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1John 1:7 But if we walk in the light, as he is in the light, we have fellowship 
one with another, and the blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth us from all 
sin. 
 
The spent way of life is the toil. It is the work we do day by day without 
help of men. It is the price of life and the price of pain. It is the work we do 
in Christ but not the one which earns us work or living. In fact what I do is 
the most dangerous of all volunteer work there is. Fighting in war. 
 Even a man who goes to war can expect a praise now and then. Yet I get 
a booties or a bum rush of time and pain and sorrow and suffering. Of 
course that might not sound like a Christian speaking. 
 
The fact is I know men who tell you to take on the work of a soldier and 
rejoice. Yet if they had to fight with a spirit called Sin they might think 
about it before they got involved. Otherwise it would be a war without 
reimbursement of any kind. 
 
The point is that it is war. War is that which means some go into it with 
hope of life and hope of change. A war can last forever or for a few weeks 
or months. It is war and war is the price of pain in the body. If it is Christ 
who heals then I have a thorn in me called pain. Yet it is the body of Christ 
who watches over us then what is the price of pain? It is the price of the 
high calling. The one thing no one wants to fight over or for. The throne in 
heaven called Time Throne. 
 
Time Throne is when you fight for the life of Time and time and small time. 
It is the price of life in the sea of time or the c if we speak of carbon. Of 
course small time is for the way out. It is the way out of pain and life and it 
is the small time I spend in prayer. It is the small thing which is price and 
the small thing which is prayer. Yet in depth they compensate me with 
hope for a better tomorrow. Only when I can't stand then I need a course 
in life. For if I am to fight with the things that were I have to see and see is 
the price of blight. 
 
 Now that is the price of deception but Sin is unusual in that he can fool 
the best in us. It is this best which gives us a soul of pain for we see what 
is the realm of lie. It exists and is and is the point of life in prayer to 
overcome the deceiving and lying spirit of Sin. Now that comes in prayer 
and only in prayer. Yet it is the way out of time and time with pain. Thus 
the end of the matter is to give and that is the point of life in the sea.  




