Experiencing the Presence of God
Conclusion: Final reflection by Frank Laubach

Below me lay the rice fields and as I looked across them I
heard my tongue saying aloud, "Child, just as the rice
needs the sunshine every day, and could not grow if it had
sun only once a week or one hour a day, so you need me
all day of every day. People all over the world are withering
because they are open toward God only rarely. Every
waking minute is not too much!"

A few months ago I was trying to write a chapter on the
"Discovering of God." Now that I have discovered Him I
find that it is a continuous discovery. Every day is rich
with new aspects of Him and His working. As one makes
new discoveries about his friends by being with them, so
one discovers the "individuality" of God if one entertains
Him continuously.

One thing I have seen is that God loves beauty.
Everything He makes is lovely. The clouds, the tumbling
river, the waving lake, the soaring eagle, the slender blade
of grass, the whispering of the wind, the fluttering
butterfly, this graceful transparent nameless child of the
lake which clings to my window for an hour and vanishes
forever. Beautiful craft of God! And I know that He
makes my thought-life beautiful when I am open all the
day to Him. If I throw these mind-windows open and say
"God, what shall we think of now?" He answers always in

some graceful, tender dream.
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