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Come to me with your ears wide open. Listen, and you will find life. 

Isaiah 55:3 NLT 
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Preface 

"I have no interest in giving you a chatty account of my adventures, only the wondrously 

powerful and transformingly present words and deeds of Christ in me that (hopefully) 

will trigger a believing response (in you)."  Romans 15:18 The Message 

There are many books written on hearing God, so why another one?  In sharing my 

journey of listening to God’s voice through the major and minor moments of my life, I 

hope that you will realize He desires to speak to you in similar ways.  It is an exciting 

adventure, one filled with pain and joy, sacrifice and blessing, frustration and celebration 

but so worth the effort.  Therefore, I share my journey with you in hopes that you too will 

experience "the depth, height, length and breadth of His love”, be encouraged to hear His 

voice, and come to know Him intimately.  “God can do anything, you know, far more 

than you could ever imagine or guess or request in your wildest dreams!”  

       Ephesians 3:20 The Message 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The words He speaks are words of life.  That is why we 
must reach for them, receive them, and respond to them.  
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Whatever they may say, however they may sound, 
whatever implications they may have for our lives, the 

words that proceed from His mouth offer life to our soul. 
The Reflective Life     Ken Gire 

 

 

Hearing God’s Voice in Times of Desperation 

  

 I could tell from the look on my husband’s face that it had not been a good day at 

work.  However, nothing could have prepared me for what he was about to say.  

“Killearn Properties has been bought out by another company and I have 30 days to find 

a new job.” 

 This had been the ideal job: a joint venture with one of the largest land developers 

in Tallahassee, Florida.  Four years earlier and after much prayer, God had led Rob to this 

particular job and it had been His provision for us financially as well as spiritually.  The 

financial blessing was tremendous, tripling our income. The spiritual blessing was the 

unexpected bonus.  Rob's boss was a Christian and God allowed them to become friends 

as well as partners, getting together every week to pray about the business as well as their 

personal lives.  Therefore, it was a shock when his boss told him that an offer was made 

that was too good to refuse.  After 35 years in business, Killearn Properties would be 

closing down their operation at the end of December.   

Even though it had been a great work situation, admittedly, Rob had become 

restless there.  For some time, he had been sensing that God was calling him into some 

type of full-time Christian ministry. Rob had no idea what, where, when or how this 

would happen. How does one go from a career as a residential contractor into full-time 
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ministry?  The big question I had was “how can we go from making the kind of salary we 

are used to, with two daughters in college and another one in a private Christian school 

and live on a ministry salary?”  From my perspective, it seemed an impossible transition 

and one I was not sure I was willing to explore. 

As we struggled with the timing of such a major upheaval in our lives, we were 

also aware that this event did not surprise God at all and that somehow He had a greater 

plan in mind.  It was almost as if we could hear Him saying, "You've been praying about 

a change in your job.  Now I'm giving you an opportunity to trust Me and see what I have 

planned for you."                                                                   

One week after the announcement, I was beginning to panic about where our 

future income would come from and what Rob would do once his job ended. I had not 

bothered to articulate my anxious feelings into a prayer. Nevertheless, God knew my 

heart because I heard these words in my mind.  “I will provide for you.”  To make His 

point, He repeated the same phrase again.  I sensed that these reassuring words had to be 

from the Lord and not my own thoughts.  

About ten minutes later the phone rang and it was an old friend asking Rob to 

give him a bid on building his house. I took all the information and told him I would have 

Rob call as soon as he got home from work.  Fifteen minutes later another old friend 

called asking Rob to give him a bid on his house.  I could not believe how quickly the 

Lord had responded to my panic and how concretely he had answered my prayer.  I was 

overwhelmed at His faithfulness and incredible love as He showed me that He could and 

would provide for us. 

 God’s final surprise came that evening when Rob returned home from work.  



© Deitra Shoemaker 2017 
 

 

6 

Another person had approached him that same day about a possible bid on a garage and 

barn.  Then a contract was signed on another house in the subdivision in which Rob had 

been building.  God's faithfulness was not simply abundant, but overflowing.  We sensed 

that building homes was a temporary situation for us, a provision until we transitioned 

into something radically different from the lifestyle we had always known. God was 

continuing to give Rob a desire to serve Him in a formal ministry position. 

 Of the four projects God had supplied in that one day, only one came to fruition.   

Even though only one project came through, it was merciful of God to know my need 

that day and to supply an overabundance to calm my fears.  However, He also knew that 

our heart's desire was not to stay in residential building for an extended time. Moreover, 

He had a plan to fulfill our heart’s desire and to move us into a new calling 

 

Prayer Point 

Be aware of the thoughts you allow to fill your mind.  Take every thought captive and 

turn those that are anxiety-driven into a “breath prayer” to God.  A breath prayer is a 

sentence you can say in one breath that releases your thoughts to God, knowing He cares 

for every one of your concerns.  If circumstances feel beyond your control, you might 

pray “into Your hands” or “have mercy, Lord”. Or pray the word “Selah” which is 

frequently used in the psalms to mean “pause or a musical rest”.  As you pray this, 

commit to resting in the Lord.   

Pray it anywhere and anytime – in the shower, at a red light, while cleaning the house – 

whenever the thought comes to mind.  Practice saying breath prayers throughout your 

day. 
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"Atlanta Bound?” 

 At the beginning of January, Rob's former boss decided to relocate to Atlanta and 

start some building projects in that city.  He offered Rob the opportunity to join him.  The 

opportunity was so tempting.  We had always liked Atlanta, enjoyed working with this 

man and were attracted to the job security.  Rob and I were seriously considering the 

move even though this was not the ministry call we were expecting.  We thought that 

perhaps this was where God wanted us during our season of transition.     

 One Sunday during church, I had a strong sense that we were not to move to 

Atlanta.  I was somewhat surprised by this, because both Rob and I had been getting 

more and more excited about the offer.  Our unity about moving had seemed to confirm 

God’s leading, reassuring me that my desires alone were not what I was basing my 

decision on.  As I sat in church, trying to concentrate on the sermon, I wondered how Rob 

would react to my new feelings about not moving to Atlanta, especially since I had no 

logical reasoning to back up my feelings.  After church, Rob urgently asked if we could 

go out to lunch without the kids.  I could tell something important was on his mind.  I 

agreed and wondered if this would relate to what the Lord was speaking to my heart. 

 After we ordered our meal, Rob began by saying he felt that we should NOT 

move to Atlanta.  Surprise and excitement filled me as I heard these words.  He was 

concerned about my reaction because I had been so excited about going.  Now it was my 

turn to surprise him!  As I shared that the Lord had put the same exact feeling in my 

heart, we both knew that God was obviously at work here and had a plan, even if we did 

not yet know what it was.   
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 One week later God again spoke during church, this time through the sermon, to 

confirm what He had spoken to our hearts the week before.  Our pastor was teaching on 

the book of Haggai.  The Jews had returned to Jerusalem after their captivity to Babylon.  

They began rebuilding the temple because that is where God’s Spirit resided and was 

their only place of worship.  However, they had allowed their own needs to come before 

what God had asked them to do.  It had been 16 years and the temple still was not 

finished!  Haggai rebuked them, telling them they were more concerned about building 

their own houses than rebuilding the temple of God.  God wanted them to walk in 

obedience to what He told them to do which was finish the temple and leave their needs 

for Him to fulfill.  Haggai’s admonishment spurred them on to finish the temple without 

delay.  

  The message we heard was that we should do what we knew the Lord was asking 

us to do.  We were not to try to please ourselves and build up our own resources (by 

moving to Atlanta, which would supply a definite income) but to please God, trusting that 

He would take care of all our needs, present and future.  We needed to wait on His plan 

and not devise our own.  God confirmed His promise that we could find fulfillment in 

Him and nowhere else. 

 

Prayer Point 

God confirms His will to us through His Word (2 Tim. 3:16-17), through the body of 

Christ (Eph. 4:11-12), circumstances (Rm. 8:28), and His Holy Spirit speaking to our 

hearts (Jn.16:13). Generally, it is through a combination of these that He makes His will 

clear to us.  Is there a situation in your life where you need direction?  Ask God to give 
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you clarity about what He is asking of you and to lead you into His will.  Then be on the 

lookout for “God moments” when you realize He is answering your prayers and making 

His will in the situation more evident. Expect to hear from Him and listen with faith for 

His answer.  

 

"What now?" 

 For five months, we prayed for God to show what He had in store for us. For 

starters, Rob knew what he did not want to do as a career.  After deciding to turn down 

the Atlanta offer, he was certain his vocation no longer included building houses.  His 

college degree and the first seven years of working had been in Hotel and Restaurant 

Management.  Rob realized he did not want to pursue a job in that area again because of 

the demanding hours and the negative impact this type of work would have on our family 

life.  Although God was showing him what he did not feel called to, he still did not know 

what he did feel called to do.  We had absolutely no idea which direction to go in seeking 

new employment.  Being an overly responsible, Type-A personality, in the past Rob 

would usually be worried and stressed.  Instead, this time God's peace filled him as he 

continued to pray for direction and learned to wait on Him, trusting God to answer in His 

timing.   

 However, a feeling of peace did not reside in my heart.  I continued to fret about 

our future, as it seemed so directionless.  I felt that God was not giving us insight but was 

just being silent. I journaled my feelings. 

 

God, I need to know You are here with me even in the silence.  I need to 
hear what You think about all of this. 
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 I could almost hear God’s comforting reply as I wrote this in my journal.   

If fear is controlling your life, then I am not.  You need to pause, selah, 
and look to Me in spite of what you perceive as silence.  Wait patiently for 
My timing to reveal My direction.  
 
And this was my response to Him in return. 
 
Your Presence is my deepest desire.  I only need to know You are with 
me, and then I can wait patiently.  I lay my fears at Your feet and ask You 
to fill me with Yourself during the waiting time.  

 

  

"Resting in Him" 

 Shortly after this, I was reading Amy Carmichael's devotional book Edges of His 

Ways where she described an incident that reminded me of an experience I had had 

several years earlier.  I had been having a quiet time on the porch of a friend's house 

during a weekend vacation.  The house overlooked a lake. The morning was overcast and 

a fog had settled over the water.  Suddenly the clouds split and the sun shone, oh so 

brightly, reflecting on the lake below.  Just as suddenly, the clouds engulfed the sun again 

and the light was gone.   

 The Lord had spoken in my spirit saying, “As bright as the sun is, 
sometimes clouds get in the way and we cannot see it, but it is still 
there, shining as brightly as ever.  In the same way, there are times 
when you can't feel or see Me, but I am still there."  

  

 As I remembered how I had felt that day, the Lord flooded my heart with His presence.  

He was answering my prayer and letting me know He was with me even though He was 

silent.  The reminder of His promise to be with me, and the constancy of His love for me 

made my current fears fade away for that day.   



© Deitra Shoemaker 2017 
 

 

11 

 Still, my struggle to trust God continued day after day.  Our future looked like a 

book with blank pages, and my fears often got in the way of my wavering faith.  I longed 

to be able to accept whatever circumstances God brought our way.  I did not want to 

waste my days yearning for something other than what God wanted for us.  I feared my 

skewed vision would cloud the whole sky of blessing that God wanted to give us because 

I was focusing on the circumstances rather than on God’s unchanging character. My 

desire was to be able to receive the “not so good” and not just the “good,” especially if it 

would help me become more like Jesus.    

 In getting through this season in my life, I knew I needed to have God correct my 

perception of the unseen reality.  As I spent time with Him early in the morning, sharing 

with Him how I truly felt and then listening for His reply, He would whisper words of 

encouragement to my spirit.  

  I go before you preparing the way.  If you will let Me, I will carry 
you through and then go behind you to complete you, forgive you 
and pick up what you have dropped.   I am your Alpha and Omega, 
the Beginning and the End of your journey.  I am always there.  

  

These glimpses of His faithfulness helped me keep a clear vision along my clouded 

journey.    

 

"Pruning"   

  Rob began the one house project God had given him to build.  With no job 

prospects on the horizon, we began the growing process of trusting the Lord for our 

livelihood.  Some days were easier than others.  I worried that we would run out of 

money before Rob had another job.  I asked God to show Rob where He wanted him and 
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to enable me to lay down my desires for things like eating out on the weekends and living 

in a nice, spacious house so that I could embrace God’s will whatever it might be.  I knew 

in order to do that I would need His grace, love, peace and presence extended to me on a 

moment-by-moment basis.   

 We realized we were going to have to downsize our lifestyle in order to live 

within our means.  Rob and I decided to put our house up for sale and start selling things 

we could do without.  A huge garage sale was planned. After three days, we had gotten 

rid of a lot of our “stuff” and banked over $1000.   

 It was hard giving up the lifestyle we had previously enjoyed.  However, as we 

were obedient to God in downsizing, we discovered a freedom from being tied to 

"things" that we had never before experienced.  We felt a release of having to be in 

control of our lives as we allowed God full and total control over everything.  The 

circumstances were out of our hands anyway, but rather than worrying about this, we 

were learning to rely on Him who is trustworthy and true.  

 One way that enabled me to better trust God was to write out my prayers to Him.  

Not only did this help me express my heart, but it also allowed me to see God’s truth in 

my circumstances more clearly.   

One entry states: 

 O Lord, giving up what we think will fulfill us, if You ask us to, 
always brings better blessings.  As I think about what I personally 
will have to give up to homeschool Melissa, I shrink back from the 
task.  But then You reveal some of the benefits that You have in 
store for our relationship and I want to embrace Your will. Help 
me also to accept whatever You choose for us financially and to 
see it as a joy because it is a blessing in disguise from Your hand.  
You are completely trustworthy, O my precious Father.  I open my 
heart up to You to let You and Your peace flow in. I can choose to 
worry or be peaceful, and I choose peace because that is what You 
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call me to.  "Let the peace of Christ rule your hearts." Colossians 
3:15 

  

 As God helped me cope with one fear, another would pop up in its place. I 

seemed to volley between trust and apprehension in every situation.  The choice to sell 

our home was a tough one.  If we were going to stay in the city, maybe the Lord would 

provide enough money to stay in our house.  Rob had built our dream home, and we had 

lived in it for five years with our three daughters, Aimee, Jenni and Melissa.  Many 

memories still lingered in that home.  Just six months earlier, we had finished a sun porch 

off our bedroom where the sunlight streamed through the many windows and nurtured 

the ferns and African violets that decorated the white wicker room.  It would be hard for 

me to give up this home that held such a memorable place in my heart.  However, I 

wanted God's will for us more than the house, even though I had no idea what His will 

was.  All I could do was trust God. 

In my journal I wrote: 

 I trust You to sustain us and meet our needs even if selling our 
house might be how You meet those needs.  I give You my time 
line for finding Rob a job.  Over the last few months, I feel like 
You have pulled out many of my props, those “things” I trusted in 
to see us through.  I know you want me to trust in You alone, not 
in our circumstances, believing that Your unfailing love will not 
forsake me or my household.  Thank you for the lessons I am 
learning through all this.  Replace my fear with trust in Your 
unfailing love.  No matter what happens, I pray I will be able to 
praise You. 

Prayer Point 

Waiting on God, especially when He is silent, can be a very tough experience and yet, it 

can be a very rewarding time as well.  To learn to trust Him we have to have those times 

when nothing seems to be happening.  That is when we learn to exercise our faith.  “Faith 
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is the substance of things hoped for and the evidence of things unseen.”  Hebrews 11:1  

Share your fears with God, fear of things that might happen or that might not happen.  

Then ask Him to show you that He is sufficient, no matter what. 

 

"The Unexpected" 

 Several days after yielding my timeline to God, Rob and I were driving to a 

friend's wedding rehearsal dinner.  On the way there, we were talking, for the millionth 

time, about the job situation.  I remember saying to Rob, "Maybe there will be someone 

here who will offer you a job!" because we knew there would be some influential people 

attending the wedding.  Wishful thinking! 

 As we arrived, we saw an old friend from out of state.  We had known Dean 

Barley for nine years.  He was the owner and director of a Christian summer sports camp 

called The Vineyard.  Our daughters had been campers the first year the camp opened 

and eventually had become counselors there.  Over the years, Rob and I had also attended 

as "helpers" for the week, enrolling in the Camp Mom and Dad Program.  Every year we 

did this, Rob would talk about how much he would love to work at a camp like The 

Vineyard someday.  As we began talking to Dean, Rob shared his current career status 

and asked if he had any full-time positions available.   This question was a long shot 

because at the time there were only three full-time positions in the entire organization; 

Dean the director and owner, the maintenance man and the secretary.  We were shocked 

when he replied, "I just might!"  As we discussed his desire to hire an assistant director, 

our hopes grew as we felt God's will materializing before our eyes.  When he told us that 

we probably would not want to work for the small salary he could offer, we were not 
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discouraged.  Not only had God been downsizing our home and possessions but our 

hearts as well.  He had been preparing us to sacrifice, whatever the cost, to follow His 

will for us.  

 Here was an opportunity that Rob had dreamed of but in all the months of 

praying never once thought about.  It was as though God wanted to bring us to a place of 

surrender before He showed the priceless treasure He had for us.  Then when God 

presented it, we were prepared to see the true worth of the job He was offering us.  This 

was not to be measured in dollars, but by the amount of joy we found in serving Him.  

My journal entry from the very morning before this event occurred reflected this.  

Lord, I want the kind of joy that comes from You and not from my 
circumstances.  In order to grow, a plant needs sun, rain, and fertilizer in 
the right balance.  But all sun makes a desert.  I want to be Your fertile 
plain, bearing fruit for You.  I'm Yours.  Do with me as You see fit.   
 
On the drive home, I felt ecstatic!   In my heart I KNEW this was the job God had 

in mind for us.  There was no doubt.  Rob began expressing his excitement about it and as 

I enthusiastically agreed, my positive reaction surprised him.  During those summers 

when we had been at camp and he had shared with me his desire to "someday work at a 

place like this”, my response had always been a "no, thank you -- it's a little too remote 

for me!"  I shared with Rob that only God could have changed my heart from distain to 

the exhilaration I now felt.  It surprised even me.  Indeed, the camp was remote. The 

nearest neighbor was over a mile away and these rural folk were not the type I was used 

to socializing with.  Tallahassee was a yuppie, intellectual town, sporting two universities 

and a community college, as well as being the capital seat for state government.  Pilot 

Mountain, North Carolina, where the Vineyard Camp was located, brought up visions of 

"Mayberry, RFD" and the Andy Griffith Show.  The closest large city, Winston-Salem, 
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was 45 minutes away.  Even knowing all this, I still felt a stirring in my spirit that 

brought an excitement beyond what I would have dreamed possible.  

 We had not had a chance that first night to talk to Dean in detail about the job.  He 

had asked Rob to call him once he returned home to North Carolina.  When we finally 

did talk with him, Dean was excited about the possibility of us working for him, but he 

wanted to have all of us pray about it in order to get a full go ahead from God.  He had 

two concerns: that we would be happy in such an isolated place, and that the loan he had 

applied for would come through in order to be able to have the finances to hire another 

full-time person. He believed the loan would be finalized that week. 

 Knowing in my heart that this was what the Lord had planned for us, I was ready 

to go immediately.  Summer camp was only weeks away and I could envision us being a 

part of it that summer.  However, as the days went by and the final phone call from Dean 

did not come through, I despaired.  Nevertheless, God did not leave me alone. 

I felt God was saying: 

Just as a gardener prunes his plants for growth, I am pruning you and 
Rob for growth.  But the gardener doesn't just cut the plant off at the root; 
he carefully chooses just the right branch to prune and then prunes at just 
the right place on that branch.  He also does not then neglect the plant, 
but carefully waters and feeds it.  I will NOT neglect you --- I will not!   In 
due season you will bear more fruit than before if you will welcome My 
pruning and rest in Me during this dormant season where seemingly 
nothing is happening.  In reality, much is being done that you cannot see.  
 

 I needed to hear that word from my Father.  This would be a time where it looked 

like nothing was happening, but He was working.  I continued to affirm that God’s will 

would take place in His perfect timing. I prayed for patience and to be able to enjoy what 

He had given us day by day.  
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“Surprises and Faith” 

One morning I was feeling particularly discouraged. Even though I had faith to 

believe we would get the job, I felt worried about not having friends in NC, and doubted 

we could find a good church home or a homeschool support group like the one I had 

connected with over the last few months.  I shared my concerns with the Lord.  A little 

later that morning our daughter, Melissa, and I had plans to go to a friend’s swimming 

pool to socialize with the women of our church, Four Oaks.  I felt guilty going, thinking I 

should stay home to continue the mega-job of packing - just in case we should get an 

affirmative phone call from Dean.  As I shared my hesitations with Rob, he encouraged 

me to take a break and go.   

Melissa and I were the first people to arrive.  The next person to arrive was a new 

woman who had been to our church only once.  We began to chat and she said she had 

heard my name from her neighbor.  She had just moved to Tallahassee and lived two 

doors down from one of my good friends.   When I asked where she was from she said, 

"Winston-Salem.”  Oh, how my heart leapt!  Over the next two hours, I found out she 

was a homeschooling mom and that there was a very active homeschool group in 

Winston.  They organized field trips, speakers, Mother’s Nights Out and were very 

welcoming to newcomers.  According to her, the church she attended in Winston-Salem 

was "so much like Four Oaks it wasn't even funny!  Right down to the offering boxes in 

the back of the church."  I could not believe God's immediate and complete answer to my 

morning prayer.  It was as if He said, “See, I know your needs and I will meet them.  I 

have it all planned out for you.  Just wait and see how incredible My plans will be."  I 

thanked God for being my Father, provider and friend. 
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 Every day became a day of faith -- waiting on God to provide our daily 

sustenance and for a phone call saying, "You've got the job."  Each day was living "the 

assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not seen."1  I did this by keeping 

my eyes on Him, my stability and anchor, and not on our circumstances, which seemed as 

unstable as shifting sand on the seashore. 

I was learning how to wait patiently for God’s will to become a reality in our lives 

as far as Rob’s job was concerned.  As I waited, I prayed that God’s will would be done 

in my life at that very moment.  I did not want to live for or in the future.  I wanted to be 

able to praise Him for what He was giving and doing for me in the present moment.   

I also felt I was out of options.  I had figured out a dozen ways for God to work 

out our problem, but none of those was becoming a reality.  The only choice I had left 

was to choose what God had planned for us. Although I focused on the future, I needed to 

know how to live in the present.  Repeatedly, I asked God to bring His will about in His 

timing and to give grace for the waiting.  Meanwhile I prayed God would use me as a 

clay jar, although flawed, with Him shining through the cracks.   

 “Sustain me according to Your promise and I will live, do not let my hopes be 

dashed.”2  This scripture symbolized how I felt.   

Sustain my faith, Lord, so that I can continue to believe that You have the 
perfect job down the road even though I can not see that far.  Bless our 
steps of faith so we can continue to follow where You lead. 
 
As we moved into the summer with no word about camp, I began to wonder if 

God was preparing me for an answer of “wait longer” or even “no.”  I understood that 

even if camp did not work out, all of this was for a specific purpose.  It was clear that 

God was working on eternal lessons which would benefit me forever, even though all my 
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small mind could consider was today, next week, or next year. I realized that even though 

we believed the camp job would be a perfect solution, God in His complete wisdom, 

knew what was best.  We needed to trust Him completely to bring about His perfect will 

for our lives.  I tried to find rest in the knowledge of His sovereignty.   Looking at our 

circumstances from this perspective gave me hope.   

 

Prayer Point  

Is there a prayer that you would not be willing to take a “no” on?  Verbalize that to  

God and then ask Him to speak to you about your reluctance to trust Him with the 

outcome.  Listen to His reply. 

 

"Trial Run" 

 After days of struggling with the possibility of not working at camp, we were 

finally able to release our desires and embrace whatever God had for us. Surprisingly 

enough, only days later God encouraged us with a phone call from Dean.  He invited us 

to visit camp for a week to see if we felt comfortable living in such a remote area and to 

discuss in detail what the job would involve.  Our youngest daughter, Melissa, then 

almost 12, experienced being a camper for the week, while Rob and I once again were 

Camp Mom and Dad.  Because we felt so at home during this week and could see 

ourselves working in this setting, our time there only served to deepen our resolve that 

this was where God wanted us.  Dean seemed pleased with how quickly we acclimated 

ourselves to camp.  However, he was still concerned about the finances.  The loan he 

needed to hire Rob had not yet come through.  We went home more enthused than ever 
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about the prospects the Lord had for us in this job, but still not sure when or if it would 

really ever happen. 

This waiting time seemed like a barren place in many ways: knowing we were not 

going to be staying where we were but not knowing where we were going.  Yet the Lord 

reassured me that it was in these barren places that I could best experience His love for 

me, mainly because I had nothing else upon which to place my hopes or security.  

Another benefit of this desolate time would enable me to understand the pain of others 

who experienced seasons of barrenness.  God showed me that as He had comforted me, I 

would in turn comfort and encourage others.  I knew the Lord was going before me to 

prepare the way, going with me to see me through and going behind me to protect me.  I 

felt enfolded in His love.   "The Lord your God carried you all the way, as a Father 

carries a son."3   

Then a word came to my heart from the Lord. 

Do not despise this time of preparation.  I know you are anxious to go but 
once there you will be grateful for all the preparation I have given and 
will long to know that I completed My work before you set forth. So be 
content. 

 

Prayer Point 

Are there barren places in your life?  Are you tempted to abandon hope, as you wait for 

God to act?  Do you have relationships that need fixing, jobs that need finding, bonds that 

need freeing? Ask God to show you any barren places in your life and then turn them 

over to Him.  Invite Him to cultivate those places that seem wasteful.  Ask Him what He 

intends to do with those barren places and to give you faith to wait in hope.   
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"His Timing is Perfect" 

 God continued to be faithful to us in smaller way as we continued to trust Him 

with our finances.  The sale of our truck was one example.  We had listed it in the paper 

on a Friday, got a call about it on Saturday and by Monday, the purchaser got his loan 

approved.  It sold in less than a week.  The same day the truck sold, we finally got the 

phone call we had been waiting for, or so we thought! 

 Dean had called to say the loan was approved making it possible for the camp to 

hire us.  However, he wanted to call four board members as a confirmation before he 

actually offered us the job.  All day we prayed and I sensed the Lord asking me to fast as 

well (something I did very rarely).  Dean had asked us to call him back later that evening.  

He had talked to three of the board members and all were in favor of hiring Rob.  

Nevertheless, he still wanted to contact the fourth member, the treasurer.  Dean told us he 

would have a final decision within a couple of days.   

We did not understand why Dean was being so cautious, since he had told us 

earlier that all that needed to happen was for the loan to be approved.  Now he felt he 

needed to hear from God once more, and so again, we needed to wait.  What seemed like 

a “done deal” now was uncertain.  Although this was a struggle, we had confidence in our 

Father’s timing and ways.   Rob and I were sure that if this job were in His will, God 

would confirm it to Dean.  We experienced a completely new level of trusting God that 

day as we gave the outcome of the job over to Him. 

 During this time, I had been reading Max Lucado’s He Still Moves Stones.  The 

premise of the book is that God still moves stones that we cannot budge, just as He 

moved the stone that covered Jesus’ grave.  In the process, dead dreams are resurrected.  
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We were totally at God’s mercy to speak to Dean and confirm His will for us to work at 

camp.  That next day God moved a stone that we had no way of moving.  Dean called 

and said the fourth board member had given the okay.  He finalized the offer for Rob to 

become the assistant camp director.   

 We now knew that God, not us, had accomplished His will.  Somehow, I had a 

sense that knowing this would become an important foundation to lean on.  That in the 

days ahead God knew I would need to believe, beyond a shadow of a doubt, that this was 

absolutely His perfect will for our lives.  I thanked God for His previous season of 

preparation, knowing that His wisdom in providing it was incredible and His timing, 

perfect.   

 When God calls you to a place, He prepares you to go.  He changes your vision, 

desires, and heart to follow Him.  I thanked God that He did that for us because we never 

would have done it ourselves.  He in turn replied, "The son found himself in a barren 

place.  His father said, 'In this place will I give peace and there I will nourish thee.’” 4  He 

had nourished us in our barren place, causing us to desire Him and His will alone.  He 

took us into that place, carried us through it and walked us out of it.  Song of Solomon 

8:5 expresses this exquisitely.  “Who is this coming up from the wilderness, leaning on 

her beloved?”  What a bittersweet journey we travel in this life.  Bitter because of the 

uncertainties, the insecurities, the trials along the way, but how sweet that the Father, our 

Beloved, goes with us and we learn how to lean on Him in the process. 

 

"Mayberry Bound" 

 On a sunny August morning, with the orange U-Haul truck filled to the brim, we 
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pulled out of our driveway for the last time, headed for our new home in North Carolina.   

 Even though we were giving up our home in Florida and leaving our family and 

friends, God was preparing to give us so much more than we could have ever imagined. 

  

Prayer Point 

What are your dreams?  What are those things you have not shared with anyone but 

secretly wish could one day be a reality?  Share them with God and then commit them to 

His care, surrendering each one to His wise choice for you.  Continue to pray about your 

dreams, asking God to keep those in your heart that are His will for you and to show you 

the next step He wants you to take in fulfilling them. 
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Solitude is the furnace of transformation. 
Henri Nouwen 

 
No one can become an authentic Christian on a steady diet 
of activity.  Power comes out of stillness; strength comes 
out of solitude.  Decisions that change the entire course of 

your life come out of the Holy of Holies, your times of 
stillness before God. 

 
Too Busy Not to Pray   Bill Hybels 

 
 

 

Hearing God’s Voice in the Loneliness of Solitude 

 

Once we moved to North Carolina, the Lord knew I would need assurance that 

this was His perfect will for my life, thus the months of waiting, praying, knowing He 

was the one who orchestrated it.  God moved the "stones" to make it happen so I would 

know beyond a shadow of a doubt that I was to be here.   I did know it and was on an 

unbelievable high for the first four months.  It was not even hard leaving Tallahassee 

after living there for more than twenty years.  I was so excited about what the Lord had 

done and what He had in store, I willingly left all that I had dearly loved, without a single 

regret. It was not that I wasn’t sad to leave. Rather, it was the excitement God had placed 

in my heart that surpassed the sadness.   

We arrived in North Carolina on a balmy August day.  That in itself was a joy 

after enduring the intense humidity and heat of Florida for so many summers.  The 

thought of being able to leave our windows open to the cool air on an August night was 

as precious as receiving a treasured gift on Christmas.  Our cozy 1000 square foot cottage 
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awaited us.  

 Night after night in Tallahassee I had lain awake, so excited as I thought about 

how to arrange my furniture that I literally could not sleep.  It was difficult even for me to  

comprehend why I could not wait to live in this simple home after living in our 

3000+square foot dream house with all the newest and best amenities.  However, God 

had scaled down my desires and I could not wait to settle into this 30-year-old house.  

Although small, to me it was perfect.  It had "character” and almost a personality as older 

homes frequently do.  The kitchen was outfitted in typical 1970's harvest gold range and 

refrigerator.  At first, I considered repainting them with some white appliance paint to 

give the kitchen a more contemporary décor.  Then I came across a picture of a kitchen 

that had hunter green stripe wallpaper (like the kitchen in our new, little house) and a 

bright, cheery sunflower motif that I just loved.  Suddenly I realized that by using that 

sunflower motif I could pull it all together - harvest gold and hunter green.  I was 

delighted with my decorator scheme and felt God’s pleasure at it too.  I really felt God 

led me to that picture and that it was His choice for my kitchen and I just happened to be 

in agreement with Him.  After having lived with this kitchen, I would not give up my 

"gold" for anything.  I even enjoyed my gold-speckled countertops! 

I loved this new home: wood floors, wooden vaulted ceilings as well.  Even 

though there was no insulation in them, the sound of the rain on the roof was glorious.  

Some nights I would wake up just to listen to the rain, hearing each drop as it found its 

way to our roof and thanking God for this wonderful secluded place in the woods.  We 

lived on the 240-acre camp property with no neighbors nearby. With care, I chose a spot 

outside my kitchen window to place a birdfeeder, hoping for at least some feathered 
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friends to greet me every day.  As camp was rather remote, the lifestyle was solitary and 

quite a change of pace for me.  Even though we were a retreat center from September 

through May, the retreat groups came only on the weekends and often I had no 

interaction with them, since I was not employed by the camp. 

The first few months were exciting.  We had a week to get settled in our home 

before Rob started his new job.  On his first day of work, Dean took Rob, Melissa and me 

and the rest of the staff out to breakfast at Mabry Mill on the Blue Ridge Parkway.  It was 

quite a different start to a new job than Rob had ever experienced before.  Being part of a 

group of people that were more like family than employees was a refreshing change from 

the usual work-a-day world. Then Melissa and I started homeschooling. That in itself was 

an adventure.  Each day brought something new to both of us. I had to choose which 

lessons to focus on and Melissa had to learn how to think through her answers and 

verbalize them to me, rather than just fill in the blanks.  The weekends included 

adventures like canoeing trips down the Dan River and hikes in the Sauertown 

Mountains.  We were also preparing for Oktoberfest, a mini-camp weekend in mid-

October, with Thanksgiving and Christmas following close behind.  Our older daughters 

and several friends visited us in our new home to experience the beauty of autumn on 

Brown Mountain. There was just no time to be lonely or even miss anyone back home. 

Until January!   

 

“Transition Blues” 

With the excitement of the holidays past, cold, lonely days followed.  

Homeschooling now was routine, and suddenly I found myself with no friends, no 
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ministry opportunities, what felt like no life.  I felt so small; my sphere of activities were 

reduced to a single endeavor - homeschooling.  I tried to make new friends through 

people I met from church or the homeschooling group, but the Lord literally closed door 

after door.  One homeschool family that lived 25 minutes away (which was considered 

fairly close to us) was scheduled to visit us but never showed up or even called.  Another 

family I contacted with a daughter about Melissa's age seemed friendly and interested in 

getting together.  She said she would call back . . . and never did.  At first I said, "Okay, 

Lord, if you just want it to be me and you and Melissa, that's fine.”  But as winter closed 

in, I began to realize what I was experiencing was grief.  Grief for my former life and all 

I had left behind.  I loved where God had placed me, but I realized that did not negate 

that I had left a lot behind and needed to grieve and let it go.  I poured my heart out to 

God.  

   Father, I need your refuge today.  I want to run to you, crawl 
inside your strong tower, and escape the grieving in my heart - 
grief for all I have left behind.  Help me to see the God-part of this.  
Give me peace even among my grieving; I don't want to stay in my 
grief; I want to move on to what You have for me, but I know I 
first must put the past where it belongs. 

 

 I realized that even though I had no friends here, I had my Father and He was 

enough.  This would be a season of learning to lean deeper into Him than I had ever had 

to do before.  Being an extrovert and gaining my energy through time spent with others, 

my friends had become a central part of my life before we moved.  Now that they were 

no longer available on a day-to-day basis, I realized how much I had depended on them.  

I decided to change the way I thought about how my need for friendship could be met 

and thanked God for this opportunity to know Him better.   
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I was learning how to trust God to supply all that I needed, even friendship with 

Him.  I chose to be thankful for the loneliness because I realized that God selects only the 

best for us. Somehow, this loneliness was for my ultimate best, even though it did not 

always feel that way.  I was looking to God to help me be patient during this season of 

long-suffering and find the peace and joy in it that He had for me.  I wasn’t quite sure 

how God was going to accomplish this task. However, I sensed He had a plan, and it was 

for my ultimate good and His greater glory. 

 

Prayer Point 

Is there an area of your life where you are suffering, one that you cannot understand how 

God could allow this pain?  Lay it before Him and ask God to meet your need in His way.  

Share your hurting heart with Him and listen to His still, small voice responding to you. 

 

“Don’t Look Back” 

Over the next few months, I struggled with loneliness.  Yet every time I turned to 

the Lord and leaned on Him, He was there in a very tangible way.  One morning as I was 

enjoying my usual cup of decaf Earl Grey tea in my special Mary Engelbreit mug, I 

studied the picture on the side of the mug.  A boy had his bags packed.  As he came to a 

crossroads in his path, he confidently strode off down the road choosing the "My Life" 

signpost.  The other way said, "No Longer an Option."  The title on the mug was, "Don't 

Look Back."  As I contemplated the picture, I felt the Lord was speaking to my heart. 

I know the road I've chosen for you is tough, but you know that the 
carefree life in Tallahassee is no longer an option.  So don't look back.  As 
the Israelites longed to be back in Egypt as slaves again instead of in the 
desert, do not long for those friends.  Leave them, let them go and 
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embrace this time in the desert with Me.  I will carry you when you cannot 
go on.  And remember you are journeying to the Promised Land. 
 

I spent more and more of my quiet time reading and basking in His presence - getting to 

know God, sharing my heart with Him and hearing His heart toward me.  A growing 

intimacy became the fruit of loneliness and solitude, and I began to see this isolation as a 

treasure.  The reward of knowing God more intimately was worth the price of loneliness.  

As I listened to hear what God was saying to me in my circumstances, this is what I 

heard.  

 I am teaching you the lesson of learning to do without - without family, 
without friends, without a church.  You do have friends, they are just a 
long distance away and you have a church here, it is just not as familiar 
as your former one.  However, it is not to "test" you to see if you will fail 
but to give you an opportunity to mature you in Me.   
 
James 1: 2-4 became a real comfort to me during this season.  “Count it all joy 

when you encounter various trials knowing that the testing of your faith produces 

endurance, patience . . . that you may be perfect and complete, lacking in nothing."  This 

scripture gave me hope that what I was going through was not to destroy me but to 

conform me to become more like Jesus.   

I was learning to give up my own plans for my life and embrace God's plan.  I 

needed to place my desires and myself on His altar.  In the past when I was involved in 

ministry, I experienced a sense of worth and importance. This was a season to let go of 

finding my worth in what I did for God.  Instead, I needed to find my worth in my 

relationship with Him.  I had to leave behind my expectations of how my needs should be 

met, which usually involved being with other people, and simply be content with 

embracing my time with God and His time with me.   

Father, in every giving up, I am growing up.  I want to do my "giving up" 
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with glad abandon, not grudgingly; Change my heart Father.  Help me to 
lean into you.  I wasn't enjoying my life in Tallahassee (it seemed so 
empty even though it was so full).  I wanted a change. You know what is 
best for me and have given me Your (and my) best.  Let me appreciate the 
gift. 
 
As I spent time with God, I was learning a lot about the meaning of prayer. I 

found that prayer was much more than just asking and receiving.  It was getting to know 

God - talking, sharing, praising, confessing and most importantly, listening.  I found 

prayer was vital to my relationship with God because it IS my relationship with Him.  I 

had to ask myself, “Do I just have a ‘gimme’ relationship with Him?  Or am I willing to 

give to Him, of my time, my thoughts, my feelings?” As I gave of myself by giving my 

time and waiting to hear His voice, I found a deep satisfaction that filled my soul’s 

yearning for fellowship.  That need for fellowship was being satisfied in Him.  My 

journal reflected this. 

How much being here has made me grow . . . grow in dependence on You, 
Father, because there is no one else.  The last few months have been 
difficult - I've grieved time and time again for my losses and yet I know 
we are where You want us to be and I don't want to go back to “Egypt.”  
It's just that on the way to the Promised Land, I have to go through the 
desert.  But in the wilderness, I can learn dependence on You, Father, 
because truly that's all there is - nothing else can fill those desolate places 
but You.  Teach me what You want me to learn - open my heart so I can 
quickly receive what You have in store for me - or give me patience so if 
it is a slow growth process, I can grow without dying.  Sustain me, O 
Father, through this difficult and painful time of pruning and growth. 

 

Prayer Point 

Compare your spiritual walk this year with where you were last year.  What growth have 

you seen?  What areas of needed growth are being exposed?   

 

“Daily Bread”  
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 The middle of March, my husband and I attended a seminar on marriage.  

Although much helpful information was shared, the truth God gave to me that weekend 

had nothing to do with my relationship with Rob but with my relationship to Him.  

During a small group prayer time, our leader shared how she had always written her 

prayers to God but now she was taking some time to listen to Him and journal what He 

was saying to her.  This was something I had been more and more interested in, 

especially over the past months of growing closer to God.  Even though on occasion I had 

heard Him speak to my heart and had written it down, I had never just kept a separate 

journal to record these thoughts.  Even more exciting was the challenge to do this on a 

daily basis.  So I bought a special sunflower journal (my kitchen with the sunflower motif 

was my "prayer closet" so I thought that was appropriate) and began to focus on listening 

to God. 

There was one place I found that I could hear His voice without any outside 

distraction.  It was as I took my daily walk up the steep hill into camp.  Through the 

beauty of His creation - the trees, sky, crisp air, the birds, butterflies, and flowers - He 

first spoke to me. This was the first entry in my sunflower journal. 

Yesterday as I was walking up the steep hill out of camp, I found the 
Father saying, "This hill is like your life here at The Vineyard.  It started 
out fairly easy, without too much effort you could make progress; but then 
the climb became more steep and difficult, even to the point of fatigue.  
You had to stop and rest in order to continue.  At times, you even doubted 
whether this hill was worth climbing, it seemed too difficult.  But then as 
you waited and rested (Selah) you gained the necessary strength to go on.  
Then the road would plateau out, walking became easy again and you 
almost forgot the difficulties behind you.  This is like what I've called you 
to here at The Vineyard.  The road will be steep at times, but those are 
designed to make you rest in Me, come close to Me and gather strength to 
go on.  Remember, I am with you through this journey, the one who walks 
along side of you.  I will be there right when you need Me.  I will never 
leave you.  As you climb that hill day after day, you will get stronger and 
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stronger and eventually, although the steep parts will never be easy, you 
will have conquered the difficulty of the hill.  You are a disciple in training 
and this is another phase of the course. 
 Like the butterfly you saw on your walk, I have made you a new 
creature in Christ.  No longer do you have to labor as the furry 
caterpillar, struggling with many short legs to get somewhere, but not 
getting very far on his own, even though he strives so hard.  I have given 
you wings now, for you to soar much farther and with less effort, if you 
trust in who I have made you to be and trust I will bring the winds to carry 
you and give you the strength to fly day after day.  I have made your wings 
a beautiful color and pattern - yesterday's butterfly was black with gold 
tipped wings.  Black for the secrecy of the mystery of how I am working in 
your life and of the greatness of God who is beyond our understanding.  
Gold for your true worth, purified by the fire.  Your true worth is found in 
being a daughter of the King and a co-heir with Christ.  
  
I was so excited that as I listened, He spoke, clearly and quickly.  I was amazed at 

how intimate He was with me and regretful that I had never tried this before.  I began to 

experience God in such an intimate way, a way I had desired for a long time. I just had to 

get alone long enough and get quiet enough to open my heart to His voice.  His words 

were life to me, daily manna - my daily bread - the essence that feeds my spirit and soul.  

Man cannot live on bread alone but by every word that proceeds out of the mouth of 

God.5 

I began to treasure my aloneness as never before, because it drew me to God in a 

new and exciting way.  What I had at first seen as loneliness now was an opportunity to 

spend precious time with Him.  In that process, God met the deepest longings of my 

heart. 

To know Christ, I have suffered the loss of all things.6  This scripture 
answers why I had to give up so much to come here.  The end result will 
be to know Christ!  Is it worth it? 1000 times, yes!  It hurts and I suffer, 
but the reward will be a closer relationship to Him.  Praise You, Lord!  
Thank you for this deep insight this morning.  May I keep it ever before 
me as my hope, "Christ in me, the hope of glory.7” 
 
 Deitra, I have many plans for you, plans for a future and a hope, 
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not calamity8.  All of this is part of the process you must experience to get 
to the place I have called you to.  Be patient My dear child and I will bring 
it to pass.  I am not slow, as some call slowness.  I am guiding your daily 
steps, so walk in the path I direct you to go.  Do not try to look on ahead 
too far down the road.  Keep your eyes on Me9 and you will never lose 
your way.  You will reach the goal at the perfect time.  If your eyes are 
fixed on the goal, you may run ahead, unprotected, and become wounded 
by the enemy's fiery dart.  So stay "hidden in Christ in God"10  and you 
will be safe and on target.  I will take you where I want you to go.  
  
 Jesus had to leave all behind him when He went to the cross: His 
family, His friends, His ministry.  Moreover, He chose to do it knowing He 
was about to suffer greatly.  You have not yet suffered to the point of 
blood11 but your suffering will bring about reward as well.  "He learned 
obedience through the things He suffered.”12   Do not underestimate this 
truth.  It has been true in your life in times past and some of your greatest 
and deepest truths have come through this painful process.  Let me have 
My way in your life and you will experience righteousness, peace and joy.   

 

Three years later to the day, I wrote this in my journal. 

 “Things that once we counted as gain we now count as loss, and out of 
what seems emptiness comes beauty and richness.”  This quote from 
Elisabeth Elliot in A Path Through Suffering reminds me so much of my 
solitude at The Vineyard.  At first I felt I had given up so much that I 
thought was gain: my bible studies, church, ministering to friends, 
volunteering.  I believe they were good works that were God-ordained but 
it was time for pruning, lopping off the good branches to produce better 
fruit.  The emptiness I felt in my loneliness at The Vineyard turned into 
contentment as I went to a deeper place with my Lord.  Beauty and 
richness were the results.  “Loneliness is inner emptiness.  Solitude is 
inner fulfillment.”13 I have finally moved from loneliness to solitude, from 
emptiness to fulfillment.  

  

 As I think back through this time in my life, the following quote by Tim Hansel 

summarizes my experience with loneliness and solitude.  

Loneliness is a gift from God.  A gift that opens up our heart to yearn for 

his peace.  It is a longing for a deeper experience of His presence . . .  

When we want God more than anything - more than success, more than 
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peace, more than health - then we truly know how to pray; then we 

discover Him in fullness . . .   God made us for Himself.  We were 

designed for a relationship with the Father and, believe it or not, loneliness 

is one of the most powerful ways for us to fully understand and experience 

that.  Sometimes the problem is that we are too full of ourselves - perhaps 

because we don’t truly believe that God is enough, that His reality is 

sufficient on a daily, practical level.  So we pursue our distractions and are 

on the way to becoming “functional atheists” no longer believing that God 

can fill our empty hearts. God has spoken very boldly about his desire to 

be a presence in our lives.  If I want to heal the ache and loneliness in my 

own life, one of the things I need to do is get away alone with God.  The 

paradoxical “answer” to loneliness is aloneness . . . with God.  In the 

silence God will speak to you most powerfully.  Too often his words to us 

get muffled, lost or covered by the crowd of many noises both inside and 

outside of us.  We must have a quiet heart in order to hear God’s 

distinctive message to us . . .Loneliness is not a time of abandonment.  It 

just feels that way.  It’s actually a time of encounter at new levels with the 

only One who can really heal that empty place in our hearts.  Although I 

know all too well the terrible ache of loneliness, I also know that the 

wilderness is a place of great adventure.  Lean into your loneliness. God is 

shouting to you.  Can you hear him calling you by name?14 

My solitude became a joy to me because within it, I found a deeper, more intimate 

relationship with my Father God and that was worth every painful moment.  Since then I 



© Deitra Shoemaker 2017 
 

 

35 

have learned to treasure and embrace, even guard my time alone with Him, because it 

alone fulfills me, He alone fulfills me.  

 

Prayer Point 

How do you respond to loneliness?   Do you see it as an opportunity to cultivate your 

relationship with your Father God?  Spend a few moments explaining how your 

loneliness feels to God and then listen for Him to fill that up with Himself. 
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 Let me learn from you, Lord, you who are the truth. 
Put the ear of my heart next to your lips. 

 
Augustine 

 

 

   Hearing God’s Voice Through My Child 

During the time when we were looking for a job but had not known the Vineyard 

Camp job was available, I was struggling with my relationship to my youngest daughter 

Melissa who was 11 years old at the time.  Being strong-willed, she was a very 

challenging child to raise.  She constantly tested the boundaries we set for her to see if 

they were still there or if she could move them.  

  Melissa had attended a private, Christian school since second grade.  Because she 

has Attention Deficient Disorder and an auditory processing problem, she often got 

distracted.  When it was time to work on her assignments in school, she would rarely 

finish them and would bring home hours of homework.  Being easily frustrated made 

homework a real headache for her.  After seven hours of school, she was not ready for 

four hours of homework.  She needed and would ask for my help, but when she did not 

receive it the way she wanted, she would get mad at me and then tears would erupt from 

both of us.  

 I was an education major in college and knew all the “right” ways to deal with 

her homework and behavior.  The only problem was none of my ways were working.  I 

was at the end of my rope and did not know what else to do. Her homework situation was 

just a culmination of dealing with years of frustration with her strong-willed behavior.   I 

had no more answers, and nothing was working.  I shared my heart with God in true 
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desperation.  

Father, I don’t know what to do anymore.  I feel so frustrated when I try to 
help Melissa and both of us end up so angry.   I just want to give up and 
that scares me. I need you to give me some answers, some hope that this 
situation can and will get better. 
 

 As I cried out to Him, He spoke through His Holy Spirit to my heart.  

 So often in raising Aimee and Jenni, you depended on your own strength 
instead of Mine.  You can’t do that with Melissa.  She is my gift to you to 
help you become more dependent on Me.   Treasure her every time she 
acts up because that is an opportunity I am giving you to be conformed to 
the image of my Son, Jesus.  
 

James 1:2-4 came into my mind: Consider it all joy, my brethren, when you encounter 

various trials, knowing that the testing of your faith produces endurance.  And let 

endurance have its perfect result, that you may be perfect and complete, lacking in 

nothing. As I thought about what those verses meant I felt hopeful that God’s perfect 

results were being perfected in me through this trial.   

 I would have never seen Melissa in her fit of emotions as a “gift” from God until I 

heard Him say this to me.  I realized that in those tumultuous times when she is ranting 

and raving, I was not to respond in kind (like I usually did) but to really see those times 

as an opportunity God was giving me to respond in love, not anger or frustration and so 

be conformed to Christ.  Seeing this truth was a great revelation, but walking it out was 

another matter altogether.  I knew God was going to have to change something in me in 

order for me to be able to “count those trials as joys”.   

  
  God, forgive me for the way I have been feeling and acting toward 

Melissa. I surrender my feelings about her to You, along with how 
I expect her to act.  Change my heart toward her and give me Your 
unconditional love for her, especially when my love is diminished.  
I want to love her with Your perfect love.”  
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“Change My Heart” 

 The following week was Spring Break and I would be spending the entire week 

with Melissa at home.  I prayed I would be willing to sacrifice my selfish desires for the 

week in order to connect with her.  I never dreamed I would actually enjoy my time with 

her, but that is what God had planned and what happened.  As I focused on her for the 

week, I found I enjoyed being with her, although her behavior had not changed. This 

gratification came because I was more focused on what God was doing in me and 

through me than I was on her behavior.   As the week came to a close, I prayed for God 

to give me love for her even when she was unlovable.  Once again, I surrendered my 

emotions to the Lord and asked Him to continue to change my heart. 

 About a month had gone by when one morning during my quiet time, I was again 

talking to God about Melissa and how my feelings toward her had changed.  All of a 

sudden, I heard the Lord say to my heart, "Are you willing to give up a year of your life 

for Melissa?”  I was startled.  I wasn’t sure if I could answer “yes.”  Even though He 

didn't add these words, somehow I knew he was asking me if I would be willing to 

homeschool Melissa the following year.  Considering our track record with homework 

and the past conflict in our relationship, I had always said that I would never homeschool 

Melissa.  As I pondered what my answer would be, I realized that He had brought me to 

the point of surrender so that I could respond with an emphatic "yes," which surprised 

even me!  Giving up my present lifestyle of lunching with friends, leading bible studies, 

and volunteering at the crisis pregnancy center was a big sacrifice, but one I was willing 

to make in order to obey God and invest in my daughter.  I was surprised at how quickly 

and drastically God had changed my heart toward Melissa. Only weeks before I dreaded 
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doing school work together.  Now I was signing up to be her full-time teacher.  I knew 

that whatever He was calling me to, He would equip me for, if I depended on Him alone 

and not on my own strength.  If homeschooling was what God wanted, then it would be 

best for both of us in the long run.  I felt making that kind of commitment to her would 

change both of us.  “God, give me insight beyond myself and instruction along the way,” 

I prayed. 

 

“Looking Back”  

As I began to look back over the past few months, I saw the Lord preparing me for this 

change of heart toward homeschooling.  In my quest to find out how to improve my 

relationship with Melissa, I had talked to other mothers about their relationships with 

their daughters.  More than one had shared how homeschooling had changed their 

relationship in a major way.  I immediately discounted the homeschooling part and 

gleaned from some of their other ideas, like reading to their children.  I remembered 

thinking, “I don't have to homeschool to do that!" 

 One day I was chatting with a friend who was passing out flyers at a meeting. 

They contained information on the local homeschooling curriculum fair.  I took some to 

give to friends in our church who homeschooled, never dreaming I would be attending 

that year.  For some "unknown" reason I had one flyer leftover that I kept.   

 As I shared with Rob what the Lord had put on my heart concerning 

homeschooling Melissa, he responded with complete enthusiasm.  He was excited that I 

was willing to sacrifice my lifestyle for her to receive what she needed educationally and 

emotionally.  On a financial note, he saw me contributing to our budget, as we would no 



© Deitra Shoemaker 2017 
 

 

40 

longer have to pay for private Christian school.  He was so enthusiastic that when I told 

him about the coming homeschool curriculum fair, he wanted to go with me.   

 Next, we approached Melissa about homeschooling.  She was enthusiastic about it 

as well.  School had been very difficult for her academically and socially, and I think she 

anticipated the homeschooling workload to be lighter.  Not having to get up so early in 

the morning was another big plus for this little night owl. She even wanted to go with us 

to the homeschool fair.  

 As we attended the curriculum fair it was as if a whole new world of education 

opened up to me.  Having my bachelor's degree in Secondary English Education, I had 

many preconceived ideas about homeschooling: what it was, what curriculum was 

available and how it was done.  After two days of attending workshops, my 

misconceptions were totally unfounded.  I realized the quality of curriculums was 

outstanding.  I knew with God's help I could do this job and would even enjoy it in the 

process.  The vendors and other parents were incredibly helpful.  I felt as if I had 

acquired a new “family"- people who were excited about my choice to homeschool and 

were there to support me with their years of homeschooling expertise.  The Lord quickly 

confirmed the curriculums we were to use.  I began to believe that homeschooling might 

just be the vehicle for me to become the kind of mom that Melissa needed.   

The timing of the Lord asking me to homeschool was interesting as well.  All this 

took place only weeks before we found out about the possibility of moving to The 

Vineyard.  Because I had already committed to homeschooling, it made the decision to 

move to North Carolina so much easier, not having to consider the expense and location 

of a Christian school, or having to research if the public school could meet her unique 
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needs. 

 

“School’s In Session” 

 We began our first year of homeschooling immediately after moving to North 

Carolina. Depending on the day, we experienced a range of emotions from engaging and 

exciting to excruciating.  The years of traditional schooling had taught Melissa that 

learning was just "filling in the blanks.”  She had difficulties processing information she 

was reading, and assimilating it to mean something, not just looking for an "answer.”  

The first year consisted of relearning how to learn.  Many days ended with us screaming 

at each other in frustration.  However, there were rewarding times too, like reading 

novels aloud together or going on field trips. Just being together focusing on each other 

was healing for our relationship.  I had not spent much time doing that in the past, 

because Melissa was so active she would rather be outside playing than inside with me.  

Although this was an adjustment for her, the time together satisfied a deep need in her 

and in me to be a nurturing mother.  

In our 4th year of homeschooling, we began the journey into high school.  Each 

year Melissa became progressively more independent in her learning and this year she 

soared.  I would assign her daily work and she would do it on her own for the most part. 

At the end of her school day, I would look over what she had completed, and then we 

discussed what she had learned that day.  The greatest reward for me was to disciple 

Melissa in spiritual matters.  The opportunity to do Crown Ministries Financial Study for 

Teens showed both of us how to handle finances from a Biblical perspective.  Studying 

Josh McDowell's Right from Wrong, which considers how to make wise choices based on 
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God’s word, left us both feeling more secure as she moved into her middle teen years.  I 

felt these learning experiences, more than any other area of study, were going to prepare 

Melissa more for the "real" world. 

 Every year we prayed and sought the Lord on His educational desires for Melissa: 

should we continue homeschooling or should we enroll her in a traditional school? Each 

year He led us to continue homeschooling.  Her last year of school consisted of an 

opportunity I would have never guessed possible.  Melissa attended a Discipleship 

Training School in Kona, Hawaii at University of the Nations.  This school focused on 

preparing for a deeper relationship with God for going into the world to make Christ 

known. After 12 weeks of classes and interaction day and night, she participated in an 

outreach to the island of Tonga for two months.   The life lessons she learned during this 

time were invaluable.  She graduated from her DTS and from high school at the same 

time, with this experience completing her last year of homeschooling.   

 

“His Plans Are Best” 

 I have seen the Lord caring for my daughter and her future in ways I never would 

have guessed possible.  I am excited to know He has plans for her that are for her good 

and His glory.  As I look back on those years doing school together, I thank Him for the 

wonderful opportunity to spend time with my daughter, to know her more than I would 

have if she had been in a traditional school setting and to plant godly values on a daily 

basis. I never dreamed when I first started homeschooling that the experience would be 

so rewarding.  As I learned to invest my time and energy in my daughter, I found a 

deeper connection to her that fulfilled us both. I discovered that when I surrendered to 
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His ways, I gained so much more than when I tried to hold on to what I wanted.   Doing 

this was like allowing my kernel of desire to die and fall into the ground, only to see it 

come up again in a different but more rewarding way; a way that may not be what I 

expected but far beyond what I could have ever dreamed or imagined.   His ways are not 

our ways but His ways are always better.   

 

Prayer Point 

Is there some person you are struggling with?  A husband, child, family member or 

friend?  Submit them to God and quit asking Him to change them. Instead ask Him to 

change your heart.  Ask Him what in your heart needs to change and then listen for how 

He intends to do that.  Surrender your kernel of desire to Him and watch to see how He 

will resurrect it. 
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One generation shall praise Thy works to another, 
And shall declare Thy mighty acts. 

 
Psalm 145:4 

 

 

Hearing God’s Voice Through Visible and Invisible Mentors 

 If you've ever been pregnant, do you remember all of a sudden seeing many 

pregnant ladies in the mall that you never noticed before?  I remember when we bought a 

new Honda Accord.  It seemed like instantly every other car on the road was an Accord.  

Where did they all come from? 

 Seeing a repetition of the familiar also happens to me in areas of interest that God 

is trying to get my attention.  Lately every book I see seems to be about mentoring. That 

is because God is saying it is my season to begin mentoring.   

 The friendless winter season of solitude at the Vineyard Camp prepared me for 

this new springtime of mentoring.  A fellow homeschooling mom invited me to a bible 

study she was starting on prayer.  That piqued my interest because I had been focusing on 

prayer for the last two years.  Every year in January instead of making New Year's 

resolutions, I ask God to give me yearly goals in the physical, emotional, intellectual and 

spiritual areas of my life.   I pray for His focus for me for that year.  I try to read as much 

as possible on whatever subject He places on my heart and mind.  So when Beth told me 

about her Bible study, I prayed to see if this was God’s timing for me to emerge from my 

season of solitude and start pursuing other people.  I felt a peace about doing this and 

took that peace as God’s approval.   

 The women I met at this Bible study were just what I needed.  In Tallahassee I 
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knew friends who had a deep desire to know God and were open and real.  I had not 

found a group like that for the two years I had been in North Carolina  . . . until the 

Wednesday morning Ladies Bible Study on prayer.  Although I did not know any of these 

women and had only talked to Beth a few times, I felt an immediate warmth and 

acceptance with them.  What drew me to them was their hunger for God and their 

genuineness. 

 As we studied Cynthia Heald's Becoming a Women of Prayer, our times of 

praying together were the most significant.  As the group began to share their heartfelt 

requests, we bonded as one.  As we got to know and love one another throughout the 

year, we ministered on to another and watched God answer many of our prayers. 

 

Prayer Point 

As you pray, ask God to give you a focus for the year and for a scripture to accompany 

that focus.  You might want to memorize this verse.  Devote the year to reading all you 

can on this topic. As you read your Bible, look at what it has to say about this particular 

subject.  Highlight those verses in a specific color noted just for that topic. 

 

“Time to Talk” 

 In any group, you naturally gravitate toward one or two specific people.  God 

began linking me together with one girl in particular.  Her name was Kathryn.  The first 

time I remember her praying in the group, I sensed her brokenness before God and loved 

her humble and gentle spirit.  Over the weeks and months of meeting, Kathryn and I  

discovered we felt the same about our desire for a more intimate relationship with God as 
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our Father.  She too had experienced God coming to her and filling a place in her that 

only He could fill as her Father God.  We felt bonded through that similar experience.  

Both of us had a hunger to hear God, and I enjoyed sharing with Kathryn my spiritual 

journey of how I'd learned to listen to His voice.  To be able to encourage someone else 

in her walk with God gave me such delight.  To see her growth in this area was exciting 

to me as well.   

 I began to desire a more consistent opportunity to share what God had done in my 

life and to pray with Kathryn.  About this time, the concept of mentoring began appearing 

all over the place.  First, a friend e-mailed me about an interesting book she had been 

reading called Spiritual Motherhood by Susan Hunt.  She had thought of me throughout 

the book.  Then in Elisabeth Elliot's newsletter, her monthly focus was mentoring.  Her 

letter highlighted the book Between Women of God by Donna Otto.  I quickly obtained 

and read both these books, gaining much insight and encouragement from their wisdom.  

I sensed God leading me to a mentoring relationship with Kathryn. Through these 

circumstances, it seemed He was confirming what I had been praying about in my heart. 

In addition, I had an inner peace about asking her if she was interested in meeting on a 

regular basis to pursue her growth in God. These seemed like several “green lights” that 

were pointing me in the right direction. 

 When I approached Kathryn about meeting together once a week during 

the summer to talk about God and pray, she was enthusiastic.  She too had been praying 

for an opportunity to meet with someone.  It seemed God was working in both our hearts 

simultaneously.  We wanted to make the most of our time together since she and her 

family were moving at the end of the summer.   As we read and discussed Hearing God 
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by Peter Lord, God bonded us on a deeper level.  We both had learned so much.  She  

discovered how to better discern the voice of God in her life and  I realized how fulfilling 

a mentoring relationship could be.   When she left for Australia in late August to attend a 

two year ministry training, we promised to pray for one another.  It was with sadness in 

our hearts that we ended our face-to-face mentoring relationship, but determined to keep 

it going via e-mail.    

 

“Prayer at the Purple Cow”  

 God orchestrated another mentoring opportunity for me that summer.  The full 

time camp staff  and several “friends” of the camp from the surrounding community had 

been meeting weekly to share what God was doing in our lives and to pray together.  

Susan, one of the women from the community, suggested we meet separately to get to 

know one another on a deeper spiritual level.  As we met at The Purple Cow over lunch, 

we talked about what God was doing in our day-to-day lives and ended our time praying 

for one another.  God had added another mentoring relationship in my life.  I never 

dreamed that our friendship would last for years, even after we both moved to other 

states.   

  

“Opportunities Abound” 

During that same summer, God had also given me the desire to mentor some of the senior 

girl counselors at camp.  He seemed to be moving me in the direction of the Titus 2 

command - the older women teaching the younger.  When our first staff orientation 

weekend began, 20 girls and guys arrived.  As the orientation came to a close, I briefly 
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announced about the mentoring opportunity.  When the sign up sheet went around the 

room, five girls signed up.  I was surprised to have so many interested.  By the end of all 

our orientation sessions, I had a total of 12!  Throughout the summer, I met weekly with 

each of these girls individually.  Being at many different levels in their spiritual journeys, 

each meeting held various opportunities to share about God.  I diligently sought God for 

guidance for every individual. I knew that without my dependence on the Holy Spirit, 

God would not be glorified in our times together.  He was faithful to guide me as I sought 

His assistance. One area that was key to their being the best camp counselors they could 

be was knowing God more intimately on a day-to-day basis.  I became an accountability 

partner for each girl to make sure she was fostering a daily time with God which is not an 

easy thing to do when you spend sun-up to sundown with 5 little campers!   We both 

grew in hearing the voice of God and the relationships I developed with these girls added 

meaning to all our lives.   

 Over the years God has continued to open up opportunities to mentor. As I 

was getting more involved in our new church, I invited Stacy, the women’s ministry 

leader, for lunch.  We immediately connected and while we conversed, she casually 

mentioned she had been praying for a year for someone to mentor her.  When I heard 

that, I instantly got excited.  Even though I had only just gotten to know her, something in 

my spirit sensed this was why God had brought us together.  Suddenly doubts began to 

crowd out my excitement.  “She doesn’t even know me or know anything about me!  She 

would never ask me to mentor her.  We aren’t even members of the church yet.  Why 

would she ask me?”  Rather than focus on my doubts, I decided I would pray and give 

God my desires. If He wanted me to mentor Stacy, He would work it out.   



© Deitra Shoemaker 2017 
 

 

49 

 A couple weeks later Stacy and I got together once more to continue our 

discussion about church opportunities.  About half way through our conversation, 

mentoring got brought up again and this time I felt a boldness to express how I felt.  I told 

her I had been praying about mentoring her and would love to be able to do that.  She was 

flabbergasted!  She too had felt a special connection and had been praying since that first 

meeting that somehow I would mentor her.    

 As we met weekly, I had many opportunities to encourage Stacy in her 

relationship with God, her husband and family.  However, I received a greater blessing in 

return; that of a deep reciprocal friendship, the kind where you share your heart of hearts 

and are loved and accepted just as you are.  God knew my need for a special friend and 

graciously blessed me beyond what I could have ever imagined. 

  

“Visible Mentors” 

 Experiencing a Titus 2 relationship with these women caused me to reflect on the 

mentors I had throughout my life.  At 16, I accepted what Jesus did on the cross for me, 

His sacrificial death paying for my sins because my older sister shared how God had 

impacted her life. I understood for the first time that I was a sinner, that I had “missed the 

mark” of how I should have acted, what I should have said or thought.  I recognized that I 

could never do enough good works to make payment for the bad and I needed someone 

who could do that for me.  Jesus was the only one who qualified because He was sinless.  

When Jesus died on the cross, my debt was paid in full.  He nailed my certificate of sins 

to the cross and when He said, “It is finished!” the words “paid in full” were stamped 

across that certificate.  I no longer had anything separating me from God and I entered 
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into a personal relationship with Him.  My sister, Gail, was my first spiritual mentor.   

 After several years of growing in my relationship with God, I became dissatisfied 

and decided I could get what I wanted faster if I tried to live my life on my own terms 

without God leading me.  I wandered around in a “spiritual desert” making poor choices 

for several years.  I finally realized that surrendering control of my life to God was the 

only way I would ever find peace, joy, and a right relationship with Him again.  At 27, I 

rededicated my life to God and He sent another mentor to teach me to walk in His ways.  

Cathie was our pastor's wife and even though younger in age than me, she was wiser in 

the Lord than I was.  As we spent time together in everyday situations, one of the greatest 

lessons I learned from her was to have a compassionate heart and be sensitive to other 

people's needs. I realized when I heard of people’s problems, it was not so I could discuss 

them with others, but so I could pray for them and with them.   

God has sent many mentors along my path since then.  Diana opened the door for 

me to learn how to pray to the heart of people's woundedness. She was a lay counselor 

who was called to minister emotional healing to people’s inner hurts and reconcile them  

back to their Father God.  From her I learned how to be a caring counselor and depend on 

the Holy Spirit to guide me as I prayed and ministered to others.   

Bonnie helped me break the bondages of past sin and taught me how to minister 

to women in need of the same. She had led a post abortion Bible study that I was attended 

and gently ministered God’s unconditional love and forgiveness to me.  Then she 

encouraged me to lead a similar Bible study and encourage other women as she had 

encouraged me. 

“Invisible Mentors”  
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“Some of my most powerful mentors have been people whom I have never met.  I 

think of these people as part of the ‘great cloud of witnesses’ that  the book of Hebrews 

tells us ‘surrounds us’ (Hebrews 12:1 NIV) and I believe that God, through the  Holy 

Spirit, quickens to my heart the lessons I need to hear that come from their experience.”15 

I wholeheartedly agree with this quote. I call my “cloud of witnesses” invisible 

mentors and they include women like Amy Carmichael, Elisabeth Elliot, Catherine 

Marshall, Becky Tirabassi.  I don’t know them personally, nonetheless, they have greatly 

influenced me through their writings.  Each has touched my life in a deep way bringing 

me closer to God.  I am so grateful for these women and feel as if I’ve known them all 

my life, because our hearts have been bonded through their writing.  They already 

"know" me.  I can tell from what they write about, the way they relate to God and the 

things they hear from Him. Sometimes reading their books is like a reflection of my own 

thoughts. Even as I contemplated writing this book, God reminded me that all four of 

these mentors are writers too.  What a confirmation that was to help me step out of my 

comfort zone and write this book.   

 As Catherine Marshall shared about her struggles in learning to be an author, I felt 

God leading me in the same direction.  Her insecurities about being an author mirrored 

my own.  Yet God had called her to write. She was not seeking to be an author but God 

equipped her to fulfill that call.   In her weakness, He was strong.  Her experience 

encouraged me to pursue the dream God had put in my heart: to share His faithfulness to 

me through writing a book.  Even though I did not feel capable, I sensed He was using 

Catherine Marshall to confirm His call on my own life to write.   

 Amy Carmichael seems like a sister to me.  When she talks about her relationship 
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with God, it sounds so familiar.  I remember a devotion I read in Edges of His Ways.  

Amy spoke of clouds and how they filter out the bright rays of the sun and how like God 

the sun is, always there but sometimes due to the clouds of trials and suffering, we don’t 

see Him.  As I read that devotion, I vividly remembered a day several years earlier.  

Sitting on the porch of a friend’s home where I was vacationing, I had those same exact 

thoughts, word for word.  My day was just beginning as I was having my quiet time.  I 

gazed at the mist shrouding the sun.  All of a sudden, the sun’s rays broke through the 

cloudy mist and its warmth and brightness enveloped me.  I heard God speak to my heart 

and say,  

“I am like the sun.  I am always present, even if you don’t see Me.  
Sometimes your eyes are blocked by the clouds of disappointment, 
resentment, affliction, but fear not, for I will never leave you or desert you.  
When you look to the sky, remember, just as the sun always is, so am I.”  

 

 I knew right then if Amy were still alive, we would be best friends.  Reading about her 

experience being so much like mine was God’s confirmation to me that I could hear His 

voice, just as Amy did.   

 Elisabeth Elliot’s single-mindedness toward God throughout her courtship to Jim 

Elliot and even more so after his death has impacted my life in a way no other has done.  

Her constant devotion to her God, through sufferings most of us will never have to 

experience, has given me the encouragement to go on in my “momentary, light 

affliction”.   She has taught me much about the sovereignty of God and how He reigns in 

the midst of trials and suffering for our ultimate good and His eternal glory.  After 

reading what she has written, I always feel encouraged to continue in my walk with God 

no matter what I must endure or suffer. 
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 I read Becky Tirabassi’s Let Prayer Change Your Life during the time in my life 

when God was speaking to me about prayer.  Her passion is to know God intimately 

through spending daily time with Him.  That same passion was exactly what God had 

placed in my heart.  So many truths God was teaching me seemed to be reflected in her 

book.  She encouraged me to pray “God-sized prayers”, and so I did, three actually.  One, 

that a friend who had terminal cancer would come to know the Lord in a personal way; 

two, that God would meet a financial need of $2000; and three, that I would someday 

write a book.  In His time, God answered all three.  Becky’s genuine style of sharing 

what God was doing in her life encouraged me that I too could write what was on my 

heart and compose a manuscript that was worthwhile reading.    I had the privilege of 

meeting her in person at a Women of Faith Conference and shared with her how she had 

influenced my walk with God and my writing. 

  Each mentoring experience I’ve been a part of has given me the opportunity to 

learn to hear God’s voice in the context of relationship, whether that relationship is with 

someone I can touch with my hands or only my heart.  I can impart my life in Christ to 

another only as I am growing and hearing from Him.  To be a small part of a God-work 

in progress is an awesome privilege.  I thank God daily for the mentoring opportunities 

He has given me and for the spiritual growth they have added to my life. 

 

Prayer Point 

What visible and invisible mentors have you had in your life?  What have you learned 

from them? 

Is there a woman in your life that God wants you to mentor?  Or maybe you desire to be 
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mentored, or both?  Commit this area of your life to prayer and see what God has in store 

for you. 
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God is intimately personal with us and He speaks in ways 
that are peculiar to our own quirky hearts – 

not just through the Bible, but through all of creation. 
 

John Eldredge 
 

 

Hearing God’s Voice Through Wolf Kisses 

Mickey Mouse, Georgia Bulldogs, Mr. Peanut.  What do these three have in common?  

They are all mascots.  These images might conjure up in your mind visions of 

Cinderella’s castle with fireworks exploding in the night sky, crisp autumn days of 

tailgating and football, and delicious, salty dry roasted delicacies that are filled with fat!  

All three represent a particular place, team or company that immediately comes to mind 

when you hear those words and hopefully stirs your emotions to the point of responding 

by purchasing their products or participating in their events. 

Our camp logo, a silver wolf howling in front of Pilot Mountain, brings similar 

emotions to the surface of anyone who has ever attended The Vineyard Camp.  Being a 

Christian camp, the name Noah might arise on occasion.  However, that name was heard 

many times a day because Noah was our camp mascot.  Bought as a puppy from a wolf 

breeder in Statesville, North Carolina, Noah was 40% Timber wolf and 60% German 

Shepherd, which made him a beautiful pure white dog with a black "star" halfway down 

his tail, indicative of a wolf.  Noah was the immediate favorite with the kids at camp.  

Sweet and loving with everyone, especially the children, his disposition was perfect for 

our mascot. Whenever the camp kids would come up to Noah, he would roll over for a 

tummy rub or familiar scratch behind the ears 
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Noah had represented our camp for 15 years.  Knowing he wouldn’t be with us 

forever, our director, Dean, decided to buy another wolf pup to keep the tradition going.  

Dean asked if we would mind keeping it at our home since he was on the road so much 

recruiting campers and staff for the summer.  Loving dogs as we do, we gladly accepted 

the challenge.  I had decided that since it was going to be a camp dog, I wouldn't get too 

attached.  We would raise this pup until it could run around the property with the other 

camp dogs, Noah and Uli, which was a friendly black lab. 

However, I was not prepared for how adorable this little wolf pup was when she 

arrived that day in June.  Only 6 weeks old, a small gray fluff about 12 inches long with 

huge paws, she immediately worked her way into my heart.  Since her mom was 99.5% 

Ellesmere Island Arctic wolf and her dad was 100% Timber wolf that made her 99.75% 

wolf.  We chose Ellie as her name, after her mom's area of origin.  When fully grown her 

coat would display an exquisite silver color, combining the pure white of her mom and 

the dark gray of her dad.   

 When we brought her home that first night, she and Cody, our 4-year old Welsh 

terrier, got along famously.  She would playfully nip at Cody, but he would bite her on 

the nose and put her in her place, declaring he was the "alpha wolf" or the dominant male 

of the "pack".  She would roll submissively on her back.  The pecking order had been 

established.   

 

“Puppy Days and Nights” 

 We decided to treat her as any other puppy we had owned and bedded her down 

for the night in a small dog crate in the living room.  She seems to take to her “den” right 
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away by falling to sleep immediately. In the middle of the night we heard an anxious 

scratching in her crate.  It was obvious she had to go out.  When Rob rolled over, I 

figured I had been elected for the job.  After only a few minutes in the yard, she had done 

her business and I sleepily returned her to the crate, ready to go back to bed myself.  Her 

scratching and crying let me know she was not ready to sleep but to play. 

 So began our nightly "bonding".  I would let her out and then playtime began.  I 

would play rough and tumble with her on the floor, pulling one end of the leather dog toy 

while she pulled the other.  After 45 minutes, she was worn out. I would lay on the couch 

and she would curl up on my feet, warming them as she settled in for the night. Once she 

was sound asleep, I would place her in the crate and crawl back into bed, only to arise 

two hours later to begin our summer camp day.   

Funny though, I was never tired the next day.  It was very reminiscent of my early 

days as a mother, caring for my baby's needs and finding joy in the sacrifice.  Just as a 

special bonding time happens with a baby in those early morning hours, so Ellie and I 

developed a special bond during those puppy days (or nights, I should say). 

 

“House-wolf” 

 Ellie grew so fast you could practically watch her get bigger day by day. Needless 

to say, she was the hit of camp that summer.  As I drove my golf cart to different camp 

activities, she would ride on the seat beside me, campers flocking to play with her.  

Several hours a day, she would make an appearance in the camp "zoo", an area for 

younger campers to learn good pet care, and be able to handle a variety of animals that 

they might never see at home.  Some of Ellie's zoo-mates included goats, chickens, 
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rabbits, ferrets, guinea pigs and a rooster named Chanticleer. Ellie particularly liked to 

sniff the chickens as she sauntered to her cage. 

 By the end of the summer, Ellie was four months old and about 40 pounds.  

Bigger than Cody now, he still was in charge.  Ellie was content to sleep outside on our 

deck at night, which was enclosed by a fenced-in yard.  She was still too young to run 

free with the camp dogs, as we were afraid she might get lost or run away.  During the 

day, she would spend time with us in the house and we commonly referred to her as our 

"house-wolf".  As she grew, curiosity became her major trait.  She had the uncanny knack 

of removing several CD cases on our bookcase from a row of many without disturbing 

any others, and would chew on anything and everything she could find in the house, from 

wood for the fireplace to the wood on the stereo speakers.  Because of this, she was 

banned to the yard, except for brief supervised house visits. 

 

“Roaming the Woods” 

When summer camp ended in August, Ellie and I began our daily 45-minute walk 

up the hill to the camp entrance.  At first, I kept her on a leash so she wouldn’t run away.   

That got increasingly harder to do, as her growing weight and desire to run would pull me 

all over the road.  Eventually I had to release her from the leash.  I hoped and prayed she 

would not run away but stay with me as I walked.  Ellie loved her freedom!  She would 

run ahead, tearing through the woods, but would never let me get out of sight.  She would 

stay parallel to me, and when I would turn around to head for home, so did she.  I even 

devised a special whistle to let her know we were turning back toward home.  When we 

arrived there, I would put her leash back on her and lead her into the yard.  (She never 
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wanted to go into the yard by herself.)  Often Noah and Uli would wander by as we 

walked, but they were not up for the child-like play of this wolf-pup and would run off 

again, which always left Ellie greatly disappointed. 

 By January, Ellie was bigger than all the camp dogs, even Noah.  When she 

would put her paws on my shoulders to "kiss" my face, she was as tall as I was (5’6”) and 

not yet full-grown.  We had this routine where when I said "kisses" she would lick my 

chin lovingly, while I scratched her tummy, which would totally mesmerize her.  

Extremely intelligent (they say wolves are much smarter than dogs) she was 

obedient, loving and remarkably gentle.  We had electrified wires running about 3 feet 

out from our wooden fence to protect the shrubs and flowers from being trampled by two 

energetic canines.  Ellie figured out she could maneuver between the wires without 

getting shocked.  Her fur was so thick that if she only allowed the top of her back to 

touch the wire she would not feel the shock.  Then she would jump over the 4-foot 

wooden fence with ease.  Since wolves are pack animals, she was declaring her 

independence and her desire to run with the camp dogs.  It must have been her "time" 

because she would leave the house, find Noah and Uli (grudgingly they decided to accept 

her), and they would go on their own "hikes" in the woods, but would all return home for 

an afternoon nap and, of course, dinnertime.  

 Ellie was happy roaming with the dogs but still connected to us.  She was content 

to live in both worlds.  At night, all three would sleep, guarding the camp entrance, but 

by morning Ellie would jump the fence and be waiting at our door for "kisses" and 

breakfast.  We had to keep our front door locked all the time because she would paw on 

the latch, open the door and wander in.  Even though she was independent now, she was 
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still attached to us and we to her. 

 

“The Big Bad Wolf” 

Arriving home from church one Sunday, Dean met us with a grim expression on 

his face.  He told us that the three dogs had wandered off camp to someone's home.  The 

owners had been outside with their toddler and were startled by Ellie's appearance, 

thinking she was a wild animal, (the other dogs had apparently wandered off).  When the 

parents saw her collar, they realized she was a pet and "caught" her.  But because Ellie 

was rather skittish with people she didn’t know, she was fearful and growling when they 

finally apprehended her.  The camp phone number was on her collar, but when they 

called and no one answered, they called the sheriff.  Eventually they got hold of Dean and 

he brought Ellie home but because they had called the sheriff, he feared that further 

action might be taken against the camp. Dean was having second thoughts about keeping 

her, but he left the final decision up to us.   

As we struggled with the choice between our love and attachment to her and the 

possibilities that could someday take place, we had to deal with the fact that Ellie was 

frightening people just due to her wolfish appearance and 120 pounds.  We knew if she 

ever hurt anyone in a moment of fear, the camp would be held liable.  If she ever were to 

bite someone, she would have to be killed because even though she had her rabies shots, 

no studies have ever been done on wolves to prove the immunizations work.   

After several hours of heart-breaking discussion, we felt we had no choice but to 

give Ellie up.  We decided to call the wolf breeder to see if he was interested in taking her 

back.  He had been out to see her several months after we bought her and had been very 
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impressed by her amiable nature and her beauty.   When we called him, he was thrilled to 

have her back.  He would use her for breeding, but it would be several days before he 

could come and get her. 

 This time of waiting was excruciating for me.  As I thought about her leaving, I 

cried and grieved so deeply it was hard to explain to anyone how I felt or even 

understand it myself.  Everyone was sad but none as sad as me.  She had done nothing 

wrong, and yet we really had no choice but to let her go.  We could not contain her at 

camp.  We could not take the chance of her frightening someone into suing the camp.  It 

seemed unfair but I had to face the fact that she would no longer be a part of my life. 

 The next day Ellie and I ventured out for our usual walk.  The whole time all I 

could think about was how much I was going to miss this beautiful animal that I had 

come to love so much.  It broke my heart to think she might not understand when the 

breeder took her away from us.  About half way home I stopped walking to explain to 

Ellie what was about to happen. I knelt down to her eye to eye and spoke to her heart to 

heart. 

 "Ellie, you can't stay here anymore.  When you wandered off yesterday, you 

scared some people and now you have to go away.  You have two choices.  Either you 

can go back to the wolf breeder where you were born and be with other wolves.  You will 

get to have a mate and have puppies, but you'll have to live in a 10 x 12 foot run.  Or you 

can run away and live free.  I will miss you so.  I don’t want you to leave but just 

remember no matter what happens, I'll always love you."  She listened intently and 

seemed to understand every word I said. 

 As we walked together the next day, I watched Ellie romping through the woods 



© Deitra Shoemaker 2017 
 

 

62 

and couldn't bear the thought of her living in a caged area after being free.  My heart was 

breaking as I pleaded with the Lord to intervene.  “Father, please just speak to her and tell 

her to run away.” 

That afternoon I watched from the window as she napped in the warm sunshine at 

the camp gate.  She looked so happy and content.   I went out and took videos of her 

playing with my daughter and getting her familiar tummy rub.   

 That was the last time I ever saw her. 

 She did not show up for dinner that night nor the next morning for kisses.  I knew 

something was wrong when the other camp dogs arrived in the morning without her.  We 

called the wolf breeder to see if he had come to pick her up while we were gone.  He had 

not gotten a chance to do that. We speculated that maybe someone had stolen her or that 

she was injured or even shot while roaming.    

 That day as I walked, I looked for her to run out of the woods and greet me with 

"kisses".  I whistled the familiar whistle, hoping that if she had just wandered off, she 

might hear me and return, or if injured and hidden out of sight on the edge of the woods, 

she might respond by whining or barking.  As the days turned into weeks, I had to face 

the fact that she was gone.  Day after day I sobbed waves of grief as I walked our familiar 

trail alone. 

I would never have believed the depth of pain her disappearance brought to my 

soul. I don't know why the bond I had with her was so strong.  Maybe it was those 3 AM 

play times.  I had "lost" other dogs before to death, but never have I grieved for one as I 

have for Ellie. Maybe it was because of her innate way of communicating with me.  

Maybe it was because I had the unique opportunity to bond with a truly "wild" animal 
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that made her so special in my life.  All I know is that every time I go over in my mind 

what could have happened to Ellie, the only comfort I find is to know my Father in 

Heaven does answer prayers and maybe He answered mine by setting her free.   

 The power of prayer is greater than we even imagine.  Sometimes I wonder if God 

knew Ellie was going to run off and so prepared me by putting that prayer in my heart.  I 

don't know.  However, I do know the power of prayer. Could God really have told Ellie 

to run free?  Of course, He could.  Did He?  I don't know, but I choose to believe He did.  

And because of that, I am praying for Ellie's care and protection by my loving Father's 

hand, who sees even the sparrow fall and feeds even the birds of the air.  

*  * * * * * * * * * * *  
The following scriptures were such comfort to my soul in the days that followed losing 
Ellie.  I worried that if she had run away, she might not be able to find food to eat or 
water to drink.  But as God reminded me of these scriptures, I found comfort in the fact 
that if God cared that much about the sparrows that didn’t even have a name; He cared 
about Ellie more and would take care for her needs. 
 
Matthew 10:29, 31   Are not two sparrows sold for a cent?  And yet now one of them will 
fall to the ground apart from your Father.  Therefore, do not fear: (Ellie) is of more value 
than many sparrows. 
 
Matthew 6:26 Look at the birds of the air, that they do not sow, neither do they reap, nor 
gather into barns and yet your heavenly Father feeds them.  Is (Ellie) not worth much 
more than they? 
 
I knew whatever concerned me, concerned my Father and that he would take good care of 
my wolf.  Why?  Because He is a GOOD God! 
 
Prayer Point  

What seemingly trivial prayer have you not prayed because you thought that God wasn’t 
interested in such small details of your life?  Bring it before Him right now. 
 
 
Do you believe God is big enough to answer such a prayer?  Is He good enough to 
answer it, meaning does He desire to answer it?  Why? 
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Let me learn from You, Lord, You who are the truth. 
Put the ear of my heart next toYour lips. 

 
St. Augustine 

 

 

Hearing God’s Voice Through Listening to the Lord 

How many times have you heard someone say, “The Lord told me such and such . . .” 

and you’ve wondered, “How do they hear that?  Do they actually hear a voice?”  Hearing 

the “voice” of the Lord has been an interest of Christians for thousands of years. That is 

one reason God gave us the Bible. He knew we would need an instruction manual that 

would teach His “creation”, specifically mankind, how to live.  But the Bible is more than 

an acronym for Basic Instructions Before Leaving Earth, it is truly a love letter written 

from our heavenly Father to us, His children.    

          Scripture is an accurate way to “hear” God’s voice and gain much needed 

instruction or direction.  Timothy tells us that scripture is God-breathed and useful one 

way or another – showing us truth, exposing our rebellion, correcting our mistakes, 

training us to live God’s way.16  In fact, it is the basis for every way we hear God, 

knowing that anything we “hear” must line up with His Word.  It is our foundation for 

hearing God’s voice .  However, He also speaks to us in many other ways.  

          In his Bible study, When God Speaks, Henry Blackaby lists four additional ways 

that God communicates to us. 

• Through the Church: God can use the body of Christ to guide and direct us. 

(Ephesians 1:22-23) He especially uses spiritual authorities like pastors or bible 

study leaders to get our attention or just encourage us. (Ephesians 4:11-12)   
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• Through circumstances: opening doors or closing doors to show us His way. 

(Romans 8:28, Revelations 3:7-8) 

• Through prayer: The purpose of prayer is not to influence God but to change us.17 

(Jeremiah 33:3) 

• Through the Holy Spirit: Jesus was dependent upon the Holy Spirit for His 

ministry.18  We need to be dependent as well, listening to the Holy Spirit for our 

guidance and direction as well. (John 16:13, Isaiah 30:21) 

Exactly how do we do that?   

         

“First Time” 

  Looking back, I could see the listening journey God has had me on for years.  The 

first time I remember hearing God’s “voice,” I was trying to make a decision about 

volunteering at my daughter’s Christian school.  During a PTA meeting, the school had 

made an appeal for full-time helpers and I remember thinking, “_________ should do 

this” but never considered it for myself. After the meeting, the principal approached me 

and asked if I would give some thought to filling this need.  I was shocked that he would 

so pointedly ask me.  Volunteering wasn’t something I particularly wanted to do, but I 

did want to be obedient if God was asking this of me.  So I promised to pray about it, 

which I did over the next few days. 

 As I considered this need, I still had one daughter at home, and so I felt the timing 

to volunteer was not quite right, that maybe I should help out another year down the road.   

One evening while I was in the shower still considering whether or not God wanted me to 

do this, I heard “Ezekiel 12:27” as clear as day.  Actually, I did not hear an audible voice, 
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but I had a distinct thought in my mind that I knew was not my own.  I hurried to finish 

my shower so I could look up that verse since I had no idea what was in Ezekiel at all.  

When I opened my Bible, this is what that scripture said.  “Son of man, behold, the house 

of Israel is saying, ‘The vision that he sees is for many years from now and he prophesies 

of times far off.’” That seemed to fit how I had been feeling, that the “vision” of 

volunteering was for the future.  But as I read on, verse 28 said, “Therefore say to them, 

‘Thus says the Lord God, “None of my words will be delayed any longer.  Whatever 

word I speak wilt be performed,”’” declares the Lord.”  As I read the words, the meaning 

for my situation became instantly clear.   God did not want me to delay volunteering, He 

wanted me to begin right now.  

  I was astounded that the verses related so directly to my prayer.  I felt as if the 

Holy Spirit took verses that were meaningless to me and applied them to my situation.  

God assured me that indeed He was interested in answering my prayer and giving me 

specific direction for my need.  My excitement grew as I realized that even though it 

wasn’t my natural desire to help in the school at this time, God must have something 

great in store for me, for Him to be guiding me to help out.  I wrote the date in my Bible 

and this note next to Ezekiel 12:27: “I pray that I will be a handmaiden unto You, Lord 

God.”   

 Being obedient to the voice of God was the beginning of a great adventure for me.  

Not only in volunteering at the school, which lasted several years, but the adventure of 

learning to hear God, follow His direction, and begin to develop an intimate relationship 

with Him. 

“Journaling and Prayer Plans”      
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  Since college, I had kept a journal of my prayers to God. These consisted of me 

writing letters to God, just as I wrote my mom and dad, but with one distinct difference. 

My deepest thoughts, joys and desires were in these letters.  Because it was easier for me 

to stay focused on praying when I wrote down what I was thinking, journaling worked for 

me.  I still have that first journal and as I reread it, I can see my relationship to my Father 

God even then.  It was a child-like relationship, pure and free, with no pretense. Just me 

being me and expecting God to be God.  I never took the time then to be quiet and see if 

God wanted to speak back to me.  It never even occurred to me at the time.  I was just 

expressing my heart to Him.  I regularly journaled throughout college and into my 

married life.  Even though journaling became more infrequent when I had children, I 

found time to record the lessons God was teaching.  I recognized that often the lessons I 

was trying to teach them about paying attention and being obedient seemed to parallel 

what God was teaching me about paying attention to Him and walking in obedience to 

what He was telling me to do.   

  I prayed through various prayer plans throughout these years.  One was “The 

2959 Plan”, where you pray for one second less than 30 minutes every day and organize 

your notebook to pray for different people and circumstances on different days.  This 

plan was helpful for a while, impressing on me the need to be consistent in prayer and 

even suggesting areas I had never thought to pray for. However, after a while my prayer 

life became legalistic, as my goal became just getting through the specific sections of the 

notebook. The routine of praying about the same topics week after week had no life in it 

for me.  Eventually I returned to my own method of honest letters to God, pouring out to 

Him whatever was on my mind at the time.  However, from that plan, I did incorporate 
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praying for specific family members on a regular basis and making a note of when and 

how God answered my prayers. 

 Several years into my walk with God, I observed some godly women sharing 

what God had spoken to them during their quiet times.  This fact intrigued me; they were 

actually hearing from God, getting direction for their lives and receiving insight as they 

read His word.  I asked one woman to teach me how to do this.  She shared how she 

would ask God questions as she read the scriptures, for instance, “What does this have to 

do with me, Lord?  What do You want to say to me through this?”  He would give her 

insights on what she was reading. 

 She also described a type of  prayer that was simply listening prayer, not just 

listening to words but also taking in the presence of God.  After handing me an outline on 

how to “do” contemplative prayer and suggesting I read The Joy of Listening to God by 

Joyce Huggett, I remember reading and practicing the outline but never could find the 

book.  After awhile, my excitement for this kind of prayer found its way to the back of 

my heart and mind, as I got caught up in the day-to-day routine of living.  It wasn’t that I 

stopped praying.  I was still getting up at 6:30 a.m. and devoting 45 minutes to reading 

my Bible and devotionals and praying.  I was still journaling and even hearing God’s 

voice on occasion, especially when I was experiencing trials or tribulations.  But it wasn’t 

until I was “challenged” in a rather unusual way, that I began to see how important 

listening to God really was.   

  

“Deeper Desire” 

 That challenge came in the form of a pastor declaring, “95% of people that say 
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they hear God are just fooling themselves.  God doesn’t speak to us today except through 

His Word.”  That statement fired up my anger. I wanted to say to him, “You are totally 

wrong” because he had just invalidated my personal experience with God.  However, I 

realized at that point all I had to defend my point of view was my experience.  I began to 

search out more concrete information and as I did, God led me to How to Listen to God, 

authored by Charles Stanley.  I respected this man’s teaching because what he taught was 

based on scripture.  I knew I could trust what he had to say.  He not only confirmed that 

God is still speaking to us today, but he explained how God speaks and why.  Reading 

this book bolstered my confidence in what I knew to be true. Even though I never did 

confront that pastor, I did pray that God would show him the truth and soften his heart to 

hear His voice.   

          This incident created a hunger in me to hear more from God.  But because I felt 

inadequate, I began to search out other reputable authors who wrote on this topic.  As I 

read Peter Lord’s Hearing God, I gained much insight learning how to “clear away the 

clutter” so I would not be distracted from hearing God’s voice or deceived into hearing a 

counterfeit.  The many practical examples from the author’s life on how he learned to 

hear God’s voice were also very useful and encouraging.  This book, more than any 

other, came to be my “basic manual” to hear God’s voice because it was so clearly 

written and so practical.   As I began to put these principles into practice, I found I was 

hearing the voice of the Lord more and more regularly. 

          God knew I was going to need to hear His voice during the next season of my life.  

Between the time that Rob left his job with Killearn and the eight months that followed, 

we diligently sought God for what He wanted us to do.  I was desperate to hear His voice 
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on a daily basis to help me through such an uncertain time.  God was there for me and 

spoke lovingly and assuredly, as I took the time to listen. 

          Once we got to the North Carolina mountains to live, God revived my desire for a 

deeper experience with Him.  He wanted to become my best friend and not have me rely 

on others to meet that friend-need.  Think about your best friend for a minute.  How did 

you become best friends?  Usually by having things in common and by spending lots of 

time together, sharing what was important to each of you, listening to one another and 

just being together.  God wanted the same from me: to learn to be with Him, enjoy 

spending time with Him, and share my hopes and dreams, disappointments and joys. The 

bonus was He wanted me to know what His hopes and dreams for me were.  God wanted 

me to know Him more, both through His Word in the Bible and through His personal 

Word to me through His Holy Spirit.   

          In her book, A Closer Walk, Catherine Marshall shares excerpts from her personal 

journals.  I felt a genuine closeness to this woman as she expressed her heart to the Lord 

about her trials and triumphs.  She was so authentic, so vulnerable with God, telling Him 

of her failures and her fears.  What impressed me most was how she took the time to 

listen and used the Bible to speak God’s truths back to herself.  I began to see a pattern of 

how her time in His Word was producing fruit in her life, not just in her actions but in a 

genuine relationship with her Lord.  God’s words in the Bible were transformed into His 

words to her personally.  Those personalized words of scripture ministered to her in her 

time of need.   

 

“In the Word” 
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 This gave me a deeper desire to spend time reading God’s Word.  I committed to 

read the Bible as my first priority, even if that was all I did in my quiet time.  Usually it 

was the last, if I had time.  As I did this, God began using scripture as a means of 

speaking to me as I meditated on His Word.   

 One morning I was reading Matthew 16:24 about denying ourselves and taking up 

our cross and following Jesus.  As I thought about what this could mean personally to me, 

these thoughts came to my mind. I wrote them in my journal. 

Either we deny ourselves or we deny Christ.  It is one or the other.  When 
we do not deny ourselves, we are denying Christ. How many times I have 
done that very thing, but like Peter, been blind to it at that moment.  
Forgive me, Lord, especially for times I’ve leaned on my friends instead 
of on You, denying You the opportunity to minister to me.  Thank You 
that You have me in a situation where I have no friends to rely on, but I 
can only run to You.   

 

This was such a graphic example to me of God using His Word to speak directly to my 

heart.   

 Another time I was reading about Lot’s wife looking back while fleeing Sodom 

and turning into a pillar of salt. I was having a difficult time adjusting to our new life in 

North Carolina and all I had left behind.  I felt the Holy Spirit’s voice whisper, 

 Focus on what you have, not what you left behind.  You cannot look back 
or you’ll turn into a pillar of salt! (Like Lot’s wife)  Not good for salting 
the earth because a pillar cannot move but only remain in one place; I 
want you to move on, hard as it may be.   

 

How motivating these words were to me, all because I took time to allow God to speak to 

me out of His Word.  

 There were other times when the Lord and I would have conversations back and 

forth. 
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  If I keep my mind stayed upon You, You will meet all my needs and give 
me peace. (Isaiah 26:3) Thank you, Father for Your peace.  Last night, 
Lord, when I was lonely, you had Aimee (my oldest daughter) call.  You 
do want to meet my needs and will!  I want to adjust here.  I want to be 
content here - help me to be so.  Does that mean I will not miss my friends 
and family?  Of course not - if I did not, what would that say about my 
love for them, about my relationship to them?  But to find peace among 
the pain - that is contentment, is it not, Father?  Help me to endure the pain 
. . . by keeping my mind stayed on Thee and thanking Thee for what I 
have and what I am learning: that I love my friends, my family so deeply 
that I miss them that much.  Amen! 

 

Rest in Me, learn to be content in Me.  I have all you need; I have 
everything to supply your needs according to My riches in Christ Jesus.  I 
am your Provider for the need for friends, for a good relationship with 
Rob and Melissa.  Turn to me and I will supply you, but you must stay in 
My love, hidden in Christ, for you to give of yourself when there is nothing 
to give.   

 

You know what is best for me, for us, for our family.  I don’t.  I submit to 
Your will for my life with whatever comes with it.  I know there will be 
good and bad, or at least hard, but these will bring me closer to You and so 
I cherish those hard times.  Help me to remember that.   
    

 

Prayer Point 

What hard times have you experienced that you find it difficult to trust God with?  Share 

those with God, then look to His Word, written and personal, to see His heart toward you 

in these circumstances. 

 

“Heart to Heart” 

 I began to hear God speaking to me in the intimacies of my life, in my very heart 

of hearts.  This was true communion with my Father, and all because I was taking the 

time to listen to His voice.   
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I am taking you down a road, on a journey, teaching you more about 
meditating on Me.  It is your season to learn such; treasure each truth I 
give for it will be life to you.  Patience is the word I give you today and 
persistence in prayer.   

 

Lord, I am so self-centered - so unlike a servant except to myself.  I pray 
Your love would change me so that I would desire only to serve You and 
not myself.  Your love is changing me, but I want more. Help me be 
patient with myself. 

 

For the tree to grow and stand firm it must have a deep root system.  
Likewise your roots must go deep into the soil of your spiritual life in Me 
for you to grow tall and strong in the physical world.  It seems like two 
different places and yet it is all one. 
 
As you spend time with Me your roots will grow deep and be fed and 
watered by the Living Water, my Son, your brother, Jesus.  Dwell there 
throughout the day, for I desire to bless you.  When I give a blessing, it is 
an eternal blessing.  Knit yourself together with Me and I will bless you 
mightily.   

     

  The Lord continued to speak to me through His Word.  As I read the scriptures I 

would ask God what a particular section meant, wanting His insight.  One day as I was 

reading in Luke 17, the phrase “the kingdom of God is within you” caught my eye.  I 

finished reading and then opened my journal to write.  That’s when I noticed the same 

scripture happened to be printed at the bottom of the journal page.  Whenever a thought 

or scripture shows up repeatedly in the same morning,  I figure God is trying to get my 

attention.  I thought about what “the kingdom of God is within you” meant but realized I 

didn’t fully understand it so I asked God to explain it to me.  As I listened this is what I 

felt God was saying. 

My kingdom is the kingdom of holiness, righteousness, the fruit of the 
Spirit.  It lies within you because I am within you working those things 
into every fiber of your being.  “When you pray for your family’s needs, 
remember - the kingdom of God is within you.”  (Earlier I had read this 
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quote by Madame Guyon and felt led to reread it.)  I can touch lives 
through your life if it is yielded to Me.  So don’t run from the yoke - it is 
light and easy - the yoke of humility, of sacrifice, of serving.  These will 
bring you great joy as you rest in Me and follow where I lead you. I am 
your Good Shepherd - you know My voice and thus will follow Me.  
Sometimes I must break the legs of a sheep that wanders too much, so that 
she will come to know Me as she rides on My shoulders and thus will 
never wander again.  Stay by My side, smell the sweetness of My 
garments, feel the security of My warm embrace, feast on the goodness of 
what I have planned for you.   

  

How vivid God’s words were to me, filled with all the senses: hearing His voice, riding 

on His shoulders, smelling His sweetness, feeling His warm embrace, feasting on His 

plans.  I could tell He wanted me to experience Him as reality, and so expressed His love 

for me in a way that I could taste, feel and touch.   

 

“The Living Word” 

 God was faithful to give me insights into His word as I continued to ponder small 

sections of it.  One such scripture was Ephesians 3:17 “I am rooted and grounded in 

love.”  As I reflected on what that meant I saw that if something is rooted, its basic life-

giving nutrients are found wherever it is rooted, in this case in love and in Christ.  I also 

saw that something rooted is not easily pulled up because of its roots.  It has been planted 

there.  Someone had to actually put it there - it didn’t get there on its own.  Something 

that is grounded is firm, secure.  Vines Dictionary says rooted means firmly planted, 

established.  Grounded means to lay a firm foundation. 

 As I meditated on these truths, God became more real to me.  He rooted and 

grounded me in His love, through Christ dying for me and becoming my firm foundation.  

It is because He lives in me that I am secure and established and not easily moved from 
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my faith.  What greater significance these six words in Ephesians took on for me as I 

listened to the Holy Spirit teaching me. 

 As I continued to ruminate over these verses for several days, God continued to 

give me deeper insights.  

 Ephesians 3:17-18 “You, being rooted and established in love, may have power with all 

the saints to grasp how wide and long and high and deep is the love of Christ.”  

 We are to comprehend or understand in our inner man or as Vine’s says “to lay hold of 

so as to possess as one’s own; to appropriate, to find and obtain the love of Christ”.  This 

comprehension is available to all believers, not just a few (like the well-educated 

scholars, it’s not that kind of comprehending; it is available to all!); to comprehend the 

breadth (wideness, broadness) how far reaching it is; length (how long it lasts); height 

(how high it goes; a summit, top); depth (how deep, commonly referring to the sea, how 

deep the sea is).  From the highest mountain peak to the very bottom of the ocean - that is 

how big God’s love is for me, all-encompassing.  All four dimensions are mentioned 

here, not just three dimensional, once again all encompassing.  His love is also never-

ending, eternal.  How long, wide, high, deep can something be? On into infinity, just like 

His love. 

  Another day I was reading John 21.  So many observations surfaced that I had 

never seen before as I asked the Lord to give me His insight.   

How did Jesus first speak to the disciples after His resurrection in this passage? He says 

something familiar, something He has said before.  “Cast the net on the right hand side of 

the boat and you will find a catch.” His word relates to what they are doing, their job.  It 

is not something spiritual.  Did He choose these words so the disciples would recognize 
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Him?  What He did for them was a miracle - no fish all night, then a huge load.  Maybe 

He wanted to show them that He was the Lord through a miracle or that it was a miracle 

that He was alive!  Also the first time He met and called them to follow Him was in this 

setting and with these words.  Was He  “calling” them again now to a new ministry, to go 

and tell the “good news”?  John was the first to recognize Jesus.  John was the sensitive 

one, the one “whom Jesus loved”.  Why did the other six men with him not recognize 

Jesus?  He stood before them and spoke.  Were they not thinking He could be there? Of 

course not.  In their minds, He was dead.  How many times because of my unbelief do I 

not see Jesus in my situation? Or were they too focused on the job at hand to notice Him?  

I do the same.  Why did Peter put on his outer garment before he dove in and swam to 

Jesus? (Out of respect?)  

 When they got to land Jesus had already built a fire and was cooking fish and 

bread.  (Where did He get that fish and bread? Fish and bread was what He fed the 5000 

with.)  He was serving them.  Also as they brought the net overflowing with fish, it was 

not torn which was another miracle. Jesus invites them to breakfast, to eat with Him, to 

break fast.  He feeds them (symbolic of spiritual feeding, Him being the Bread of Life).  

He gives to them at their point of need. 

 It was exciting to see scriptures that I had read many times before come alive and 

yet this time it was almost as if I was there, experiencing it for myself.  All because I 

asked the Father to give me His insight.  However, it was more than just discovering 

truths I had never seen before.  God had a purpose in giving me a deeper understanding 

of His word.  He wanted me to learn how to abide in Him and walk in obedience to His 

will. 
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 “The great principle of the hearing heart is that we become as little children, 

utterly dependent and always ready to obey.  We have to learn to obey His guidance in 

small personal matters before we can receive and understand more of His will and 

purposes.  But we must hear, or how can God teach us?  And learning to hear and 

understand and to obey is the most vital thing in Christian experience.”19 

 As I reread my journal, I was encouraged to see how close I had become to my 

Father God and yet I sensed a desire in me to be closer still.  The words I had heard from 

God were not only affirming, but caused me to know Him more.  In the process, I began 

to worship Him anew.  Here is how He responded to my worship. 

I love you, you are My precious daughter.  I know your “love language” is 
words of affirmation and therefore I speak words I know you need to hear. 
I am your lover and friend, the lover of your soul, who can fill you up to 
overflowing with Myself and fulfill ALL your needs.  Isn’t it amazing how I 
can fill up your need for Me and yet that only makes it grow more?  That’s 
because I want to always give you the best.  And I AM that best.   

 

Prayer Point 

As you read your Bible today, allow the Holy Spirit to lead you to a section that He wants 

to give you greater insight about, personally for you.  Ask questions of the text and allow 

the text to ask questions of you.  Wait on Him as He reveals what this deeper insight is. 

Record what you hear. 

 

“Abide and Obey” 

 Being an avid reader I often have several books going at the same time.  I don’t 

always finish them and some time can go between readings of any one particular book.  

This particular day I felt led to pick up one I had not read in a while, Andrew Murray’s 
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With Christ in the School of Prayer.  How astonished I was when the chapter I opened to 

focused on John 15:7 “If ye abide in Me and My words abide in you . . .” Abiding 

seemed to be the theme of God’s communications with me lately.  It was one of those 

God-moments when you know He is leading you to something specific He wants to tell 

you.  That day it was a gratefulness for God’s Word and a desire to treasure it as I would 

pure gold.  As I looked at the next chapter, I had to read on because it was about 

obedience, which was the other major area the Lord was having me focus on.  If I had 

read those two chapters at an earlier time, they would not nearly have impacted me as 

they did now.  As I read, the Lord wove abiding and obedience together into a beautiful 

picture of our relationship. 

 “By this is My Father glorified, that you bear much fruit, and so prove to 
be my disciples” John 15: 8. 
 I am glorified when you abide in My word and you bear fruit!  Because of 
you bearing fruit you prove to be My disciple (and thus I am glorified!)  
“Abide in My love” says Jesus in verse 9.  As you abide in My love for 
you, you can’t help but walk in obedience as a response to My love for 
you. 
How do you abide in My love you ask?  By obedience. (verse 10: If you 
keep My commandments, you will abide in My love.) As you obey Me you 
will experience the joy that comes from obedience and then you will see 
how much I love you, to ask you to do this and then experience the 
rewarding results.  My joy will be in you and your joy will be full. (verse 
11) 

 

 My response to hearing His words to me was thankfulness for Him speaking to 

me in such a personal way and for loving me as He does.  It also created in me a desire to 

obey and abide in His love and His Word. 

 God was expanding my definition of “hearing” Him.  Sometimes He would speak 

clearly and directly in a conversational way through prayer.  However, He also could 

speak more subtly through a devotional book I had read, or through a prompting in my 
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spirit to call a friend or write a note of encouragement.  It was exciting to become more 

aware of each aspect of His voice and be ready to respond with an obedient heart 

  

“Hidden Treasure” 

 One day I was browsing through a locally owned Christian bookstore that had an 

extensive used book section.  On occasion I would spend part of a day reading through 

the many titles to find one or two treasures to take home with me.  This particular day I 

was startled to see The Joy of Listening to God.  This was the book on contemplative 

prayer my friend had recommended many years ago.   I was overjoyed as I took it home, 

knowing God had placed it before my eyes in His precise timing.  I felt as if I was in His 

“School of Prayer” and He was compiling the curriculum before my very eyes.  

 As I read each chapter, the author’s journey through contemplative prayer became 

my own, only deepening what God had already begun in my life.  God gave me a richer 

understanding of listening to His voice.   

The Joy of Listening to God  has been so timely for me Lord.  Thank you 
for bringing it into my life.  Help me to make the time to listen, even when 
I feel I don’t have the time.  Show me areas of disobedience that would 
keep me from hearing You.   
 
My voice IS the path of life - it is the Living Word, which directs and 
guides and brings peace to mind and heart. Do not neglect that precious, 
life-giving time with Me.   

 

Father, thank You for Joyce Huggett’s thoughts on prayer that have 
affirmed my own and spurred me on to new ones.  You are so good.  
Thank You for this time with You - of speaking and of listening.  Speak 
Lord, for your servant is listening. 
 
I am pleased with your desire to know Me and obey Me.  You may walk 
through hard times, everyone encounters trials, but I will be there for you 
to lean on, and in these times you will get to know Me better.  So embrace 
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the hard times, for you will come to know parts of Me that otherwise you 
would never have known.   

  

 All the ways God had spoken to me were affirmed through this book. Ways like 

just sensing His presence, or a new way of seeing something you’ve seen 1000 times, or 

through reading others insights that become your own.  I saw that God never loses an 

opportunity to speak, although too often we hurry by without listening.  Humbly, I asked 

God’s forgiveness for the many times I had done this very thing. 

 Contemplative prayer stretched me.  I had to learn how to get quiet, let all 

distractions go and center only on God.  As I did this, I allowed God to bring pictures to 

my mind as I thought about Him.  Although this technique seemed a bit strange, I thought 

I would try it.  I closed my eyes and became still and immediately I saw a fire.  I asked 

the Lord what He wanted to tell me about Himself from the picture of a fire.   He showed 

me that fire was an example of the fear of the Lord.  Just as I “fear” fire, or have a 

healthy respect for the powerfulness of it, I should “fear” God in the same way.  On a 

cold day fire brings warmth.  On a dark day, fire gives light.   Fire purifies the dross out 

of the gold and silver.  Fire consumes anything that gives itself to it.  I remembered a 

scripture about God being a consuming fire and found it in Hebrews 12:29.  The prayer 

that arose from experience became “Consume me Father; burn up in me all that is not 

You, until I can be a true reflection of Your light with no dark spot in it.”   

“Listen in the Silence” 

 Experiencing God through listening in the silence was new to me as well.  Joyce’s 

explanation of this fostered more understanding and a desire to connect with God in this 

way. 
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What I heard in those times of listening was more than a voice.  It was a 

presence.  Yes.  I heard the Lord call my name.  But I also ‘heard’ His 

tenderness.  I soaked up His love.  And this listening was on a level, which 

runs deeper than mere words.  Sometimes it seemed as though Jesus 

Himself stood in front of me or beside me or above me. This encounter 

with Him overwhelmed me.  Was it His radiance?  Was it the tenderness 

of His gaze?  Or was it the fact of His gaze?  The only way I can describe 

it is to liken it to the overwhelming a person feels when they love someone 

very deeply.  That person’s heart burns with pure pleasure at the joy of 

being in the presence of the loved one, that person’s eyes sparkle or shine 

or mist over with warmth and deep-felt emotion, but that person does not 

speak.  No words are necessary. They might even be intrusive for they 

could trivialize the love.  And nothing must spoil the ecstasy of their 

encounter which may be all too brief in any case.  They are content simply 

‘to be’ in one another’s presence.  But that silence is packed with warm 

communication.20 

 On one particular day shortly after I had read this, I felt the Lord nudging me to 

take my daily walk early, even before my quiet time and just listen to Him in the silence.  

As I walked I found my mind jumping from one thing to another, diverting my attention 

away from the silence.  It is one thing to not speak, but another to be silent within, a very 

difficult task for me.  I constantly found the Lord saying, “Be quiet; listen.”  I heard the 

wind rustling the tree tops, crickets singing (2 different kinds) and many, many more 

birds than I ever heard before in the woods as I walked up the hill.  Upon returning home, 
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as I rounded the bend in the road I heard a faint buzz - possibly someone with a chain 

saw cutting down a tree.  As the sound got closer I saw one of the camp workers cutting 

the weeds with a weed-eater.  All of a sudden the Lord spoke.  

 Hear how annoying that buzz is and how it drowns out the sounds of the 
wind and the birds?  That is like your mind as it thinks its own thoughts 
instead of keeping your mind quiet so it can listen.  It drowns out all I 
want to tell you and is an annoying sound to My ears, your constant 
droning on about this or that without also listening.  I want you to learn to 
be silent and listen to the Silence. 

   

How hard, almost impossible it had been for me to quiet my mind enough to just listen to 

the silence during my 45-minute walk.  “What is the purpose,” I wondered, “of just silent.  

It seems so wasteful, when you could be thinking something.”  Then I realized how the 

Silence within gives calm, serenity, peace.  Just being in His presence without having to 

say or hear anything was enough.  I felt God was so much bigger and more complex than 

I could even begin to comprehend.  Gratitude swelled in my heart as I realized the 

privilege of God sharing this part of Himself with me and opening my eyes to another 

aspect of how I could experience Him.   

 Just to be in God’s presence without words trivializing our communion was an 

exercise in contentment.  “I will lead her into the desert and speak tenderly to her.”  

(Hosea 2:14)   I felt this was what the Lord had done for me.  God led me away from the 

hubbub of the world, to a place of solitude, a desert of sorts where not much else existed, 

and here He had spoken tenderly to me in the silence.  What a treasure! 

In Amy Carmichael’s His Thoughts Said, His Father Said, the devotion 
today was another confirmation to me that You do speak in the silence and 
there is worth in the silence. 
 
I will approach you, silent in My love.  And the son entered into this 
silence, to meet the eternal Beloved there . . .  After awhile there was a 
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sound in the gentle stillness, a voice that whispered, ‘Even your silence is, 
to Me, a song of lovely things . . .’21  
 
Thank you that You speak to me even in the silence - peace, serenity, like 
two people in love just being together, not having to say anything but 
communicating by their presence.  How incredibly powerful You are, my 
Lord! 

  

God gave me another nugget of truth about silence out of Zephaniah 3:17   

 “He will exalt over you with joy, He will be silent in His love, He will 
rejoice over you with shouts of joy.”  God can show His love in silence.  It 
is wrapped on either side with joy and songs.  Dryness is surrounded on 
either side by freshness and life.   

  

The more I focused on listening in the silence, the more God gave me insight.  God even 

began speaking to me in the silence of the night.   

Last night I woke up about 4 AM and couldn’t go back to sleep.  This has 
been happening a lot this week.  I toss and turn, get angry at losing sleep, 
then ask You “What do You want me to do?”  And You say, "Pray.".  So I 
try to quiet my mind and allow the Holy Spirit to put on my heart who I 
should pray for.  And people always come to mind.  Then this morning 
during my quiet time I read “A Prayer for Quiet” in Richard Foster’s 
Prayers From the Heart.   

 I have, O Lord, a noisy heart.  And entering 
outward silence doesn’t stop the inner clamor.  In fact, it 
seems only to make it worse.  When I am full of activity, 
the internal noise is only a distant rumble; but when I get 
still, the rumble amplifies itself.  And it is not like the 
majestic sound of a symphony rising to a grand crescendo; 
rather it is the deafening din of clashing pots and clanging 
pans.  What a racket!  Worst of all, I feel helpless to hush 
the interior pandemonium.  Dear Lord Jesus, once you 
spoke peace to the wind and the waves.  Speak your shalom 
over my heart.  I wait silently . . . patiently.  I receive into 
the very core of my being your loving command, “Peace, 
be still.”  Amen.22 

 
He talks about how hard it is to silence the inner clamor of the mind.  I 
think that’s why You take the opportunity to “speak” to me in the middle 
of the night, because not only is it silent without, but my mind is fairly 
silent within.  Help me to embrace those times with You in the middle of 
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the night as special.   
Psalm 4:4 Meditate in your heart upon your bed and be still. 
Psalm 119:148 My eyes anticipate the night watches that I may meditate 
on Thy Word.   

  

 What joy this revelation about His silence brought to my relationship with my 

Father God!  Just listening to the soft whispering of His love for me through the wind in 

the trees or seeing the intricate beauty in the face of a pansy speaks volumes that words 

cannot express.  I felt an enveloping warmth of His love that was unspeakable.   

  

Prayer Point 

Take a moment to listen to the Silence.  Still your body and mind and allow God to fill 

your mind with thoughts of Him.  Try to experience God in the silence.  Don’t be 

discouraged if nothing comes.  Be patient and persistent.  Remember, this is an exercise 

in experiencing His love for you. 

 

“Books-a-Million” 

 While at the home of an out-of-town friend, I noticed Richard Foster’s book, 

Prayer: Finding the Heart’s True Home in her library and asked if I could borrow it.  I 

had wanted to read it for a long time.   I knew as I read the introduction that this was 

God’s perfect timing for me to delve into this book.  

God has graciously allowed me to catch a glimpse into His heart, and I 

want to share with you what I have seen.  Today the heart of God is an 

open wound of love.  He aches over our distance and preoccupation.  He 

mourns that we do not draw near to Him.  He grieves that we have 
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forgotten Him. He weeps over our obsession with muchness and 

manyness.  He longs for our presence. And He is inviting you and me to 

come home, to come home to where we belong, to come home to that for 

which we were created.  His arms are stretched out wide to receive us.  

His heart is enlarged to take us in.   . . . The key to this home,  this heart of 

God, is prayer.23  

 

 It seemed God was directing me to one book after another that dealt with 

experiencing God in an intimate way through prayer.  As I read each of these, my passion 

to spend time with Him grew, not only during my morning devotional time but wanting 

to hear God’s voice throughout my day.  The verse “Pray without ceasing”24 took on a 

whole new meaning for me.     Some of my friends love to read Christian books as much 

as I do.  My friend Susie is one of those people.  Whenever we get together we discuss 

the latest and greatest of what we have read.  She suggested a book whose title really 

appealed to me, Enjoying the Presence of God, by Jan Johnson.  I found the subtitle 

intriguing as well, Discovering Intimacy with God in the Daily Rhythms of Life.  When I 

found out Johnson based her book on Brother Lawrence’s classic The Practice of the 

Presence of God, I was even more enthused since I had read Brother Lawrence’s book 

many years ago and loved it. 

 Her chapter on “Asking God Questions” appealed to me because I first began to 

hear God through asking Him questions and waiting for His answers.    

 Active waiting gives us ears to hear.  Alertness to possible answers 

gives us wisdom to see things we might otherwise miss.  Holy 
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coincidences occur.  Scriptures we skipped over yesterday seem to shout 

our names today.  Information suddenly appears in books we’re reading.  

Strangers make comments that answer questions they don’t know we’re 

asking.25  

How many times had God done these very things for me?  I call them God-incidents 

rather than coincidences. Here’s an example of one I recorded in my journal. 

Today Rob and I were talking of the unexpected raise in the girls’ college 
loans ($140 more a month). We had no idea how we were going to pay for 
it.  After looking at our budget, seemingly already down to bare bones, we 
were stumped.  Then I read this by Amy Carmichael: 
  
 Deep in me, Lord, mark Thou Thy holy cross 
 On motives, choices, private dear desires; 
 Let all that self in any form inspires 
 Be unto me as dross. 
 And when Thy touch of death is here and there 
 Laid on a thing most precious in my eyes, 
 Let me wonder, let me recognize 
 The answer to my prayer.26 
 
I asked the Lord, “What are my private dear desires?”  The thought came 
to mind that being able to buy a new CD or a few books every month were 
my private dear desires  As I pondered letting them go in the light of our 
new financial burden,  I felt the Lord was saying as I sacrificed these few 
desires, He would meet us more than half-way, miraculously supplying the 
rest of the money we needed. 
  
After I surrendered those desires, another “test” occurred.  For months, we 
had been planning on recovering some old wingback chairs in our book 
loft.  I knew the exact material I wanted, a tapestry with shelves of books, 
but hadn’t been able to find it anywhere.  Rob informed me I had better 
postpone getting them recovered.  I was in total agreement with his 
decision. 
 
Several days later a friend called to say she had found the exact material I 
had been looking for and it was on sale for only $10 a yard!  Knowing that 
at that price it wouldn’t be there long, I knew I had to make a decision 
quickly.  My friend even offered to purchase it for me right then.  As she 
waited on the phone for my answer, I struggled between knowing what I 
should do and what I wanted to do.  After my momentary mental tug of 
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war, I thanked her for letting me know but declined the purchase. 
     

  It wasn’t until I thought back on my morning devotional time that I remembered in my 

journal that day, the daily printed prayer was “for the use of my money.”  How ironic, 

coincidental, God-incidental!  I thanked the Lord for helping me pass the test and asked 

for His continued help with the tests that were bound to be in my future.   

 I don’t know how it happened but somehow we were able to pay the increase in 

the college loans.  Every month the money was there.  Those “private dear desires” were 

worth a lot more than I thought. 

 

Prayer Point 

What private dear desires is the Lord asking you to surrender to Him as an answer to your 

prayers?  Take some time to pray about this, maybe even over several days if nothing 

comes to mind immediately.  Be willing to give these up to Him and watch how He 

multiplies this offering back to you. 

 

“God’s Dreams”  

Another good question to ask God is, “What are Your dreams for me?”  I realized His 

dream for me was to share what God had done in my life in writing so others could know 

Him more.  I asked God to help me be obedient to follow His dream for me even though I 

knew it would be a difficult task.  I could only do so by following His lead every single 

day.  As I did this, not only would His dream become my reality, but my relationship 

with God would grow deeper and more dependent.  As I prayed this prayer, I knew I 

would be following God’s dream for me, God’s way.  
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    Holy Spirit 

    think through me 

    till your ideas 

    are my ideas27 

Prayer Point 

Ask the Lord what His dreams for you are?  What is the first step God is leading 

you to take to accomplish these dreams?   Pray the above prayer and jot down any 

ideas He gives you. 

 

 God can speak to us in so many ways.  He knows us better than we know 

ourselves.  Consequently, He knows just how to communicate so we will hear Him.  My 

prayer in learning to hear God’s voice reflects the wise words of King Solomon, “Give 

me a God-listening heart . . .”28 
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We must learn to see God in all things.  If we could learn 
to see God in our pain, we would never lose sight of Him at all.  We must bless 

the omnipotent God who inhabits fully all our circumstances. 
 

Calvin Miller 
 
 

 

Hearing God’s Voice Through Suffering 

 As the New Year begins, instead of making New Year’s resolutions, I pray for an 

area to study and meditate on for the year.  God’s sovereignty and suffering were my 

topics for 1998.  I had so many questions about why bad things happen to good people, 

why God remains silent in times we cry out to Him. How can my loving God seemingly 

allow tragedy into the lives of those who love Him?  These are not new questions to any 

of us. We all examine these at one time or another in our lives.  This was my year for 

dealing with these tough questions.   

 Looking back through my journals I found God had started giving me insight into 

these questions several months before the New Year began.  I had been asking God why 

He does not intervene and stop tragedies like physical, emotional or sexual abuse before 

it happens. 

 This particular day God used a devotional by Andrew Murray to show me why He 

is seemingly silent during times of abuse.  Jesus was sinned against just like those who 

have been abused.  He didn’t do anything to deserve the excruciating pain on the cross.  

He even asked God to intervene when He prayed, “If this cup can be taken from me, so 

be it, but not my will, but Thine be done.”29   But God did not intervene even though He 

had the ability to.  Why?  Because He wanted Christ to suffer? A resounding NO!  God 
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had a greater plan to bring hope and healing to many people through Christ’s sacrifice.  I 

am sure if I had been there when Jesus was laid in the tomb, I never would have been 

able to understand this bigger picture.  It is only as I look back through eyes of faith that I 

can see this powerful truth.  This helped me understand that God has a bigger plan for our 

abuse than Satan had planned, even though we may not fully understand that plan until 

we find ourselves on the other side of eternity. 

 Through our sufferings, especially those we do not deserve, we too can be 

ministered to by Christ, having shared in His sufferings, and one day can point another 

fellow sufferer to the One who can heal all our wounds.   

 

“Master of All” 

 In Charles Stanley‘s devotional magazine “In Touch” something was said that 

gave me insight into why bad things happen to good people.  “God is not the author of 

everything that has happened to me.  But He is the Master of it all.”  As I pondered that 

statement, God showed me there are two arenas from which our suffering comes.  One is 

from my own hand, as a result of my giving in to temptation, believing the lie that 

whatever this temptation is will meet a need in me and then acting on it.  The result of 

that is sin.30 God graciously always gives us a way of escape.31  But I chose not to take 

the escape God offers, revealing my own sinful heart in the process.  The other arena is 

from someone else’s hand, their sinfulness thrust upon me.  Can God maneuver 

circumstances to keep that from happening to us?  I think yes and no.  We have all 

experienced a nudge to change our course and later on, we find out we avoided disaster.   

However will God keep someone from sinning who chooses to sin?  God will not cause 
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someone to follow His will who refuses - will He?  His ways are higher than our ways32 

which means God doesn’t do things the way we would do them.  We think the ultimate 

successful, happy life is to never suffer wrong or hurt.  However, often suffering is what 

brings us to the end of ourselves and consequently, to God.  When we’ve done everything 

we can do and still hurt, often we turn to God.   

 As I continued to contemplate the subject of suffering, I realized that we don’t 

really want to suffer and see it as God not being there with us when we do.  Why is that?  

Christ suffered unjustly. Was God not there for him?  Often we hear that God turned His 

back on Jesus when He was on the cross.  That is not in the Bible.   The mystery is God 

cannot fellowship with sin and yet nothing can separate us from the love of God.33 Maybe 

the sin that was thrust on Jesus blinded Jesus’ eyes to where the Father was as He cried 

out, “My God, My God, why have you forsaken me?”    When your children sin, you 

don’t condone the sin but do you reject the child?  I believe God was there with Jesus as 

He suffered just as He is there with us.   

 Could it possibly be that God is allowing us the privilege of sharing in Christ’s 

unjust sufferings?  I’ve never thought of suffering as a privilege, however that seems to 

be what Paul is suggesting.  What he wants more than anything else is to “know (Jesus) 

and the power of His resurrection and the fellowship of His sufferings, being conformed 

to His death, in order that I might attain to the resurrection of the dead”34.   Why does he 

want to know the fellowship of Jesus’ suffering?  Because suffering conforms us to 

Jesus’ death so we can be resurrected.  I believe that not only refers to physical death and 

resurrection but spiritual death and resurrection as well.  As we die to self, Jesus is 

resurrected in us. Through this death and resurrection, we come to know Jesus more and 
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consequently He is reflected in our lives.  “Therefore, we do not lose heart but though our 

outer man is decaying, yet our inner man is being renewed day by day.  For momentary, 

light affliction is producing for us an eternal weight of glory far beyond all comparison.”  

II Corinthians 4:16-17 

 

One day as I was reading Psalm 25:10, I felt like God was giving me His truth about the 

suffering path He asks us to walk at times in our lives.  “All the paths of the Lord are 

lovingkindness and truth to those who keep His covenant and His testimonies.”  The 

Word says that ALL God’s paths are an expression of His love and kindness to us.  All 

means all!  Even though this concept is hard to conceive, it is truth because God’s Word 

says it is.  Even if I never totally understand, I pray I may accept His truth and all He 

allows along my way, in faith and not in fear.   As I turned these thoughts over in my 

mind, I decided to take a walk to continue to ponder what God was trying to show me.  

As I did, God used the beauty and severity of nature to give me more insight.  I wrote in 

my journal: 

It is so beautiful out today, ice all over the trees, even icicles hanging from 
the branches.  It is beautiful and yet cold and bitter.  How can those two 
opposites exist together?  Yet that is exactly how You, Father, desire us to 
look at tribulation and suffering.  On the outside, at first glance, it seems 
undesirable, hurtful, distasteful.  And yet You turn it around for good: to 
draw us closer to You, to increase our joy because only to the degree that 
we feel pain can we truly appreciate pleasure.  How wonderful even the 
simplest things are when you’ve been without: rain when you’ve had 
weeks of hot, blazing sun; or sun, when the dismal rains have been 
pouring for days.  Thank You that You know the perfect plan for each of 
us to increase our joy in You.   

  

In Cynthia Heald’s book, A Journal for the Journey, she writes of a conversation that the 

child has with her Father God.  They are speaking of the journey that God is inviting all 
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of us to walk with Him.  

    The child asks the question, 

    “And who will accompany us?”       

    “Joy and Sorrow,” the Father answers.     

    “Must Sorrow travel with us?”   

    “Yes, she is necessary to keep you close to Me.” 

    “But I want only Joy.” 

   “It is only with Sorrow that you will know true Joy.”35 

What a true picture of what God had shown me on my walk. 

 

Prayer Point 

How do you view suffering?  Do you see it as necessary to your walk with God?  Why or 

why not?  Ask God to show you a time when you experienced suffering and it brought 

about something good in your life in the end. 

 

“Stones vs Jewels” 

 All of these insights revealed a different picture of suffering than I held before in 

my mind.  Suffering was beginning to take on an eternal perspective, one that was 

opening up my mind  to God’s purposes. I was not just focused on how suffering was 

affecting me in the here and now but how it was preparing for me a “crown of glory” to 

be received in heaven and then laid at the feet of the One who endured the ultimate 

suffering and deserves all praise and glory.   

  Randy Alcorn’s fiction book, Edge of Eternity, gives an accurate picture of the 
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pricelessness of suffering.  At one point in the main characters’ journey toward “home,” 

they are given backpacks and instructed to pick up stones as they walk through the 

riverbeds.  Most try not to pick up too many, worried by the extra weight the many stones 

will add to their packs, and concerned that it will make their journey much more difficult.  

The ones that chose many stones seemed to have less trouble carrying them, almost as if 

some unseen hand was helping bear the load.  When the characters reach their final 

destination, they are instructed to present their “stones” to the King that resides there.  

These stones are actually called “gifts”.  As the stones are removed from their packs, they 

become priceless jewels and precious metals.  Then the King takes each one and looks 

into it.  A visual story within each gem reveals a picture of some suffering that person 

endured while on their journey.  The King forms a crown for each person from the metal 

given to Him and imbeds each jewel in that crown and presents it to them for all to see.   

 Those with few jewels are now sad that they did not choose more stones while on 

their journey, and endure the suffering on this side of life so they could rejoice in the 

glory they could have received for eternity.  What an awesome picture of the positive side 

of suffering.  II Corinthians 4:17-18 says it all.  “For momentary, light affliction is 

producing for us an eternal weight of glory far beyond all comparison, while we look not 

at the things which are seen, but at the things which are not seen; for the things which are 

seen are temporal, but the things which are not seen are eternal.”  We need to see 

suffering through eternal eyes, not temporal.   

 

“Inspiring Instruction” 

 As I continued to examine the Scriptures for God’s truth about suffering, the Holy 
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Spirit taught me as I searched.   

Genesis 3:1-24  Adam and Eve did not recognize the true happiness they were 

experiencing, which was fellowship with God.  Instead they traded it away for what they 

thought would bring happiness, being wise like God.  Maybe God saw that unless His 

children experienced pain, they did not seem to appreciate freedom from pain. 

 

Job 2:10 “Shall we accept good from God and not trouble?”  

Do we look at God like a big vending machine in the sky that gives us only treats and 

sweet things? 

 

I Peter 4:12-13 “Dear friends do not be surprised at the painful trial you are suffering as 

though something strange were happening to you.  But rejoice that you participate in the 

sufferings of Christ, so that you may be overjoyed when His glory is revealed.”   

We are to rejoice in suffering because of what it holds for us in eternity.  Is this why we 

are to embrace our suffering?  

 

Luke 14:27 “If you are not willing to pick up suffering or self-denial and carry it with 

you, you cannot be a disciple of Jesus.”  

Bearing your cross means laying down your will and doing God’s. Isn’t bearing a cross 

always painful?  Luke 22:42 “Not my will but Your will be done.” 

 

Hebrews 12:11 “No discipline seems pleasant at the time, but painful.  Later on, however, 

it produces a harvest of righteousness and peace for those who have been trained by it.”  
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Don’t we often see discipline as suffering and something to be avoided? Do we want to 

miss the peace and righteousness that comes as a result of it? 

 

Job1: 7-12  Testing is only by God’s permission. 

This answers the question of “Is God sovereign over our suffering?” with a resounding 

“yes.” 

 

Job 42:3  “You ask, 'Who is this that questions My wisdom with such ignorance?' It is I. 

And I was talking about things I did not understand, things far too wonderful for me.” 

Job understood we may not have all the answer to why we suffer. 

  

When it comes to suffering, my way is to save myself and to get my reward as soon as 

possible.  Pain, an unsettled heart and consequences come later.  God’s way is to endure 

pain first.  Rewards and peace come later from God.  Either way there is pain - only one 

way is there true reward and peace.  John 15 is an example of this.  The Father is the 

vinedresser and Jesus is the vine.  God cuts off every branch that bears no fruit, while 

every branch that does bear fruit he prunes so that it will be even more fruitful.  Either 

way we get cut.  The difference is in the result of that pruning. One gets thrown into the 

fire to be burned up; the other produces more fruit.  I need to choose God’s way.   

 

Hebrews 5:8 “Although He was a Son, He learned obedience from the things which He 

suffered”.  

Even Jesus suffered and He was God, He was perfect.  So why do I think because I am 
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God’s child, I will be spared suffering? 

 

Isaiah 53:10-11 “Yet it was the Lord’s will to crush Him and cause Him to suffer and 

though the Lord makes His life a guilt offering, He will see His offspring and prolong His 

days, and the will of the Lord will prosper in His hand.  After the suffering of his soul, he 

will see the light of life and be satisfied; by His knowledge my righteous servant will 

justify many and He will bear their iniquities.” 

Is it God’s will that we suffer?  This Scripture seems to state that.   The Message 

translation of these verses shows even more clearly that God doesn’t just make us suffer 

for the sake of suffering but to bring about His good purposes, in this case (and in ours) 

life. 

“Still, it's what God had in mind all along, to crush him with pain. The plan was that he 

give himself as an offering for sin so that he'd see life come from it - life, life, and more 

life. And God's plan will deeply prosper through him.  Out of that terrible travail of soul, 

he'll see that it's worth it and be glad he did it. Through what he experienced, my 

righteous one, my servant, will make many "righteous ones," as he himself carries the 

burden of their sins.” 

 

Romans 12:1 “Therefore I urge you, brethren, by the mercies of God, to present your 

bodies a living and holy sacrifice, acceptable to God, which is your spiritual service of 

worship.”  

We are to offer our bodies as living sacrifices. Doesn’t sacrifice involve giving up our 

comfort, i.e.,  suffering? You get burnt up on the altar of sacrifice. 
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Luke 9:51 “As the time approaches for him to be taken up to heaven (to die) Jesus 

resolutely set out for Jerusalem.” 

 Jesus determinedly set out to obey God and face the death He was called to.  We must do 

the same.   

 

Matthew 4:1 “Then Jesus was led up by the Spirit into the wilderness to be tempted by 

the devil.” 

Jesus was led by the Spirit into the wilderness.  God leads us to our desert, wilderness 

experiences (i.e. suffering).  He does the leading.  Why?  To do us in?  No, to show us 

our dependence on Him and His Word.  

God leads us into circumstances to be tempted (tested) by Satan. Why? 

Could it be to show us what we’re made of? To conform us to the image of Christ? To 

build our character?  To prepare us for harder tests to come? To prove we are His because 

we endure and in the process are made mature and completed? 

 

Matthew 6:13  “Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.”  

Why did Jesus pray this?  I understand the delivering part but why not have Him lead us 

into the testing time? It seems that is where we grow and depend on Him.  Maybe what 

this Scripture means is that we don’t want to be lead into a trial that we might fail in and 

without Him, we will fail.  Do not lead us into a temptation that would do us in or destroy 

us.  I’m not sure I totally understand this.  Holy Spirit, teach me. 

Prayer Point 
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Which of those Scriptures answered your questions?  Was there one that made you 

question more?  Do your own search of the Scriptures on suffering, trials, tribulation and 

ask the Holy Spirit to speak to you and give you truth in your innermost being. 

 

“Senseless Suffering” 

 Fifteen students lay dead after a terrorist attack.  Was this in some foreign Middle 

Eastern country, Israel or possibly Iraq?  No, it was in Littleton, Colorado where two 

students massacred their fellow students with automatic weapons and pipe bombs and 

then turned the weapons on themselves, committing suicide.  Terrorism happened here in 

America, in our public schools, in middle class suburbia, not with some foreign enemy 

but fellow students.  Several of the students were born-again Christians, devoted to the 

Lord, willing to die for their faith as the murderers asked, “Do you believe in God? Are 

you a Christian?” As they answered, “Yes”, their young lives were snuffed out in a spray 

of bullets.  Here is a personal account from some folks who live in Littleton.  

The story of Cassie Bernall, the girl who proclaimed her faith before being 

killed, has finally been told.  Her parents spoke of feeling peace that God 

had used their daughter in a mighty way.  Just 2 years before, she had been 

in trouble, dabbling in the occult and living very much like her killers. 

But she found Jesus, and her life was totally turned around.  Everyone at 

Columbine knew of her faith, and she routinely carried her Bible to 

school. 

Another victim who survived, Valeen Schnurr, also proclaimed her faith in 

God.  Valeen had been shot in the abdomen and was crying out to God for 
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help, when one of the boys asked, "So, you believe in God?"  Her mom 

said that Valeen knew she would probably be shot again if she answered 

"yes," but she couldn't say "no."  She answered "yes" and was shot again.  

They probably thought she was dead after that and left her lying behind a 

table. Valeen is home now.  She still has pieces of bullet in her body, but 

is expected to recover fully.  Praise God!36 

 If none of us had asked the question “Why, Lord?” before, we are asking it now. 

But what are the answers?  We can only guess at why God saved some and not others 

from death that day.  But one thing is true.  Nothing can thwart His purposes.  This did 

not come as a surprise to God.  All evil must first bow its knee to God, just as Satan had 

to ask God for permission to sift Job.  God was proving to Satan that Job was “blameless 

and upright, a man who fears God and shuns evil.”37  Job proved that point when he 

stated, “The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh away; blessed is the name of the Lord.”38  

God’s purposes in those young lives were not thwarted but fulfilled on that day.  Those 

who stood firm in their faith even in the face of death gave their life for One that gave 

His life for them.  How can we Christians who are alive do any less than some of those 

teens did? Are we not inspired to witness to those who need Christ in the face of rejection 

and ridicule?  To speak out the Name that is above every name, the name of Jesus, 

regardless of what others think?  Just as Christ’s death gave us life, the death of those 

teens has not been wasted, but causes us to take up our cross daily and die for the Lord.  

Not that God has called us to die a physical death, but how much easier it should be to die 

to self after watching their sacrifice.   
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“Embrace Suffering” 

 Elisabeth Elliot’s analogy about acorns falling from oak trees in The Path 

Through Suffering offers her perspective of the positive effects of dying to self.  I think 

this principle also applies to suffering.  When the acorns fall on the ground, they become 

nothing.  Only when they are planted in the ground do they produce roots and become 

trees.  Likewise, unless we choose to die and be buried with Christ, put in the ground so 

to speak, we cannot produce fruit.  When I think of my salvation experience, I feel like I 

was the acorn off the tree.  When I accepted Christ at 16 years old, I let go of my former 

beliefs but I didn’t allow Him to bury me (I didn’t give Him complete control of my life).  

Consequently, no fruit was born; I was just an ineffective acorn.  When I totally 

surrendered to God at 27, and allowed Him to bury the “kernel of wheat in the ground”39, 

something altogether new was produced and is still being produced in me.  As I continue 

to die to self everyday, I gain the “fruit” of the Spirit as I am conformed to the image of 

Christ.     

  “If anyone wishes to come after Me, let him deny himself and take up his cross 

daily and follow Me.  For whoever wishes to save his life shall lose it, but whoever loses 

his life for My sake, he is the one who will save it.” Luke 9:23 

 The Message Bible gives even more clarity to that verse.  “Anyone who intends to 

come with Me has to let Me lead. You're not in the driver's seat - I am. Don't run from 

suffering; embrace it. Follow Me and I'll show you how.”   

 Self-help is no help at all.  Self-sacrifice is the way, God’s way, to find yourself, 

your true self.  What good would it do to get everything you want and to lose the real 

you?40 
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 To embrace your suffering means knowing God has a bigger plan in the midst of 

your trial. He will use this pain for your ultimate good which enables you to accept the 

trial.  It means believing God will use your suffering, not just now,  (for in fact often you 

cannot see how He could possibly use it now), but in eternity and for eternity.  If you can 

comprehend that there is a bigger picture, that God will use suffering for your good and 

His glory without having to know how He will use it, then you might be able to accept 

that suffering was part of God’s plan for you.  Subsequently, you can embrace suffering 

as the path to a greater glory.   

 

Prayer Point 

Is suffering hard for you to “embrace?”  Meditate on Luke 9:23 and ask the Lord to 

reveal His truths to you about this verse and how it relates to your suffering. 

 

“Don’t Waste Your Sorrows” 

 What about suffering we bring on ourselves, through our sinfulness? Can God 

have a purpose for that as well? Here is how God answered as I asked that very question. 

A bruised reed He will not break.  Isaiah 42:4 
 
I,(God), will not waste your pain. 
 
Lord, I understand that you will not waste the pain that comes from unjust 
suffering?  But what about the pain we experience because of our sin?  Do 
you choose to use that as well? 
You know I do, my Daughter; it is the enemy that would say to you, you 
are not worthy due to your sin for God to use that pain.  Do you forget I 
am the Redeemer?  I paid the price for this bruised reed and can choose to 
use it any way I desire. And I desire to show My power in you, by 
redeeming your sinful past.  So trust Me and never leave My side again. 
Your flesh enticed you away, promising a reward that I would not give.  
Did it deliver?  No.  Of course not, except it did deliver death.  But even in 
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this I will never leave you nor forsake you; that is why you must turn away 
from your sin and turn toward Me.  I am always right beside you. 
 
Forgive me for disgracing your temple, Lord.  Cleanse and purify me once 
again.        
 
I John 1:9 If we confess our sins, He is faithful and righteous to forgive us 
our sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.   
 
Psalm 51 Cleanse me now, O Lord.  

 

Our God is so awesome that He refuses to waste any of our sorrows, even self-inflicted 

ones.  How can we not trust a God like that, even if we cannot comprehend Him? 

 

Prayer Point 

Is there some sin in your past that you think God cannot use?  Ask God to show you how 

He intends to use your redeemed past for your ultimate good and His eternal glory. 

 

“Broken Shards” 

Have you ever considered the “hard” things God brings into our lives as a 

privilege?  The world will tell us to shun the hard things because they do not lead to 

success or prosperity; only happiness and material goods are worthy of our time and 

energy.  However, God speaks otherwise.  “Do not deceive yourselves.  If any one of you 

thinks he is wise by the standards of this age, he should become a ‘fool’ so that he may 

become wise.  For the wisdom of this world is foolishness in God’s sight.”41   

 Amy Carmichael has some insights into “hard” things. 

  “There is a curious comfort in remembering that the Father depends upon 

His child to not give way.  It is inspiring to be trusted with a hard thing.  
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To be able to stand steadfast in defeat is in itself a victory.  Failure or 

success as the world understands these words is of no eternal account.  

There is no tinsel about that kind of triumph.”  She asks of us the question, 

“What is honorable about the difficulty God has entrusted to you?”  My 

answer is that He entrusts it to me at all is honorable!  “Lord, thank You 

for honoring me with a difficult task.  Amen.”42  

 Sometimes the “hard” thing includes a breaking, shouldering a burden that 

literally causes us to be broken.  Even in this God has a purpose, which is for our ultimate 

good and His eternal glory.  During a Christian renewal weekend I attended called Tres 

Dias, we had many visits to the chapel over our three days of retreat.  On one of those 

visits, a pottery plate and goblet that had never been used stood proudly on the altar.  I 

assumed these would be used for communion at some point during the weekend.  After 

returning several times, we entered the chapel to see them lying on the altar, broken into 

bits.  We were informed that those particular pottery pieces were created specifically to 

be broken, just as Christ had been created to be broken to pay for our sin.  It seemed a 

shame that such beautiful pieces of pottery should be destroyed and yet the object lesson 

made a lasting impression.  In order for redemption to take place, Christ had to be broken 

and poured out.  We too must be broken because of our sinfulness. We deserve to be 

shattered and tossed away but because God loves us, He allows the breaking and then 

remakes us.  Often the breaking seems cruel.  Nevertheless, the fact that God remakes us 

represents His tender mercy to us.   How much more work it is to reglue a broken piece 

of pottery than to just start with a new lump of clay.  Each one of us is precious to Him 

and worth the effort it takes to remake us. Through this process, God renews us, 
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conforming us to the image of His son, Jesus.    

 Dennis Jernigan in his book Mystery of Majesty shares his insights about the 

pottery vessel that God creates. 

  Whether in the fiery kiln or as a serving piece, He will fill me to the brim 

with His presence, if I acknowledge my weakness and submit to the 

Potter’s hand.  This vessel realizes that allowing itself to be broken, in 

order to release the power that has been placed within it, is what gives the 

vessel its true and priceless value.43  

Our value comes from allowing God to form Himself in us, “Christ in me, the hope of 

glory”44.  Often this formation comes disguised as brokenness, pain and suffering.  

However, the true rewards are found as God extracts the precious in us from our 

seemingly worthless circumstances.45   

 “Each time God gives us a hard lesson, He desires also to give us Himself.”  This 

quote from Elisabeth Elliot in A Path through Suffering exemplifies the essence of 

suffering for Christ’s sake.  He may bring the hard lesson into our lives but the reward, if 

we choose to embrace it, is to become more like Christ. 

 

“Unanswered Questions” 

 Often our suffering comes from the hands of another and is undeserved.  What 

possible lesson could God want us to learn from this situation? Many times we are 

confronted with an almost impossible task, forgiving the offender.  How can we possibly 

forgive someone who has hurt us so deeply?  The bottom line is we cannot.  But as we 

trust God with our pain, ask Him to show us His perspective of this painful memory and 
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speak the truth to us in this wounded place, we find healing for our hurt.  In the process 

God enables us to forgive as we have been forgiven.  Just as we did nothing to warrant 

forgiveness but God granted it to us anyway, He gives us an opportunity to become like 

Jesus and forgive unreservedly.  Only God in us can do that.  

What about the hurts and wounds we received in our childhood, the ones that 

were thrust upon us for no apparent reason?  God has given us a great example of this in 

Joseph, when at 17 his own brothers threw him into a pit and were ready to murder him 

but instead had “mercy” and sold him to the Ishmaelite traders as a slave.  Talk about 

abuse!  But God . . . those two little words hold so much meaning . . . but God had other 

plans for Joseph.  God used Joseph’s “abuse” then and further on down the road in his 

life.   When Potipher’s wife tried to seduce Joseph, but Joseph fled away from sin and did 

the right thing, the righteous thing, did God reward Joseph for his righteousness?  In a 

round about way He did, but first He sent Joseph to jail.  If anyone has a right to be 

resentful toward God, bitter toward others, unforgiving to those who wanted his life, it 

was Joseph.  Instead, God shows us it is possible to respond in a trusting, forgiving way.  

Joseph exemplifies the three principles for dealing with woundedness that Elizabeth 

Elliot talks about in The Path through Suffering. 

The first principle is forgiveness.  She says,  

“We must will to forgive them and God works the forgiveness in our 

hearts.” 

Secondly, we must  

“Trust in God’s sovereignty.  If I am going to trust God for my future then 

I must trust His sovereignty over my past.  He could have prevented it.  He 
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allowed it to happen.  He makes no mistakes.  He hath done all things 

well.  Human injustice is a mere chisel in the hand of God.  The 

instrument may seem sharp and cruel but the Sculptor is the epitome of 

kindness and love.”  

Thirdly, 

 “We must have a view to eternity.  This life is nothing but a vapor.  My 

childhood must be less than a blink of the eye.  I have all of now and 

forever to enjoy God’s love and the wonderful things He has planned for 

me.    Perhaps one of Satan’s craftiest tricks in this age of psychoanalysis 

is to keep us focused inward.  The Word tells us to focus upward, put off 

the old man, put on the new and go.”46  

 Joseph followed all three of these principles.  He forgave even to the point of 

reconciling with his brothers and providing what he alone could give them, bread . . . life.  

He trusted God for his future, knowing somewhere inside himself that the vision God had 

given him as a boy would one day be fulfilled.  Joseph also knew God must be sovereign 

over his past or he would have become bitter and taken revenge when he had the chance. 

Joseph’s focus on God and not on his circumstances illustrates having a view to eternity 

and not just temporal situations.  When we focus on our woundedness, may Joseph’s 

example encourage us to cling to the good news that God is sovereign and quote Genesis 

50:20, “what they meant for evil, God meant for good.” 

 Even now as I face some potentially difficult times with a family member, the 

Lord offers comfort by reminding me that the only way to bring about redemption in our 

lives was through Christ’s great suffering.  He didn’t deserve it and in this situation I did 
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nothing to deserve it, we both must suffer to bring about “redemption of the situation” in 

others.  Do I love this person enough to suffer for them?  Do I love them enough to allow 

them to suffer and gain the benefits that only suffering can bring?  Hard questions to 

answer.  I know the only way I can do so is through surrendering my inadequacies to 

Christ and depending on His strength in me.   

 As I finished praying about the above situation, I picked up Joni Eareckson 

Tada’s book When God Weeps.  The chapter title was “Does He Really Expect Me to 

Suffer?”  It could not have been more appropriate to exactly where I was at this moment.  

Once again God’s word to me through her insights was comforting. 

God screens the trials that come to each of us, allowing only those that 

accomplish His good plan, because He takes no joy in human agony.  In 

God’s wisdom and love, every trial in a Christian’s life is ordained from 

eternity past, custom-made for that believer’s good, even when it doesn’t 

seem like it.  Nothing happens by accident . . . not even tragedy . . . not 

even sins committed against us.  The Core of His plan is to rescue us from 

our sin. God cares most, not about making us comfortable, but about 

teaching us to hate our sins, grow up spiritually, and love Him.  Every 

sorrow we taste will one day prove to be the best possible thing that could 

have happened.  We will thank God endlessly in heaven for the trials He 

sent us here.47   

Some pretty powerful words from a quadriplegic that would spend the rest of her life 

from 19 years on in a wheelchair.   

Some sufferings are so catastrophic, so incredibly deep to the pit of our soul, so 
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life changing, that there are no answers to our questions of “Why?”  “Why did You allow 

this to happen, God?  Why didn’t you prevent it?”  Sometimes trying to give someone an 

answer to this question only makes the hurt deeper because the answers do not make 

sense.  All we can know at this point is who God is. Although He gives me no adequate 

answer, yet will I trust God because I know His character.  God is trustworthy, just, 

loving, compassionate, truth.  Not having an answer and yet trusting God anyway do not 

seem to go together and yet without Him, there is no hope – no hope of a meaningful life 

here on earth and no hope of a life full of all that is good and pure and true in heaven.  

Sometimes we have to accept silence as the only answer given and trust God even in that 

silence.   

 How can we trust a God who would allow tragedy to occur? We only have to look 

as far as our own backyard to see tragedy at every turn: the World Trade Center/ 

September 11th disaster.  Closer to home I have a friend who’s 15 month old son got sick 

with a little cold and suddenly died. The autopsy showed no cause of death.  She 

struggles with how to worship a God who would take her son from her for no apparent 

reason.   

While my daughter was in college, her best friend went to the doctor for her 

weekly allergy injection, had a reaction to the shot, went into a coma and died at 20 years 

of age.  My initial reaction was “Why did you waste such a promising life, God?”   

 I had to look beyond these tragedies to who God is.  To know He too experienced 

the loss of His son to a cruel and torturing death and yet did not stop it, somehow 

comforted me.  He is not a God who stands off afar from us but One who grieves with us 

in our grief.  Sometimes silence is the best comfort in times like this.  Job felt more 
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comforted when his friends sat with him in silence for seven days, than when they opened 

their mouths and tried to give answers.   

Albert Schweitzer in Reverence for Life tells us, “Don’t vex your minds by trying 

to explain the suffering you have to endure in this life . . .  Even in the midst of your 

suffering you are in His kingdom.  You are always His children, and He has His 

protecting arm around you . . . Don’t ask why: don’t try to understand.  Does a child 

understand everything his father does?  Can he comprehend parental wisdom? No – but 

he can confidently nestle in his father’s arms and feel perfect happiness, even while tears 

glisten in his eyes, because he is his father’s child.”   

I am not suggesting that this is an easy process.  We can know these truths in our 

minds but when it comes to our hearts, it seems to be a different matter.  All I can do as 

an outsider is to pray for those who are struggling with their pain and grief, asking God to 

give them a part of Himself in the midst of their unanswered questions that will comfort 

their hearts and help them to trust Him again.  Even though we cannot understand it, we 

must believe that everything that comes our way is filtered through the fingers of God’s 

loving hand.   

 Often when we start asking God questions about our suffering, our belief systems 

are challenged.  Many questions may arise in your heart as well as anger toward God for 

letting this tragedy happen.  If we think God is a God who never lets anything bad happen 

to us, then our faith can be shaken to its core.  It is in these very experiences that our 

faulty thinking is exposed. Do our questions bother God?  He is the very one who is 

exposing these questions and emotions in us.  He already knows how you feel.  He is 

allowing you to explore how you truly feel.  God wants these feelings brought into the 
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light so He can give you truth about Himself and dispel the lies you believe.  This is 

never a painless process but certainly a necessary one on the road to emotional and 

spiritual wholeness and health. 

   

“Die to Self” 

God often uses the arena of our marriages to teach us about suffering.  There is no 

greater intimate relationship than our marriage.  Because of that we are more vulnerable 

to hurt and irritation, high expectations and disappointment than in any other relationship.  

Have you ever thought to yourself, “If I only knew that he was going to act this way, I 

never would have married him!”  When we discover these feelings within us, we have 

two choices. The broad way that many take is to withdraw emotionally, figure this is our 

spouse’s problem and he needs to change, and lose the intimacy that God desires us to 

experience in our marriages.  This often leads to leaving the marriage altogether and 

finding a more “suitable” spouse.  The narrow way is to embrace the suffering, see it not 

as a disappointment, but as God’s appointment to learn to love unconditionally, as God 

has loved me.  This is an opportunity to become a conduit of God’s love in me flowing 

out to the “undeserving”.   In the process, I learn that the only way I can do this is not in 

my own strength but by surrendering to the Lord and allowing my circumstances to be 

the fertile soil in which to grow the fruit of the Spirit in me.  A tall order but what an 

opportunity to share in the sufferings of Christ.  Jesus didn’t deserve to suffer and maybe 

I don’t either.  But maybe, just maybe, this will be my defining moment, just as it was 

Christ’s.   In dying to myself, I will be reborn into His image.  The benefits of this type of 

suffering are His presence, His power, learning more of Christ, and leaning more on Him.  
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I Thessalonians 5:13 comes to mind: “In everything give thanks, for this is My will for 

you in Christ Jesus.”  Let us thank God for the opportunity to die to self, be a servant of 

His, and experience Him in a completely new way we may never have experienced 

before.   

 

“Joy and Trials” 

 What about those mini-sufferings called trials?  Not the full blown variety but just 

the little everyday problems.  How do we view those?  Can trials and joy go hand in hand 

as James 1:2 tells us, “Count it all joy my brothers when you encounter various trials?”  It 

all depends on your perspective.  Is it from an earthly or heavenly view?  Temporal or 

eternal?  Wanting the easy way or the way that brings life? Wasn’t that referred to as the 

broad vs. narrow gate?  God is in the business of turning our perspective around 180 

degrees, from “Why me, Lord?” which includes self-pity and pride to “Thank You, Lord, 

for all I’m learning through this. For how You are using this to conform me to the image 

of Your Son, producing gratefulness and a willingness to embrace and share in the 

sufferings of Christ.”   

 The current trial I am experiencing is watching my 14-year-old daughter’s heart 

being transformed.  Heart surgery you might say.  How many of us would volunteer our 

child for experimental heart surgery in a medical hospital?  Probably none of us.  But the 

Father’s surgery is never experimental.  God knows the necessity of what we so 

desperately need and thankfully, He knows the exact “procedure” needed for each 

individual heart.  It is painful to watch the initial “incision” God makes during this 

procedure, which is the trying circumstance He brings into our lives.  During an actual 
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heart surgery, the breastbone must be broken in two in order to reveal the heart protected 

behind it.  God too must break us in order to heal our hearts.  “Is all this necessary?” we 

ask.  The Great Physician says, “Yes, trust Me, I know what I am doing.”  With heart 

surgery, we know all the cutting and intricate painful work is being done to make a 

healthy heart.  We don’t focus so much on the actual procedure as we do on why it is 

being done and what the outcome will be.  That is the perspective God wants to give us 

about our spiritual surgery.  Focus on the purpose of the trial, not the actual trial itself, 

and focus on the outcome.  If we can fix our eyes on the joy set beyond the cross 

(Hebrews 12:2) of the completed work that is being perfected in us (James 1:4) then we 

can not only endure, but truly count it all joy when we encounter various trials.  We need 

to fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith.48  He began our faith in us, 

causing us to believe and He will complete the work He has begun in us.49  He cannot 

fail. 

 Speaking of failing . . . as my daughter was going through her spiritual 

“testing”, the Lord reminded me, 

 
 “When you take a written test, you may not always get a 100%. You may 
get a few wrong but you still get a good grade.  Don’t expect Melissa to 
get all 100%’s.  Be blessed and pleased with the good “grades” she does 
get in her time of testing.  She is learning.” 

  

How encouraged I felt as I heard these words in my heart.  That word has given me the 

freedom to allow her mistakes without overreacting and not to expect perfection. 

 I also realize that sometimes I expect perfection because it is easier on me.  A 

100% child is much more glorifying to my parenting abilities, than an 85% child.  

(PRIDE!)  Moreover, when you have an 85% child it requires time to correct that 15% 
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and that is inconvenient (SELFISHNESS).  One reason I can count these trials joyful is 

that He is using them to mold my character as well as my daughter. 

 

“Wilderness Experiences” 

 Often our “desert” experiences, those times where we are dry, thirsty, with no 

refreshment in sight, are God’s display of love to us as well.  Immediately after Jesus was 

baptized and His Father told him how much He loved him, the Holy Spirit led Jesus into 

the desert to be tested.  Why are we surprised at our desert times and see them as 

judgment from God rather than an expression of His love for us? 

  Tim Hansel shares a profound thought on Isaiah 51:3, “Her wilderness He 

will make like Eden and her desert like a garden of the Lord.”  He says, “God 

wants to plant a tree in our desert.  He wants to create a garden in our wilderness, 

an oasis where we can again be refreshed.” What better place to experience the 

“Living Water” than in the desert.  Maybe that is one reason why He sends us 

there, to experience His life in us when ours is depleted.   

 

“Final Word on Suffering”   

 When it is all said and done, we need to answer the question, “Is it God’s will that 

I experience trials and tribulations and suffering?”  Draw your own conclusions from 

these Bible verses.  

 I Peter 4:19 “Those who suffer according to God’s will commit themselves to their 

faithful Creator and continue to do good.” 

I Thessalonians 3:2-3 “Don’t be unsettled by these trials.  You know quite well that we 



© Deitra Shoemaker 2017 
 

 

115 

were destined for them.”  

I Thessalonians 5:18 “Give thanks in all circumstances, for this is God’s will for you in 

Christ Jesus.” 

John 16:33 “These things I have spoken to you, that in Me you may have peace.  In the 

world you have tribulation, but take courage; I have overcome the world.” 

If this is God’s will for us, then when trials come, we should embrace suffering and know 

He will use it for our ultimate good and His eternal glory.   

Psalm 25:10 “All the paths of the Lord are good to those walk uprightly.” 

If nothing else ever changes and you continue to go through difficulty, you 

will still have a lifetime of knowing Me and the blessing of living with Me 

forever. 50 

No matter what trials and tribulations we must endure, we still have the joy of getting to 

know Him and the hope of eternal life. What more do we really need?    

Just what are we asked to believe?  The Creator of the universe, the holy, 

majestic, all-powerful, unconditional loving, redeeming God wants to 

adopt us.  He wants us to live eternally with Him, to experience freedom 

from the power of sin, to know the joy of fellowship with Him and others, 

and to rely on His strength for continuing on our journey.51  

 What more could we ask for? 

 

Prayer Point 

This chapter may have stirred up your own personal questions about suffering. Journal 

those to God and ask Him to show you from His perspective how to view suffering.  
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Don’t be afraid to be totally honest.  He already knows your questions and wants to give 

you peace where anxiety resides. 
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The fulfillment of a God-dream always takes great courage,  
for they are always so much bigger than ourselves. 

  
Darlene Zschech 

 

 

Hearing God’s Voice Through Dreams in Our Hearts 

 Sometimes God puts a dream into your heart long before you recognize it is there.  

I never had any desire to write a book, even after reading and loving Little Women.  I 

never pictured myself as an author or enjoyed writing in my college English classes, even 

though my major was English Education. 

 However, as my relationship grew with the Lord, at times I would think, “I have 

so much I want to share with others about how the Lord is transforming my life and how 

wonderful it feels to surrender to the Lord’s plans that maybe someday I’ll write a book.”  

Because exhortation is my spiritual gift, it was easy for me to want to share with and 

encourage others in their spiritual journey.  A book would be a great vehicle to reach 

more people.  Nevertheless, in my heart I knew I did not have what it takes to be a writer 

- it was just a momentary dream. 

 As we were preparing to move to North Carolina from Florida, I asked the Lord 

one morning during our time together, “What am I going to do with all that free time in 

those isolated North Carolina mountains?”  The Lord brought to my mind the disciple, 

John, when he was in exile off the island of Patmos.  While he was there the Lord called 

him to write a book - The Revelation.  I remember thinking, “Hmm, Lord, do you want 

me to write a book?”  My heart leapt at that idea.  I envisioned someday having the 

opportunity to reach that “bigger” audience.   
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 Once we moved, I began reading some of Catherine Marshall’s books.  In To Live 

Again, after her husband Peter Marshall died, she felt she had no career on which to 

depend. In time God led her to compile her husband’s sermons into a book and her life as 

an author began.  As I read, I felt as if the Holy Spirit was poking me in the side saying, 

“Pay attention here.  She felt incapable; it wasn’t her lifelong dream either.”  A stir of 

excitement rose within me as the beginnings of a confirmation started to take place.  But I 

still wondered, “Was that You Lord, or just me?” 

 As I read other authors, they would speak of how they began writing.  Often they 

were taken totally unaware of the call to write.  Becky Tirabassi in her book, Let Prayer 

Change Your Life, spoke of how she would daydream about writing a book but always 

shoved it to the back of her mind.   Once she started spending time alone with God, she 

realized that “if an idea doesn’t go away, treat it as if it is from God. Let Him bring it to 

pass.” As she puts it, “My appointments with God often contained conversations that 

turned into hopes, then became goals that structured plans, and ultimately turned into 

accomplishments.”52 She prayed God-sized prayers that led her to write a book.  I was 

challenged to do the same.  As I read Philippians 4:19 I saw that God desired to meet my 

every need.  If my desire to write was from God, He will fulfill it.  Proverbs 3:5, 6 

reminded me that God desires to direct my every path.  He will show me step by step 

how to proceed and what He wants me to do.  My part is to listen, trust and walk in 

obedience.  I laid my dream of writing at His feet, knowing if it were God, it would 

happen.  I expressed this in my journal and God responded in my spirit. 

 

I am reading I Corinthians 12 which says we are all parts of the body of 
Christ . . . are You saying to me, Lord, that You created me for a specific 
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function and if I ask, You will reveal that to me?  
 
Yes!  I do want you to write a book and I will show you as you go.  When 
you are praying and listening and you don’t know ahead of time what to 
say and what I am going to say, you just listen and begin writing.  That is 
how I want you to proceed.   
 
But I’m scared; scared it won’t be any good, scared nothing will come to 
mind.  
 
 Leave that to Me.  Trust Me and write.   
 

 That same day a friend from Tallahassee called.  He made a statement to 

me, not in reference to my book, (he didn’t know I was considering writing one), 

but about something else.    He said, “If God calls you to it, He’ll see you through 

it.”  It may sound trite but God used this statement to confirm to me His desires 

for me to write.  God also used John 15:5 for my confirmation.  “Apart from Me 

you can do nothing.”  I knew God would have to write this book, I would only be 

His instrument, because I was incapable of writing it.  However, I couldn’t say 

yes to His call just yet; I was still insecure that I was truly hearing God. 

 Shortly after that, God arranged a third confirmation that had a bigger impact than 

I could have ever imagined.  Some friends invited me to a Women of Faith conference in 

Richmond, Virginia called “The Joyful Journey”.  As I asked about it, excitement grew 

inside my heart, but we had been on a tight budget and could not afford the expense of 

the conference fee, hotel and food.  I shared my excitement but declined and said, 

“Maybe next time,” with a smile in my voice. 

 

 The next day the phone rang.  It was my friend saying several of them had prayed 

about it and felt the Lord prompting them to “gift” me the conference.  They would cover 
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all my expenses, hotel, gas, conference fee, even all my food for the entire weekend.  

Surprise and excitement overwhelmed me.  Two weeks earlier I was supposed to attend a 

conference for Crisis Pregnancy Center volunteers.  This conference had also been 

“gifted” to me in a surprising way as well.  At the last minute, much to my 

disappointment, I came down with the flu and could not attend.  I might have pushed 

myself to go, even in my sickness hoping it would quickly pass but the same day my 

husband received a call from his parents telling us his mom had inoperable lung cancer.  I 

felt the Lord wanted me to stay by Rob’s side during this difficult news.  This made it 

easier to say “no” to this gift of the conference, although I did struggle with guilt for not 

going.  Was I seemingly ungrateful for someone paying my way and then not going at the 

last minute?  As I  prayed, I felt God’s peace about my decision. 

 Now to have the Lord bless me again with another conference just flooded my 

soul with His love for me.  How often does it happen that within two weeks someone 

offers to pay your entire way to a conference?  Coincidence?  I think not.  More like a 

God-incident! The Lord had some specific things He wanted to communicate to me in a 

powerful way.  His vehicle was this conference.   

 

My journal says it best: 

Father, I have so much to write today, after The Joyful Journey 
conference. What a blessing!  First of all, to be “gifted” the conference 
was an overwhelming blessing.  I felt so humbled that Kathryn and Jenny, 
neither of who have much money themselves, would desire me to go 
enough to pay my way.  I want to try and describe how that feels.  There’s 
gratitude of course, but it’s deeper than that because of their financial 
depth of need and because of ours.  That You would so love me to provide 
for me in such a way is overwhelming.  And then for them to give me so 
much money for food.  I had $20 leftover and tried to give them each back 
$10 but Kathryn said to me, “No, that is our gift to you.”  “Receive,” You 
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said to me, Father, “Just receive! You would not return a gift to someone, 
you would not say, ‘I don’t need it.’”  So I received, being humbled, 
yielding my rights, my pride, my independence.  (I had been praying for 
God to humble me!) 
 
 Then there was the fellowship.  I am one who loves relating with 
other women.  Not just chatting, but being real with others.  To be able to 
rejoice with those who rejoice (we laughed a lot!) and weep with those 
who weep (there were plenty of tears).  Feeling each other’s pain as we 
moved through the speakers was a special bonding part of the weekend for 
all of us.   
 
 But the beautiful part for me came with the very last speaker, Luci 
Swindoll.  As she shared about beginning her career as an author, You 
touched my heart.  You spoke to my heart and said, “This is for YOU!  I 
want you to do this.  I’ve spoken to you before about this and I’ll continue 
bringing it before you until you receive the gift I want to give you.” 
 
 Totally overwhelmed!  That’s how I felt, that You would ask this 
of me.  Totally humbled!  I couldn’t do this.  Who am I? (Those were 
Luci’s exact words and mine.)  “It’s a God-sized thing.  You’re right. You 
can’t do it.  But I can!  I want you to depend on Me, let My Holy Spirit 
flow through your mind and arm right down to the tip of your pen.”  
  
 Totally risky!  Luci talked about taking a risk.  She said, “Why 
don’t people take risks?  Because it’s risky!”  As I got back in the van to 
drive home, I felt so vulnerable with my dream.  It was risky to share what 
He had spoken in my life. But for some reason I felt compelled to share it 
with my friends on the drive home.  As I shared, I felt so woefully 
inadequate, so overwhelmingly loved, so incredibly humbled that the God 
of the Universe would choose me, little, inadequate me, to do this 
mammoth job.  And I wept . . . I didn’t just tear up or cry . . . I sobbed.  
And I still feel the same way.  Like being chosen for the Olympics, but not 
sure of your ability, stamina or even which nation you are going to 
represent! (Well, I knew I was going to represent Christ.) An honor, but so 
inadequate to fulfill the job description.  
 
 I needed my sisters to pray for me, even that was so humbling.  I 
cannot remember the last time I asked, no, really begged them to pray for 
me, just for me.  Their prayers were like waves of salt water pouring over 
me, cleansing, purifying, comforting, equipping me for the job.  Their 
encouragement and support were precious gifts from God to me. 
 
 O Father, I do still feel so inadequate.  Even with that feeling, I 
want to obey.  I want to walk where You would have me walk, but I need 
You to lead the way.  Show me the steps, one by one and make me 
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obedient in each step.  I leave the outcome to You.  I will just obey.  
Thank you for this new season in my life; for something so totally new to 
me, that I never dreamed I would be doing.  You are a great God. 

  

Two weeks earlier I had prayed this prayer: I want to be looking for areas that 

need the impossible, extraordinary, unbelievable in my life.  Habakkuk 1:5 “I am going 

to do something in your days that you would not believe even if you were told.”  God 

sure gave me the impossible, the extraordinary, the unbelievable to do, in Him. 

 God is faithful.  When He calls us, He equips us for the task He has called us to.  

Ephesians 2:10 says, “For we are His workmanship, created in Christ Jesus for good 

works, which God prepared beforehand, that we should walk in them.”  Each of us has an 

Ephesians 2:10 work that God has created for us to do.  Only I can do that particular 

thing that God “prepared beforehand.”  Ephesians 1:17-19 says “He gives us a spirit of 

wisdom and of revelation in the knowledge of Him.”  As we come to know Him, not just 

about Him but come into that intimate relationship He created us for, He shows us what 

our Ephesians 2:10 work is, that we might know “the hope of His calling”53 in our life. 

Through obediently walking-out that calling, we come to understand “what are the riches 

of the glory of His inheritance and the surpassing greatness of His power toward us who 

believe.”54  It is only by His power that we can accomplish His will for our life and we 

experience His glory, which is our inheritance in being His child.   

 

Philippians 2:13 “For it is God who is at work in you both to will and to work for His 

good pleasure.”     God does it.  He calls us and He works in us to complete that call to 

bring pleasure to Himself.   

Philippians 1:6 “For I am confident of this very thing that He who began a good work in 
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you will perfect it until the day of Christ Jesus.”  He calls us, He perfects us, He does the 

good work in and through us.  Hallelujah for our Awesome God!!! 

  
 So I began to write.  As I did, God was faithful and did bring the  
 
words, (as you can see).  I am still humbled even as I write these very words  
 
to think this is one of my Ephesians 2:10 works that He has prepared for me even before  
 
the foundations of the earth.  I share this with you in hopes that you will be inspired to  
 
pursue the dream that God has put in His heart for you. 
 
 
Prayer Point 
 
What is His dream for you?  What is the thing that you were created to do before the 

foundation of the earth?  If money and time were no obstacles, what would you love to 

do? What could you invest your life in and feel a total reward for?  Pray and ask God to 

reveal His purpose for you.  Bruce Wilkinson’s The DreamGiver by Multnomah 

Publishers 2003, will help you identify your dream and achieve it. 
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What we learn to do is descend with the mind 
into the heart and there wait in anticipation for 

the heavenly whisper. 
 

Richard Foster 
 

 

 

Hearing God’s Voice In Times of Transition 

 Over the four and a half years we were at The Vineyard, God provided in so many 

ways.  First of all, even though our salary was one-third of what is was before, God gave 

us a rent free home with paid utilities, as well as the use of a brand new four-wheel drive 

truck.  He provided grants and loans so that both our daughters could complete their 

college education. Through the generosity of Rob's folks, our girls enjoyed the 

friendships and tradition of a sorority (the same one that my sister and I were members 

of, as well as their grandmother and great grandmother).   

 Of course, He has provided much more than just material needs.  Rob was more 

satisfied than he had ever been in a career and all his past skills joined to serve him well 

in this new position.  He enjoyed using his building skills as the camp expanded with new 

cabins and other structures.  His restaurant skills came in handy in ordering and preparing 

food for retreats in the off-season and for summer camp.  His desire to serve in full-time 

ministry was fulfilled, ministering to staff and campers.  Who would have ever thought a 

dream that God had put in his heart years before would one day blossom into reality?  

Ephesians 3:20 expressed our hearts perfectly: "Now to Him who is able to do exceeding 

abundantly beyond all that we ask or think ... to Him be the glory."  It was just a dream to 
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one day be able to serve the Lord in a full-time ministry position, not even a request.  

However, God gave us more through this job than we could have ever imagined.  

 For me God provided a place of solitude where I have grown immeasurably in my 

intimacy with Him.  He has given me back my relationship with my youngest daughter, 

Melissa, through the joys of homeschooling.  He has supplied friendships and ministry 

opportunities through camp in summer and volunteering at a crisis pregnancy center in 

the off-season.  He has afforded me opportunities to teach and to grow as I facilitated a 

bible study for a small group of women who love the Lord. God's choices and plans for 

us are always so much better than we even dream for ourselves.  We just need to learn to 

surrender those dreams to Him and trust Him fully to bring about what is for our good 

and His glory. 

Just when we seem comfortable, God has a way of stirring things up so we can 

continue to depend on Him and not get settled into our comfort zones.  Through several 

circumstances and after many prayers it seemed God was directing us to end this chapter 

of our lives at The Vineyard and move on.  We felt a lot like Abraham when God called 

him to go but didn’t tell him where.  I wanted to wait to tell our director that we were 

feeling led to leave The Vineyard until God had provided more specific direction as to 

where we would be going or what we would be doing.  As God would have it, that was 

not His plan.  He orchestrated circumstances to the point that one day in mid-October 

Dean asked us if we were planning on leaving.   

 As Rob shared with Dean our intension to leave before the next summer season, 

he was supportive, wishing us the best.  Meanwhile Rob and I were praying for God to 

give us specific direction for our new venture.  We wondered if God would supply 
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another job before we left, or if He would require us to leave without a job waiting for us.  

Once again we found ourselves with absolutely no idea of what we were to do or where 

we were to go.  Because we had already experienced this same situation before, we had a 

sense of peace even in the midst of our unknown future.   

 One morning while I was on my daily quiet time walk, the Lord put on my heart 

to write Dean a letter thanking him for all he had done for us at The Vineyard.  After he 

got the letter, he thanked me in person but said he also wanted to write a reply.  I told him 

that wasn’t necessary, but he insisted it was.  Several days later he gave us his letter.  As I 

read it, I was gratified at his appreciation for all we had done.  However, the last 

paragraph did not seem to fit the rest of the letter.  It said he thought that anyone would 

love to have Rob as their employee and if by chance someone offered him a job before 

the end of the year, he would hate to see him go, but he wanted us to know that he was 

willing to release us.  He even mentioned he rather expected that to happen.  I was 

astonished because this was November 13, and we had made no inquiries as to any jobs 

anywhere.  Only very few people even knew we were looking.   

 That very evening Rob got a phone call from an old friend and former Tallahassee 

boss, David Williams.  David was Rob’s boss right before we moved to The Vineyard.  

He hadn’t talked to David in over a year.  As I heard Rob chatting with him on the phone, 

I thought, I bet David is going to offer him a job building houses.  I knew Rob wasn’t 

interested in building residential homes any more.  As they talked on, I could tell by the 

questions Rob was asking that David was talking about a job offer.  I couldn’t figure out 

why Rob was sounding interested, since I knew, (or thought I knew), what type of work 

David was offering him.    
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 When he ended his conversation, Rob told me David had not offered him a job, 

but two jobs and he did not even know we were looking!  Rob was excited because they 

weren’t building jobs but helping David with land development. Although Rob had never 

done this before, David was confident that Rob could learn the job and be an asset to his 

company.  The other job offer was similar but in different location.  One would be in 

Atlanta, Georgia working for David.  The other would be in Clayton, Georgia, about 2 

hours north of Atlanta, developing land on Lake Burton but working for David’s dad. 

 We were shocked at how the Lord so clearly gave us direction and even a choice 

of jobs.  We truly felt that this was what the Lord had for us.  The coincidence with 

Dean’s “prophetic” letter confirmed it even more.  David said he wanted Rob to start “as 

soon as possible”. He could wait until the first of the year if he had too.  Rob told him we 

would pray about it and get back to him in a couple of days. 

 We were really torn about the two jobs.  Rob had a great working relationship 

with David in the past and looked forward to working with him again.  Atlanta was an 

exciting place to live, although a big change from the woods of Westfield.  We would 

actually be south of Atlanta, in McDonough, which would be less of a culture shock for 

us because the area was more undeveloped and had the feel of a small town.  We also had 

a great personal relationship with David and his wife Beverly, as we had done bible 

studies and prayer times together and even had fun camping at various state parks while 

living in Tallahassee.  The job in Clayton had appeal because of the incredible beauty of 

the area.  A couple years earlier we had vacationed on Lake Burton for a few days and 

had fallen in love with the surrounding area.  Rob had even mentioned to me before we 

had known about this job possibility that he would someday love to retire on Lake 
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Burton.  He felt he was more familiar with the job responsibilities at this location and so 

this job felt a bit more secure.  One big drawback was that it was so remote.  We had felt 

the Lord might be directing us to a location where Melissa could have more involvement 

with her peers and with church, rather than being even more isolated than where we were 

at camp.  This was a community with many vacation homes where the population was 

transient depending on which season it was.   

 As we discussed our options, we felt it would be good to go to Atlanta and talk 

with David face to face.  The next day Rob contacted him and a “formal” job interview 

was set up for that weekend.  Things were moving very fast.  It had only been three 

weeks since we had first told Dean of our intentions to leave camp.  We couldn’t believe 

that God was working so rapidly. 

 Once we got to Atlanta Rob first interviewed with David’s dad, then with David.  

After talking it over with me, we really felt best about the offer in Atlanta.  A couple 

weekends later, we drove down again to find a house to buy and in three days, God 

provided the perfect house.  The ultimate confirmation came as we realized the name of 

our subdivision, “The Vineyards”.  It was as if He was moving us from one vineyard to 

another, but we were still connected to the Vine.  It was hard to leave a ministry position 

and move back into the secular market but we knew God was in control of our destiny. 

He had provided what He wanted us to do, so that made the secular job easier to accept.   

 Three weeks later, we moved into our new home and Rob began his new job.  The 

whole process took about two and a half months from beginning to end.  We could not 

believe how quickly God’s plan had been put into place.  The realization hit us that once 

again God showed His faithfulness to us and in record time.     
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 God spoke to us loudly through three areas: orchestrating our circumstances, 

through the Holy Spirit in our hearts, and confirmation through others.  When all three of 

those lined up, as well as feeling His peace in our hearts, it felt like a big green light that 

said, “GO!” We were grateful that God showed us His way, as we were sensitive to wait 

on Him and to pay attention to His signals.   

 Even though our time in the mountains was ending, we knew that God had great 

things in store for us.  He had shown us that, while at The Vineyard.  God had used trials 

and tribulations, joys and sorrows, loneliness and solitude to build an intimacy in hearing 

Him that was worth every minute. Experiencing Him in that way gave us confidence to 

venture into the next chapter of our lives, trusting God with every step because we were 

listening for His voice in our everyday life.    
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Section Two 
Learning to Listen 

 
As you have been reading this book, some questions might have surfaced in your mind 

concerning how to hear God’s voice.  This section will include several chapters that will 

practically help you learn to listen.   

 
 
 

DOES GOD STILL SPEAK TO US TODAY? 

 

The answer to this question is definitely yes.  We only need to look at God’s 

character to find out why. 

God is a communicating God.  When we look “in the beginning”, the main and 

only person that is present is God who created the universe.  And just how did He create?   

He spoke the universe into being.  Genesis 1:3 says, “And God said, ‘Let there be light . . 

. and it was so.’”  A.W. Tozer tells us “He is by His nature continuously articulate.  He 

fills the world with His speaking voice.”  How does God do that?  One example is found 

in Psalm 19:1-4.  “The heavens are telling of the glory of God, and their expanse is 

declaring the work of His hands.  Day to day pours forth speech, and night to night 

reveals knowledge.  There is no speech, nor are there words; their voice is not heard. 

Their line has gone out through all the earth and their utterances to the end of the world.”  

Even though the stars, planets, and galaxies do not use words, their existence cries out 

that a great Designer created all this and gave it order.  It cannot just be happenstance.  

Psalm 147:4 states that God gave names to all the stars.  He named the constellations as it 

shows us in Job, the oldest book in the Bible.  Job 38:31 testifies “Can you bind the 
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chains of the Pleiades or loose the cords of Orion?”  James D. Kennedy, a well-known 

Presbyterian minister, has done an extensive study of the constellations.  He reveals that 

God has spoken the gospel message in the constellations.55  As we gaze into the heavens 

God speaks to us of His existence and His plan for our lives. This is but one of many 

examples that His nature is to communicate.  However, how can we know that He desires 

to communicate with us on a more personal level? 

In the beginning, after God created the universe and all that was in it, He created 

Adam and Eve.  What did He do with Adam and Eve after He created them?  Genesis 

1:28 affirms, “He blessed them and God said to them, ‘Be fruitful and multiply.’”  God 

personally speaks with them!  He continues to talk with Adam & Eve, giving them 

instructions, telling them He is providing for them through all the plants and trees for 

food and protecting them against the deadly dangers of the tree of the knowledge of good 

and evil.  Later on, after Adam and Eve have disobeyed God He asks them questions, not 

because He doesn’t know the answers but to reveal truth to Adam and Eve about 

themselves. “Adam, where are you? Have you eaten of the tree?”  They carry on a 

conversation.  There is indication that this was a regular part of their day from verse 8 

where they hear the sound of God walking in the garden in the cool of the day, as if this 

were their normal routine together.  Once again, we see God’s nature as a personally 

communicating God. 

 

What is His purpose in communicating with us?  He wants to build a relationship with us.  

Just as God the Father, God the Son and God the Holy Spirit had fellowship together 

before man was ever created, the Trinity wants to share that fellowship with His created 
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beings.  He proved that to humanity in the Garden of Eden when He walked and talked 

with Adam and Eve.  Even when they severed that relationship with their sinful choices 

to disobey God, God promised He would restore that relationship through the woman’s 

seed.  God came to earth Himself so we could know Him first hand, face to face in a flesh 

and blood form. His plan has always been to buy us back from Satan’s grasp so that we 

might know Him intimately. 

  

Love is the number one emotion we look for in a caring, personal relationship.  

God is love (I John 4:8).  It is not just that God loves us but He is the essence of love.  

His character defines what love is.  However, how do we know that God loves us?  “By 

this the love of God was manifested in us that God has sent His only begotten Son into 

the world so that we might live through Him.  In this is love, not that we loved God, but 

that He loved us and sent His son to be the propitiation for our sins.” (I John 4:9-10)   

What an awesome truth to meditate upon!  He loved us so much He sent His Son to earth, 

that we might live through Jesus.  The word propitiation in Greek (hilasmos) means “to 

appease because of Christ’s sacrifice; the benefit of Christ’s death for man; it indicates 

not only the benefit of reconciliation but the manner whereby we were made friends of 

God.  Hilasmos refers to Christ as the One who propitiates and offers Himself as the 

propitiation.  He is both the sacrifice and the High Priest sacrificing Himself.”56  This 

truth is somewhat beyond our comprehension. To require a payment for sin and then 

offer yourself as the payment on someone else’s behalf boggles our minds.  This is how 

lavish God’s love is for us and how far He is willing to go to reconcile us to Himself, to 

have that fellowship with Him restored.  Not only did He give us the Living Word, Jesus, 
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He also gave us the written word, the Bible, which is also living, so we can know Him 

more.  A.W. Tozer writes, “The facts are that God is not silent, has never been silent.  It 

is the nature of God to speak.  The second person of the Holy Trinity is called the Word.  

The Bible is the inevitable outcome of God’s continuous speech.  It is the infallible 

declaration of His mind for us put into our familiar human words . . . It is not only a book 

which was once spoken, but a book which is now speaking.”  The Living Word and the 

written word are two concrete things He has given us to prove His love for us.  

 

In Philippians 3:10 Paul says his one desire is to “know Christ”.  The word know 

in the Greek is ginosko which means to know in our experience, not just know about Him 

in our minds logically but to know Him experientially57.  It is the difference between 

saying, “I know George W. Bush” because we know about him, that he is the president, 

he is married to Laura and has twin daughters and knowing George because we are 

related to him by blood, for instance if he were my brother.  A brother is one whom you 

have lived with and know inside and out.  Ephesians 3:19 states we can “know (again, 

ginosko) the love of Christ which surpasses knowledge.” The word knowledge here is 

gnosis, which comes from ginosko and again means experiential knowledge.  God wants 

us to know him not just logically but in our experience and even beyond our experience 

to the point of knowing the breadth, length, height and depth of His love so much so that 

we may be filled up to all the fullness of God. If a pitcher is filled full with water, it is 

completely full.  God wants us to know Him completely. 

 

Would God tell us in His Word that we can know Him without intending to give 
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us a way to know Him?  Would God create a desire in our hearts to know Him without 

giving us the means to fulfill it?   Of course not.  Since God created us to have this 

incredibly intimate relationship with Him, why do we as Christians not experience this 

love relationship with Him?  One reason may be we don’t take the time to be with Him to 

get to know Him.   We don’t listen to Him.  We need to develop a listening heart and 

spirit.   

Look at the story of Elijah in I Kings 19:11-13.  Elijah is about to experience 

God’s presence.  The word of the Lord had come to him previously and told him to go 

and stand on the mountain before the Lord because the Lord Himself was going to pass 

by.  Elijah was about to experience God!  First, a great wind passed by, so great that it 

tore the mountains into pieces, but God was not in this wind.  Then a trembling 

earthquake occurred but God was not in the earthquake. Then a raging fire broke out, but 

God was not in the fire.  After the fire, there was the sound of a gentle blowing.  At this 

point Elijah realized it was God and moved to the entrance of the cave to encounter Him.  

What is our expectation in hearing God?  Is it that if He wants to speak badly enough to 

me, He will make it so obvious that I cannot miss Him? If that is the case, it seems He 

would have to speak very loudly, for instance in a whirlwind, a roaring fire, or a 

trembling earthquake.  Which relationships are you more responsive to?  Ones that yell at 

you demanding attention or the sweet intimate whispers of one who loves you with all his 

heart?  God’s nature is to love, to woo as a bridegroom does with his bride, to draw us 

gently to Himself.  Are we listening for THAT voice?  Or do we allow the rush of daily 

life to dull our ears to the many whispers of His love for us that He speaks throughout our 

day? 
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God does speak to us today.  How can we know?  Because He never changes, He 

is the same yesterday, today and forever58 and so He still communicates with us 

personally, just as He did with Adam and Eve in the garden, just as He revealed Himself 

to Elijah through the whisper of the wind.  As you read your Bible, look for the multitude 

of times that God spoke personally to His people.  Then listen for His still, small voice 

for yourself.  He is still speaking, are you listening? 
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What Gets in the Way? 
 

Often our view of God as our heavenly Father is a natural reflection of our earthly 

father.  If our dad was loving, kind, gentle and attentive, we expect Father God to be the 

same.  But how many of us have experienced the ideal dad in our homes?   

 

Beginning with Adam and Eve and with every person since then, Satan has 

deceived us into believing lies about ourselves, others and God that have caused us to be 

deceived and in turn to deceive others.  Because he is the Father of Lies, he is very good 

at the deadly game he plays.  As a result, many dads have not received the unconditional 

love they needed and likewise have not a clue how to give it to us.  We tend to have an 

image of our earthly dad and then, like one of those inflatable beach toys, we blow that 

picture up really big and poof! We have created our (distorted) image of God.   

 

Only one man is the exact representation of the Father and is to be our example of 

who God is to us.  That man is Jesus.  We only need to look to His love for us to know 

how the Father loves us.  How does He love us?  Sacrificially!  He willingly submitted to 

punishment and died in our place for our sins when He did nothing wrong.  He loves us 

that much.  His love is not based on how intrinsically good we are or on the many deeds 

of kindness and mercy we perform.  It is based only on His unconditional love for us, His 

creation, a creation He desired to have a relationship with and walk with in the cool of the 

garden.  His desire for us since the beginning of time was relationship and that desire has 

never changed.   

 

Since day one (or really, day 6 of creation) God has desired to communicate with 

us in a way that builds relationship.  A good relationship knows one another for who we 

really are.  God wants us to know Him in an intimate way, emotionally and spiritually.  

One day we will know Him physically as well, when we come face to face with Him as 

His bride.   
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Think about that relationship for a moment.  We as the body of believers called 

the Church are referred to as the Bride of Christ.  One day Jesus will return for His bride. 

Imagine in your mind’s eye what this wedding in heaven will look like.  How glorious it 

will be!  Can you see the heavenly angels singing majestic songs ushering in the bride 

toward her groom?  Can you envision the excitement of the bride for her groom?  And 

Jesus’ exhilaration to finally be one with the ones He gave His very life for? The ecstasy 

that God intended for a husband and wife to experience physically as the result of the two 

becoming one is only a foretaste of the ecstasy we will experience in heaven as the bride 

of Christ.  This picture gives us an incredible expression of God’s inexpressible love for 

us.  It is beyond our comprehension.  

 

God’s desire for us has never changed over thousands of years.   It remains the 

same.  We are the ones who doubt, who cannot fathom that God would desire such an 

extravagant love relationship with us.  The Father of Lies has done a good job convincing 

us of who God isn’t, hasn’t he? 

 

We must examine our image of God, the one we have created in our minds and 

see how that compares with the one true God.  Revisiting the concept that we make God 

in our earthly dad’s image, it would do us well to examine some types of dads and see 

where our dad fits in.   

The Perfectionist Dad 

Do you remember racing home from school with report card in hand, so excited 

that you got all A’s and only one B, and all your dad could say was, “What can you do to 

bring up that B?”  Somehow, no matter what you did, it was never good enough.  You 

just never measured up.  He would set the standard and when you met that standard, the 

bar just got pushed up higher.  If this was your dad, you might feel you can never do 

enough to please God and that He stands in heaven ready to raise the bar another notch to 

“help” you reach perfection.  Or maybe you feel that God can only love you based on 

your performance.  Why try to hear Him when you will only fail to do what He wants? 
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The Angry Dad 

You will recognize him by the negative attitude about everything.  He’s the one 

with a scowl on his face.  Whenever you walk in the front door, you find him waiting at 

the top of the stairs cross-examining you about where you’ve been, who you were with 

and what you did.  You have to walk on eggshells because you never know when you 

might do something or say something that will set him off.  It seems that everything is 

always your fault.  It is impossible to make him happy, so why even bother to try.  You 

find yourself distancing yourself from him and can’t wait until you are old enough to 

leave home and get away from this angry man.  If you experienced this type of dad, you 

may find it difficult to even want to pray or listen to God, afraid of what He may say to 

you. 

The Passive Dad 

He never did anything overt to hurt you, but he never did anything to make you 

think you really mattered to him either.  He might have been in your life but not really a 

part of your life.  He didn’t care if you went here or there. Frankly, he just couldn’t be 

bothered.  If you felt the TV or newspaper or his golf game were more important to him 

than you were, you might have had the passive dad as your father.  If that was the case, 

you can’t understand why Father God would bother to speak to you, He has so many 

other “important” things on his mind. And you aren’t one of them. 

The Absent Dad 

He’s the dad that never made it to any of your games or concerts, that was never 

at the dinner table, that never went to church with you and your mom.  His absence may 

have been due to divorce, maybe a demanding job or even his own death took him out of 

your life.  Perhaps he was in your home but you felt invisible whenever you were around 

him.  As a result, you may view God as the Great One who set the world in motion and 

then left it to function on its own as best it could.  Likewise, He created you and left you 

to figure things out on your own.  No need for communication here! 

 

There are other types of dads, but you get the idea.  All these dads leave 
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distortions in our minds and souls about our heavenly Father.  Once we recognize 

how erroneous these images of our Father God are, we can begin to allow those 

grids through which we see God to be replaced with seeing God for who He really 

is.  He is the One who loves us just the way we are.  He is the One who came to 

us to make a way to know Him when there was no way on our own to do that.  He 

is the One who “knew no sin, but became sin on our behalf so that we might 

become the righteousness of God in Him.”  2Corinthians 5:21   What a great 

exchange; He takes our sins and in return gives us His righteousness. 

 

“God is love and it is the nature of true love to express itself.”59 How does Love 

express Himself?  He is patient with us, He is kind toward us, He isn’t more concerned 

with Himself than with us, He doesn’t force Himself on us, doesn’t fly off the handle, 

doesn’t revel when we grovel, but takes pleasure in the flowering of truth, puts up with 

anything.  You might recognize I Corinthians 13 in the words above, taken from the NAS 

and The Message Bibles.  As we look at God in this way, we see that He cannot do 

anything but communicate with us.  We just need to believe not only that He can 

communicate with us, in other words, that He has the ability to, but that He wants to as 

well, He has the desire to communicate.  God is big enough and God is good enough to 

communicate with us on a personal level.  Once we come to that awesome realization, we 

can begin to open our hearts to listen for His voice. 

 

Prayer Point  

What kind of dad did you have?  How has that distorted your view of Father God? 

Do you believe God created you for a relationship with Him and desires to communicate 
with you?  Is God big enough to communicate with you?  Is God good enough to want 
to? 
 
Find scriptures support your answers. 
 
Write out your heart to Father God, expressing your response to His desire to cultivate a 
relationship with you.  Ask Him any questions that are in your heart.  Wait to see what 
He puts in your Spirit as His answers to your questions. 
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Whose Voice Am I Hearing? 

How do I know it is God’s voice I am hearing and not just me or the enemy? 

This question is asked by every single person who is learning to hear God’s voice.  

Whether it is because of unbelief or inexperience, we all wonder from time to time if we 

are really hearing God or just making up in our minds what we want to hear.  Here are 

some ways to tell the difference. 

By the Tone 

God’s voice is sweet, gentle, often referred to as a whisper.  As we said before 

Elijah did not hear God in the catastrophic happenings around him.  He heard God in the 

gentle wind that passed his cave doorway (I Kings 19:12).  He recognized God’s voice in 

that gentle breeze, responded by wrapping his cloak around his face to enter into God’s 

presence, presumably so he wouldn’t look on God and die.  

“Be still and know I am God.”(Ps. 46:10) implies that we must be quiet in our 

minds and spirits so we can hear Him speak to us quietly, gently.  Because God is 

wisdom personified, His voice can be recognized from the qualities listed in James 3:17.  

“But the wisdom from above is first pure, then peaceable, gentle, willing to yield, full of 

mercy and good fruits, without a trace of partiality or hypocrisy.”  These characteristics 

will be found within the voice of God.   

Agrees with His Word 

God’s voice is always going to agree with His Word.  He will never go against 

Himself.  We must be reading His word on an ongoing basis so that we can know the 

whole counsel of God and discern if what we hear matches the plumb line of His truth. 

The more you read the Word, the more you will be sure of His voice and hear Him.   
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Often God will speak scriptures to you or include scripture in what He is saying. 

However, be careful about prooftexting, singling one verse out of context to prove your 

point.  You can use almost any verse out of the Bible to prove any false point of doctrine.  

Even Satan used scripture in this way to try to convince Jesus to do things his way and 

not God’s.  If we aren’t careful, we can do the same as we “hear” God’s voice. God 

always speaks truth and His truth will dispel lies we believe about ourselves, others and 

Himself.   

Supportive and Loving 

God’s voice is loving, encouraging, supportive.  Just as a good parent wants to 

give words of affirmation to his child, God wants to let us know how treasured we are in 

His sight.  As the perfect parent, God will also correct us when we need it. However, His 

correction is never condemning or shaming but it is always convicting.  If you hear words 

of condemnation, that is the enemy, the accuser of the brethren.  Peter Lord in Hearing 

God gives great insight in discerning the difference between conviction by the Holy 

Spirit and condemnation by the enemy. He tells us that conviction is definite and specific 

whereas condemnation is indefinite and vague.  The Lord tells us exactly what we have 

done wrong.  If you are feeling guilty but cannot identify any specific sin, that is the 

enemy.   

Conviction is recognizable.  It is something unconfessed and unforgiven that I 

recognize, usually in the immediate past.  Condemnation is imaginary. I have a hard time 

putting my finger on this, unless it is something in the past that I have already taken care 

of.   
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Conviction has a definite solution.  The Holy Spirit tells me how to take care of 

the sin.  When I obey, I get relief from the soul-pain of guilt.  Condemnation usually has 

no solution.  If any solution is offered, it is irrational and unscriptural.  The soul-pain 

intensifies.60 

Specific 

God’s voice is specific.  You can ask for specifics and He will answer with a yes 

or no, or with specific directions. As we look again at Elijah, God told him to “go, return 

on your way to the wilderness of Damascus, and when you have arrived, you shall anoint 

Hazael King over Syria . . . Jehu as king over Israel and Elisha as a prophet in your 

place.” (I Kings 19:15-16) This is just one of a multitude of examples in the Bible where 

God gives specific instructions to individuals.  As you read through your Bible, look for 

these many examples in the Old and New Testaments and be amazed at how direct God is 

with His people.  God is involved in guiding us to walk in His will and does not want us 

guessing about what that is.  Know that God’s voice invites us to join Him where He is 

working, He does not drive us.  The Good Shepherd leads His flock of sheep and they 

follow, He doesn’t drive them like cattle.   

 One valid way to discern if you are hearing God on specifics is to refer to the 

“three lights”.  “These are circumstances, impressions of the Spirit and passages from the 

Bible.  When these three point in the same direction, it is suggested that we be sure the 

direction they point is the one God intends for us.”61  God’s impressions within and His 

word without are always corroborated by his providence around, and we should quietly 
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 wait until those three focus into one point . . . If you do not know what you ought to do, 

stand still until you do.  And when the time comes for action, circumstances, like 

glowworms, will sparkle along your path; and you will become so sure that you 

are right, when God’s three witnesses concur, that you could not be surer though an angel 

beckoned you on.62 

Personal 

God’s voice is personal.  Jesus said that He calls His own sheep by name.  It has 

true that when called by name, sheep will respond.  They recognize the voice of their 

shepherd and will come when called.  Often as God speaks to you, He will use your name 

or an endearing name, as “child of mine” or “beloved”.  Satan’s voice is threatening, 

intimidating.  His basis to motivate us is fear, whereas God motivates us by His love.  In 

John 20:14-17 Mary is in the garden with the resurrected Jesus.  She does not recognize 

Him; obviously, she is not really looking for Him to be alive.  Even when He first speaks 

to her, she thinks He is the gardener . . . until He speaks her name, “Mary”.  Then she 

recognizes her Lord and Savior.  “One of the strange commonplaces of life is that the 

most penetrating utterance one can understand, no matter by whom spoken, is one’s 

personal name.  Furthermore, the way it is spoken often identifies the speaker.  No one 

would have pronounced it the way Jesus did.”63  No one pronounces our name the way 

God does.   

By Experience 

Remember the first time you drove the family car?  Do you recall how awkward 

you felt sitting behind the wheel, not sure of where the lights or windshield wipers were 

or even how hard to push the accelerator to make the car go?  It looked so easy from the 
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passenger side but now that you are behind the wheel, it is unfamiliar.  Listening to God’s 

voice is much the same.  At first, it may feel awkward, even uncomfortable. However, as 

you practice day by day, eventually it will become familiar and will not take much active 

thought to accomplish.  You will not have to go through the steps one by one to 

remember how to drive the car..  You’ll just KNOW.  Experience is the key here, in 

driving and in hearing God’s voice. The more you do it, the easier it becomes.  It just 

takes time.  Relationships take time too and hearing God’s voice is building a relationship 

with Him.  So expect to be uncomfortable at first and give your listening skills time to 

develop.  

 “It seems that at first we must be told that God is speaking to us and possibly even 

be helped to detect His voice.  Only later do we come, without assistance, confidently to 

distinguish and recognize His voice as His voice.  That ability comes only with 

experience.  With assistance from those who understand the divine voice from their own 

experience and with an openness and will to learn on our part, we can come to recognize 

the voice of God without great difficulty.”64 

Not only is it important to have accountability to others who know how to hear 

God’s voice, but I highly recommend reading as many books on this subject as you can. 

As we glean from others experiences, we become more secure in our own.   
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Me, Journal? 
 

One tool I have found very helpful in learning to hear God’s voice is prayer 

journaling.  In my high school journalism class and then again as an adult being trained in 

inductive Bible study, I was taught to always ask the 5 W’s and the H: who, what, when, 

where, why and how.  As we begin our investigation of what prayer journaling is all 

about, let’s answer these questions.  

 

Who should prayer journal?  If you have never heard from God before, try prayer 

journaling.  It may be the key you have been looking for in learning to discern His voice 

in your life.  If you do not consider yourself a spiritual giant, try prayer journaling.  It will 

help you focus, concentrate and grow in your prayer time with God.  If you have a deep 

and vibrant relationship with the Lord, try prayer journaling.  You already hear His voice 

and have so much to record.  It is for anyone who desires to grow in his or her 

relationship to God.   

 

What is prayer journaling? In How to Keep a Spiritual Journal Ronald Klug defines 

journaling as “a tool for self-discovery, an aid to concentration, a mirror for the soul, a 

place to generate and capture ideas, a safety valve for the emotions, a training ground for 

the writer and a good friend and confident.”65 It is all of these things but the focus of 

prayer journaling is to use all those ideas to motivate us to hear God speaking His 

personal words to us.  Very simply, it is writing down your thoughts addressed to God 

and then listening for His reply in answer to you and writing that down as well.  It sounds 

simple, and it is, but it isn’t always easy.  The time between asking God questions and 
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His reply is sometime longer than we expect or desire.  The way He speaks may be 

different than we expect as well. Ingrid Lawrenz defines journaling as “meditation 

through writing.”  She also states “the Bible talks about meditation as the way we can 

slow down and process the complexities of life.”  Journaling helps us not only slow down 

our processes but helps us focus on God, which gives us opportunities to hear His voice.  

Many other emotions, events and irksome things will be included as you journey through 

the process of journaling.  There really is not right or wrong way to journal, it is just 

important that you do it!   

 

Aha!  There’s the catch!  When do I do this?  How do I find the time in my 

already overcrowded day to journal?  First of all what could be more important in your 

day than setting aside a few minutes to develop your personal relationship with God.  If 

you had the same attitude about your spouse that you have about God, would you bother 

to set aside time to listen to how his day went or what his weekend plans for you and him 

were?  A love relationship requires quality time AND quantity time.  One is not exclusive 

of the other.  And this is a love relationship you are developing.   We always find time for 

the things that we consider priority.    

Realize that prayer journaling is something you may want to incorporate into your 

life-long journey with God.  I started journaling in college, writing down my prayers to 

God as a letter to Him starting with “Dear God”.  I journaled off and on over the years, 

and have grown in not only my understanding of where journaling can take me but also in 

the frequency with which I journal.  Be patient with yourself.  This is to be a “Mary” 

experience, not another “Martha” job to check off your “to do” list.   
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I find that incorporating prayer journaling into my morning quiet time works best 

for me, but you may have more times of quiet right before bed.  I find the more I journal, 

the more frequently I will pick up my journal throughout my day to record a God-

incident that God used to speak to me or possibly something else in my day that bears 

recording.  I think it helps getting started though to set aside a regular time until it 

becomes a habit.   

Larry Christian in his book The Renewed Mind gives a good example of how to 

get started.  Before a sidewalk is poured with cement, a carpenter must take wood and 

build a form.  These forms determine the shape the cement will take once it is poured into 

the form.  Likewise, setting aside a time, a place, even just the act of writing in your 

journal are the forms you set in place.  Then you must believe that God is going to fill in 

the forms with the cement, which is symbolic of His Word to you, His thoughts, His 

insights in your mind.  Eventually you will be so sensitive to hearing His voice that you 

will hear Him outside the forms as well.  However, beginners generally need the forms.   

 

Where do I prayer journal?  You might be more likely to hear God’s voice outside 

surrounded by nature, or in that overstuffed easy chair where you sip your first cup of 

coffee in the morning, or maybe sitting up in bed at night before you go to sleep.  The 

other “where” question is where do I record what I've written: in a notebook, fancy 

journal or on the computer.  I prefer a spiral bound blank book with lines, one that folds 

back for ease in writing on the full page.  There is no right or wrong, just whatever 

inspires you most to write.  



© Deitra Shoemaker 2017 
 

 

148 

Why prayer journal?  We have already answered some of this question.  Basically, 

journaling enhances your relationship with God by setting aside a time and a way to learn 

to hear His voice and record what He says so you don’t forget it.  I often think I will 

never forget what God tells me, and then I go back and reread my journal and realize if I 

hadn’t written down the details as He gave them to me, I never would have remembered 

them.    It is a joy to see how far God has brought me in my walk with Him as I go back 

and reread my journals.   

 

How do I prayer journal?  The key to prayer journaling is listening.  Most of us are 

fairly comfortable with praying – listing our needs and others needs.  However, it is easy 

to get into a routine of dropping off our “grocery list” of requests into God’s celestial 

mailbox and running away before He has a chance to open his mail and respond. We 

must cultivate a listening heart and spirit if we want to have a personal relationship with 

God.  Journaling helps us to listen.   
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Books That Speak 

Teaching Books 

Hearing God        Peter Lord 
Enjoying the Presence of God      Jan Johnson 
Hearing God: Developing a Conversational Relationship with God Dallas Willard 
The Pursuit of God       A.W. Tozer 
Savoring God’s Word       Jan Johnson 
Quiet in His Presence       Jan Harris 
God Is Closer Than You Think     John Ortberg 

Contemplative Writers 
 
Sacred Rhythms       Ruth Haley Barton 
Sacred Chaos        Tricia McCary Rhodes 
Living Prayer         Robert Benson 
When the Soul Listens      Jan Johnson 
The Reflective Life       Ken Gire 
Celebration of Discipline: The Path to Spiritual Growth  Richard Foster 
The Sacred Echo       Margaret Feinberg 

Devotionals for Meditation 
 
Resting Place: A Personal Guide to Spiritual Retreat              Jane Rubietta 
Moments with the Savior: A Devotional Life of Christ  Ken Gire 
Windows of the Soul: Experiencing God in New Ways  Ken Gire 
Oxygen: Deep Breathing for the Soul     Kerri Wyatt Kent 
God Encounter: Experiencing the Power of Creative Prayer  Lisa Tawn Bergren 
Keep a Quiet Heart       Elisabeth Elliot 
 
Daily Devotionals 
 
Jesus Calling        Sarah Young 
Streams in the Desert: Updated Version    L.B. Cowman  
Embracing Soul Care       Stephen W Smith 
Come Away My Beloved      Frances Roberts 
Edges of His Ways       Amy Carmichael 
The Valley of Vision       Arthur Bennett 
A Guide to Prayer for All Who Seek God    Shawchuck & Job 
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