
God gave me a picture of a huge fountain.  The only way I could describe it was like an 

upside down shower head with many, many jets of water coming out (Graham informed 

me there is a very famous one in Genoa).  [The] majority of the people in the church were 

standing over their particular jet with hands one on top of another pushing down to stop 

the water from coming out.   

 

I didn't fully understand at first, but later during worship one song had the word 'fear' and 

how we should bring it before God.  We ask for God's forgiveness for wrong doings in our 

life and fear of different situations. However this was particularly over us stepping out in 

faith, stepping out of our comfort zones, acting on God's nudges, or even opening up to 

God's spirit at all.  

 

This fountain looked rather strange, and distorted, not functioning properly, not magnificent 

as it should, because of all the hands stopping the water from erupting out.  People were 

worrying that their jet would not work at all, that it wouldn't reach as high as others might, 

worried what people might think if they did let go (those in and out of the church)!   

 

I felt that God said we need to repent corporately of this fear, as it was against his very 

will.  We are suppressing Him, blocking Him out.  The people that this is affecting is us, 

our friends, families, and those that God wants to draw in.  When God touches our lives 

we flourish, blossom and grow, our faith increases.   

 

By pushing down God's Holy Spirit we are denying ourselves and others.  We are 

corporately responsible for each other.  As one by one people take their hands away, it will 

become easier for others as the water pressure reduces.  Our fear at the moment is taking 

our energy because we have to push down so hard to stop the eruption of water.   

 

God's church is a magnificent fountain, all the jets working, not one more beautiful than 

another. This is about God's mighty work, not our fear and insecurities, and together 

we can find that freedom in Him.  

  

Isn't He wonderful! 

  

[Julia Garratt] 


