
First Light
Quiet
 
For most days, we don’t have much of this. The morning starts with the alarm,
then listening to a message on our phone, turning on the television or some
music, or maybe it’s getting kids up and around. All good. All pretty typical and
normal. From there, it might be giving loud instructions or hearing them, or a
barrage of news with clinking spoons and cups, maybe then a commute with
earbuds or a phone call or a podcast or an audiobook, then to school or work or
both with crosshairs aimed at a fairly frenetic, hectic, occupied and noisy day.
Normal. Typical. Standard operating procedure.
 
Question: Have you heard God’s whisper lately?
 
Amidst the buzz of the hairdryer and the banter of the morning show hosts, you
probably couldn’t hear it. What with kids asking about lunch or the surprise phone
call from a co-worker or a great song from the playlist, it was really hard to notice.
Believe it or not, the steady and unending noise of life becomes a strange comfort
to us. Quiet moments become awkward, empty seconds where we begin to fidget
and look around and grab something- anything to occupy the eerie stillness
because something isn’t right. Somewhere between the moments of yesteryear
when we looked at the clouds in silent childhood wonder to the days where we
signed on to the world of constant motion, we lost it. What is missing is not
tangible so we can look for it like the remote control or a set of keys, but it is still
desperately hoping to be found. Inside the loud and non-stop noise of each day is
the tender and quiet voice of a very patient Father. His ability to compete with our
sensory-stimulating spectrum of all things seen and heard is a challenge- may be
impossible. Since he’s not loud or pushy and has no fancy sales promotions, his
calm and loving words get drowned out by the higher decibels of everything else.
Day after day becomes year after year, and the Voice finally becomes
imperceptible.
 
1 Kings 19:9-13 NIV
[9] … the word of the LORD came to him: “What are you doing here, Elijah?” [10]
He replied, “I have been very zealous for the Lord God Almighty. The Israelites
have rejected your covenant, torn down your altars, and put your prophets to
death with the sword. I am the only one left, and now they are trying to kill me
too.” [11] The Lord said, “Go out and stand on the mountain in the presence of
the Lord, for the Lord is about to pass by.” 



First Light
Then a great and powerful wind tore the mountains apart and shattered the rocks
before the Lord, but the Lord was not in the wind. After the wind there was an
earthquake, but the Lord was not in the earthquake. [12] After the earthquake
came a fire, but the Lord was not in the fire. And after the fire came a gentle
whisper. [13] When Elijah heard it, he pulled his cloak over his face and went out
and stood at the mouth of the cave. Then a voice said to him, “What are you doing
here, Elijah?” …
 
Tornadoes. Fires. Earthquakes. Then a whisper. Elijah was wrapped up in a scary
and dangerous world where he was chased by a “super-fearo” Jezebel and her
followers. Now he is holed up in a cave and frozen by fear and worry, imagining all
of the possible life-ending scenarios he is facing. When God ultimately chose to
show his genuine identity, he neither yelled nor demanded everyone’s attention.
He just whispered. After the deafening whistle of hurricane air, the terrific rumble
of granite boulders falling, and then the hissing of a sky on fire, Elijah heard that
gentle familiar Voice that had calmed him so many times and he responded in
humility and faithfulness. God then shared a much bigger story of faithfulness
with Elijah, reassuring him that he was not alone in this world. And all it required
was a few quiet moments where God’s eternal and loving voice could be heard
through all of the other noise to give an audible glimpse of hope and strength.
 
With the music and the phone and the movies and the TV and a thousand other
voices in your ear, can God get a word in edgewise? What would happen if you
took a few minutes to turn off, tune out, log off and just be still? A quiet walk or a
solo cup of coffee and you may hear what you’ve been missing. With a quiet mind
and a few unplugged moments, an eternal God might have a chance to give you
the answer to a ton of your worries. That stillness with no competition welcomes
our Father, who is ready to visit with you and share his plan for you. After all, he’s
been waiting in line a long time – patiently, calmly waiting for you to hear his
gentle, familiar voice with words of amazing grace and boundless love. No
tornado illustration. No earthquakes needed. No firestorms required. Just a brief
turning off of that which distracts us and a fresh reopening of our hearts, where
God is right where we need him most- whispering.
 

 


