“The Stillness of His Voice”

(A Poem of Holy Listening)

Introduction

There is a place beyond the noise, beyond the rush of life, where the heart can hear what the
world cannot. It is the sacred space of stillness, where God whispers. His voice does not
compete with the clamor; it waits for us in the quiet. And when we lean in —when we pause
long enough to listen —we discover treasures that cannot be found anywhere else: peace in
chaos, light in darkness, and love that holds us steady. This is the invitation of Psalm 46:10:
“Be still, and know that I am God.”



The Poem: “The Stillness of His Voice”

Be still, my soul, lay down your fight,
release the weight, the endless night.
For in the quiet, love draws near —
a Whisper soft, yet strong and clear.

It’s not in thunder’s shaking sound,

nor in the fire that scorched the ground.
It comes as breath, as holy air,

a gentle voice beyond compare.

Lean closer now, let silence sing,
and hear the comfort His words bring:
“My child, I see, I know, I care;

you're never lost—I'm always there.”

He speaks of peace this world can’t give,
a grace that teaches how to live.

He shows the path when none appears,
and wipes away the hidden tears.

Draw near, O heart, and you will find
a love eternal, pure, and kind.

A Shepherd’s voice, a Father’s song,

a Friend who walks the road along.

And when His whisper fills the air,
I breathe His presence everywhere.

In stillness deep, I hear Him say:
“My child, I am the Life, the Way.”

I breathe Him in — His peace, His flame;
I breathe out worship of His name.
Surrounded, filled, forever known,

His voice has made my heart His home.

Reflections

Stillness is not the absence of sound; it is the presence of God. It is the unclenching of our
hands, the surrender of our striving, the holy pause where His whisper becomes louder than
every fear. In this place, we hear the voice of the One who knows us best. His words do not
scold or condemn —they invite, they comfort, they guide. When storms build, His voice
steadies us. When paths close, His voice opens the way. When sorrow weighs heavy, His
voice carries hope.

To enter this space is to step into the embrace of the Savior who calls us His own. It is not for
the hurried or half-present; it is for the heart willing to linger, to lean close, to wait. And there,
in the stillness, we discover the greatest gift of all: His presence.



Scripture to Carry With You

Psalms 46:10 - “Be still, and know that I am God.”

1 Kings 19:12-13 - “After the fire came a gentle whisper. When Elijal heard it, he pulled his cloak over

hts face and went out...”
John 10:27 - “Iy vheep listen to my voice; I know them, and they follow me.”
Matthew 11:28 - “Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.”

Isaiah 30:15 - “/n repentance and rest s your valvation, in quietness and trust w your strength.”



