CONFESSION FOR WOMEN
I am a virtuous woman. I am bold like Deborah, I am humble like Naomi, my seed is
blessed like Mary, I am continually fruitful.
I am the righteousness of God in Christ Jesus. I know who I am, whom God says I am. I
am bought and redeemed by the blood of Jesus. I have a future, a hope and a glory. I am
not a second class citizen. I am a child of the King.

The works of my hands are blessed. My household is blessed.

My biological and spiritual children shall call me blessed.

I am a seed carrier. I carry my biological, vision seeds to full term. I do not cast my young
before its time.

Blessed am I, and blessed is the fruit of my biological, spiritual and visionary womb.
I am an incubator of greatness. All my seeds are blessed.

I am a scholar of the Word. The word of God is hidden in my heart. I am an ambassador
for Christ.

I have divine wisdom to carry out my task at work, to raise my children, to organize my
household. The grace of God is abounding for me. I run and I'm not weary, I walk and I'm
not faint.

My husband is praised at the city gates because of me.

Everything attached to me is blessed.

My mouth pours out blessings and not curses. I am compassionate and kind. , peace is
garrisoned about me, and I am a peacemaker.

My relationships are healthy. I am not deﬁned by what I wear, or what I carry. I am the
righteousness of God in Christ Jesus. My face is radiant because I continually live in His
presence every day.

I am led by the Spirit. In my ﬁnances I am led. In my relationships I am led, in my career I
am led, in my household I am led.

I have a goodly inheritance. I am fashioned as a palace pillar.

My beauty radiates from inside out. I carry the light of God in me. Wherever I go, I shine
light in dark places.

I am like a tree planted by the riverside. My leaves do not wither. My beauty radiates like
beautiful fruits because my roots are entrenched in God.

I am conﬁdent, I am ﬁlled with the Holy Spirit, I am walking in the Spirit.
My conﬁdence is in the love of Christ. I am not driven by outward appearance. I guard
my heart. I feed my heart with the Word.

Fear is far away from me. I reject fear, I reject shame, I reject depression. Low selfesteem is far away from me. I am accepted of the beloved. I have not been given a spirit
of fear, but My Father has given me a Spirit of love, power and a sound mind.

Sickness is far for me. The chastisement for my peace was upon Him. Depression was
nailed to the cross, loneliness was nailed to the cross. Rejection was nailed to the cross.
I am whole, I am strong. I am virtuous. I am an esteemed jewel.

I AM STRONGER!

