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Prophetic for Georgia 

By Regina Shank 

 

The alignment of ministries and purposes in Georgia is coming together. I began to see 

a very narrow curving road. The hand of the Lord pulled the road forward so that it 

straightened and was able to avoid the previous precipices that had the ability to 

sidetrack ministry vehicles. His hand took hold of the curving road and pulled it forward 

to straighten it out. The road was still narrow; the vehicles were trying to pass each 

other to get to some kind of destination. It was dangerous to try passing on the curving 

narrow road. The road shook and some vehicles ended up in the ditch, not able to enter 

the highway again. 

Suddenly, the Lord’s hand picked up each chosen vehicle and rearranged their position 

on the road. It became a caravan rather than a race to be first. God intervened in the 

competition and brought apostolic order to Georgia. 

Some of the vehicles were licensed and some licenses had expired but were still trying 

to navigate the road. A roadblock was just ahead and those unlicensed would not be  

able to move forward beyond the checkpoint without a new license given by the 

authority. 

Getting on the road again required an engine overhaul and a “yes” from the toll road 

authority of the glory path. The price had to be paid. 

I saw highway 70 going from south to north. I heard Psalms 70. 

 

Please, God, rescue me! 

    Come quickly, Lord, and help me. 

2  May those who try to kill me 

    be humiliated and put to shame. 

May those who take delight in my trouble 

    be turned back in disgrace. 

3  Let them be horrified by their shame, 

    for they said, “Aha! We’ve got him now!” 

4  But may all who search for you 

    be filled with joy and gladness in you. 

May those who love your salvation 

    repeatedly shout, “God is great!” 

5  But as for me, I am poor and needy; 

    please hurry to my aid, O God. 

You are my helper and my savior; 

    O Lord, do not delay. 

 

 

 

 



Prophetic for Georgia 

By Pat McManus 

 

I’m releasing the sword to remove the tentacles that are hindering your ways. I’m 

restoring the fullness of its original identity. Foundational identity is being restored in the 

land. I am revealing that which is blocking your path. My glory will increase and my 

power will be known.  I’m breaking the chains that hinder you. I’m breaking religious 

structures. 


