
My Journey of Dancing with Yeshua:
Discovering Torah and my identity 

as a sheep of the house of Israel

My name is Susannah Ragland and I currently live in the Upstate of South 
Carolina. For a few years, I have been on a journey learning the Torah and 
discovering more about my identity in Yeshua as a sheep in His flock, Israel. 
My journey goes on as I continue learning YHWH's ways and following His 
steps. He is always working in me as a potter works the clay. To walk the 
narrow path as a young person is challenging, with the mountains and 
valleys, but it has led me closer to the Living and written Word. It takes a lot 
of boldness for me to share, and I hope those who read this are encouraged.
Here is my story.

I have always had a heart for the Father and a yearning to know Yeshua for 
who He is, as well as a love to share to good news of Messiah with a broken 
and lost world. I was raised in a Christian family and went to church with 
family all my life, mainly to the Assemblies of God church. I am grateful for 
my upbringing because it instilled in me a love for the Bible, Yeshua, and 
people. However, the hunger I had for Truth was never satisfied. I knew 
there was more to following Yeshua, and I needed to find out what was 
missing.

I grew closer to the Messiah but then hit a wall in my faith life when I was 
about 17 years old.  I was going through spiritual warfare and oppression. I 
had bad dreams of demons dragging me out of my bed, and other things. I 
had fear of going to sleep at night. During a bad nightly experience, I cried 
out, “Jesus!” a few times. Then, an overwhelming blanket of peace came 
over me and there was a light that shined on everything in my room. I 
couldn't see the source of the light, but it was there. I knew the Ruach was 
with me, so I was comforted and no longer had fear. After that happened, I 
was seeking to be near to Yeshua more than ever. From that night forward 
for a several months, I had dreams about Yeshua crowned as King and sitting



on His throne, about the Wedding Feast, and about spiritual battles, etc. It 
was a challenging time and I was praying and searching the Scriptures for 
answers.

In the midst of my searching the Word and seeking the Father,  I had a vision 
in the summer of 2011 that would come to mind every day and YHWH 
would continue to reveal the meaning to me a few years after. I was sitting 
on the living room couch one afternoon thinking about my future and 
wondering where Yeshua was leading me in this life. Suddenly, I was 
standing in front of the Messiah, Yeshua! He was dressed in pure white, 
facing me with his arms stretched out to his side. I was standing on brown 
grass while He was on  green grass. The green and brown grass was clearly 
divided. Behind Yeshua were green hills, a few trees, and a flock of sheep. It 
was colorful and beautiful. Yeshua said to me, “Come dance in my arms.” 
Then the vision stopped, and I was amazed by what happened. I didn't know
what He meant by those few words, but I knew I had to dance with him to 
be where He was, on the green pasture.

Then, at the church I was going to at the time, there was a message on 
guidance. It was so timely because I heard this a couple days after the vision.
The word guidance was being used as an acronym to say, “God, you and I 
dance  .” The bold underlined letters spell guidance. Guidance was compared 
to a dance. In a dance, there is a leader and a follower. The follower should 
watch the leaders cues, steps, and gentle nudges. If the follower doesn't pay 
attention to the leader, there will be stumbling. So, I found out that Yeshua 
was telling me to follow Him and let Him be the leader and guide of my life. 
He was telling me to watch his feet and to follow His steps, and it will be a 
beautiful dance! It requires trust to follow the leader, and obedience. So, I 
told Yeshua that I would dance with Him and asked Him to guide me. I didn't 
know what kind of dance I would be learning, but I trusted Him and knew He
would be a good teacher and leader.

Very soon after that happened, I heard a new song. It was a song about 
dancing with Yeshua called “Come dance with me” by Joel Chernoff.  It was 



the first time I heard a song about dancing with Yeshua and it was the first 
time I ever even heard of the Hebrew name of our Messiah, Yeshua. I started
listening to more Hebrew worship music and saying His Hebrew name more. 
The Father was using music in my life. This music sparked an interest in me 
to learn more about Israel and the Torah.

I had strong desire to read the Torah, especially Deuteronomy. While 
reading, I saw the covenant or relationship YHWH had with Israel. I saw that 
there were commandments that YHWH gave because He wants Israel to be 
holy as He is holy.  I was drawn to how YHWH loved Israel and that He 
desired love and obedience from His people in return. Though I knew I had a
relationship with Yeshua, I knew there had to be more to it. I even became a 
little jealous after reading Deuteronomy and I told the Father, “I want this! I 
want to be part of this covenant and to be holy as You are holy. I want to be 
a part of Israel!” He then pointed me to the Scriptures where it explains that 
there is one Torah for the stranger and native born, and that I am grafted in 
through Yeshua. Later on He showed me in the Scriptures that there were 
mixed multitudes who came out of Egypt with Israel. My love for Judah and 
the land of Israel grew.

I didn't understand it at the time and didn't immediately make changes to 
my life, but there was a seed planted in me that day, and that seed would 
start growing into a flourishing tree. I saw the Torah as a good thing, but it 
takes time to learn and unlearn to change your way of thinking. I learned a 
lot of truth in the church and am thankful for the foundation that was laid in 
my life, but I was also taught that this Torah/Law is for the Jews only and 
that I am a Christian so none of it applies to me, and that Jesus abolished it 
because it was a burden and that keeping it was the wrong thing to do, etc. 
Over time as I studied, I couldn't find anywhere in Scripture to support those
ideas. I started praying, “God, all I want is Your Truth. I want to obey you and
see through Your eyes!”

I started to learn Truth and began letting go of false doctrines because I was 
getting understanding. I read about the Feasts and found out that Yeshua 



fulfilled the spring feasts at His first coming and will fulfill the fall feasts at 
His second coming, so I was wondering, “Why don't the churches teach 
more about these Feasts and do them?” I also read that eating unclean is an 
abomination, and that had me thinking more about why most christians 
aren't eating Biblically clean today. I studied the Sabbath and started 
wondering why we aren't keeping Sabbath on the seventh day like the Word 
says. Then, I read in Zechariah that all the nations will be going to Jerusalem 
to celebrate the Feast of Tabernacles. So, I had questions about why some 
church doctrines are not consistent with Scripture, and why we have been 
picking and choosing which commandments to obey. I wondered why we 
weren't following God's standard of holiness like He has shown us through 
the Word.

Since then the Father has brought people into my life during my journey 
whom He has also shown these things and ministries to help me grow, so I 
found out I wasn't alone. I had a desire to obey the Father, so I started taking
those steps. I didn't see keeping Torah as a burden or as a way to earn 
salvation, but I saw it as the way to express my love and devotion to YHWH, 
and He tells us to be set-apart (or holy) as He is! The Word of Elohim stands 
forever, and like it says in 2 Timothy, all Scripture is God-Breathed and it 
should be used to equip YHWH's people! 

The moment I finally understood that I am Israel (or Ephrayim/Yosef) was a 
powerful moment, and emotional as well. I got down on my knees and wept,
and then I praised YHWH. That's when I remembered the time I felt jealous 
after reading Deuteronomy and wanted to be part of Israel, and He showed 
me in the Scriptures that I am. I didn't quite understand it at that time, but 
now I do! And I remembered the vision I had of Yeshua, and the Ruach 
showed me that it meant more than I thought it did. He showed me the 
Scripture in John 10 about the good Shepherd and His sheep. In the vision, 
there were sheep behind Yeshua on the green pasture. Yeshua is the true 
shepherd came for his lost sheep of Israel! He laid down His life for the 
sheep. He is the door/gate for the sheep, so I had to go through Him to be in
His flock. His sheep hear His voice and they come when He calls them! He 



has led me from that brown grass to the green grass. Yeshua redeemed me, I
am in His flock (Israel), so YHWH's Torah and promises are mine to keep! 

Now, I understand more about this dance with Yeshua, and as I dance with 
Him, I am learning more about how to walk in love, forgiveness, compassion 
and understanding. The Word is living and the lost sheep are hearing the 
voice of the Shepherd to return (Teshuvah) and to obey. Dance with Yeshua! 
Follow His steps and pay attention to His gentle nudges as He leads you to 
where you need to be. I hope my story is an encouragement to my fellow 
brothers and sisters, the redeemed of YHWH. 

For those who want to contact me, my email is susannah.r93@gmail.com or
you can find me on Facebook (Susannah Ragland).
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