A day or two ago, I listened as one of my friends told a particularly graphic, personal story from several years ago. 

He’d been travelling at night – and had stopped at the red light of a busy city intersection.

The lights turned green. His foot was about to touch the accelerator – but a small voice in his head was saying: look to the right, again!

Sensitive to the thought, my friend looked right and braked hard!

The driver of a fully laden semi trailer to his right had only lately become aware of the red light facing him. He’d braked furiously, but too late. His heavy, skidding vehicle finally pulled up across the other side of the intersection my friend had been about to enter.

Heart pumping, my friend thanked God for his narrow escape.

Most of us can recall times when we believe God has protected or helped us. Such events stay fresh in our minds, even many years later!
Sadly, we may sometimes miss the regular, every day small voice of God in our lives.

*

A few hours after hearing my friend’s story, I watched a tennis game on TV. One player – seemingly arrogant - antagonised the crowd.

I felt my hostility rise towards him!

And as I continued to watch, I became aware of a small voice within my thoughts saying: He’s my child, just as you are. I’m working with him, just as I am with you. It’s not for you to judge him.

Later, I asked God to replace my hostility towards others with his compassion and love – to cleanse, to change, to transform my whole way of thinking.

It is through God’s gift of an on-going intimate conversation with himself, that he shows us the thoughts, feelings, motivations in our lives that he yearns to transform.

In response, we learn to bring them to him – asking him to continue changing us so that we might more fully resemble him. 

As we mature in the Christian life – it’s God’s miraculous transformation of our lives that we learn to value above all else. 

