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                ONE MORE  THING:  

                COMMUNION  WITH  THE  LAND  

 
In every state capital, we have a very symbolic, prophetic act that the Lord has led us to carry 

out. We call it "Taking Communion with the Land", and we place certain items into the ground 

as a lasting memorial.  We call these items our "Communion Memorials". I wanted to take a 

moment and contemplate on this important aspect of our journey. 

Taking communion together and actually placing some of it into the soil  is an act of worship. 

We are asking the Lord to cleanse our land, for His blood to cover our land, and for Him to 

forgive us. 

As our Prayerwalk America journey progressed, we added a few more things as the Lord 

showed us their significance. We ask the Lord in each place to show us where this should 

happen, and it's almost always by a tree. Tony will  start by making a small opening in the soil, 

like a little well. Then we take turns placing these symbols of our prayers one by one right into 

the ground as we pray. 

I have the privilege of laying my hands on the soil and covering up the    offerings, and I loved 

feeling the coolness of the soil on my hands. When the well is covered over, Tony anoints the 

ground with oil, and we  arrange the ground to make it look untouched. Last, we seal our prayers 

and offerings with a time of worship. We ask the Lord that as each of these things physically 

become part of  the root system of the tree, that they will  also become part of the spiritual root 

system of the state, and of America. 

Here are the items we use, in this approximate order: 

1. Martyr's Sand. 

One such memorial is sand we got from Washington DC, from a special sister there who told 

us about the Huguenot martyrs. These brave men and women had come to America for 

religious freedom and were martyred for their faith on the sandy beaches of Florida. Our friend  
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CHAPTER  TWO:  

FOUR  CORNERS CAPITAL # ONE  
FRANKFORT,  KENTUCKY  
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Friday 2/14/2019- We are on our way! Roads were dry, skies were clear. Our early morning 

start was advantageous, as today we passed through Missouri, Illinois, Indiana, and Kentucky 

and crossed the Missouri, Wabash, Mississippi, and Ohio Rivers.  

 

One town we passed through was Poseyville, Indiana. Tony lived and worked there for about a 

year and a half when his kids were little. We took a break for lunch and took pictures of where 

he lived and worked, and the church they went to. He remembered holding little Angela's hand 

(Angela is his oldest daughter) and walking to the church to pray.  

 

We arrived in Louisville, Kentucky and prayed for the city as we drove through its streets. Our 

host family was a wonderful, retired couple, Milton and JoAnn, who graciously welcomed us 

into their home. We visited for a couple hours with them, and then retired to our comfortable  

basement bedroom. It was beautiful and the accommodations were just lovely. Our fellowship 

time with them was sweet. Here we gained some valuable prayer information about upcoming 

legislation and the history of this city.  

 

 

 

     BEAUTIFUL  

     KENTUCKY!  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our hosts told us of the "Green Book" that African Americans needed to  carry with them if  they 

traveled in certain areas across the nation, places where they may be in danger just because of   
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their race. The Green Book  listed establishments, restaurants, sleeping facilities, gas stations, 

etc. where they would be safe and welcomed for business. It was also necessary to know the 

"Sundown Towns", places where blacks were banned after dark. 

I also learned that Mohammed Ali  as a conscientious objector was stripped of his Olympic title 

for about five years, and finally had to earn it  back. When he came back home with his Olympic 

medal, there were restaurants here in Louisville he could not eat in because he was black. 

I am so saddened and sorry that these stories are real parts of American history. Lord, we repent 

on behalf of our nation for treating our brothers and sisters so horribly. We repent because of 

prejudice, bloodshed, slavery of all kinds, and the evils that men do to each other- sometimes "in 

the name of God". Oh Lord You never meant for oppression to happen. This is not Your heart.  

Please forgive us as a nation for the ways   we have shaken our fist at You and insisted on doing  

things our own way. Oh Lord, we desperately need You and we need You to turn around our 

nation. Make America great again, Lord, by aligning us with Your own heart!                                                       
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CHAPTER  THREE:  

FOUR  CORNERS CAPITAL # TWO  
NASHVILLE,  TENNESSEE  

 
 
 
 
 







 
 

45 
 

The Tennessee State Capitol, the Executive 

Branch, stood with nobility at the top of 

Capitol Hill. The Capitol building is 

located on the highest elevation in 

Nashville. As we circled this historic and 

beautiful building, we noted in the 

historical markers that this place was once 

used as a fortress during the Civil War and 

that President Polk and First Lady Sarah 

Polk are buried on site on the east lawn. 

The architect William Strickland is also 

entombed there. 

     Tennessee State Capitol, Executive Branch 

 

Seeing these history-filled sites is quite moving as 

you realize what has taken place on the very spot 

you are standing. We prayed for healing for the 

hard times in Nashville's history: the tears,    the 

division and bloodshed during the Civil  War, and 

the discrimination against blacks in the early 

years. We prayed for legislators and law makers, 

and the judges and leaders who would lead this 

land into God's truths and righteousness. Again, 

God reminded me of the schools. 

 

Next came Cordell Hull, the Legislative Branch. 

This building houses   the Tennessee State 

Legislators and staff offices. A Tennessee 

intercessor explained that as we prayerwalked  

Cordell Hull 
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God placed us in Nashville during a 5-K run and there were participants from many states. We 

had much opportunity as we walked the sidewalks to share tracts, Gospel of John books, Jesus 

videos and music CDs from IHOPKC.  (The International House of Prayer in Kansas City, 

Missouri). And concerning the children- I wish I'd brought more stuffed animals with us! I only 

have five left and started with a huge bag. The children were happy to take a gift and be 

reminded that God loves them.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The downtown streets were so crowded with people, people, and more people! We prayed over 

the crowds that they would find the truth and not seek after the worldly things that any big city 

can offer, especially this one because of its famous music heritage. We prayed for godliness to 

come from Nashville in music and that revival would be its heritage. 

  

                      Musicians Hall of Fame 
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When our time around Capitol Hill was completed, we tried to 

get to the Cumberland Riverbank which winds its way along 

Nashville's shores. As we drove through town, we came to an 

area with a railroad track. God highlighted it, and I have been 

asking Him why. I believe the tracks represent things going out 

from Nashville to the rest of the world. We prayed those things 

would be godly and right. We also saw on this part of our 

walk, a tiny fragile little flower among some grasses near the 

tracks. It made me think of the tiny fragile young that come to 

Nashville seeking fame and fortune, and we prayed again that 

they would find You, Lord. 

 

The final place we found was the Bicentennial Capitol Mall 

State Park. This is a monument to the bicentennial celebration of the State of Tennessee. It was 

beautifully done and filled with history from year to year of the state of Tennessee. There were 

fountains that we prayed would represent the Living Water. There was great beauty but great 

sadness because of the inscription that circles the Bicentennial Memorial. Please know we give 

great honor to the hard work and sacrifice of so many people that worked to make Tennessee 

great. But, the last words of the inscription were "that we have wrought miracles".  God, please 

let this land give honor where it is due. At the same time, Lord, let them also understand that 

You are the giver of all good things and that YOU have made Tennessee great. We decided to 

have our communion service right there with the land under the beautiful tree at the memorial.  

As we prepared the ground and our hearts for communion, we prayed decrees to cleanse the land. 

We asked God for cleansing from Freemasonry and witchcraft, that the children would be 

protected, and that the Tennessee gates will be lifted up for the King of Glory to come in. We 

asked again for God-fearing leaders and laws, and that God's plans for this state and city would 

be fulfilled. We prayed for truth to flow like the Columbia River and the fountain we had seen. 

We also prayed with the Tennessee intercessors for a Joshua spirit of courage for this 

government, to stand for what is right and true. We acknowledge that the court of heaven is the  
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highest court, and that the lower courts would follow with righteousness. We prayed for 

protection and for the deceivers to be exposed, and that Tennessee would be a sheep state, 

standing strong with Israel. Finally, we prayed for all in Tennessee and in this city of Nashville 

to know the one true God.  
Under our communion tree, we asked for God to cleanse and hallow the ground, declaring that 

this would be a city center for holiness. We chose this place in this city center to call out in all 

directions that we speak life and ending of abortion. We took communion with the land, placing 

the elements over the other offerings. Finally, at the root of the tree, God directed us to place a 

sprig from that tree with green leaves and red berries on top the offerings, symbolizing life for 

the children and for Nashville. Grape juice from our communion was poured over the covered 

ground as a final act of worship. Thank You God, for Tennessee.  
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              Our communion spot with the land. This is Holy Ground.  
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                    CHAPTER FOUR:  

                 ON THE WAY TO RALEIGH  

                Mountains of Tennessee 
 

left: Gat l iff  
Building, 

Universit y of the 
Cumberlands, 

Williamsburg, KY  
right:  

Moravian Falls, NC  

                        

 
 
 
 

                                          
 

 
 
 
 

Mountains of North Carolina 
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up on the mountain that were available, and did we want to stay there? Long story short, for not 

much more than the hotel would have been, we stayed in a beautiful mountain cabin near Prayer 

Mountain. I took some evening mountain pictures that may be among the best I have ever taken; 

it was just so beautiful. Our host was on his way to a prayer meeting at his church and took our 

newsletter after we shared about our journey. He and his church prayed for us that night. 

  

Tuesday, 2/19/2019- After a restful night in this wonderful place, 

our host met us in the morning to "show us around the mountain". 

Turned out, Mark and Peggy are International Missionaries and 

were very excited about what we are doing. Mark showed us some 

interesting places on the mountain where folks had reported 

visitations from angels and took us to a house near our cabin and 

his where some of that had taken place. We went to a waterfall that 

the Native Americans say was a portal to heaven, coming right 

down over the waterfall. As I pondered this and looked to the 

heavens, a bright opening became apparent just overhead. I had to wonder if that was the 

opening to the portal and God was showing me. We ventured further up onto the top of Prayer 

Mountain, where Mark showed us two spots that Bob Jones, a great leader and prophetic voice in 

the Christian community, had identified as portals. I stood in those spots and just soaked it in.  

Over one of these spots, we had communion with the land and planted our Moral Outcry card 

under a tree. There are just so many things about heaven we will not know for sure until we get 

there. Whatever it was over that place, it was cool. And, if there is a way to see into that realm, I 

want to.  

 

As we worshiped on the benches nearby, another woman came and joined us. God told me to 

sing "The Father's Song" over her as she stood on one of the portal spots. She was very moved, 

and I knew something inside her had been touched by God. We had sweet time on Prayer 

Mountain in prayer and worship. (Thank you, Tony, so much for encouraging me to bring my 

guitar. What a blessing it has been. I will be able to worship with it in every state!) When the  

time came to leave from Prayer Mountain, we had one more stop- Moravian Falls. Mark shared 
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                             BELOW: NIGHT SKY AT PRAYER MOUNTAIN 
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CHAPTER  FIVE:  

FOUR  CORNERS CAPITA L # THREE   

RALEIGH,  NORTH  CAROLINA  
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staff, especially three ladies we were able to spend a bit of time with. Two were assistants to 

Senators and the other was the wife of a Representative who shared my name, Hazel, and we had 

a genuinely nice visit. This was my favorite time 

because of all the legislative assistants and 

government staff we got to talk to and pray with. 

Hazel had a small table in the hallway with 

Christian literature on it! (picture, right) It was 

sweet to see so many Christians. I was very 

encouraged when we left there.  

 

While we were in Raleigh, God emphasized the history of sharp division between blacks and 

whites. It's interesting as we go through the south, that this happens to be Black History month. 

Our hosts told us about "Silent Sam", a huge divisive situation in one of the Universities here. 

This is a statue that was torn down in the past by students saying it was racist. Now others want 

it re-erected and there has been much division, even violent protests, about it. We prayed into the 

reconciliation between the races and protection for the University students. God also emphasized 

to us to pray against the secret societies here, and Freemasonry. We prayed much about roots 

here.  

 

North Carolina Legislative Building 
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Tony, being the protective husband he is, walked back to the parking garage in the rain to 

retrieve the car after our meal so I would not have to walk that distance. I truly have a good man! 

I happily waited for him in the Chocolate Factory across the street, and on the way to South 

Carolina we enjoyed some dark chocolate.  

 

At each state we will pick up several small stones as a memorial. We want to plant one from 

each state at a Washington DC location after this Prayerwalk America journey, and we want to 

leave a set as a lasting memorial with the governmental prayer team at the International House of 

Prayer in Kansas City, Missouri where we live. The rocks we found in North Carolina and on 

Prayer Mountain reminded us of God's presence there and all the angelic activity. It was fitting 

that they sparkled like diamonds. We will not soon be forgetting our time in North Carolina. 

 

  

Resting at "The Pit" 
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CHAPTER  SIX:  

FOUR  CORNERS CAPITAL # FOUR   

COLUMBIA,  SOUTH  CAROLINA  
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I am always so moved being in the galleries, knowing the importance of the work 

done in those rooms and how deeply it affects the destiny of my country.  

 

Down the hall on the other side of the third floor, the doors to the Senate Gallery were locked. 

Security was so kind and told us to go to the second floor and they would let us into the room 

where the Senate meets. He was right. As we stood outside the open door to the Senate, the 

security officers there also invited us to come in. It was such an honor to stand right in the room 

where all those important bills and decisions are made, to just be present. We prayed quietly in 

the Spirit as we walked in the areas allowed. It is one thing praying for the government from 

home, and it is very powerful. But to be there, to have your feet walking the floors that the 

Senators and Representatives walk as they have their discussions and make their decisions; to 

stand in the room where it all happens, is very surreal. I kept thinking that decisions are made in 

these rooms that shape America.  

 

We met a fascinating individual at the capitol pushing a baby 

carriage with a sign on it that read "STOP ABORTION". We shared 

some Moral Outcry cards with him, and prayed God would bless this 

work. It's good to know there are people all over the country praying 

for the life of these precious babies. There has also been much 

opportunity on these prayer walks to thank and pray for government 

security officers and police.                                                                                                                             

 
When we felt our work was completed in the Capitol, we 

made our way across the street to the Supreme Court. 

While the security officer would not let us go into the 

actual court, he did allow us to sit at a table in the 

unbelievable lobby outside the court and pray. I took 

several pictures; the beauty of some of these buildings is 

beyond imagination. God placed certain pages from our   
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declarations book on our hearts. Right: Lobby of the South Carolina Supreme Court. 

 

Tony wanted to declare truths about God's protection over the threat of terrorism and the 

threat of natural disasters, and that God would show mercy and call His people to safety. We 

made declarations over the Supreme Court, and the most special 

was the Gettysburg Address. South Carolina had a history 

during the Revolutionary War of having more battles fought on 

their soil than any other colony. The first shots of the Civil War 

were fired in Charleston, South Carolina, beginning the Civil 

War. One in five white males were killed. It was a time of 

devastation and grief. South Carolina seceded from the Union 

because Lincoln fought for slaves to be freed. 

 
A large picture on display in the Capitol records the words of the official document of their secession 

from The United States. It was so significant that we were to read Lincoln's words there in the 

Supreme Court, asking for healing and restoration of the deep-seated roots of division. As I said 

at the start of this day, being in this beautiful room declaring truth from the Word over this state 

was major to us. It really did remind us of our time in Washington DC and getting to pray on the 

Supreme Court steps. 

 

I have a precious picture that I cannot show you. I so almost snapped a picture on my camera,  

but the moment was too sacred, and I just couldn't do it. As we sat at that table, Tony was 

leaning forward over our declarations book, eyes shut, praying his heart out for America, with 

the backdrop of the whole Supreme Court Lobby and the entrance to the chambers right in sight 

behind him. I have it in my memory but not in my camera, sorry. It just was not a time for that. 

But it was precious.  

 

Our final time in Columbia was worship. This is a powerful weapon of spiritual warfare. We got 

out my guitar and stood in the communion spot under the tree at the Capitol where we had 

chosen to return. Tony and I worshipped until we just knew we were done. Every city has its 
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own unique personality, and faithfully God highlights the significant areas He wants us to focus 

on. Columbia was no exception. What amazing plans God has for South Carolina! 
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CHAPTER SEVEN:  
THE SEND CONFERENCE 2019  
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Thursday evening 2/21/2019- 

Orlando is on our route because it 

is the location of two important 

events. One is the SEND 

conference, where 60,000 young 

people (no age limit!) come from 

literally all around the world to 

worship and learn from great 

spiritual leaders in the Kingdom. 

Our IHOPKC (International House of Prayer Kansas City) is incredibly involved and will have 

many attendees. When we discovered God's plan to have us there that weekend, we were quite 

excited. We are going tomorrow morning early to prayerwalk the "Camping World Stadium" 

with our precious new friends Tom and 

Glennda, then attend the conference. But 

there is one other event that brings us to 

Orlando. That is, we will be going to Jetty 

Park at Port Canaveral, a beautiful beach on 

the ocean, to have a communion service on 

the Southeast Corner of America. So, over 

the next two chapters, you will see many 

pictures of the beautiful Atlantic Ocean! This 

is the first of four corners in our Prayerwalk America journey. I am taking my guitar and we will 

worship right on the beach. We will dedicate the southeast corner of America to God! 

 

In our effort to get to Orlando, two important things happened. One is that my Tony gave me a 

gift on our way there. We took a detour to Brunswick, Georgia; a little side trek that took us over 

a causeway across a bay... on the Atlantic Ocean! He had figured out the route we would take 

that would not take us far out of the way and surprised me with it. I loved it, to say the least. The 

second was the spiritual warfare.  
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We were making good time until we hit rush hour traffic in Jacksonville. Classic rush hour... 

bumper to bumper... for about an hour and a half. Tony drove like a champ as we inched our way 

to the other side. My phone GPS pointed us the right directions and we proceeded to Orlando to 

a host home with new friends. Problem: the enemy obviously did not want us to prayerwalk the 

conference. My cell phone for the first time, did not program the address I put in. It directed me 

to an address I had not programed in. It started out taking us to 

where we said, then it literally changed the directions. After 

about 9 hours in the car, at 9 PM, we were so happy to have 

arrived, but the street was not right. I reprogrammed my phone 

to find we were still an hour away because we had gone the 

wrong direction. Knowing this was of the enemy, we set out to 

drive yet another hour but first I asked my WhatsApp team to 

pray. This time we listened to our car GPS. The phone        

       Whops! Wrong Way!         agreed until about halfway there, then again tried to get us to turn 

around. Crazy. I can look at my phone and see to addresses I never programmed into the phone. 

When we discovered we still had an hour to go, we filled the car with gas and determined to 

worship all the way there. It was truly a delightful hour with Tony and I singing and making up 

worship songs. We have now talked with our new friends until late into the night and are looking 

forward to prayerwalking the stadium and the beach tomorrow.  

 

                                              What a day!  
 

 
 
 

Right: Tony and I With Our New 
         Friends, Tom and Glennda   

      Kidder! 
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             CAMPIN G WORLD  STADIUM  

   
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Friday 2/22/2019- Early in the morning, we had a nice surprise. Our host, Tom, wanted to 

prayerwalk the stadium with us in preparation for the SEND conference tomorrow! It was a 

precious time. We walked a prayer circle around the 

stadium, as far as we could go on both sides. On the West 

side, there was considerable shade. We spent more time 

there making declarations over the conference, the 

stadium, and the attendees tomorrow. We prayed for 

Trump, and we prayed against any enemy plans to cause 

harm in this place. For worship this morning, Tom and 

Glennda had played "Raise a Hallelujah" by Bethel 

Church, and we worshipped in their house this morning 

before leaving for the stadium. On this location, we 

played the "God is Fighting for Us" theme song for this 

prayer walk, and the three of us praised the God of angel 

armies!  
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As we stood on this land, we were able to have our communion service right under a tree near 

the side entrance where the attendees will enter. We took this land for the Lord, and we 

dedicated it to His glory. Tom felt strongly from the Lord that repentance was needed for 

America. We spent some time praying into that, repenting for our own sins and those of Orlando, 

Florida and those coming to the SEND, and that a spirit of repentance would permeate the 

conference as people turned their hearts to the Lord.  

 

God placed on my heart that since this is 

"The Send", God would commission a large 

percentage of those coming to go to the 

darkest places of the world. It occurred to me 

that some of these may be dedicating their 

lives and even laying down their lives in 

these foreign fields. We prayed for strength 

for the battle, courage, and to stand strong. 

As we cried out to the Lord for these precious ones, we prayed that each would specifically hear 

from the Lord what their assignment was to be. Walking prayer circles around the stadium, we 

declared that nobody would be allowed to come into that stadium to cause harm. We asked that 

God surround the place with battalions of army angels to keep out bad and allow God's goodness 

into the conference. We asked God to bring deliverance, that hearts would be changed, and lives 

would be put into alignment with Him. We declared truths from the Word and asked that there 

would be so many chains broken that we would physically hear them drop to the ground!  

Around the stadium and especially in the parking lot and on the sidewalk, I found many "pieces of 

construction"... screws, nuts, bolts, that type of things. I felt God saying He would do 

reconstruction on hearts there, and that He was doing a work and building things there. I picked 

up several of them to put with my rock collection. If I did not mention that earlier, God had put on 

my heart to pick up a rock from each place He sends us. And, at the end of the prayerwalk He 

would send us back to DC to do a special memorial to Him with them. Security could not allow 

us to go inside, but God arranged for us to at least be able to step inside the "outer court". There  
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Because of the importance of this portion of our journey, I will dedicate the next chapter to our 

first of Four Corners, Prayerwalk America.  Because of the importance of the SEND conference, I 

will continue to dedicate this chapter to the events surrounding this conference and our part in it! 

 
THE SEND CONFERENC E BEGINS!  

 

Saturday, 2/23/2019- I could not believe we were standing in Orlando, Florida at the SEND 

Conference. At our wonderful host home, Tom and Glennda had decided that Tom and Tony 

would go pick up a topper for our van and meet Glenda and I at the SEND when they secured 

something for our car. Glenda told me they wanted to buy one for us and had found one on 

Craig's List they wanted to check out. Our precious Diane Campbell flew in last night and said 

she would meet us there, and we cannot wait to see her! 

 

When we arrived, the line outside the stadium was about two blocks long. As we were waiting, 

we needed to pray for some "protestors" who had big signs about false prophets. One or two had 

megaphones telling the people in line how they should not listen to the false prophets, that they 

were lies, etc., and specifically naming godly key speakers we know personally. Made my heart 

sad. We prayed for the protestors to have their eyes opened and for the enemy plan to come to 

nothing.  

The Send was amazing. The speakers and 

worship leaders as one team called us to 

repentance, worship, sold out dedication 

and obedience to the Lord, and to hold 

nothing back. Every speaker was dynamic, 

and Spirit filled, and we were so glad God 

allowed us to come. During the day we 

were able to see and spend a bit of time 

with our precious Diane. 

          Above: Peggy, Diane, Tony and Hazel 
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We also got to meet Peggy, Diane's other friend who offered to host us if we could not find a 

place. All of us were so blessed. The worship and fellowship were precious, and the preaching 

and worship were powerful! It was very hot, and we all did get a little too red in the sun- but it 

was so worth it! What amazing people we were surrounded with!  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                Glennda, Tom, Diane, Hazel and Tony 

 
I noted three specific prayers answered from our prayer walk yesterday.  

 

1. We had asked that every person that came would specifically hear from God on what He 

wanted them to do. One of the speakers addressed that, asking God to specifically speak to each 

person and reveal to them what their assignments were.  

 

2. We had asked that nobody would come into the stadium to cause harm. The protestors could 

easily have gotten tickets and tried to cause trouble inside, but God kept them out on the street. 

Their plans came to nothing, and no harm was allowed into the stadium just as we had asked!  

 

3. We asked that God would strengthen the ones being sent by Him and had recognized that 

these young people would be sent all over the world, some to very dark places, and that some 

may be required to give their lives. This was a sobering thought, especially as we looked around 

at all these young people, knowing that so many were pledging to lay down their lives and go  

wherever God sends them, no matter the cost. We had prayed for protection on their journeys,  
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and for strength and courage in persecution. This was also prayed for specifically by speakers, 

and more than once. Counting the cost was spoken of often, and how we needed to not hold back 

anything from God.  

 

There were other things too that we know God answered, like it not raining on us, and just that 

all the people would come that God wanted there- all the youth, watching all the worshipers, 

open hearts, lives changed. It was an amazing time, and the teaching and testimonies were rich. 

The whole day was SON kissed, and we were also SUN kissed! Thank You, God for no burns, it 

was a hot one!  

 

One more Orlando blessing: our new friends Tom and Glenda blessed us with a gift for our car. 

When Tom and Tony tried to find an appropriate car topper for us, they were unable to find the 

right one. Tom instead gave us a very nice luggage rack for the back of our car that hooked right 

on to the hitch, and he helped to attach it! All we need now is a waterproof container to mount 

onto it so we will be all set. Thank You, Thank You God for stirring the hearts of Your people to 

come alongside of Your servants and provide for our needs! You always deliver anything we 

need and are utterly amazing!  

 

Lord God, we cry out to heaven for this ministry to be fruitful here. We bless Lou Engle and all 

the leaders, and for all those who have come. May they be touched by Your hand and may their 

hearts be forever changed from being in Your presence. Bless all those who made this 

conference possible and thank You for Your mighty angels surrounding this holy ground. Oh 

God we commit this day to You and praise You with the highest praise. 

                                       

                                                    YOU ALONE ARE WORTHY!   
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CHAPTER EIGHT:  

 THE SOUTHEAST CORNER  
 JETTY PARK, FLORIDA  
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Friday 2/22/2019- After our prayerwalk of Camping World Stadium in preparation for the   

SEND conference, we took the afternoon and came to the first of our four corners. I have kept 

the writing of this book in chronological order until now. The SEND conference was a two-day 

endeavor, prayerwalking the day before around the area, and then praying through the actual 

conference. Jetty Park happened in between.  Because of the significance and impact of our 

assignment to go to all four corners of America, this part of our journey needed to be set apart 

with its own chapter. 

 

The prayer groups at The International House of Prayer we attend every week are so precious to 

us. Just before we left on this journey, we were with our America prayer group, sharing with our 

prayer warrior sisters about plans to go to the Northwest corner. Cape Flattery, Washington is the 

northwestern tip of our nation. We were excited that we would be on the tip of the country- the 

edge, so to speak. As I was showing them on the map where we would actually be standing, the 

Lord put it clearly on my heart at that very moment that we were to go to all four corners and 

claim this land for Him.  
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do not include the pictures going to and coming from; going over causeways and many water 

spots, but we will not mention those...) Those who know me well, know I used great restraint! 

Tony and I had the best time laughing and getting knocked around by the waves, skinning my 

knee on the bottom, and finding a small baggie full of precious shells. The best time though, was 

when we did our communion- our reason for being there. 

 

There was a nice restroom 

area where we could 

change. We put our wet 

suits in the car and 

exchanged them for my 

guitar and walked back to 

the coast by the Jetty. It 

was so beautiful; I just 

cannot describe it to you 

adequately. This was really special, as I have said, because this was our Southeast Corner of our 

4 Corners Journey! We found the most amazing place right by the water and the rocks.  

 

We dedicated the Southeast to 

God and claimed this first of 4 

Corners for the Kingdom! Our 

dedication and communion 

with the land took place right 

on the beach, among the rocks 

so it would be private. This was 

such a holy, sacred time. 
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Communion here was sweet, with the sound 

of waves reminding us we are at one of the 

corners of our great country. We sealed our 

dedication and prayer with worship. Tony 

had carried my guitar for me to this place, 

and we got it out and worshipped, and 

worshipped, and worshipped with the ocean 

waves right there and all the beauty. I kept 

thinking of sitting at my kitchen table as 

God help us lay out the plans for this trip. I 

remembered the day in the America prayer  

group that He put on my heart, "Four 

Corners".  I wasn't sure then how He would fit all that into this prayerwalk, but I knew in my 

heart He would. And here we stood. The first of Four Corners.  

 

There was just nothing like it. I will 

remember this moment forever. After 

collecting a small bottle of sand, (my 

kids will smile at that one), and after 

much awe and gratefulness, we 

departed my beloved ocean. For those 

who know me well, it will come as no 

surprise that I also had in my pocket a 

small baggie of shells from Jetty Park!  

 

 

What an amazing day; what an amazing God! 
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CHAPTER NINE:  
ON THE WAY TO TALLAHASSEE   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
Pastors Richard, Tommy,  
and David, Lake Butler  

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Beautiful Jacksonville, Florida 
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prophetic corporate prayer. As we were leaving, I heard Chris call my name. He told us both that 

he had something for us. He said when he had been baptized in the Jordan River, he had grabbed 

some rocks from the bottom. 
 

 

As he was thinking about who to give each 

one to, God told him to keep them all and He 

would let him know who should get them- 

where and when. He said God prompted him 

to give one to us. We told him how 

significant this was, as we were picking up 

rocks from each place and were going to do 

some type of memorial in DC with them all. 

 

 

 I am so excited, because now we have something physical to connect Washington DC with 

Israel! God, You are so amazing!  We visited with Jill, who had gone out of her way to have lots 

of food there for us and bent over backwards to be sure we had our needs met and a comfortable 

stay. After a long, wonderful day, we were ready to rest well. Tomorrow: Lake Butler for the 

church meeting, and St. Augustine. 

 

 
 
 
Right: Destiny Church in 
   Jacksonville, Florida-  
Sunday morning worship!  
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shells and pictures. By the time we found the St Augustine beach, it was getting dark. We were 

grateful to get to the water. In keeping with every time we have been to the ocean; it was 

mesmerizing and beyond beautiful. By now it was late in the day, and it was getting cold and 

growing dark. Despite all this, we were able to gather some sand before we headed home to a 

warm bed. Most of this day was spent in the car, except for the morning hours we spent at the 

church meeting. Thank you, God, for our faithful chariot! 
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CHAPTER  TEN:  

FOUR  CORNERS  CAPITAL  #FIVE   

TALLAHASSEE,  FLORIDA  
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Tuesday, 2/26/2019- Early AM we left our new and dear friend Jill and headed out for 

Tallahassee, a three-hour drive. Jill not only graciously hosted us for three nights but got up at 

five AM to cook us breakfast before we left. She is amazing! This precious woman was adamant 

that we come again to Jacksonville and stay with her when we do. Lord willing, we would love 

to do just that!  

 

We were to meet our pastor friends at the 

Capitol at 10:00. A mighty woman of God, Pam 

Olsen, (see right) also met us there and we were 

so glad to finally meet her. I had spoken with 

her on the phone; she is my Tallahassee contact 

from Gina at IHOPKC. She is also president of 

Florida Prayer Network, the Florida arm of the 

National Day of Prayer. She lends her leadership 

and manages the Hilltop HOP and is leader of the weekly prayer meeting she started on the 

twenty-second floor of the Capitol. This woman of God has been leading prayer for the Capitol 

of Florida for over twenty years.  

When the men arrived, there 

were nine of us in total: four 

pastors, two pastor's sons, 

Pam, Tony, and me. (See team 

picture left.) What a blessing 

to see God orchestrate this 

team working together, some 

meeting for the first time, and 

contending for the great state 

of Florida! Thank You Lord!  
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The men wanted to begin with something 

the Lord had put on their hearts, so they 

prayed and worshipped in one area while 

Tony, Pam and I had our communion 

memorial on the Capitol grounds in front 

of a garden area where Tony had prepared 

a place for our offerings. We were 

finishing up declarations and worship 

when the men joined us to go inside.  

Picture at right:  Communion spot,  

Tallahassee Capital  

 

 Starting with the Capitol, we got a personal prayer tour from 

Pam. We were able to pray with many leaders, assistants, and 

security personnel. It was a really special time of fellowship 

and encouragement in prayer. We were able to go right into 

the Senate room and prayer walk, as they were not in session, 

and we saw both galleries. God placed on our hearts to pray 

for godly leadership, and for personal dedication to God's 

plans and purposes. The pastors left many business cards on 

Senator and Representative desks, and we prayed for many 

staff. Throughout the building we were able to stop and 

corporately pray for different areas of the government.  

 

It was amazing and exciting watching the orchestration of God 

in the gathering of Pam and those pastors. In DC I thought we were having a very nice and 

moving evening at the "Washington, Man of Prayer" event. But God was orchestrating a divine 

connection in Florida. Oh, how great You are, Oh God! These men were so connected with the 

government prayer ministry of the capitol, arranging future meetings, and planning attendance at 

events that will mark the churches and change the atmosphere in Tallahassee. It was divine 
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                Senate                                                         House                      
 
One more Tallahassee story. We may have encountered an angel "unawares". After the Capitol 

and Supreme Court, we were getting very tired (LOTS of walking today). Our new friends 

invited us for a late lunch, so we went with them before heading out of town. We had parked in a 

public parking garage near the capitol, where God had placed another woman parking near us to 

show us the way to the Capitol. "Oh, I'm going there", she had said eagerly, "I'll show you!" 

And, she did. We carefully marked landmarks in our minds and knew we would have no problem 

getting back. Now, however, it is hours later. We walked a different route to the restaurant and 

enjoyed fellowship and a great lunch that Pastor Harrison graciously treated us to. As we were 

getting ready to part ways and go to our car, we were a bit concerned because we both felt very 

"turned around". We looked where the capitol was and tried to retrace our steps. We remembered 

the parking garage, but not the name. All we knew was that it was a public parking garage, after 

all, how many could there be? When I googled it, I found out how many- there were LOTS of 

them! Now it is looking like a rainstorm is coming in soon, our friends had made their way to 

their own cars, and we were at an intersection trying to get reoriented as to which way to go. 

Enter angel.  

 

We saw a security officer across the street. We called out to him and asked where the public 

parking garage was, hoping he would direct us to the right one. He immediately stopped the 

direction he was going, came over to us and said, "I'll take you there." We explained we had 

come to visit the capitol and he said, "I know, you came in this way," and pointed to one of the 
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streets! I wondered how this man knew the way we had driven in. He said, "Come with me, it's 

this way," and began to walk to some steps right near us that went underground. We had not seen 

the steps, or any sign of a parking garage. He said, "This way, your car is here," and motioned 

for us to follow him down the stairs. We told him we knew we were on the fourth level. He 

stopped at the fifth level and said, "Go down one more level and you'll see your car parked right 

there." And we did, and it was! Tony thinks God sent him. I do too, but I think he was an angel. 

There were many, many public parking garages in the nearby area near the Capitol. I know this 

because I had googled them. Yet, he seemed to "know" exactly which way we had come in, 

where our car was, and was able to take us right to it. He had not been heading to his car on the 

fifth level. He had been going the other direction on the sidewalk a half a block away- yet 

stopped when we asked him about the garage and came directly to us- and knew where our car 

was. We were praying God would lead us to the car. It was minutes away from where we stood 

but we would have never ever found it if he had not led us right to it. It was obvious we were led 

by a messenger from God, whether human or celestial. And, as if we needed icing on the cake, 

God held off the rain for us too.  

 

THERE IS NO GOD LIKE OUR GOD! 
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A very impressive dolphin display in front of the Capitol, 

a beautiful fountain in downtown Tallahassee, and  
The Tallahassee Supreme Court.  
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WAR N ER ROBINS, GEORGIA   

 

Tuesday evening 2/26/2019- Our next Capitol will be Atlanta, Georgia. On the way, we will  

make one important stop: family.   

 

Leaving Tallahassee, we headed for Warner Robins, 

Georgia. We spent a wonderful evening visiting with 

Tim and Tammy, Tony's brother and wife, and their 

sweet daughter April. They were so welcoming, and it 

was so good to finally see them again. I'd only been 

able to meet them one time at the Fetz family reunion.   

 

 

A special kiss from heaven: Their guest room is their 

"America" room. Every wall, the bedspread, pictures, 

furniture, decor all America and prayer. Flags and scriptures 

about America covered the room. It was beautiful, and it was 

perfect.   

 

Wednesday, 2/27/2019- After a great night's sleep, our 

morning was spent on laundry and reorganizing suitcases and 

such. Tim and Tammy both had to work during the day, and 

we had some much needed time to rest and re-group. 
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CHAPTER TWELVE:  
FOUR  CORNERS CAPITAL # SIX  

ATLANTA, GEORGIA  
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had gotten in, and the man approached her elderly father saying, "Get in the car!" Her dad, 

instead, reacted by shoving the man hard, twice, yelling, "Get out of here, Get out of here!" The 

man TURNED AWAY AND RAN. Oh, my! You can't tell me that God doesn't change the 

atmosphere when we pray! WOW! 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 
 

 

 

 

 

The Georgia Capitol in Atlanta has a gold dome and is beautiful. It was built in 1889, and the 

dome was covered with a thin layer of real gold in 1958. We prayerwalked the parameter then 

went inside. The next unplanned unexpected thing that happened was that we had left the 

governor's book in the car. Tony graciously offered to retrieve it. While he walked back to the 

car, which I might add was several blocks away, Melody and I started on the fourth floor and 

worked our way down.  
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when completed and fully operational, will be home to the Georgia Supreme Court and the Court 

of Appeals.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      Current and Future  

sites of the Georgia Supreme Court! 
 

This day had felt so different. Plans had been interrupted and Tony wasn't with us part of the day 

because of the phone call and then needing to go back for the book. Tony said he felt it too. It 

was a strong feeling that something was unfinished. As we made our way back to the car, we  

knew we wanted to seal the day with more worship. In the parking lot, we got out the guitar and 
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sang some worship right by the car. It was precious time, but I still had that uneasy feeling that 

we were missing something. Even after worship, we all felt we weren't done there. We didn't 

have that peace that we'd finished the assignment in Atlanta, that release we'd gotten at all the 

other cities when we knew we were done there. Sometimes God has His own plans, and He was 

about to show us more of them.  

 

As we headed towards the expressway, our GPS took us a "wrong direction" (no great surprise), 

but then we discovered it was not the wrong direction at all. Our GPS had taken us right through 

the heart of downtown Atlanta. As we drove a long time through some of the not so nice areas of 

town, we quickly switched from prayerwalking to prayer driving. We drove and prayed through 

some poverty and hurting areas, and some of the darker areas of Atlanta. We turned our prayers 

to the hurting, the homeless, the addicted, the trafficked, the lost. We asked for breaking off 

strongholds of destruction and for people to know their worth and turn to the true Light. We 

prayed for freedom, deliverance, repaired families, and strengthened churches. God had given us 

an unexpected prayer meeting in unexpected places.  

 

We knew that not only this, but also Tony's prayerwalks to the car and back, were divine 

appointments. The gang, the phone call, the unexpected trip back to the car, and the wrong turn, 

all were in His plan. When we come into a town, we always ask that God have His way and 

show us where to go. Without realizing it, that is exactly what He had done all day, to Him be 

the glory! This little team is grateful for a God who directs our steps even when we don't have a 

clue. After praying for these neighborhoods, we found the highway and headed out of town.  

Now it felt complete.   
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CHAPTER THIRTEEN:  
NEXT STOP  MONTGOMERY, ALMOST!   

 

 
Georgia Beauty!   
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LILBURN, GEORGIA  

Friday, 3/1/2019- Today we arrived in Lilburn, Georgia. On the highway driving through 

Georgia, Melody pointed out and we all agreed that there was definitely an aggressive, bullying, 

"me only" spirit here and we prayed against it. We had much opportunity to pray on the highway 

as drivers and semis fought it out over who got what place on the road. Thank you, God for your 

safety in such an atmosphere of angry drivers and risk takers trying to get their way. Lord break 

this aggressive angry bullying spirit over Georgia, and over its highways!  

 

We had several hours to wait for our dear friend Katherine Keahey to get home from work, so 

we spent some quiet time in the afternoon resting at a McDonald's with Wi-Fi. I worked on this 

journal while Tony worked on some news broadcasts and Melody caught up on communication 

with family. Near the end of our time, I found the plug wasn't working at the restaurant and my 

computer shut down. I hadn't saved this part of the day and lost all of today's writing. Often the 

enemy has attacked my writing and my posts on Prayerwalk America and 4 Corners WhatsApp. 

I think he just gets mad and throws tantrums. He can't stop the work, so he tries to scramble the 

documentation and discourage Your child, Lord! Scramble HIS radar and make him sorry he 

tried to mess with us. Lord there is none like YOU!  

 

It was SO good to see Katherine again in her beautiful home 

among the trees in Northern Georgia! After some wonderful 

fellowship and a great night's sleep, here we are into 

Saturday morning.  

 

Saturday 3/2/2019- James got home late in the evening and 

this morning we are having wonderful fellowship. I was able 

to retrieve from the Lord what to write again about yesterday, 

and we are settling in for some great catch-up time with our 

dear friends, James and Katherine Keahey.  
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Lilburn Christian Church 

Bell Choir Practice! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                         More Georgia Beauty! 
 
Evening 3/3/2019- We just heard on the news that there have been many tornados causing 

devastation across the south. As I read off the names of counties and towns hit, Katherine got 

noticeably quiet as she stated, "Do you know God has built a wall around you? The towns you  
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just named are on all four sides of us!" And, they were. The worst hit was Beauregard and  

Opelika, which are right on our route to Montgomery. Lord what do you want us to do? Some of 

these towns are just sixty miles east of where we are planning to travel tomorrow. The death toll 

is climbing as many are still missing. We plan to go tomorrow and see what we can do.  

 

BEAUREGARD AND OPELIKA, ALABAMA  
 

Monday 3/4/2019- This morning we discovered that these towns are right off I-80, right in our 

travel path as we head for Montgomery, Alabama. Had the storms come one day later or we had 

left one day earlier, we ourselves would have been right in their path. We called a local church, 

Providence Baptist, to see what was needed. Our answer was to please not bring food or water, 

they have plenty. We were told the greatest need is for clothing, especially jackets. As we got to 

the town, we went to Wal Mart. Tony picked out clothes for men and boys, and I went to the 

women's racks for some good clothing for women/ girls.  

 

We had many "Book of John" books left and took them a large stack, three Bibles, and some 

Forerunner CD's. I even had a few stuffed animals left. We found the church and took what we 

had. When we asked to pray with those who had lost their homes, the pastor there told us that 

they were really screening carefully who could come in, just to protect the victims. Then with a 

lowered voice he added that many still did not know if their loved ones were gone. He said there 

are still thirty some people still missing. They are enlisting licensed counselors and pastors to be 

with the family members. We totally understood, as all this had just happened the day before and 

these folks had lost everything, some including family members. We were able to pray for him 

on behalf of the community, and at a local store had prayed with a gal who waited on us that had 

a family member who had lost everything. Another woman working there said she'd just found 

out her relative's house was gone. We prayed through the places God directed us to go, including 

stores and food places we stopped at. It was incredibly sad. Lord God, bring healing to these 

precious people as only You can. Let them find comfort in Your arms.  
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CHAPTER FOURTEEN:  

FOUR CORNERS CAPITAL #SEVEN  
MONTGOMERY, ALAB AMA  
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Afternoon 3/4/2019- On the way into Montgomery, we 

read more about Alabama history. God brought these 

things to our hearts: The name of Alabama is from the 

Choctaw language and means "thicket clearer". God 

impressed on us that Alabama is "The Heart of Dixie" 

because of being the heart of the slave plantation. 

Cruelty and the atrocities of slavery had happened here.  

 

Notes of interest: We learned that there was a period 

here when Military Rule was enforced due to their 

refusal to accept the 14th amendment. (This amendment 

addresses citizenship rights and equal protection under 

the law, proposed because of issues related to former slaves following the American Civil War.) 

Also, when Kennedy was President, Alabama refused the Supreme Court ruling that integration 

would happen nationwide. Kennedy had to send the National Guard to Alabama to enforce the 

law on these highly charged issues, and it wasn't till the 70's that most integration happened.  

 

Other things God highlighted were redemption, beauty for ashes, and that God intended 

Alabama's heart would beat again. God will give beauty for ashes and heal the hurt and 

deception and pain that has been caused here, and we prayed He would heal the deep-rooted 

offences. As we entered Montgomery and prayed these things, we spent much time in the Capitol 

Building itself. What a beautiful place.  

 

The first thing we did was to be sure Governor Pam Ivey's book was delivered. As per usual, we 

gave this to the "gatekeeper" who would deliver it for us. On both sides of the lobby, there were 

beautiful spiral staircases leading upstairs to the second and third floors. We went to the top and 

made our prayer declarations there, that God would break off the injustices and heal the deep 

roots of offense and wrongs.   
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                                           Avenue of Flags 
                                    

We were able to make it 
before closing to the 

State House where the 
Senate (left) and House 

(right) preside. 
 

 

We prayed in the galleries although no one was in session. It's such an honor anytime we can 

pray inside those rooms on site. Because of the time of day we were there, not a lot of people 

were around and that made us feel more like we were able to go and do things more freely. A 

VERY interesting thing happened while we were there.  
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After we'd prayed for each 

floor and were ready to go, 

God put on my heart a 

particular room I'd seen with a  

"Welcome" sign in front. He 

told me we should go in there 

and pray for someone. We did, 

and the only person around was a 

female employee working in a 

side office who did not go   

      Capitol Rotunda                                                           Beautiful Staircase 

                                                                                                Inside Rotunda 
 

out of her way to see what we needed. When it became apparent, we were there and she couldn't 

ignore us, she asked what we needed. Tony told her we were praying for the State Capitals and 

had come to pray for Montgomery, Alabama. He asked if she needed prayer for anything. Her 

response was quite different from what we had encountered before or had expected. She said, 

with considerable irritation and anger in her voice, that we were in a FEDERAL BUILDING and 

what we were doing was not allowed, and we had really "crossed the line!" Not wanting to 

engage in an unproductive confrontation, we replied, "OK, well, God bless you," and left. I wrote 

her name down immediately so we could remember to pray for her by name and often, that God 

would lift any darkness from her. We also determined to be "Line Crossers" if that's what it's 

called to share Jesus and pray for people. Unmovable, unapologetic, absolute Line Crossers!  

The VERY interesting part was when a Security Officer met us at the door as we were leaving 

and said there had been a concern reported and was it us that were asking someone about prayer? 

I said that yes, it was us and apparently the woman had misunderstood our intentions. I told her 

we were praying for America, that we were visiting all the State Capitals to pray onsite, and that 

today was our day in Montgomery. We were praying for Alabama as we walked through the 

government buildings. As we came to her hall, her door was open with a big "Welcome, come on  
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He said, "Oh why not, come on in!" and let us IN! We prayed out loud for the five or six staff 

that were still inside; we prayed for Alabama and for the Supreme Court to make judgements and 

decisions based on God's plans and purposes for Alabama. We only stayed a few minutes but 

were so happy we'd been given a special privilege there to step inside after the Court was closed. 

Quite the contrast from the "Crossing the line" woman at the State House!  

 

After prayer circles around the Supreme Court, we set out  

to find a city park for our communion and worship. 

We found one that was 

still on the outskirts of 

Capitol Hill. As we 

looked for a spot, we saw 

a beautiful area called 

"Biblical Gardens". There 

Tony found a private area under a very beautiful tree and prepared the 

ground. (See pictures.) We had precious time with the Lord, 

acknowledging Him and His sacrifice, and repenting over the bloodshed on the land in 

Alabama's history. We declared cleansing for the land and for all of Alabama, and asked the 

Lord to cleanse, redeem, and make it whole again. Bringing my guitar to the steps by the 

memorial, we had a time of worship. God highlighted LIGHT so we sang "Send the light", and "I 

Saw the Light". The park closed at sundown and by now it was that time, so we gathered up our 

things and headed towards our motel. Tomorrow we will prayer walk Jackson, Mississippi.  

 

May we cross lines in Jackson. May we boldly declare the truth! May we be Your lights, Lord, 

unafraid and unashamed.  At the end of the day, we stopped for a bite to eat at a Denny's along 

the highway. As I sit here and contemplate all You did today, I look forward to what You will 

lead for us tomorrow!  

 

What a day in Montgomery, Alabama! 
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CHAPTER FIFTEEN:  
FOUR  CORNERS CAPITAL # EIGHT  

 
JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI  
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Tuesday 3/5/2019- We are on the journey to Jackson, 

Mississippi. It is so beautiful here, and so rich in history!  

 

There are two main government buildings in Jackson: The 

Capitol and the Supreme Court. The Capitol houses the 

governor's office and the legislature. The Supreme Court is 

not far away. 

  

As always, we made our way to the Governor's office first. 

He was busy in meetings today but his "gatekeeper" as I call 

them, was very friendly and let us pray with her and leave 

 our book for Governor Bryant. We felt an incredibly open and welcoming spirit here, which was 

quite the difference from calling security!  

 

As we went floor to floor praying through crowds of Senators 

and Representatives, we were once again overcome by the 

beauty of the building we were in. The details were astounding, 

and this was one of the most beautiful capitols we'd seen so far. 

The impression from the Lord was that He wanted Mississippi to 

see HIS beauty and be overcome by it. All the details and 

ornaments and just outrageous beauty- He wants them to know 

how beautiful He is.  

 

The spirit was like that of South Carolina- friendly, accepting, 

willing hearts to accept prayer and even commit to praying for our prayer walk. There were 

many things God impressed on our hearts for Jackson, Mississippi. One of these impressions was 

about her name. Mississippi is from the Choctaw language, and it means "Father of Waters". But 

God is the Father of waters. My heart then sees Mississippi as a "type" or a reflection, that God 

has intended for Mississippi to reflect Him. Melody said she heard this from God, "The chains 


































































































































































