoke one of the prophets, "what shall I do with all the things that I have done in my past life to offend thee?  What shall I do with all those sins which I have hurt you with?  What shall I do with all those disobedient things that I did in my life, what shall I do with ‘em?  Oh, they weight me down!" spoke the prophet.  "They carry me unto my grave.  They bow me down unto death, oh, and they clothe upon me like a heavy stone, yea, even a millstone around my neck.  And I feel myself drowning in the past of all my sins and all of my disobedience.  So what shall I do with these things, my Father?"  Ohhhhh.  



"Continually before me, there are the things that I have done wrong.  Continually before me, there are the things that I committed against thee.  Continually before me and weightin' down upon me are all the wrongs and my past mistakes.  What shall I do with these things?  Ohhhhh.  Oh, I have born them so long and they carry me down to death, and surely when I rid myself of them, something puts 'em back on me.  What shall I do with these things?"  Ohhhhh.  "Surely they become a stumbling block in my path.  When I would do good, there they are stumbling me and I fall, and down they come upon me again.  What shall I do with these things that are in my memory, these things that I have done so wrong?"



"Oh, they multiply sin upon sin, disobedience upon dis​obedience, and all the former things that I have done to offend you, my Father, they come back upon me, oh, like a heavy anvil around my neck and they pull me down till I crawl on the ground like a worm and I eat dust like a snake.  They pull me down and make me plow in the ground like a mole.  What shall I do with these things?"   Ohhhhh.



"I have knowledge of thee, my Lord," spoke the prophet, "I know that my sins are forgiven me.  I know that all my transgressions are forgiven me, but yea, I cannot rid myself of them.  I go to the altar and I cry out in prayer and I get relief and then from the porch to the altar they come back upon me as a heavy burden.  What shall I do with these things?  Ohhhhh.  I go down in tears before thee and I repent and I'm sorry of these things and they are lifted off of me, but the moment my weeping stops, they come back upon me like a cloud and settle down upon me like lead and brass and they carry me back grinding in my sorrows.  What shall I do with these things?"  Ohhhhh. 



"I come unto you day and night, cry unto you day and night," David spoke, "Oh, and I plead, take not thy anointing away from me.  Take not thy spirit away from me.  And you hear me in the night seasons and you take not your spirit away from me, but even though I feel your spirit moving in me, there are great weights upon me, there are shackles upon me.  And surely from some unknown place, surely, it must be satan, he comes back and he binds me and  carries me back into my old way of life.  Something must be wrong.  What shall I do with these things, my Lord?"  Ohhhhh.



"When I look over my past life, I find out that all the things that I would do, I could not, and all of the things that I wanted to do, I didn't do them, and the very thing that I wanted to do to please you, I did it all wrong, I messed it all up.  And these things come back upon me and they bear me down, Oh, yea," spoke one, "they even pull me over backwards and break my back and move the muscles of my legs until I am a man without form."  Ohhhhh.



Any of you ever feel that way?  "When I would go forward," another spoke, "they'd pull me backwards.  And when I would go backwards, they'd push me forward, and when I would turn to the right, they'd pull me to the left, and when I would turn to the left, they'd pull me to the right.  What shall I do with all these old ways?  Surely, they are holding me and I know not what to do with them."  Ohhhhh.



But Jesus spoke and He said, "I came to set the captives free."  He said, "I did not come to only just set them free, but I came to announce a year of jubilee, a time when all the captives would go free."  



But how can this be?  We're in terrible shape, aren't we?  When we get to where at this point, where we are now and ready to move on into the life of Christ--(whew!)--are you familiar with that feeling, brother Pelham?  "Get a blessing from the Lord and then all at once something pulls me back."  You're in terrible shape.  What happened?  "I get forgiven, I get a blessing, but I still can't move."  Oh, you fixin' to get it now.  Yes, you are!



Jesus spoke, the spirit of Christ speaking through the prophets and through Jesus, said, "In my Father," (he is pictured as an old man, an ancient of days), and said, "somewhere in Him, somewhere in His mind or in His memory, there's a place called a sea of forgetfulness.  And in that sea of forgetfulness, once you find out that it's there, you can come to it, oh, and cast in by faith all your old former life and all these naggings, and they sink down in that sea of forgetfulness, and the breezes off of that sea of forgetfulness wipe out of your mind that old nagging feeling of sorrow for your past life."  



One of the prophets speaking by the spirit of Christ, painted the picture of God as being an old man that forgets the things of his youth.  Ohhhhh.  Said, "Once you make that trip to that sea of forgetfulness," and said, "I'm not gonna let you know where it is.  Never let you know where it is, because if you find out where it is, the devil will make you go back there and dig out those things and bring 'em back to your mind and use 'em on you."  Said, "I'm gonna let you make a trip to that sea, not gonna let you know where it is, and let you get delivered once and for all from those old past things," and said, "then you'll know any time there's a reminder of it, that, that is mine enemy satan bringing 'em back to you."  Now listen.  "The only time that I'll ever bring ‘em back to you," Jesus said, "is that when I wanna remind you of a lesson that I've taught you, and I'll bring it back to you and I'll let you remember them for a little while and catch your lesson up, and then you can go on, but I'll never bring ‘em back as condemnation."  Ohhhhh.  Lord Jesus.



You don't believe that, do you?  Said, now the breezes of the Holy Spirit of the Holy Ghost blowing off of that river, breaths, when you cast in your old life, the remembrance of your old life, says He blows right through your memory, carries ‘em in there and then He moves through your memory and you get to where you can't even remember 'em no more.  Ohhhhh.  Of course, you don't believe this is in His order and in His plan.  Unless you come to that sea of forgetfulness, you will never move far beyond what you are now, because every time you start to move, something will...Every time you start to rise, something will....Every time you start to turn, something will....



Now remember, you're not gonna know where this sea of forgetfulness is 'cause He's not gonna let you know, ‘cause He doesn't want you to be in there diving around trying to pick up your old life.  He'll only breathe ‘em back in you when He wants to teach you a lesson, remember what I told you.  And they'll come back in there in love, but He don't want you in there diving around in that sea, ohhhhh, but He wants you to get rid of ‘em once and for all.



Paul the Apostle speaking, moved into this principle of grace when he said, "Forgetting those things that are behind, I reach forth for those things that are before."  And then he spoke again.  He said, "Not laying again the foundation of repentance from dead works and of faith towards God, but moving on into maturity or in perfection."  Ohhhhh.  



You don't really--I don't care where that sea's located, that sea of forgetfulness.  I don't really wanna find it, other than to just come to it by faith and cast ‘em in there, 'cause I don't wanna know where it's at, I don't wanna go to diggin' around in it.  Do you?  And I'm willing to abide by His order and by His plan.  Are you willing to abide by His order?  Are you willing to accept that He forgot them, cast them in that sea of forgetfulness, that then you have forgotten ‘em also?  He erases them out of your memory, oh, and leaves you free?  Then you'll know, any one that comes back to you, ohhhhh, is the voice of satan trying to put a false sea upon you.  Ohhhhh.



Lord Jesus, by faith, right there before me, you, your mind, and the mind of my Father in which there’s a sea of forgetfulness, I come by faith and I say that all my old past life and all the workings of satan, all my mistakes, hath now been placed in that sea of forgetfulness and hath now sunk out of sight.  Ohhhhh.  



And the former things, shall they not remember?  Of course, you do not wanna do it this way, because you have been taught, you have been taught in religion, brother Jones, the way to keep yourself in line is to beat yourself with all these old past mistakes.  Now you were wrong, and you made a league with satan, didn't you, that he'd let that old former life beat you and condemn you.  Isn't that right?  Oh, but you don't have to live that way any more, do you?  



Lord Jesus, right there before me, your mind and the mind of the Father in which there’s a sea of forgetfulness, ohhhhh, and I come by faith to that sea of forgetfulness and I by faith, cast my old life, all the former things into that sea of forgetfulness.  By faith, I say, they have sunk out of sight and out of my mind.  Ohhhhh.  



Forgetting those things which are behind and reaching forth for those things that are before.  "But, oh, I tried to do that and I couldn't do it."  Because you hadn't discovered the sea of forgetfulness, the goodness and the grace of God, that once He forgives, He forgets.  And when you agree, then you forget.  But as long as you disagree with Him, then you don't forget.  But now you've come to agree with Him.  "I wonder why it is that so many things just keep coming up in my life and I keep doing the same things over and over?"  Have you ever wondered?  "Look like I never learn a lesson!"  (Demonstration.)  



"Why there's no way in the world you're gonna ever enter into a ministry.  Don't you remember, you've tried it maybe a hundred times and you never did make it, so no way in the world for you to enter in!"  That's the voice of satan.  Isn't' that what it is?  But how can he take advantage of you?  Because you hadn't found out about that sea of forgetfulness.  You went around and quoted it and spouted it religiously, didn't you?  But you never did come to it by faith, did you?  You ready to come to it by faith?  Ohhhhh.



Just like an eraser on a pencil, that's what one of the prophets said.  He said, "I take that eraser of the Holy Ghost, and," And said, "I just erase out your old life."  And said, "it's not even written in your memory anymore."  He said, "So if it's not written there, then you're safe; then the devil can't use it on you."  Ohhhhh.  



Lord Jesus, I accept you're right there before me, mind and the mind of my Father in which there's a sea of forgetfulness.  By faith, I place my former life, all my old mistakes in that sea of forget​fulness and I say by faith, they are consumed in that sea of forget​fulness.  Now feel the Holy Ghost just put you right in there.



"If you will follow in my order," the Lord said, "and do it my way," He said, "I'll bring you into all of my secret places and I'll do it my way with my life."  But said, "Now, if you struggle around and you strive to do this thing your way," He said, "then your way has made a league with satan and your way will always trap you and it'll always destroy you; 'cause no matter how you move in me, the old things will come back upon you until you let me do this work of grace in your life."  Your way, Lord Jesus.  Ohhhhh.  (Demonstration.)



But you don't believe this is in the order of God, do you?  That is far from any order you've ever been used to, isn't it?  You never heard a voice that whispered in you, "Ah, I know they're forgiven," but said, "you're gonna have to bear 'em.  You're gonna have to pay for 'em," said, "I'm gonna keep 'em there to just beat you with and remind you of 'em", and said, "every time I get ready, I'm gonna bring 'em back on you."  And one of the old religious excuses for that is "this will keep you humble".  It won't keep you humble, it'll keep you defeated!  Every one of you and I, every one of us, got so much, you can't bear 'em.  And He knew you couldn't bear 'em.  You can't even bear the memory of 'em.  Ohhhhh.  (Demonstration.)



"I wondered what there was wrong with me," some of you said.  But said, "I heard a voice just whisper, said, 'That's all right you just be still long enough 'cause there's something walking around in your mind, in your life that's gonna find out what's wrong with you."  You knew it’s gonna happen to you, didn't you, brother?  You knew some how or another--you didn't know how you're gonna get loose from 'em, but you knew there were eyes of fire looking at you.  Ohhhhh.  In spite of all you being scared of me, you knew sooner or later somethin' was gonna happen like this, didn't you?  Like one brother today was trying to figure out what I was gonna minister on tonight.  I said, "You have no idea."  Ohhhhh.  Say, "Why don't you have any idea?"  "Well, because I don't know myself."  (Demonstration.)



You know the ones that has to come first to the sea of forget​fulness is the one that knows they need to be there first.  And as you see them gettin' a release, then you begin to know that you need to be there.  Oh, he knew he had to go somewhere.  He didn't know where he had to go.  He knew as fouled up and polluted as he'd been in religion, been trying to serve God ever since he was that high, doing it--everything wrong--just like everyone of the rest of us.  Coming through religion, all that old--every time we turned around, we got trapped.  We wanted to do it right, but we just couldn't do it.  Oh, we made a mess out of it, didn't we?  Ohhhhh.  We got a little bit of blessing, but the rest of it was a mess!  (Demonstration.)



You know, when you push to the south, (I'll speak a mystery to you and let you study about it), when you push to the south in this New Jerusalem, you'll find there is a sea of forgetfulness.  Ohhhhh.  (Demonstration.)  Just stand up, somebody catch him.  Ohhhhh.  Catch him, ease on out, catch him.  Gotta have some place to put 'em.  (Demonstration.)  "Yeah, but Brother Pruett, you just don't understand see, you don't have as much to forget as I have to forget or you wouldn't be forgetting' so easy."  Ah, don't kid yourself!  Whatever you've done, I guarantee either in my mind or heart or with an action, whatever you've done, I've done it double, I guarantee you!  But they're gone! 



Lord Jesus, I accept, you're right there before me, in your mind, maybe it's in His heart, maybe it is in His heart.  There's where all the love flows, isn't it?  But you know, I don't know whether there's any difference between His mind and His Heart--reaches 'from, but it's somewhere, isn't it?  'Cause He said it was.  There's a sea of forgetfulness.  From what you feel when you come up to it, it must be comin' out of His heart.  Well, that's not hard to understand because He said, "Out of the heart flows the issues of life."  So it flows into His mind, too, doesn't it?  (Demonstrations.)



Maybe you don't need to come to that sea, maybe you just need to go keep rememberin'?  Maybe you're still, maybe you’re still trying to justify yourself in the things that you did wrong?  Well, you know, everybody does that.  Maybe you're still trying to live that kind of life?  Maybe that's the reason you're in the shape you're in--dry.  Come on brother.  Brother Bill, you might as well come on up here too, Bill, you might as well come on.  Oh, it's a big sea!  (Demonstrations.)  I told you, you was gonna get it.  Maybe you'd like to just keep draggin' them around?  You wanna keep draggin' 'em around?  You wanna keep beaten' yourself with 'em?  Does it give you pleasure to beat yourself with 'em?  Then come on.  Ohhhhh.  Do you like to beat yourself with 'em, Ilene?  You used to try it, didn't you?  They got so many and so hard, you couldn't stand the blows, could you?  Ohhhhh.  (Demonstration.)  Let DeeDee stand right up there with her.  (Demonstration.)  Maybe you don't think this is the way.  Maybe you wanna still do it your religious way.  Say, "Well, you know, gotta keep some things there to sorta keep you in line."  God doesn't do with evil to keep you in line.  He doesn't do with evil.  He doesn't need the help of satan to keep you in line.  You thought He did though, didn't you?  I wondered what that was kept pulling me back!  (Demonstrations.)  Feel yourself come free now, don't you?  (Demonstrations.)  Now, I'd like to see the devil use 'em on you again!  Ohhhhh.  (Demonstration.)  All three of you, come on, ohhhhh, just stand her up, ohhhh, close your eyes.  (Demonstration.)  



I 'bout decided, maybe that His whole memory is a sea of forgetfulness.  Just about decided, ‘course I think maybe I decided that before, but I 'bout decided maybe His whole memory, being like an old man that completely loses all of His memory, you know?  That's what He pictures himself as an ancient of days.  I 'bout decided maybe, His whole memory is made up of that sea of forgetfulness.  And maybe it's so deep that it goes all the way from His memory down through His heart and all the way down through His feet and out somewhere else.  Well, you know, really, just gonna be very plain with you, He showed me where it was, but He didn't show me how to get to it except through His memory.  It goes down through His memory, down through His heart, all the way through His body, out His feet and it's way down behind His throne to where He doesn't even look at it.  (Demonstration.)



Now I tell you where, really, I'm gonna tell you where I found that sea of forgetfulness.  You want me to tell you how I found it, or how it was shown to me?  I was on that Sea of Glass, you know, dancing around, moving around.  All at once, a voice, a gentle voice spoke to me said, "I got another sea."  Say, "Where it is?"  "Over behind me."  "Let me see it."  "Can't see it.  Don't you remember?"  Said, "I spoke to you one time that I took your sins and cast them behind me!"  Ohhhhh.  And said, "You're not supposed to be around behind me.  You're supposed to be looking in my face."  "All right, good enough for me!"  (Demonstrations.)



Room for you, you might as well get there.  Ohhhhh.  Did you feel them shackles come off of you?  Those ropes been pulling you back?  You feel 'em come off of you?  Ohhhhh.  (Demonstration.)



Line 'em up right there.  Ya'll line up right over there.  Ohhhhh.  Oh, get them that hadn't been gotten and let 'em line up, oh, about five or six of 'em.  Ohhhhh.  Don't be gettin' a kid now.  Ohhhhh.  That's right come on around to the end here now.  Ohhhhh.  Oh, get 'em in a front line now.  Everybody get behind 'em.  You already been now, you catch her--just this front line now, where won't have a mess.  Ohhhhh.  Want everyone to receive the blessing!  We'll get this front line, and then you that are waiting, we'll move you back in another line.  We want to make this work be done right this time, don't we?  Someone get ready to catch Sheryl here, Butterworth, catch her.  (Demonstration.)



Hath sunk!  Hath sunk!  Oh, hath sunk!  Gone!  Gone!  Gone!  Gone!  Gone!  Gone!  (Whew!)  Ohhhhh.  Gone!  Ohhhhh.  Ya'll crawling up here now, you need to get to where, let's see, Lee you've already been, okay, let's let these two get in here.  Ya'll come on up even.   Ohhhhh.  Just the front row go now.  Ohhhhh.  (Demonstration.)  Gone, Robert!  Gone!  Gone!  Gone!  Ohhhh.  Gone!  Gone outta sight!  Ohhhhh.  Gone!  Gone!  Gone!  Ohhhhh.  Everybody ready now?  Ohhhhh.  Somebody get behind 'em, one each one.  He's gonna go twice.  That's all right, stay there and go again, okay, all right.  Ohhhhh.  



Look at Him right there before you.  See you there alive Jesus, ohhhhh, heavenly, in which every living thing hath died, ohhhhh.  Heavenly fire of your flesh of love, in which every living thing hath been destroyed!  Lord Jesus, see you right there before me.  And in your mind, in your memory, and in the memory of my Father, hath now become a sea of forgetfulness, ohhh, reaches all the way down through you, down behind you and way over where you can't get to them, sea of forgetfulness, all of my old life, all of my past mistakes, everything I did wrong, hath now been placed in that sea of forgetfulness and hath now sunk out of sight!  Hath now sunk out of sight!  Sunk out of sight!  Gone forever!  Gone!  Hold 'em now.  Don't stand up there asleep.  Ohhhhh.  Gone!  Gone!  Gone!  Ohhhhh.  Gone!  Ya'll line up across there now.  Get ready to go.  Gone!  Forever!  Ohhhh.  Close your eyes and begin to look at Jesus right there before you.  Close your eyes, Carla, (tongues) close your eyes, lift your hands to Him.  (Demonstration.)  Hath gone!  Sunk outta sight!  Gone!  Gone!  Ohhhhh.  Hath gone!  Gone!  Gone!  Gone!  Gone outta sight!  Gone!  Sunk outta sight!  Ohhhhh.  Anyone else we missed?  Ohhhhh.  Turn on the music, brother Ron.

