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Experiencing the Presence of God           
Chapter 1:  How Transformation Began 

January 3, 1930     
To be able to look backward and say, "This has been 

the finest year of my life.", that is glorious! But anticipation! To 
be able to look ahead and say, "The present year can and shall be 
better!", that is more glorious! 

If we said such things about our achievements, we 
would be consummate egotists. But if we are speaking of God's 
kindness, and we speak truly, we are but grateful. And this is 
what I do witness. I have done nothing but open windows – 
God has done all the rest. There have been few if any 
conspicuous achievements. There has been a succession of 
marvelous experiences of the presence of God. I feel, as I look 
back over the year, that it would have been impossible to have 
held much more without breaking with sheer joy. It was the 
most lonesome year, in some ways the hardest year, of my life, 
but the most gloriously full of voices from heaven. 

As for me I resolved that I would succeed better this 
year with my experiment of filling every minute full of the 
thought of God than I succeeded last year. 

January 20, 1930   
Although I have been a minister and a missionary for 

fifteen years, I have not lived the entire day of every day in 
minute by minute effort to follow the will of God.  Two years 
ago a profound dissatisfaction led me to begin trying to line up 
my actions with the will of God about every fifteen minutes or 
every half hour. Other people to whom I confessed this 
intention said it was impossible. I judge from what I have heard 
that few people are really trying even that. But this year I have 
started out trying to live all my waking moments in conscious 
listening to the inner voice, asking without ceasing, “What, 
Father, do you desire said? What, Father, do you desire done this 
minute?” 

It is clear that this is exactly what Jesus was doing all 
day every day.  


