
 

 

Shabbat Shalom, all who worship Yahuah Alahim and Yahusha 
haMashiach on their Kadosh (set-apart) New/Renewed Moons, 
Lunar Sabbaths, and Feast Days according to the full moon as the 
start of His lunar months! 

 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FUb6QjzvRXU 

Today is the 8th day of our Creator’s Tenth Lunar Month count, in which the year 
begins in the spring. It is also the authentic first lunar Sabbath of the month. It 
looks like 10-08-5994. It coincides with the Roman Gregorian calendar planetary 
date of Sat, 01-10-2026.   

Our Creator placed His full moon beacon as the original New Moon and the start of 
His months, high above for all to see. All praise to Yahuah Alahim for His steadfast 
love and compassion for His children and His patience in restoring His lost truths in 
preparation for the Second Coming of His Son, Yahusha haMashiach (the Messiah).  

Simply because the full moon as New Moon, with its count to Lunar Sabbaths and 
annual Feast Days, is not popular among the Rabbinical Pharisee Jews or the 
Romanized Christian churches today, does in no way diminish its LIGHT OF 
TRUTH shining from the pages of Scripture and His Eternal Throne. Only Yahuah’s 
Ruach (power, presence, and provision) gives those who seek Him with all their 



hearts “eyes to see and ears to hear.” Ask Him today to reveal His New Moon and 
lunar Sabbath to you and see how your life will change as your soul temple is 
synchronized to His for all eternity.   

 

“Blessed are those who hear the joyful call to worship, for they will 
walk in the light of your presence, Yahuah.  They rejoice all day long 
in your wonderful reputation.  They exult in your righteousness.”  
Psalms 89:15-16   



 

 

THE REBEGETTING 

Jonathan Cahn 

 

     It’s drawing near,” he said, “the end of our time together.” 

     “And then what?” I asked. 

     “Then you’ll go forth from here.” 

     “It’s kind of sad,” I said. 

     “It’s the way of life,” said the teacher.  “When you grow up, you leave the house 
of your childhood. From the parent comes the child, and from the child comes a new 
parent. Life reproduces itself.  When you’re a child, your purpose is to receive more 
than you give.  But when you become an adult, your purpose is to give more than 
you receive, to give just as you were given as a child.  So then, those who live to 
take from this world have not attained completion.  Only those who give have 
become complete.  And when you give, then that which has been given to you has 
also become complete.  And as it is in the natural realm, so too in the spiritual.  The 
Messiah made disciples of the fishermen.  But the time came for them to go out and 
make new disciples of the Messiah.  So, from the teacher comes the disciple, and 
from the disciple comes a new teacher.  It’s the way of life…and the way of 



YAHUAH Alahim (God).  Whatever you have received from YAHUAH, you must 
give to others.  If you’ve been loved, you must love.  And if you’ve been loved 
without having deserved that love, then you must love those who don’t deserve your 
love.  If you’ve been given joy, your life must bring joy to others.  If you’ve been 
saved, then you must save others.  And if you’ve been blessed, then your life must 
bring blessings into the lives of others.” 

     “But YAHUAH Alahim didn’t only give,” I said.  “His life was the gift.  And He 
didn’t only bless.  His life was the blessing.” 

     “Yes, and therefore, if you’ve received that blessing, your life must become a 
blessing.  And if you receive that gift, your life must become a gift.” 

     “And He didn’t just save,” I said, “He became salvation.  He became Yeshua 
(Yahusha).” 

     “Yes,” said the teacher.  “And therefore, if you’ve received Yeshua (Yahusha), 
then your life must become about Yahusha, and He must become your life.  Life 
begets life.  Love begets love.  So, He made His life a gift to you, that your life would 
become a gift to the world.  Only then is the circle complete…when your life 
becomes love.” 

The Mission:  Life must beget life.  Whatever you have received, you must give. 
Love others, bless others, give to others, and save others as YAHUAH Alahim has 
done for you.  Deuteronomy 34:9; Matthew 10:5-8; Matthew 28:19-20; John 14:12; 
2 Timothy 4:1-2.  

Disclaimer: “The Book of Mysteries” by Jonathan Cahn presents a series of lessons he attributes 
to “The Teacher” in the land of Yasharal (Israel). While we do not affirm all of Cahn’s 
interpretations or theological positions, we welcome the insights that harmonize with Scripture.  

 

Yahusha Sends Out the Twelve Apostles 

Mat 10:5  These twelve Yahusha sent forth, and commanded them, 
saying, Go not into the way of the Gentiles, and into any city of the 
Samaritans enter ye not:  

Mat 10:6  But go rather to the lost sheep of the house of Israel.  

Mat 10:7  And as ye go, preach, saying, The kingdom of heaven is at 
hand.  

Mat 10:8  Heal the sick, cleanse the lepers, raise the dead, cast out 
devils: freely ye have received, freely give.  



 

The Great Commission 

Mat 28:19  Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them in 
the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost (Ruach 
haKodesh):  

Mat 28:20  Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have 
commanded you: and, lo, I am with you always, even unto the end of 
the world. Amen.  

 

Joh 14:12  Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that believeth on me, the 
works that I do shall he do also; and greater works than these shall he 
do; because I go unto my Father.  

 

Preach the Word 

2Ti 4:1  I charge thee therefore before God, and Master Yahusha 
HaMashiach, who shall judge the quick and the dead at his appearing 
and his kingdom;  

2Ti 4:2  Preach the word; be instant in season, out of season; reprove, 
rebuke, exhort with all longsuffering and doctrine.  

 

The Long Way Home 
Ethan always took the long way home. 

Not because it was faster. It wasn’t. The side streets wound through older 
neighborhoods where sidewalks buckled and porch lights flickered on long before 
dusk. But the long way let him breathe. After twelve hours in a hospital full of 
alarms, charting, and quiet grief, he needed space to let the day settle. 

That evening, the sky was low and gray, heavy with the promise of rain. Ethan 
rolled his window down anyway. 

At the corner near Maple and Third, he saw her again. 



She sat on the same overturned milk crate, wrapped in a men’s coat that swallowed 
her frame. A cardboard sign rested against her knee. He didn’t need to read it 
anymore. He already knew what it said. 

HUNGRY. ANYTHING HELPS. 

For weeks, Ethan had passed her. Sometimes he left granola bars or bottled water. 
Once, he gave her gloves. But he never stopped. Never spoke. He told himself it 
was kindness enough. 

Tonight, as he slowed for the stop sign, something pressed against his chest. 

Not guilt. Not obligation. 

Memory. 

He remembered the words he’d underlined years ago, back when Scripture still felt 
uncomplicated: 

Go into all the world… teach… baptize… make disciples. 

At the time, he’d imagined planes, pulpits, passports. Mission trips. Stadiums. 

But now the words felt closer. Smaller. Unavoidable. 

He pulled over. 

The rain started as he stepped out of the car, soft and cold. She looked up, startled, 
her eyes sharp and tired. 

“I don’t have cash,” Ethan said quickly, hands open. “But I can buy you dinner. If 
you want.” 

She studied him for a long moment, measuring risk the way people who’ve lost 
everything learn to do. 

“Okay,” she said finally. “But I don’t like being preached at.” 

Ethan smiled faintly. “Fair enough.” 

They walked to the diner two blocks down. It was nothing special—vinyl booths, 
flickering menu board—but it was warm. He let her order first. She chose slowly, 
carefully, like someone unused to being allowed to choose. 



When the food came, she ate fast at first, then slower, as if remembering she was 
safe. 

“My name’s Lila,” she said between bites. 

“Ethan.” 

Silence followed. Comfortable. Honest. 

“You a church guy?” she asked suddenly, eyes on her plate. 

He hesitated. “I follow Jesus,” he said. “I don’t always do it well.” 

She snorted. “At least you’re honest.” 

They talked. Not about theology. About weather. About music. About the way the 
city had changed. When she mentioned she used to paint, Ethan listened like it 
mattered—because it did. 

When the plates were cleared, she leaned back. 

“So,” she said. “Why’d you really stop?” 

Ethan thought of a dozen answers. Compassion. Conviction. Habit. 

Instead, he said the truth. 

“Because I realized I’ve spent years believing the gospel was something I 
supported instead of something I carried.” 

She watched him closely. 

“And what’s the gospel?” she asked. 

He didn’t quote Scripture. He didn’t defend doctrine. 

He told her about a God who stepped into broken streets instead of shouting from 
heaven. About forgiveness that wasn’t earned. About worth that didn’t expire when 
life fell apart. About a Savior who saw people—not projects. 

When he finished, Lila stared out the window. Rain streaked the glass. 

“I used to believe that,” she said quietly. 



“You still can,” Ethan replied. “Nothing’s been taken from you that He can’t 
restore.” 

She didn’t answer. But when they stood to leave, she hesitated. 

“Will you… pray for me?” she asked. “Not right now. Just… later.” 

“I will,” Ethan said. “And I’ll be back tomorrow. Same time. If you want.” 

She nodded once. 

Outside, the rain had slowed. Ethan walked back to his car, heart heavy and light 
all at once. 

The long way home didn’t feel long anymore. 

That night, as he prayed, Ethan realized something. 

The commission hadn’t changed. 

Only his understanding had. 

It wasn’t about distance or titles or platforms. 

It was about seeing, stopping, and staying faithful—one life, one moment, one 
quiet act of obedience at a time. 

And tomorrow, he would take the long way home again. 

 

Song: Love Never Fails You ~ Brandon Heath 
https://music.youtube.com/watch?v=J3kWRBVW_O0 

 

Prayer: 

Abba YAHUAH,  
we thank You for all that we have freely received from  
Your hand, for life, for love, and for the unspeakable  

gift of YAHUSHA our Messiah. 
As You have given to us without measure, teach us to give as  

we have been given, to love as we have been loved,  
and to bless as we have been blessed. 



Where we have remained children who only receive, mature  
us by Your Ruach haKodesh into servants who gladly  

pour out our lives for others. 
Let the life of YAHUSHA be formed in us, until our words,  

our works, and our compassion bear witness that  
the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand. 

Send us forth in obedience to Your commission, to heal the 
 broken, speak truth in love, and proclaim salvation  

with humility and faithfulness. 
Complete the circle in us, O YAHUAH, that our lives would  

become a living gift, a living blessing, and a living  
testimony of Your love to the world. 

Barak hashem Yahusha haMashiach!  
(Bless the name of Yahusha the Messiah!) 

 

Kerrie French 
www.TheCreatorsCalendar.com 
TheCreatorsCalendar29.5@gmail.com 

 

 

Below is a world map of those visiting TheCreatorsCalendar.com at this very 
moment in time. The purpose of showing you these is to encourage you and help you 
know that you are not alone.  Many are waking up as Yahusha’s still, small voice 
speaks to each heart.  Only those who “seek with all their heart” will find. (Jeremiah 
29:13) 



 

This is from the exact moment in time, but an enlargement of the USA, so you can 
see the details.  

 

The chart below shows the top 16 most popular articles read at this very moment. To 
read any of these, simply go to www.TheCreatorsCalendar.com and type the article 
name in the search bar provided near the top left corner of this web page.    



 

 





 

 


