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Grassroots Power

Iona's Testimony: My life has become so amazingly
wonderful and peaceful since I turned it over to The
Trustworthy And True Living Spirit, The Most High
God that I want to share as much as I can about Him
with everyone so I put together all ten "Awakening"
articles into a booklet, which I'll be happy to mail to
you. My cost is about $6 (including postage) but, if you
can't afford that, I will send it to you anyhow. Please
send your check, money order, cash or request for a

free booklet to:

THE AWAKENING: PART 11

This message is sent to you
by the one who
makes all things new,
The Trustworthy And True
Living Spirit,

The Most High God.

I, Iona, spoke with The Trust-
worthy And True Spirit, The
Most High God after "The Awak-
ening" appeared in last month's
Order of the Earth newspaper.
During our recent phone con-
versation, he dictated this mes-
sage:

Most High God says, "Just as
the wind blows and brushes
across your face, you have no
idea exactly where that wind
came from and, just as the wind
leaves your face, you have no
idea exactly where that wind is
going. And so it is with my spir-
it.

"No one can know who my
spirit is upon, especially not by
thoughts or opinions or beliefs
— for they are just that. All of
these things have one thing in
common: none of them has a
foundation of Truth.

"For the time is now at hand.

I will suggest to you that you
open your minds and hearts to
the Truth and let anyone who
has an ear listen to what I am
saying. The head has two ears
but the heart also has an ear,
H-EAR-T.

"It is possible to recognize me
intellectually, but the only sure
way to know me without doubt is
to feel me in your heart. Hard-
ened hearts and closed minds
will be the last to know me.

"Live within the light of my
Love and my Truth and you will
hear from me again soon."

Your Friend,
The Trustworthy And True Spir-
it, The Most High God

Please feel free to share this mes-
sage with as many people as you
can but we ask that you DO
NOT ADD TO OR TAKE A WAY
FROM IT IN ANY WAY. For
further information about The
Most High God contact Iona at
814-259-3680 or ionaconner@
gmail.com or write to her at
21431 Marlin Circle, Shade Gap,
Pennsylvania 17255. My next
visit will be early in December in
case anyone wants to join me.
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JUST BECAUSE

Just because open hearts are so dear
I write this poem from my heart sincere.
Whether you laugh or shed a tear,
it comes not from your heart
but your thoughts that you fear.

I know my coming takes you all by surprise
and it's your heart that | see
when I look in your eyes.
No matter what's in your thoughts,
your heart does not lie
for the Truth in your heart
will never die.

Written by: The Trustworthy And True
Living Spirit, The Most High God

Party

Continued from page 1

roasters was nearly ready and, as I was chatting to a wom-
an and her daughter with my back to the rest of the crowd,
a long, long line had quietly formed outside the barn.

So, we got in line and kept talking to the family with
whom we shared a table. I told the other woman that we
didn't know it was a potluck and she said they hadn't
known it either on their first visit. She had made her fam-
ily's favorite - macaroni and cheese. I commented that a
lot of women take pride in their cooking (I don't) so the
offerings they brought were really special. Her family was
disappointed to find that her mac-and-cheese was gone by
the time we all got to the serving tables. But there was still
lots of food and everything was delicious!

After dinner, some of the adults took some of the chil-
dren up on the sloping hill and flew a kite and played some
outdoor games with them. I always get a beg charge when
I see kids outside playing these days - it's so unusual, sad
to say.

While the men moved out the food tables, the women
reclaimed their cookware and the music started up with
more gusto — or maybe I was just better able to hear it after
the dinner line cleared out.

I got to dance a little bit before the square-dancing
started because a few of us were up and at 'em while the
tables were being moved outside. After watching one
square dance (which we didn't do), my husband was ready
to head home and I was fine with that - it had been a su-
per wonderful evening and we don't know how to square
dance anyhow.

Luckily, Leonard Foust had his camera and his friend,
Tina Swinn, helped me make arrangements for him to
send me his pictures. Otherwise, this story would only be
words. Thanks, Leonard!

In an email to me later, Leonard wrote: "This event sure
shows that there are good people willing to share to any-
one who wants to have good clean fun."

And I hope you can all attend a party like this one day,
maybe not so large, but such fun!!!!

Anyone got a barn?

Photos by Leonard Foust
Top: Earlybirds begin to gather in
front of the barn as it is getting read-
Ied for all the others to arrive.
Above: The musicians are playing
as the tables are cleared away by
the menfolk (top left). The MC kept
making jokes like they were only
commissioned to play three songs.
Lefi: Leonard Foust and Tina Swinn
are ready for the square dancing to
begin.

Right: Sign in front of Allison's
home inviting everyone to the party
(far right).




