
The	 Lord	 thinks	 about	 you	 
more	 times	 than	 the	 grains	 of	 

sand	 on	 the	 sea!

How precious to me are your thoughts, O 
God! How vast is the sum of them! Were I 
to count them, they would outnumber the 

grains of sand. Psalm 139:17-18

The	 Lord	 is	 waiting	 to	 take	 YOU	 
on	 a	 date!	 Are	 you	 ready?
Behold, I stand at the door and 

knock; if anyone hears My voice and 
opens the door, I will come in to him 
(her) and will dine with him (her), 

and (she) he with Me. 
Revelation 3:20

The	 Lord	 says	 you	 are	 beautiful;	 
honor	 Him	 by	 believing	 Him!

The King is enthralled by your 
beauty; honor Him, for He is 

your Lord. Psalm 45:11

The	 Lord	 delights	 in	 YOU!
You will also be a crown of beauty in the hand 
of the LORD, and a royal diadem in the hand of 

your God. It will no longer be said to you, 
"Forsaken," nor to your land will it any longer be 

said, "Desolate"; but you will be called, "My 
delight is in her," and your land, "Married"; for 

the LORD delights in you, and to Him your land 
will be married. ...and as the bridegroom 

rejoices over the bride, so your God will rejoice 
over you. Isaiah 62:3-5

Lift	 your	 face	 up	 to	 the	 Lord.	 He	 
wants	 to	 see	 your	 lovely	 face.

My dove in the clefts of the rock, in 
the hiding places on the 

mountainside, show me your face, 
let me hear your voice; for your 
voice is sweet, and your face is 
lovely. Song of Solomon 2:14

And	 you	 thought	 your	 hair	 mattered	 
to	 you!	 God	 is	 so	 in	 love	 with	 you	 
that	 He	 notices	 the	 details	 of	 who	 
you	 are-	 down	 to	 the	 number	 of	 

hairs	 on	 your	 head!

But the very hairs of your head are 
all numbered. Matthew 10:30

The	 Lord	 loves	 you	 like	 a	 
Daddy-	 you	 will	 always	 be	 His	 

little	 girl!
For you have not received a spirit of 
slavery leading to fear again, but you 
have received a spirit of adoption as 

sons (daughters) by which we cry out, 
"Abba! Father!" Romans 8:15

When	 you	 thought	 you	 were	 
alone	 and	 you	 cried	 alone,	 the	 
Lord	 caught	 each	 tear	 as	 it	 fell.

You number my wanderings; put my 
tears into Your bottle; are they not 

in Your book? Psalm 56:8
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