JOY

Heavenly Father make me a vessel of Thy Joy. | feel so empty of joy and | desire joy in
my inner man. Because you are the giver of joy, | come boldly without wavering and
with great anticipation requesting that you restore unto me the joy of Your salvation and
sustain me with a willing spirit to find joy during the storms. Lord, I come with a broken
and contrite heart asking that You would fill me with your exceeding joy. Fill me with
the joy that comes only from being with You; for in Your presence is fullness of
joy, and at Your right hand are pleasures forevermore. Father God, | yield myself
to You completely today. Let Your joy come over in me and my spirit, soul, and
body right now. Father you intended for me to have the full measure of your joy
fulfilled in me. So, I receive this day the oil of joy in turn for my mourning. For your joy
is my strength! In Jesus Name | pray, Amen.

You are El Simcha Giyl the God of My Exceeding joy!



