
And in the region of Canton, there was a man named Kyle, full of faith and of the Holy Spirit. 

He had been set apart—not by the wisdom of men, but by the voice of the Lord who called him 

back the pit of past failures to encounter of fire and fellowship with the Spirit. He was being 

more consumed by the Spirit each day. 

Kyle was a man who loved the presence of God more than applause, who preferred secret 

obedience over public recognition, and whose life bore witness to the truth: God still speaks. 

He discipled many, and taught them not merely to know about God, but to hear His voice. And 

those who once wandered in silence were awakened to the whisper of the Spirit and the roar of 

the Father’s love. He trained them to prophesy with purity, to listen with humility, and to obey 

without hesitation. 

And the word of the Lord spread, and many men who were once confused, passive, or ashamed 

took up their callings with holy fire as they learned to listen and obey the voice of God. 

The Spirit confirmed the word through signs and wonders. Not only did Kyle teach the 

prophetic—he walked in it. His home became a place of miracles. 

There was a refrigerator, once dead, that now lived again by prayer. 

A hot water heater, that went cold, was restored. 

An air conditioner, which had faltered, began to blow with the breath of heaven. 

Even his dog, struck with a detached leg and burdened by a costly diagnosis, was healed. The vet 

bill vanished. The animal walked. The household rejoiced. 

And the fear of the Lord fell on all who heard of these things. 

But these were not the greatest miracles. The healings went from appliances to pets to people. 

Even Kyle was healed of the deafness he had suffered in his left ear. And even greater still the 

physical healings led to the healing of the hearts of men. For the Lord trusted Kyle as proved 

faithful more and more in the small things.  

Kyle was a father in the Spirit, raising up brothers who would walk in boldness and intimacy. 

And they did not merely receive teaching—they received impartation. They, too, began to dream 

dreams, speak with wisdom, and walk in the supernatural. 

And behold, the Lord opened the way before him to Greece—to Athens and Corinth, cities once 

shaken by Paul, now stirred again. The ground, once familiar with the feet of apostles, would 

again feel the fire of the gospel through a surrendered son. And the same Spirit that moved in the 

Areopagus would move again through the voice of a modern-day messenger. 

He traveled for pleasure, and for purpose. 

He went not just to observe ruins, but to declare resurrection. 

 



And the Spirit Spoke Again, Saying: 

“I have called you to teach men how to hear My voice, share the prophetic, and walk in My 

Spirit. I will give you sons who prophesy and fathers who dream again. 

I will stretch your voice across cities and nations. And through your obedience, EPIC will 

become an army—not of critics or consumers, but of carriers of My presence. EPIC will become 

an international movement of men looking to reunite with me their Creator, God, King and 

Friend. My sheep will learn to hear my voice.” 

 

And This Was the Declaration of His Life: 

And Kyle declared across the land, “I am Acts 29. The voice of the Lord is not rare in my day, 

for I have made myself available. 

I carry the fire of the Spirit. 

I teach men to hear, to speak, and to obey. 

I do not live for safety—I live for surrender. 

Jesus will be glorified through me—today and always.” 
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