
The Kitchen Sink Light  7-28-20@ 3:32AM Journal Entry 
“I had got up again during Our first conversation which began at 2:50 AM this morning to get 
some coffee, but mainly because I am in pain but I praise You, Jesus for all things both good and 
bad. While I was washing my cup or spoon, I’m not quite sure which one, but I believe it was my 
purple cup…the mug which I prefer to drink my coffee out of because I had drank a cup last 
night before going to bed. So it was dirty. As I washed the cup, I noticed that once again the 
fluorescent light above my sink did not come on and of late it seems to just randomly come on 
randomly. As I was looking at it wishing I had the light to see by as I am washing my mug, I 
heard You say Jesus, ever so gently whispering it into my ear with a loving yet, sad tone these 
words. “Some people are like your kitchen light over your sink Child. They only come on and 
shine their light when they want to and at other times prefer to remain dark when they don’t want 
their light to be seen… when they choose to compromise with the world!”  


