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Listening for and feeling God’s Love 

 
 
Today’s reading from Samuel, written after the Israelites exile in Babylonia, we 
meet young Samuel and hear his call from the LORD.  It is the beginning of 
Israel’s transition from prophets, who attempted to correct the Israelites missteps,  
to rule by a monarchy.   
 
We start 1 Samuel with Samuel’s call and end 2 Samuel with King David’s rule 
firmly in place.  The stories and characters we meet throughout these two books 
are numerous; it’s a period of transition accompanied by a fair amount of 
chaos.  Sound familiar?? 
 
For today though, I’d us to focus just on the idea of hearing and listening.   
In the story, it took Samuel a few times, along with Eli’s help, to understand that it 
was the voice of the LORD he was hearing.  
 
I have a limited idea of what it was like to hear the voice of the LORD during the 
time of Samuel; clearly given Samuel’s role in the Temple, he was set aside to 
serve the LORD in a particular way.  And yet he was a young boy, who was still 
practicing listening to the LORD.  
 
While I have a limited idea if what is was like for Samuel to hear the voice of the 
LORD, I do have experience in listening for the voice of the LORD in my time and 
place, which is quite different from where Samuel heard the LORD.   
 
And I have to be honest, in recent times, when I listen for God I first find the need 
to sift through quite a bit of tiredness, sadness, grief, and despair in my heart.   
Perhaps this is where you find yourself at times these days? 
 
I find in order to hear God, I first have to find a place to lay those heavy feelings.   
And God knows this, as we are reminded in Psalm 139 God “discerns my 
thoughts from afar.” With time and practice I’ve begun to learn how to allow 
God to help me hold that despair.  What freedom! 
 
Sometimes it’s a blanket of God’s love I can feel wrapped around me in prayer;  
other times, it is my hand that is held; it could be a prayer I simply repeat over 
and over – slower and slower each time  
 



“Abide, with me Lord Christ and I in you”  
 
Or Psalm 46:10 –  
 
“Be still and know that I am God.”   

 
Upon occasion it is one of my favorite poems. It is that I would like to share with 
you this morning – one by Wendall Barry entitled “The Peace of Wild Things.”  I 
invite you to listen to it (I’ll read it twice) and see is if there is an image that 
resonates in your heart … there are references to Scripture throughout, see if 
one beckons you.  Perhaps what resonates is the images of God’s created 
world.   
 
We’ll take two and a half minutes or so in silence, I should say silence - 
accompanied by music … and during that time - if an image, word, or phrase 
catches your attention, allow it, if you can to enter your heart. Perhaps it’s not 
an image from poem that settles you but rather the music or perhaps your slow 
steady breath.   
 
There is no right or wrong – rather just simply notice what catches your attention 
and be with it … allow yourself to slow down … to begin to rest in the grace of 
the LORD’s world. 
 
 
 
The Peace of Wild Things 
 
When despair for the world grows in me 
and I wake in the night at the least sound  
    --- in fear of what my life and my children’s lives may be, 
 
I go and lie down where the wood drake 
rests in his beauty on the water,  

and the great heron feeds. 
 
I come into the peace of wild things 
who do not tax their lives with forethought of grief.  
 
I come into the presence of still water. 
 
And I feel above me the day-blind stars 
waiting with their light.  
 



For a time 
 

I rest in the grace of the world,  
and am free. 

 
 
 
 
 
Read again --- Invitation to SETTLE IN and listen. 
 
 
~~~ 
 
(At the close of the time of silence),  
 
In the days and weeks to come, I invite you to return to this practice.  It can be 
as simple as going outside and taking in several deep breaths; or hold a cross or 
reminder of God in your hand as you slow yourself down to breath and pray a 
simple prayer – like the Lord’s Prayer.  And in this practice,  
 
May you allow yourself moments to rest from the world in the still waters  
May you allow the “wings of the Spirit to enfold and protect”1 
May you find your soul restored to the very core of who you are.   
A beloved child of God. 
 
Amen.  
 
 
 
 
 

 
1 An adapt blessing from the Rt Rev’d Steven Charleston Daily Prayers on Facebook 
 


