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Tony, 

As you read the teams report of the God events of this night, please do not think it is mere 

emotionalism. As we come into His Glory to the measure He brought tonight, it is most likely 

there will be a reaction with our entire being (spirit, soul AND body). 

 

The Glory of God moved in the house tonight! As we were worshipping, His Presence continued 

to increase, getting heavier and heavier until every person in the place was being affected. At 

one point, Pastor asked if we wanted to take over the service and it was clear The Lord of Glory 

already had the service, so we declined to wait further on where His Glory would take us. Later, 

at one point we felt it might be time to begin the impartation service, so the team gathered for 

prayer. As we stood together, we quickly realized it wasn’t time yet. A bolt of power ran from 

Susan thru me and we both went flying back and down to the ground. I landed on top of 

another body already on the ground. There I remained basking in His Glory for quite awhile. 

Later I heard the pastor telling the people “don’t look to my left, just focus on the Lord!” I was 

on his left on the floor and I knew it was time to begin ministry. Now we were already hours 

into the evening. 

 

Next we explained what impartation of the Spirit was and what they could expect and the 

responsibility that would come to them. Every person came and stood before us waiting for 

prayer. For the next hours the team prayed impartation prayer and released prophetic words 

over EVERY person. It was awesome to see what the Lord did. I had some people, that after 

impartation told me about the physical problems they were having. I had each one test the 

anointing they had just received by laying their own hands on themselves. Each one was 

astonished as the power of the Lord flowed thru them and removed all pain and sickness. All 

Glory to God. So much happened tonight. I hope the rest of the team reports will give you a 

glimpse of what God was doing. 

 

Casey: 

Ok well you are not going to like what I am about to say, but here it goes anyways. There is no 

way we can put into words what happened last night. It was one of those nights that you would 

have had to been there. The very Glory of God was being poured out over everyone in that 

church last night. God was touching those who wanted to be touched and even those who 

weren’t looking for it. The place erupted into high praise and no one wanting to stop. There 

were bodies hitting the deck everywhere. Even our team ended up in a pile on the floor. It was 

a great time and an even better the breakthrough God was bringing here. It is as if revival has 

started to bust out. When the team came together to pray before we were going to take over 



the service God had other plans as we all ended up on the floor soaking in Him. What a time of 

refreshment just soaking there on the floor with Jesus, He’s cool like that. 

 

When the weight of God lifted we started to pray impartation over all the people that wanted it 

which was all of them. During the impartation I gave Tony a Holy Spirit shot in the side and he 

returned the favor by placing his hand on my stomach. No Biggie right? Well that’s not what 

happened. As soon as Tony touched my stomach we heard a loud zap noise and down again we 

went. This took by breath away and I couldn’t breathe and Tony’s hand was stuck to my 

stomach. I am not sure what God was doing but the Power being imparted was incredible. The 

rest of the night it felt like I had been electrocuted. What an awesome night I pray that 

whoever reads this report finds themselves being captivated and touched like we were by the 

Holy Spirit. All you need to do is ask J 

 

Thank you for praying for us and our families. Blessings 

 

Kaylie - 

Last night was something I could never put in words, but I’ll try my best to explain what 

happened.  Wow! Last night was unbelievable!! When we went in to the church last night for 

service we had no idea what we were in for! Or at least I didn’t!! I was just soaking up during 

worship! And at some point Casey had handed me flags, And the Holy Spirit was just covering 

me!! Then at some point when I put the flags down and everyone began dancing a little bit, 

when each one of us girls (Susan, Melody, and Gail) went and grabbed some people sitting 

down, and pulled them up to worship and dance in his Holy name!!! The next thing you know 

almost all the church is up there dancing!! Praise his Holy name!!! Whaa-hoo!!! I love the Holy 

Spirit!!! So, picture this : just about everyone there in the church is just jumping, screaming, 

dancing, spinning, falling out, and crying out all for Jesus Holy Name!!!!!  Praise God!! Then at 

some point there was a train going, almost everyone there is in this train going around the 

church, shouting out his praise!! Then at some point while dancing and singing for his glory, 

This is where it gets hard to explain, “How great is our God” is what the worship team was 

playing, and as I was just praising him, I began crying out from deep within my heart, all of a 

sudden it was just like the Holy Spirit just came on me, but it was so much more than that, I just 

can’t explain what the Holy Spirit was doing, but it was the most amazing experiences I have 

ever had!! And then as I was singing, it was almost like it wasn’t just me singing anymore, the 

Holy Spirit was singing with me but through me. And I couldn’t hear or see them but somehow I 

just knew there were angels around me singing too!! Here’s my favorite part! The Holy Spirit 

came on me even STRONGER!!! So, I’m standing here crying out to the Holy Spirit  and it was 

just like he was standing right there in front of me, and his Glory was so much, I couldn’t stand, 

I just went straight to my knees!! And I would try sit up on my knees to lift my hands and praise 



him, he was just too glorious!!! And I was just crying out and laughing at the SAME time!! Praise 

God! That was putting everything very lightly! Like It wasn’t me, but it was, he was in and 

around me! So strong that he was moving me!! Oh, it was absolutely amazing!! Hallelujah!! And 

he was just all over me for ‘I have no idea how long!’ Ha-ha, yes Jesus!!  And anytime someone 

touched me the Holy Spirit went crazy inside of me!! Thank you lord!!  Then half the service, I 

was just so lost in him, I had no idea what was going on around me. So at some point while the 

Holy Spirit was heavy on me and Susan had come to get me for the team prayer (we would pray 

before every message or ministry time) and I only can vaguely remember what was going on 

but I remember when she tried to bring me up, I just went wild in the Holy Spirit! Like she 

touched me and I just went, wow, I can’t explain it!! I was laughing! Like I can’t even put in 

words what the Holy Spirit was doing to me!! Oh, praise God!! Then after a few minutes of 

sitting there in his presence I opened my eyes and saw the team praying from across the room, 

the Holy Spirit was just all over me! And I just remember thinking “Man! They got to get some 

of this!” and there was no way I could have walked over there! But the Holy Spirit somehow 

carried me over there, and I can hardly even remember getting over there! Like I’m just sitting 

here in his presence hardly able to lift half my body and the next thing I know I’m in the prayer 

circle!! Don’t even know how I got there, I think He carried me. WOAH!! Praise God!!  But even 

as I’m standing there, I’m like falling over! And I remember hearing the prayer, but I didn’t see 

anything, and I vaguely remember Melody trying to get in the circle and the next thing I know 

everything just went silent.  I was completely in him! I’m on my knees, I couldn’t feel, hear, or 

see anything going on around me! And I don’t even know how long I was there for, but the time 

I was in that anointing place, I was just crying out, or more like screaming my praises to him! 

One thing I remember saying was “Glory, glory to your name!” over and over, and if I stopped it 

was like angles were saying “No, don’t stop!” but I don’t know how to explain it, I didn’t audibly 

here them but I heard them in my heart. Then after a while I opened my eyes while the Holy 

Spirit was still all over me! And I saw everyone that was in the prayer group just knocked out on 

the floor around me!!! Ha-ha, and that’s when the lord just brought an overflowing joy on me, I 

just started laughing! I couldn’t stop (not that I wanted to!) So, I don’t know how much longer I 

was there for but while I was there I only heard bits and pieces of what Pastor Tony said while 

talking to the church! But eventually I had tried to get up, Oh, what a mistake that was!! I got 

up (barley, I was drunk!) and somehow managed to get on the bench  between Susan and 

Melody as I’m sitting there I’m still just laughing, and all it took was for the two of them to let 

out a small little laugh and the next thing I know I out of it! Just laughing again!!! Ha-ha! Praise 

God!! And after my laughing fit, I opened my eyes and, Bam!! I’m on the floor again!! I started 

to cry out to God! And eventually I had tried to get up again, it was hopeless!! I’m sitting there 

on the bench, and every second you hear “Woahh!” and the Holy Spirit would touch me and I 

was all over the place, while on the bench! Hahahha!! Praise God!! And then I saw that the 

team was praying and imparting on everyone up front, and I felt led to go pray for that boy who 



had no eye, So, I like staggered over there and I’m standing there in front of him trying to ask if 

I can pray for him. But this is what really happened Caaaaa-Woah!-nnn I-I Prrrr-Woah!-ayyy F-

Woah-orr yo-woah!-u? And as I’m barley able to speak, I’m falling over, then get back up and 

over again. So, after going over there and asking, he says nothing! And looks at me like I’m 

crazy!! Ha-ha, I’m sure I did look crazy though! Praise God!! So, I finally just fell down next to his 

feet and prayed for him! Then after a while I was able to at least stand, so I tried to go around 

and pray for everyone, but he was still on me. So, while praying I would still be doing that 

“Woooaaah!” talk! Then eventually I was able to have a conversation with someone, but for the 

rest of the night if anyone started talking about the lord, the Holy Spirit would touch me and I’d 

go “Wooaah!” Praise God! Even that night I tried to quietly pray before sleep hit me, but oh, 

no! as I started praying the Holy Spirit would touch me and again I’d be like “woahh!” so I had 

to hit the sack. So, like I said in the beginning I just can’t put it in words, that night was 

Awesome, Awesome, Awesome!! Amen!! Thank you Jesus!!!!!!!! I LOVE you LORD!!!! 

Halleluiah!! Praise the Holy Spirit!! 

 

 Susan- 

Praise God!! Last night was the best night I have ever seen my whole life. The Holy Spirit took 

over the entire service. The people were falling on the ground by the power of the Holy Spirit 

with no one praying for them. There was so much freedom in the house and the people that 

were on the floor were trying to get up and worship. But after a few minutes the Holy Spirit put 

them the ground again and again. I love it! God is so Awesome!! Nothing compares to the 

presence of the lord! All Glory and Honor for you alone Lord Jesus!! I have so much joy in my 

heart to see these people. I was reminded of my early days with the Lord, I was one of those 

people that was always on the ground during worship. I don’t understand what’s going on all 

the time. All I know was I felt so good inside. And all I did was cry. I just realized how it was the 

Holy Spirit doing work inside of me. I’m so blessed to see these people being knocked out by 

the Holy Spirit, because they will never be the same again. Praise God!! Thank you all for your 

prayers. 

 

When we did the impartation, I prayed for a lady and she just kept falling down and she said 

“maybe you can just get me a chair!”  So many just fall down and I followed them to finish the 

prayer. Each person I prayed for, all I had to do was to stop and listen to Holy Spirit and He 

would give me something different for everyone. I was so so awesome. Like one lady, oh God 

gave me such boldness, she just start crying. It was so good to see them being touched by the 

words of God coming from me. It was like I really knew what I was saying. I wasn’t thinking, it 

was just flowing like a river. So many even specifics of what was being imparted to them by the 

Lord. This was an awesome experience. It was like slow motion what I experienced seeing 

myself so in the Holy Spirit like I’ve never known before. I myself would just go, go, go when I 



talk, but He just so perfectly led me and spoke to me exactly what each person needed. I feel 

like I have been in heaven. 

 

Gail – “Glad Tidings Rocks!” 

I am lying in bed this morning physically exhausted, but with a fullness of the Spirit I have never 

had before. My legs ache from exuberantly worshiping our great Lord and King, Jesus Christ last 

night. We experienced the joy of His presence in worship for the first 2½ hours of the service - 

no exaggeration! I checked the clock when we ended! The only word I can use to describe it is! 

Whew!  

 

The Spirit of God was so powerful that everyone (about 75 people) but one man sitting in the 

last pew was up front worshiping their hearts out for the glory of God. Only a video can 

adequately describe what took place. (You’ll probably find a clip on Face Book at some 

point). Glad Tidings rocked! Hands and voices were raised. People were on their knees, on their 

faces, weeping, laughing, and dancing for the glory of God… As long as we worshiped, the 

worship team played and as long as they played, we entered in. I think we finally stopped from 

sheer exhaustion. I had to force myself to stop and take water breaks and dry off. Whew! Praise 

God for the anointing in that place from the minute Pastor Tom began praising at 7 pm until 

11:30 pm when we left. That’s church! …and it was only half over!  

 

As we worshiped, the Holy Spirit ministered to each of us. It was evident through various 

expressions of worship that people were in the glory zone. There was a photo taken of Melody 

when she was flagging where you can see the glory cloud surrounding her. The Lord’s presence 

was thick. No one was concerned about what anyone else was doing. It was just between each 

of us and God. Enthralled comes to mind. We were enthralled in His Presence, enthralled in the 

beauty and wonder of His glory. The only way one could truly understand is to experience this 

for himself.  

 

I was especially blessed to see the woman I prayed for yesterday who wanted more of God, 

push through her inhibitions and experience more of God. She took a risk into the unknown and 

God met her …and met her …and met her. There was no end to her worshipping and dancing 

before the Lord.  

 

The Holy Spirit drew my attention to the man in the back. God gave me the courage to ask him 

if I could pray for him. He was a sober faced man. Seemed to be kind of scoping things out, 

wondering what was going on. I honestly was surprised he didn’t leave. We prayed earlier in 

the day for the Lord to bring in those He wanted and I believe Romeo’s presence was answer to 

that prayer. He told me this was not his church; that he had come with the drummer. Whew! 



Thank you, God!  

 

At first he said “No” to my offer to pray for him, and then quickly said “OK.” It is like the Spirit of 

God quickened in him and he had to respond. He asked me how I found the people in Guyana 

and I told him all I had contact with were hospitable, gracious and welcoming. This is a beautiful 

country with beautiful people. He said that is what they strive for. As we talked, his 

countenance changed. His face no longer seemed hard and calloused. He wanted prayer for his 

health, so I did, and also prayed a blessing over his life. I asked if he’d like to join us up front. He 

smiled and declined (I think he really wanted to), then I told him I believed God had him there 

for a reason. He thanked me and I continued to worship. Thank you, God, for helping me take 

that risk, as we were challenged in the morning’s message, to approach Romeo. Touch Him, 

body, soul, mind, spirit. Reveal Yourself to him. Heal his body.  

 

Yesterday, Casey shared a poem with me titled “Come to the Edge.” In the midst of worship, I 

sensed that I was to tell Casey that I was ready to come to the edge and asked him to pray for 

me. (At the risk of seeing some eyebrows raised, I need to share this.) I honestly thought that 

when Casey prayed for me, that I would hit the floor. However, that was not the case. He 

prayed, then I knelt and worshiped. I sensed the Lord wanted all of me, and that I was 

to purposefully prostrate myself before Him. As I laid face down, I wept like a baby. I felt so 

humbled in His presence and so thankful for His love that all I could say was thank you, Lord. I 

love you, Lord over and over again.  

 

As the worship team wound down, our team gathered to pray before Pastor Tony gave the 

message. As we did, the power of God fell on us and 5 of the team members went down (all but 

me – I took the picture J). Pastor Tom continued to lead in worship until Tony was able to get 

on his feet.  

 

I honestly thought we wouldn’t minister after that. I thought perhaps the anointing and 

impartation had been given by Jesus Himself, but Tony went ahead with the service. Most 

everyone remained because they didn’t want to miss all God had for them. That is why He 

brought us here. To teach and impart on the gifts of the Holy Spirit. 

 

Pastor Tony spoke to us about impartation – giving to others what God has given to us. Tony 

and Casey had imparted their gifts to us at the beginning of the trip and it has become very 

evident that we have received. He invited everyone who wanted to receive to come forward. 

Everyone in the house did including the little children. They lined up and one at a time each of 

us prayed a prayer of impartation over them and prophesied as the Holy Spirit led. 



As I prayed for one man, I had a vision of a sidewalk framed up for concrete to be poured. I 

asked the man if he was a concrete mason. He looked at me with wide-eyed wonder and said 

“Yes.” I shared with him what God showed me and trust God will give him courage to take the 

risk that He will put before him.  

 

This was a tremendous faith building exercise for us and for the people who were the recipients 

of the gifts of the Spirit we brought with us. We were all challenged to use the gift of 

impartation anywhere we go, to give away what God has given us to help further His work in 

the kingdom. 

 

I know God called me to this place for such a time as this. I am so thankful for what I am 

learning and seeing and putting into practice. I pray that our hunger for more of God and 

worship of Him will increase exponentially and that I can impart what God has given me (the 

faith to receive) to those back home who desire a greater measure. 

 

Well, there’s a torrential rain calling my name. I must go and be refreshed! 

 

Melody 

Well, by now you’ve read others reports and I’m certain they’ve told you there aren’t words to 

explain how God’s presence filled the place last night.  His Word says He inhabits the praises of 

His people and we experienced His inhabiting in such an apparent way last night.  This was the 

last nite at “Glad Tidings” church and the people came with such expectancy and God gave 

them more than they were expecting.  People were worshipping and praising in such a freeing 

way, there was healing of hearts last night and a freedom from things that had been hindering 

their walk with Him. I saw many hearts that were filled with hurts sorrow or torments heal right 

in front of my eyes.   Our team prayed with everyone in the church individually as they all came 

forward to receive prayers and impartations of blessings over their lives.  We worshipped in 

song for probably 2 hours and then had the prayer for them after that.  At 12:00 MIDNIGHT, the 

people were still there, they stood at the front of the church waiting for each member of the 

team to speak words of encouragement, impartation and prophecy into their lives.  They are so 

desperately hungry for God, most of them walked pretty far distances to get to church.  Very 

few of them have cars (no need for a church parking lot).  

 

God used us last night to speak encouragement into their lives.  I would stand in front of 

someone and Holy Spirit would give me an impression in the Spirit of something that would 

encourage, edify or build-up the person.  His Love was felt so strong last night, for Him to let me 

be a part of Him loving on the people, well, as I said there just aren’t any words explain.  His 



presence brings healing, freedom, cleansing, joy, and on and on, God is just so Sweet and so 

Good.  He says “taste and see that I am Good” and we certainly did! 

 

I have not worshipped much in the past with Flags, but last night as we were singing and 

worshipping I felt led to fly flags in adoration of the One who has done so much for me.  As I 

was twirling the flags it’s like angels were helping me twirl them as they celebrated how good 

God is with me.  Someone took a picture of it while I was celebrating God in this way and well, 

it’s pretty amazing.  Because the flags are in motion, they blur when you take the picture.  The 

blur is phenomenal in it’s beauty, but there are some aspects of the picture that look like 

angelic hosts were worshipping alongside me.  There is a blue cast at the top of my head and 

there were no blue flags on the floor at that time.  Whether the picture actually captured that 

or not, I know the heavens were celebrating with us last night as we showed our love and 

adoration for the One who gave His All for me.  I stand Amazed that He would call me His 

Beloved and the people here got to “taste and see that He is Good” 

 


