Chapter Four
HEARING GOD'S VOICE

Easy for some!

It was a strange sight that caught the eye of Masdwe shepherded his father-in-law’s sheep. A luas
burning fiercely but was not being consumed! Tdwves remained green, though the flames lickedtabou
them.(Ex 3:2) He had never seen anything likewiader in all his time in Egypt as Pharaoh’s swr,in

the many years since those days, in which he kad las a shepherd in the land of Midian. He stg@pe
little closer to investigate.

Suddenly a voice rang out. “Moses!”

Can you imagine his surprise, especially when [itegped that the voice was coming from the intesfdhe
burning bush! The voice continued, “Take youreshoff your feet for you are standing on holy gmitin
I’'m sure he was quick to obey for he was much dfrai

Thus began the long time of communion between Guid\doses. Thereafter they spoke together often, as
the Lord directed His servant in leading the Cleildrof Israel out of their bondage in Egypt, gave
instructions for the building of the tabernacle aixtated several laws for His covenant peoplele&d, we
read that they spoke ‘face to face as a man speikshis friend’ (Ex 33:11). No wonder Moses’ é&c
shone!

Don't you envy Moses being able to talk with Godhat way? | certainly do.

One can speculate on what it was that Moses sadvwaat he heard when God spoke to him. What did
God’s voice sound like? Was it a deep, resondtargone as a trained Shakespearean actor? Badé a

lilt or an accent? (Welsh maybe, like mine, seethgt He evidently enjoys visiting my country
periodically, in great outpourings of revival?!!l!) What language did He speak - that of Egypt where
Moses was educated or that of the Midianites wMases had lived for the past forty years?

All we can say for certain is that it was a langaiitat Moses understood.

Was it the voice of a man or did it sound like himg waters’ as Ezekiel described the voice of the
Almighty? Elijah the prophet heard Him speak vithtill, small voice, while Isaiah recorded that $poke

‘in my ear’.

Surely, it must be easy to walk in God’s will whiem speaks to you in an audible voice, just as ldeali
Moses and others of Old Testament days. It wowdebsy to walk the walk of Faith in those
circumstances!

Would it?

Maybe God would then demand much more of us if addchear His voice clearly. We would have no
excuse to disobey and our obedience would not itie f&laves obey their masters but it is often @it
fear. That is not the kind of obedience that tbedLrequires.

He is looking for a people who are tuned to heas thice in the spirit and whose very nature habec
obedience

Not an obedience due to fear but an obediencealubaracter. It has never been in His nature toped

or manipulate His people into doing His will orwalk according to His purposes. He has alwaysrgive
them the freedom to respond in love and willingdibace. The faith that pleases God is not evidiirte
the obedience of fear but in the obedience of bme willingness.

Young Tommy was restless at the supper table aghted to go back outside to his waiting frienthéou
cannot leave the table until you have finishedyalir meal,” his mother said. Tommy gulped at bisd.
“And sit down on your chair while you eat,” addeid father. Tommy was slow to respond, so hisefath



repeated the instructions in a voice, a littlen@oand a little louder. Still Tommy slouched bg bhair, his
eyes straining to watch his friends out of the windas he crammed another fork full of spaghett s
mouth.

His father’s voice grew more stern and he spokibeedtely. “l have told you to sit down when yaat,eso
DO SO NOW!"  Tommy sat down, a sullen look on timato-stained face. His mouth was full so he
could not speak but inside his head, a voice skoatg, “I may be sitting down on the outside, but |
standing up on the inside!” Hardly an attitudeob&dience that would please the father!

The still, small voice.

The prophet Elijah had seen God do a mighty miraeiore all the prophets of Baal. He was bold in
slaying all these false leaders and the ‘handettbrd was upon him’. (1 Kings 18:46) However ante
heard that Jezebel, the wicked queen, was seekitadke his life, he fled into the desert to hidd amourn.
“I've had enough, Lord” he cried. “Take away myelif Hardly what one would expect from a ‘man of
faith’l  First, an angel is sent to inquire why ikén this state, and then the Lord Himself speakslijah -

not in the great wind that tore apart the mountadm,in the earthquake or the fire, but in a stiliall voice.
Surely, the first three would have caused him nfeeln and he would have responded quickly if God ha
spoken. But the still, small voice is unthreatgnirHe is ordered to return to Damascus and tonamis
successor, Elisha. Thus, Elijah regains his fmrahe Lord, for he has heard His voice. His dbede is

that of faith.

| am reminded of ‘doubting Thomas’ the apostle wimuld not believe that the Lord had risen from the
dead, until he could see Him and put his fingershm nailmarks of the wounded hands. When Jesus
appeared before him, Thomas finally believed armsdidsaid to him, “Thomas, because you have seen me,
you have believed: blessed are they who have eot @ed yet have believed.”

He might well have also said, “Blessed are they taee not heard (with the ear) and yet have obéyed!
The walk and life of faith that pleases God is sieethe man or woman who, ‘have not heard (withebg

and yet have obeyed.

Should we expect to hear the Lord’s voice? Qirse we should. It was Jesus Himself who said‘that
sheep hear My voice'.

When the Lord wants to communicate to us, to teescHis will, to direct us in His paths, He choomesto
do so with a loud voice, but by the still, smalicg heard only by the soul in tune with Him. Hentgato
speak to His sheep and most of them, | am suret, twdrear His voice.

Communication is always the responsibility of tlemenunicator if the communicatee is willing to hear.
That is why a good teacher will always seek to kiibhis students have understood what he has tded
teach. | was a schoolteacher for eighteen yeanisglwhich time | taught Physics to senior highea
students. To me it was more important that myesttglinderstoodvhat had been taught them, rather than
that they could repeat to me all the laws, equatfiaic., with little understanding of the fundanaént
principles involved. They might forget the equatidout, once understood, they would never forget th
principles. That is why | found it so difficult taccept the wide-spread use of pocket calculatothe
classroom. Pupils simply plugged-in numbers tcegiformulae, getting the correct ‘numerical’ result
without ever understanding what the ‘result’ représd nor how it was obtained.

So, is God speaking to us, His sheep? If so, wiaya not hearing what He is saying?

Learning to recognise His voice

| believe He speaks to me every day but His vaicsoi often drowned out in the cacophony of othéreg
that rush through my head. | need to learn theeseaf which the Desert Fathers spoke and wrote, a
mystery understood by those men and women of Chuistbry, whose lives have impressed us as being in
deep communion with God; those called, often deglgj themystics

The Desert Fathers ( and mothers) were the merwanten of the 4th Century, a time when Christianity
had become accepted by the Roman emperors andedhdiasn as a political, worldly system had been
born. To be obedient to their understanding of ltbed’s command to ‘take up one’s cross’, they had
withdrawn from the world and all its ‘voices’ anéd sought solitude in the Egyptian desert. To them
solitude was not being alone, but being able tovdia close to God, that they would become unawaadi o



other persons around them. They learned to Hetetilievelop an inner silence, to meditate upom ldind
to hear His voice (An excellent book on their teachings is “Desgairiuality” by Henry Neuwen.)

I’'m sure we do not need to withdraw into a monakfizstyle but we do need to spend quality timevée
would learn to recognise His voice. We do not naegteat intellect that understands all theology, do
we need a Bible College diploma or Seminary degide.speaks, not to the intellect and mind buhw t
spirit, where His Spirit communicates to ours.

To hear His voice, we need:

. a hunger, a passion for His will

. a heart set on being obedient to whatever Hesvant
. time spent in His Word

. a quiet place for meditation

. inner silence and solitude

“The Lord told me ...”

Nothing so disconcerting to a pastor than to hawaemne come to you, supposedly for counsel, who
begins the conversation by saying , “The Lord 1okl .....” ... end of conversation! | usualy to ask
them how the Lord spoke to them, only to discowat,tin my opinion, it was no more than a thougletyt
had, possibly originating in the emotion of someetmgy or in conversation with a friend - but seldom
originating in the Lord. If only we would be qu&r to ask such a question whenever people say “Th

Lord told me”, maybe we would stop people beindlippant in use of the expression.

For four years, my wife and | had the great priydleof working on a Mercy Ship traveling betweendpar

and West Africa. On board were doctors, surgepasses who volunteered their skills in performirig-1
changing operations, for hundreds of unfortunatécAhs who could not afford the high costs of stiyge
their maladies required. Though it was a veryilfil§ time, there were many days of great stresd a
weariness, but to those in the developed natiors neheived the reports of the work being done ey th
medical staff and the rest of the ship’s crew, iisinhave seemed to be a very glamorous ministry. |
remember so many who came to work on the ship \aitbthat they were there because the Lord had told
them to come. It always surprised me how manyeirt discovered, just a short time later, that i wat
where they really wanted to be. Obviously the Lbedi made some mistake - or they had mistaken his
voice for another.

| have had others tell me that the Lord had tokhttio do something which was contrary to Scripture!
personally know two women who left their husbandséguse “the Lord told me to”, even though there was
no evidence of unfaithfulness or mistreatment. ®@uosband was a believer but he had entered into a
(perfectly legal) business arrangement with an lieder. The wife claimed that the Lord had told he
leave her husband because he was “unequally yokitd'an unbeliever! What a misuse of Scriptured a
certainly not the Lord’s will for any marriage!

Many believers use this expression, “The Lord tokl...” sincerely, believing they have been led3md.
This may have been through a dream, the encouragesha friend, circumstances, a verse of Scripture
becoming prominent, ‘coincidences’ or just a grayypersonal inner desire. All of these are genuiags,
preferably collectively, that the Lord can leadtasvalk in His will, particularly if our #1 desiris to so
walk. However, it would be advisable to say “libeé the Lord would have me do this .... “ rathert the
‘spiritual’ expression that “The Lord told me...’hieh might do lots for the ego but is often so dgimg to
Christian testimony.

That rare occasion - a personal testimony.



In my life, | have had a number of experiences whHetnew His presence in a more-than-usual wayt Le
me emphasise that they are rare, not the norm.twOroccasions | have heard Him speak to me in an
audible voice. | do not try to explain these, tieytainly are not because | am more spirituahese times
than other times. In fact both times were whemm$ wvith a heavy heart. | will tell you of onetbém.

It was 1983 and | had been pastor of the smallsBan and Missionary Alliance church in Sidney on
Vancouver Island, British Columbia, for less thane gear. They were a warm, loving congregationwead
had developed a deep attachment to many of thelowever, prospects for the church to grow in nuraber
were not good, as there was a ‘freeze’ on locad ldevelopment and suitable buildings were scatce.
fact, we were meeting at the local headquartetseofree Masons! | was not receiving a greatrygdalat it
was evident that soon, the church’s limited expgngeuld exceed their even-more limited income. isTh
small congregation were an off-shoot of the largburch in nearby Victoria, the capital city of the
province, but there was now little relationshipviben the two, least of all any commitment by thettrer
church to underwrite the cost-overheads of the limug

It was a drizzling Sunday evening late in Novemb&nne had taken our three daughters to a meetitigpa
mother church while | decided to walk and talk witle Lord concerning the growing heaviness upon my
heart. Should | return to teaching - at least fiane - to augment my income and so not be a uodethe
church? Should | resign and seek another positdimg the church that they could not, at thiadj afford

a full-time minister? Should | put out a ‘fleede’try to find God’s will? My mind was full of qe#ions

but | was not receiving any answers!

My footsteps took my to the top of a local beaupptsfrom where one could look out over all the
surrounding countryside. Bear Hill had becomewatiaite retreat location for us, and it was atsitsnmit
that | rested - and found my ‘burning bush’. | tekan audible voice! Its words were clear andewer
repeated so | understood them clearly. Though pmt gave witness that this was a Divine moment, |
looked around to see if there was anyone else @hittiop with me. There was no one else presehhe
Lord was speaking and His words were clear.

“You will pastor Victoria Alliance Church!”

There was no explanation how this would come abo#t. that time, Victoria Alliance Church had three
pastors and the senior man had been there just abpeuyear. He had his Masters degree in Theology
while | had never been to seminary and had onlgmidg been ordained. Maybe God was not speaking of
the present time and His words had relevance amlthe future? How would that answer my questfons
the present? Perhaps He meant that | was to agptbe senior pastor and suggest that the motiuectc
took over the daughter church again, and thatthken on as their fourth pastor? Such were thegthis
racing through my mind as | returned home.

| told Anne of my experience and we decided to ilnsabout this, believing that if the Lord hadly
spoken, He was perfectly able to bring about Higppses without our interference. Imagine our Ssep
just a couple of weeks later, to hear that theosgmhstor had announced his resignation from tioéovia
church! We were tempted to telephone everyonéatahurch to tell them that we knew who was to be
their next pastor, but we decided that discretias a better choice and so remained silent. Asxéna
precaution, we stayed away from that church overdbming months, so we could not be tempted to
manipulate their situation to bring about ‘God’dl\ior them.

It was several months later that the District Suptendent called to invite me to pastor the Viaori
Alliance Church. | immediately responded in tffermative, causing him to remark, “That was quick!
“Brother,” | said, “I knew four months ago!”

During my seven years at Victoria C&MA church, thevere many times that | was tempted to leave| but
stayed for | knew that the Lord had called me tteam@ believed that He would call me out when it tia®

to go. We have no doubt that, when an invitatiame in 1990 to serve on board the Mercy Ship, & wa
His time to move on.

Why did God speak in an audible voice? It cerjaimasn’t because | was more spiritual than others n
because He had just woken up to my need! Mayls¢ nmaybe, it was because my heaviness was so real
that it had brought me to the place of solitudée theeeded, the place of inner emptiness and slevitere |
could hear Him speak. Maybe, it was just His seigm act of speaking into my pain out of His grieae.



Relating this story reminds me of the words | oheard spoken by Floyd McClung, then a notable teach
with Youth With A Mission. He was speaking on thebject ofprophecybut his words could well apply
to my circumstance in hearing the voice of God.

He said thatvhenever you receive a word of prophecy, put ihebottom drawer and lock the drawer! It
was not given to you for direction, it was giverytw to build up your faith. There will come a¢imvhen
you will need to remember, possibly in a diffigituation, that God gave that word. You may thaweh
confidence that He has brought you to this plaaad most surely is able to bring you through.

| believe these to be very wise words, much needdfiese days of multiple personal prophecies made
from public pulpits. There are so many beliewsrs/ confused by words of knowledge and propheay th
have been made over them, with little evidence hefirt fulfillment and little accountability by their
proponents. A charismatic gift really needed todaat ofdiscernment

My trust in the Lord is not built on these veryegaxperiences when | heard His audible voice; tuigt
upon the confidence that He is leading me everyafal hold on to his hand. | do not have to heiar H
voice audibly but it is essential that my spiritrigune with His so that He can lead me.

Corporate prayer.

One of the greatest blessings | have received thenarea of corporate prayer. When | was a young
believer, | found most prayer meetings rather lipen there was much repetitive praying and littielent
answering. Things changed when the Lord begatota wonderful work among the youth of our church.
These young men and women began to pray for ond@mio a remarkable way as it became evident they
were hearing the inner prompting of the Lord in thimgs they should pray for. | began to realise t
power in corporate prayer when those praying allectovely hearing the Shepherd’s voice.

| was leading a Missions Bridge School, in which goal was to disciple eager believers and to tieen
a missions ‘experience’ in a developing or thirdddmation. One evening our topic wasporate prayer
so | taught the twelve students a practice | hadnked in my first church. We quietened our hegrta
silent prayer and then | read a meditative psalime students were then instructed to meditatdence for
the next twenty minutes, using the psalm as a Hasitheir meditation. On completion of the twenty
minutes - a very long time for most of us unaccu&d to such practice, | asked each person in torte|l
us of their thoughts. They were to describe amyupés, relate any stories, quote any scripturesg tiad
received, without trying to make any interpretatadriheir thoughts. As each told of their thoughtsegan
to look for a pattern. My wife, Anne was the lasspeak. She is not given to charismatic expees but
that evening she spoke of seeing a vision of aentifp sailing on black waters off the coast oftdli@. |
had also seen a black cloud lifting over the aityeraling a white ship on its waters!

| summed up their thoughts with words like thi s$eems that we have four themes running through ou
meditations. Several of you have spoken of our gowents, both federal and provincial, our native
peoples and this ship. | wonder how we are to.pray

That evening two dear friends had unexpectedly cionwésit Anne and myself and were even now sittihg
the side of the classroom. Robin and Anne Jored lip-island but were spending the evening indriat
taking in this Mission Bridge class, though nostisdents. Anne spoke up. “Gareth, please fongigdor
interfering, but | think Robin has something vamteresting to share.”

| invited Robin to speak so he told us their reafawrbeing in Victoria that evening. “ At midnightshall
be at Victoria airport with two local (provinciafoliticians, greeting two federal politicians whoea
coming to discuss the purchase of a ship. THis e used to develop a ministry to native peoples are
subject to the courts. Rather than committing-firae offenders to prison, we wish to begin a Elin
ministry of taking them to sea for a period of thrgeeks, training them in seamanship skills andhieg
them Christian principles. This will be jointlyrided by the provincial and federal governments.”

We had heard from God! He had revealed His heasstand we knew how to pray. That Mission Bridge
class prayed that ministry into being for He hagkgius faith appropriate to the need.






