Be The Lord’s Prayer
By Preston Eby

(a classic excerpt)

I will tell you what God is doing. He is BRINGING MANY SONS TO GLORY! The purpose of God in
this hour is sonship. All who have ears to hear must hear what the Spirit saith to the churches. The Spirit
is saying today that He is preparing a people, He is preparing a body, He is preparing Souls who shall be
conformed to the image of His Son, who shall he partakers of the divine nature, who shall have the mind
of Christ, who shall be brought to glory and who then shall become the very express image of the Father.
These shall become the brightness of the Father’s glory. Even as the first Son, who went into the ground
and died as a grain of wheat to produce other sons in His likeness, bearing His image— God sent Him to
be the Saviour of the world. God is now preparing sons, God is now preparing a body for that first Son,
we are the body of the first Son, the body of Christ. God is not talking to babies today. God is not talking
to spiritual children today. God is not sending children today, He is sending sons, whose only desire is
that the Father may be glorified, that the pleasure of the Lord will prosper in His hand, that the will of the
Father may be done. We are the body of the Christ and in and through these sons, when all have grown up
into His fullness, His salvation shall be manifested unto the ends of the earth. The Lord is saying unto His
people today: “For this cause have I raised thee up and sent thee to be a light unto the nations, and thou
shalt be My salvation to the ends of the earth” (Isa. 49:6; Acts 13:47).
The day of revivals is over. The hour has arrived when God’s Kingdom shall triumph in all realms. The
endgame is here. The conclusion of the age, the grand consummation of God’s purpose among the nations
is at hand. The story is told of a little boy who couldn’t play outside because it was raining. His father,
who was trying to take an afternoon nap on the sofa, became annoyed. “Go to the other room, son;
Daddy wants to sleep. Find something in there to play with.” “Like what?” “Anything,” snapped the
father. “There isn’t anything,” replied the lad. Grabbing the newspaper, the man tore out a page with a
large map of the world printed on it. With the scissors he cut it into dozens of odd-shaped pieces like a
puzzle. “There, see if you can put that together, and don’t bother me till you’re done.” The father settled
down on the sofa thinking his problem was solved, but ten minutes later there was a tug on his shirt. “You
can’t be done yet! But there on the floor was the neatly constructed world. “How did you do it?” he asked.
“Easy,” said his son. “A man’s picture was on the back, and when I got the man together right, the world
was right.” Ah, yes— when God gets HIS MAN put together in the fullness of Christ all the problems of
the world will simply fall into place! Let us not expend our energies at this late hour trying to get the
world straightened out and ordered aright. Let us give ourselves to apprehending that for which Jesus
Christ has apprehended us— to grow up unto a PERFECT MAN, unto the measure of the stature of the
fullness of Christ. Then the whole creation will fall into place. Let us not sell creation short!
It’s harvest time. “Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, that He may send forth laborers into His
harvest.” That is what I am praying for in these days. I am praying for the sons of God. I am praying for
you, my beloved. I am praying for the nations. I am praying for the New World Order brought by the
Kingdom of God. Greater wonders than men have ever witnessed in all the revivals and movements of
history shall be wrought in the earth at the manifestation of the sons of God. Sonship is the hope of
creation, and how creation groans for release! “For I reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not
worthy to be compared with the glory that shall be revealed in us. For the earnest expectation of the
creation waiteth for the manifestation of the sons of God. For the creation was made subject to vanity, not
willingly, but by reason of Him who hath subjected the same in hope. Because the creation itself also

shall be delivered from the bondage of corruption into the glorious liberty of the children of God” (Rom.
8:18-21).
Who shall banish cruel oppression? Who shall drive savage war with all its horrors, from the face of the
earth? Who shall stay the ravages of famine, pestilence, and disease? Who shall free the sad world from
murder, suicide, hatred, and crime? Who shall release the prisoners of sin and death, and wipe all tears
from off all faces, that there be no more crying, neither sorrow, nor pain anywhere in God’s beautiful
earth? The moan of the world’s agony comes to me as the surge of the sea upon a rocky shore. Alas, Lord!
for the sorrow, bondage, sin, suffering and death which all our efforts cannot undo, and all our sympathy
cannot banish. What canst Thou do for these, O Lord? And I hear the Lord’s whisper loom within my
deepest spirit. “The sons of God are arising to set creation free. As the sons arise in the power of my
peace— fear, hatred, and violence shall cease. As the sons arise in the authority of my victory—
oppression and tyranny shall end. As the sons arise in the power of my righteousness— the bondage of sin
shall be broken and mankind released into my holiness. As the sons arise arise in the intelligence of my
mind— ignorance and superstition shall surrender to my wisdom. As the sons arise in the quickening of
my life— death’s hold shall be broken and the way of life opened to all mankind. As the sons arise in the
splendor of my light— the darkness shall flee away, the sorrowing shall be comforted, the meek exalted to
reign, the broken-hearted healed, and the glory of the Lord shall cover the earth as the waters cover the
sea.” Let us pray!
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