THE MINISTRY OF SILENCE

"Be £t111, and know that I am God: I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be exalted
in the earth." Psalm 46:10,

There are certain voices that we never hear exceplt vhen everything is silemt, They reach
ug oui of the stillness, A& priver flows benezth the siresets of the ancient city of Shechem.
During the hours of the day cne cammet hear the rolling waters on acecunt of the noise

of the narrew streets end the bazasars. Bubl when the night falls, and the clamor dies

away and the dews of kindly sleep rest on the city, you can hear the music of the buried
gtream quite aundibly. There are many voices like thoss hidden waters. You never can

hear them except when things are sitill. '

The root meaning of thal word "pe still% is "o slacken,! slacken your pace, slow up,
don't be in such a hurry. In the midst of Tthe turmeil and tumult of life there is a
nlace of peace, a quiet anchorage where we may outride the storm; the discovery of
ablding possessions in s world of dissolving securities.

Iife is an ever-inereasing complexily. People have never been busier than they are

today. If the prepvortien of achievement were equsl te that of energetic zctivity, what

a world this would bel! It is a truism that we are living in sn age of speed. Never

before hag 1life been such an endless ruch ag it iz teday. For mest of uws life is infinitely
more of a rush than was the ecase twenty or thirty vears ago. VWhen our forefathers were
traveling, if they missed & stegecounch, they sat down complacently and patiently waited

a week for another. Now we are impetient if we wmiss ome of the secltions in a revolving
deor.

In these days of push and rush it is almost lmpessible to gel sny sppreciatien of the
calm, vnruffled and retired space of existence. When one begins to gpeak of stillness,
some are afraid, 4s one lady said, "Everything was so still T was frightened,™ She
could almost hear her own heart beat and she was afraid.

If 211 our speed really produced resulis, if it msde for more successful, happy and useful
living, ther it would be justified., Bulb, slas, too often our speed is just hurry and
bustle, and the real values of life are left lingering by the readside,

Archibald Futledge, the nature writer, tells how his father "went slowly down the way of
1ife; not becsuse he was indolert, but because he did not want to miss the wonder by
ite wayside. 'Every time you hurry to get to a place,' he msed to tell me, 'you run
the chance of missing more than you gain. The wild things in nsture rarely hurry unless
they are in danger. How can life be rich for us if we dash through it? BSpeed will fake
vou somevhere, but when you say you have arrived, that's about all you can say. Speed
often takes us awsy from the very things that would de our souls the most good.'’

"Be still and know that T am God.' There are some forms of knowledge which require
stillness., Self-lkmowledge and God-knowledge can never be had until we have learned to
be still., God's Word says, "Commune with your own heart upon your bed snd be still.”
Such verges are out of hermony with our American mood., In & country where a commercial
spirit is rampent and where we sre apt to think that the hustler is the idesal iype, a
stern necessity clamors for the recognitiom of this Bible truth, "be still and Imow

that I am God.®

The quest of the humen soul for God is implanted by Him. It is not in wan to turn o
God. Instesd, God always takes the initiative, Our lengings are His invitations and

pleadings.,

4 prerequisite to knowing God is stillness. A mind that is like a crowded thoroughfare,
with calls and concerns jostling over it, does not perceive the footsteps of God. Such
a one was Esau, who is called that "nfofane perzon,” because there was no guiet, sacred
place in his mind-~every thought, desire and pasgion had unchallenged sdmission to his
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being. On the other bend, it was when "Jacob wss left alome,¥ his life's busy concerns
and apprehensions hushed, that God met him, and he became a vrince with God.

There are some things that inevitably result from quietness: poise, depth of character
and stebility of purpcse. And there are some things that inevitably result from

feverish hurry: anxiety, shallowness of character and instability. "Men ought slways

to pray and not to faint," the Seriptures admonish, inferring that when men pray they
~are strong and equipped to meet the varied experiences of 1life; but when men forget to
pray and are driven by rush and hurry, they faint, they lack that steadying grace which
holde one in the time of storm. It is the hustle end hurry of our modern life which
causes shallow thought, unstable purpose and wasied energy. So many would be better

and wiger, stronger and happier, if they would devote more time to silence and meditation,

Stillness before God is the way to effective living. Abrahsm was alone with God, listening
for the message whieh was for him alone. Where did God train Moses for his great work

but in the silences of the wilderness? He was in the silence of the desert when arrested
by the vision of the burning bush which was not consumed by the fire. Before the moving
events of Mount Carmel, Elijah was prepared with strength from cutside himself in the
gtiliness of Cherith, where the only sound was the gurgling of the brook over the het
stones., Isaish wes alone with God, meditating on the woes of his country when his lips
were anointed for hig being the spokesman for God. '

Christ Jesus spent forty days and forty nights in the desert alome with his thoughts
and God before He assumed the dutiesz of His public ministry. The Apostle Paul, thet
greatest of all Christian missionsries, following his sudden conversiom, went off inte
the deserts of Arabia, there to think through his Christian position. John Bunyan gave
to the world his Immortal Pilgrim's Progress out of the solitude of hig Bedfeord jail.
How often God has had to draw men and women aside from the feg and confusion of life
into quiet places befeore they could gee 1life in its true proportions!

The earthqguake forces itself on onelfs attention, The tormade compels recognition: its
voice is fearful and we are afraid. But you cannobt hear the still, small wveice of God
in the soul unless you are still and listen. This is, perhaps, the reason why the men
of the Bible seem to live in another world and under another order of things. They were
gtill and quiet and communed with God. Today the sverage visiter to Jerusslem will ask,
"How high is that hill?" But, the Hebrew singer of old, looking upon the same hill,
exclaimed, "As the mountains are round sbout Jerusalem, so is the Iord round abeut His
people.” BSuch remerks indicate two habits of mind, but oh, the difference! That old
Hebrew poet felt that he lived in & world that God made and gave to him. He saw the
divine signature everywhere. "The strength of the hills is His also."

If any people ever needed te be called back te the fact that there is a kind of knowledge
which can never be had except in stillness, it is these who are living today. DMNever
before has life been such an endless rush as it is today. The very speed zt which it is
possible to travel has been multiplied within the l1ifetime of most of us. We are rushing
past 1ife in a desire to live. In the jostle and rumble of modern 1life the voice of God
cannot be heard. The kind of knowledge we need most is that which can be obtained only
in the guiet of life. '

Teday there is ne silence, no privacy, and men seldem hear the volce of God speaking in

the depths of their own spirits as did Elijsh in his cave. If only we were still sometimes
If omly, like Isaac, we occcasionslly went afield to meditate! But meditation is largely

a lest art. The average person shuns solitude, It is, What shall we do next? Where

shall we go? What shall we do? Where shall we kill the time? What a revelation it would
be if we could be introduced to ourselves! Some of us are actually strangers to ourselves.
Behold the sad spectacle of so meny people everlastingly trying to run away from themselves!
Mach of the fussy activity of 1life is explained by the fact that to be slone is unendurable
by not a few. When one is alone with himself, a new self begins to struggle to the front
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and calls for recognition. You remember that word of the avestle, "We must all be made
menifest befors the judgment seat of Christ." The flrst element in that manifestation
will doubtless be our introduction to ourselves, '

Let us remember that sll depths are silent, depths of space as well azs those of thought.
The over-srching heavens are silent, svoeechless teo 21l but the most meditative souls.
Extreme emotieons of all kinds are silent. When rage cannot speak, lock owt. When joy
is deepest, it has no speech or langvage. When grief is heartbreaking, it is dumb. ¥hen
fellowship iz complete, it needs no words. Spirdit feels the kinship of spirit and is
satisfied, -

Among the numerous and grievous sing of life the one of being toe busy hss a prominent
place. It is a sin which provokes and permits many others, It allows the good things
of 1ife to crowd out the begt. It permits the nonessential to take the place of the
essential, It permits the minor concerns to push aside the great issues. In these
heetic days we need to be alepe with God and our own souls. If we are too busy for the
Yguiet time" we are far busier thaen we cught to be or God wants ue to be. How often
God has had to draw men and women acide from the fog and confusien of 1life inito quiet
places before they could see life in its true proporticns!

"Be still, and know that T am God." That I, the Creator, hold the world in the palm of
My hand, that the world is sustained by the strengil of My power. Knew that Cod is still
in control, that great spiritual lews rule and preveil which cannol be broken. Nations
and men only break themselves apainet these laws. Iet us take heart in the faet that
God will accomplish His purpese and His plans in His cwn way and time.

If man has ne time for God or for prayer or for spirituwal goals then he 1s teo be pitied.

He is missing the very genius of life. He is I1ike an eagle in a cage, like a licn

pacing back and forth behind iron bars, The eagle was not created te spend its days in

a cage., The lion was noit created to be confined; he was created for the deep forests.

Even so, man has been created, not for a 1life of feverish rush and hurry, bul for conmunion
and fellewship with his Heavenly Father. "Be still, and know that I am Ged."



