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February 10, 1931 - We are what we are now - 
If there is any contribution that I have to make to 

the world that will live, surely it must be my experience of 
God on Signal Hill. This afternoon I climbed my way to 
the top weighted with a sense of remorse. Everything 
wrong that I have done in twenty years came back and 
made me feel like a dreadful sinner. I told God about it, 
but do not intend to write any confessions here. We are so 
eager to judge people by their past, and it is not fair. We 
are what we are now, not an hour ago, and what we are 
planning, not what we are vainly trying to forget. 

As I stood on the top very much inclined to let 
the tears break out of my eyes, my tongue stopped talking 
to God and began talking from God to me. "Ah, little 
child, I have hurt you tonight, and now I feel sorry with 
you. All you have confessed is true, but I love you still. I 
love you for coming here and telling me about it. I love 
you for hungering after me. I love you for being willing to 
be better. That is all I ask of people. Ah, I have wanted to 
do so much for you as soon as you would allow it. Now, 
with a sore and lonesome heart you are ready. And after 
this torture I must pull you close to my heart, tiny little 
one." 

I must learn a continuous silent conversation of heart to 
heart with God while looking into other eyes and listening 
to other voices. 


