
God’s Mercy 

It is of the Lord’s mercies that we are not consumed, because His 
compassions fail not. They are new every morning. Great is thy 
faithfulness. 

Lamentations 3:22, 23  

The Ageless one, the Ancient of Days, the Eternal God .How could the 
mercies from the throne of this ageless, ancient, eternal, God be new 
every morning. Simple. He never grows old. He is the same yesterday, 
today, forever and with whom there is no variableness, neither a 
shadow of turning. So what comes out of Him is also new every 
morning. A new day, a new sunrise, fresh new dew, fresh food, new 
mercies, new blessings… the list goes on. But sadly though everyday 
we pray for new mercies we scarcely receive them because we are not 
aware of the ‘newness’ of today. This new day 27th March 2004 is new 
forever, Because it will never again come! The mercies of the day is for 
this special God created day. Our lives are so burdened with past, 
some of us carry spiteful memories from ages past. What misery! Only 
when we unburden our hearts, unclutter our thoughts, unload our 
responsibilities can we receive this new blessing. Some people cling 
on the supernatural anointing of some years ago and keep constantly 
quoting that. What about the fresh anointing of this day? The Lord’s 
vineyard has enough and more wine for everyday anointing of the 
whole world! Why hold on to a distant memory? Manna should/must 
be collected everyday except for Sabbath. If you want it to save it for 
the next day first you’ll be starved next your place is going to stink. 
That is why Jesus taught us to pray for ‘daily bread’ and not for life 
supplies. In cell phones if the message box is full we get a reminder 
‘No space for new messages’ So this day delete all your stale 
memories pressing deadlines and all the future worries. Let go of all 
that and rejoice in the presence of the Lord who is the Lord of all 
today yesterday and tomorrow .Lo behold you will feel lighter and feel 
God’s new mercy descend on your heart like gentle showers on new 
mown grass and distil as the dew down your soul and the Lord will 
perfect that which concerns you. Hallelujah. 


