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Experiencing the Presence of God                  
Chapter  4   "HIS YOKE" Not Strain 

April 18, 1930 
I have tasted a thrill in fellowship with God which 

has made anything discordant with God disgusting. This 
afternoon the possession of God has caught me up with 
such sheer joy that I thought I never had known anything 
like it. God was so close and so amazingly lovely that I felt 
like melting all over with a strange blissful contentment. 
Having had this experience, which comes to me now 
several times a week, the thrill of filth repels me, for I 
know its power to drag me from God. And after an hour 
of close friendship with God my soul feels clean, as new 
fallen snow. 

April 19, 1930   
If this record of a soul struggle to find God is to be 

complete it must not omit the story of difficulty and failure. I 
have not succeeded very well so far. This week, for example, has 
not been one of the finest in my life, though it has been above 
the average. I have to make a greater effort next week. I have 
undertaken something which, at my age at least, is hard, harder 
than I had anticipated. But I resolve not to give up the effort. 

Yet strain does not seem to do any good. At this moment I feel 
something 'let go' inside, and lo, God is here! It is a heart melting 
"here-ness," a lovely whispering of father to child, and the 
reason I did not have it before, was because I failed to let go.  
And back of that failure there was something else. A crowd of 
people arrived, who, when they are in a crowd, wish to talk or 
think nothing of religion. I fear I have not wanted some of them 
to think me religious for fear I might cease to be interesting. 


