A great lonesome hunger comes over me at this
moment for someone who has passed through the same long,
long channels of hope, and aspiration, and despair, and failure,
to whom I can talk tonight. And yet - there is no such person.
As we grow older all our paths diverge, and in all the world I
suppose I could find nobody who could wholly understand me
excepting God - and neither can you! Ah, God, what a new
nearness this brings for Thee and me, to realize that Thou alone
canst understand me, for Thou alone knowest all! Thou art no
longer a stranger, God! Thou art the only being in the universe
who is not partly a stranger! I invite others inside but they
cannot come all the way. Thou art all the way inside with me -
here -and every time I forget and push Thee out, Thou art eager
to return! Ah, God, I mean to struggle tonight and tomorrow as
never before, not once to dismiss Thee. For when I lose Thee
for an hour I lose and the world loses more than we can know.
The thing Thou wouldst do can only be done when Thou hast
full swing all the time.

I have tasted a thrill in fellowship with God which has
made anything discordant with God disgusting.

God was so close and so amazingly lovely that I felt
like melting with overwhelming blissful contentment.

Selection favors those who keep themselves wide open
toward God and wide awake.

The best ways in which to remain awate of God is to
wait for his thoughts and to ask Him to speak.

I think more clearly, I forget less frequently. Things
which I did with a strain before, I now do easily and with no
effort whatever. I worry about nothing, and lose no sleep. I walk
on air a good part of the time. I no longer feel in a hurry about
anything. Everything goes right. Each minute I meet calmly as
though it were not important. Nothing can go wrong excepting
one thing. That is that God may slip from my mind if I do not
keep on my guard. If He is there, the universe is with me. My

task is simple and clear.
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