Experiencing the Presence of God .
Chapter 2: Discovered Secrets of Spiritual Maturity

January 29, 1930

I feel simply carried along each hour, doing my part in
a plan which is far beyond myself. This sense of cooperation
with God in little things is what so astonishes me, for I never
have felt it this way before. I need something, and turn round to
find it waiting for me. I must work, to be sure, but there is God
working along with me. God takes care of all the rest. My patt is
to live this hour in continuous inner conversation with God and
in perfect responsiveness to his will to make this hour gloriously
rich. This seems to be all I need think about.

March 1, 1930

The sense of being led by an unseen hand, which takes
mine while another hand reaches ahead and prepares the way,
grows upon me daily. I do not need to strain at all to find
opportunity. It plies in upon me as the waves roll over the
beach, and yet there is time to do something about each

opportunity.

Perhaps a man who has been an ordained minister
since 1914 ought to be ashamed to confess that he never before
felt the joy of complete, hourly, minute by minute — now what
shall T call it? — more than surrender. I had that before. More
than listening to God. I tried that before. I cannot find the word
that will mean to you or to me what I am now experiencing. It is
a will act. I compel my mind to open straight out toward God. I
wait and listen with determined sensitiveness. I fix my attention
there, and sometimes it requires a long time early in the morning
to attain that mental state. I determine not to get out of bed until
that mind set, that concentration upon God, is settled. After
awhile, perhaps, it will become a habit, and the sense of effort

will grow less.
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