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In Tribute To,
Constance Lewis

I saw %the warrior before the throne tired and weary, sick,
downtrodden...But she loaked up to God and pleinded,"Save my pecple,
sct, them free of 'sin and witcheraft." God looked down and
said,"Will you ga?" Will you pray?"....And she did.

I saw her reaching cut to pecple, telling them ¢f sin and Ihe
Salvation of God. £he tried to teach then," You c¢an be freéee." gcd
wants to help vou, you must turn to (im. Josus shed Eis kleod to
give you power cvear sin. God doesn‘t want you to be 0 pui upon.
Come pray. Let me piay for you.

And her prayers cchoed throughout heaven..save my people, Set them
free from witchcrafl. Wash then clean ¢f =zin. And her tears fell z2s
Precious pearls. Release my children, give them strength for
weakness, Eoliness for sin, guide their feet precious Savior. 0h
God bring them to you I pray.

Agair I saw the warrior ncw dressed in white and cold surrounded oy
angels. T heard her praise Geod for where she was. Bul stkill cried
cut..Loving Falher save my peanle, wash them clean of sin., Cpen
their oyes of understanding to your salvaticon plan. Let thenm know
of your great healing. Of Jesus your precioug son.

And her prayers still ccho throughcut heaven. Save my people, sect
then [ree of witcheraft, wash them clean of sin. And her tearg fall
as precious pearls--Release my children, cive them strength rox
weakness, Holiness for sir Cuide their feet oh precious Savior. Oh
God, bring Lhem to you . [ -ay.
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