IGNORE THE ENEMY, WORSHIP THE KING
PASTOR TIMOTHY GREEN

What do you do in the face of danger? How do you respond whenever you are looking death
eyeball to eyeball? Will you push yourself forward in mock confidence and hope against all odds that
you come through alive? Are you willing to take a giant leap of faith? Will you dangle your toes over the
edge of God’s promises and leap out into the unknown, casting your fate upon the faithfulness of God?
Esther’s Divine destiny propelled her through a series of perilous choices and circumstances.
Orphaned and adopted, chosen and promoted, she found herself in the king’s house of women but still
managed to win the king’s heart and become queen. But never forget, everybody will not be happy with
your success. There will be those who are jealous of you, once you obtain the favor of the king.
Know this; If God chooses to use you for His purpose and the advancement of His kingdom, you
are going to face opposition.
The more important your future the greater your opponent. But remember, battles are not won
on the basis of your strength or your enemy’s size. You win or lose on the basis of your relationship with
God!
Esther had an enemy. Haman wanted the Jews dead. Esther chose to focus on the solution
instead of focusing on the problem.
Are you focused on your problems or on your solution? Are you more concerned about the
enemy in your life or are you focused on the King?
Worship is never more important than when the enemy launches a plot to destroy your destiny!
We’ve got to learn how to worship with the enemy sitting at our table!
Never forget that the King is more important than the enemy. If you have the heart of the King,
then your enemies become His enemies and your problems become stepping stones for a Divine
Solution!
Ignore the enemy and worship the King!
Ps 23:4-5 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for
thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.

