PROPHETIC WORD ~ “A DAY OF HORSES”
--Tim Scott/October 20, 2010

This is a specific season for the running of the spiritual horses.  Now is the set time for champions to arise and run.  More, it is a time for the unknown, chosen by God and with the heart of the winner, to demonstrate.  So, Moses—come out of the desert! David—come forth from the cave!  “Sea Biscuit”—come up out of the valley of weeping and loss, and “Secretariat”—gallop forth out of grief and adversity.

Gather now, those who are prepared and ready.  Assemble at the gate; unproven publicly yet tried and empowered by the storms and fires of personal spiritual conflict.  Take your starting position, ready and waiting for the gate to open.  For you have run with the footmen in the land of peace and not been wearied.  Now you are ready to rise up victorious in the floodplain of the Jordan.  You are well-equipped to contend neck and neck and shoulder to shoulder in a day of valiant steeds! (Jeremiah 12:5).

Stand up, saddle up, mount up and sally forth.  For the Lord’s sovereignty shall be your rider and His kingdom rule shall be your chariot.  Upon the bells of your harness shall be engraved, “Holiness to the Lord”! (Zech. 14:20; 6:1-7).  For it is a day for the prophetic releasing of Zechariah 6:7, “Then the strong steeds went out, eager to go . . . throughout the earth.”  Now is the time for the four sovereign spirits of heaven to gallop forth over the earth as “strong steeds”.  Having experienced the fellowship of His suffering, it is now timely for his “horses” to demonstrate the kingdom power of His resurrection! (Phil. 3:10).
Come!  hidden champion!  “The Lord has need of thee”.  The day is now; the time is this very hour!  The war is commenced and the battle is engaged!  The ostrich has had it season of pride and preening (Job 39:13-18).  She has lifted herself on high and demonstrated her lack of wisdom, understanding, concern, and compassion.  Her children lie unprotected, unnoticed, and uncared for in the dust while she vainly struts.  Waving her plumes, she abandons her nest while the sound of battle approaches.  Defenseless, her eggs await the assault.  And where is their champion? Their defense? Their protector?  Do not despair for God’s horses are called forth today to contend—for the hatchlings live!  See them come up out of the obscurity of the desert and the cave and the wilderness wherein they have been kept . . . for such a time as this!

Now set yourself upon their strong backs and experience the ride of your life.  Yes indeed, for it is a time when the person of humble service, unnoticed by worldly fame, will be honored by the King.  For them, now, let a royal robe be provided, and the assignment made of a kingly horse—ridden by the King and bearing the royal crest.  Coming for these riders are God’s horses—horses clothed with thunder; terrifying the enemy with majestic snorting; pawing in the valley and galloping into the clash of arms!  Mocking fear, these horses do not turn back from the sword.  Carrying quiver, spear, and javelin, they devour with fierceness and rage, the distance to the battle.  Once loosed, these never halt at the sounding of the trumpet of war (Job 39:19-25).
Upon such as these you are called to ride today.  And bestride them you will hear the blast of the trumpet; smell the conflict approaching; discern the thunder of the shouting of captains; and together race forward into the fray and into victory.  For TODAY IS A DAY OF HORSES!!

