
Book Summary: The Pursuit of God 
 
 
 The Pursuit of God is a Christian classic, a call to a deeper relationship 
with the Lord and greater intimacy and communion with Him. It was written 
by Aiden Tozer.  
 
 
 Sometimes God will put one of His faithful ones in a position of 
power or public acclaim in order to get out the message. But more 
often His greats are people who are just faithful to do what He shows them, 
every day, in every way. Aiden Tozer wasn’t a big “show” in the earthly 
sense, but he is a great in God’s eyes. He lived from 1897 to 1963, and 44 
of those years were lived in service to the Lord as an American pastor, 
preacher, author of over 40 books, magazine editor, public speaker, and 
spiritual mentor. 
 He lived a simple life with his wife and seven children (six boys and 
one girl), and never even owned a car. Even when he received royalties 
for the books that he wrote, some of which were considered Christian 
classics, he gave away much of that money. Things that made him truly 
great were his fearless faith, and a deep and sincere love for people. He 
was also known as a man of prayer, who had a talent for encouraging 
people to have deeper commitments to Jesus. Biographer James L. Snyder 
said of him, “His preaching as well as his writings were but extensions of 
his prayer life.” 
 Aiden wrote, “In many churches Christianity has been watered 
down until the solution is so weak that if it were poison it would not 
hurt anyone, and if it were medicine it would not cure anyone!” He had 
conviction, and he will lend us that conviction from the spirit world. The 
Lord said, “Tozer is here to help in many ways. Some of the main ones are 
boldness and conviction, as well as faithfulness and being an instant 
witness. He’ll help you to get out of yourself and instead be so on-fire, so in 
love with Me, so moved and excited, that you can’t help but set your world 
on fire for Me.” 
 While he completed his life on Earth, with an inscription on his 
grave that said, “A. W. Tozer—A Man of God,” his life didn’t end there. 
Far from it! He is here today, helping us in our big job of winning the world. 
His advice? “Believe, believe, believe, and don’t listen to the Devil and 
allow him to intimidate you for one second. You’ve been commissioned … 
with a message of discipleship, with a job to reach those who are in need, 



so believe in your cause and know that you have the best thing ever to 
offer. I’ll be here to help bolster your courage when the Lord calls on you to 
deliver the truth.”  
 Summary: Aiden Tozer will strengthen our boldness and conviction, 
help us to be faithful, instant witnesses, will encourage us to get out of 
ourselves and be on fire for Jesus, and bolster our courage when delivering 
the truth. (From ML #3702:56–59, GN 1256). 

 

The Pursuit of God 
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Preface 
 In this hour of all-but-universal darkness one cheering gleam appears: 
within the fold of conservative Christianity there are to be found increasing 
numbers of persons whose religious lives are marked by a growing hunger 
after God Himself. They are eager for spiritual realities. They are athirst for 
God, and they will not be satisfied till they have drunk deep at the Fountain 
of Living Water. They desire God above all. 
 There is today no lack of Bible teachers to set forth correctly the 
principles of the doctrines of Christ, but too many of these seem satisfied to 
teach the fundamentals of the faith year after year, strangely unaware that 
there is in their ministry no manifest Presence. They minister constantly to 
believers who feel within their breasts a longing which their teaching simply 
does not satisfy. 
 I trust I speak in charity, but the lack in our pulpits is real. Milton’s terrible 
sentence applies to our day as accurately as it did to his: “The hungry 
sheep look up, and are not fed.” It is no small scandal in the Kingdom to 
see God’s children starving while actually seated at the Father’s table. 
 I wonder if there was ever a time when true spiritual worship was at a 
lower ebb. To great sections of the Church the art of worship has been lost 
entirely, and in its place has come that strange thing called the “program.” 
This word has been borrowed from the stage and applied with sad wisdom 
to the type of public service which now passes for worship among us. 
 It is not mere words that nourish the soul, but God Himself, and unless 
and until the hearers find God in personal experience, they are not the 
better for having heard the truth. The Bible is not an end in itself, but a 
means to bring men to an intimate and satisfying knowledge of God, that 
they may enter into Him, that they may delight in His Presence, may taste 



and know the inner sweetness of God Himself in the core and center of 
their hearts. 
 This book is a modest attempt to aid God’s hungry children to find Him. 
 
I Following Hard after God 
My soul followeth hard after Thee: Thy right hand upholdeth me.—Psa. 
63:8 
 
 The modern scientist has lost God amid the wonders of His world; we 
Christians are in real danger of losing God amid the wonders of His Word. 
We have almost forgotten that God is a Person and, as such, can be 
cultivated as any person can. 
 God is a Person, and in the deep of His mighty nature He thinks, wills, 
enjoys, feels, loves, desires and suffers as any other person may. The 
continuous and unembarrassed interchange of love and thought between 
God and the soul of the redeemed man is the throbbing heart of New 
Testament religion. 
 To have found God and still to pursue Him is scorned by the 
too-easily-satisfied religionist, but justified in happy experience by the 
children of the burning heart. St. Bernard stated this holy paradox in a 
musical quatrain that will be instantly understood by every worshipping 
soul: 
 
We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still: 
We drink of Thee, the Fountainhead 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 
 
 Come near to the holy men and women of the past and you will soon 
feel the heat of their desire after God. They sought for Him day and night, 
in season and out, and when they had found Him the finding was all the 
sweeter for the long seeking. Moses used the fact that he knew God as an 
argument for knowing Him better. “Now, therefore, I pray Thee, if I have 
found grace in Thy sight, show me now Thy way, that I may know Thee, 
that I may find grace in Thy sight”; and from there he rose to make the 
daring request, “I beseech Thee, show me Thy glory.” 
 David’s life was a torrent of spiritual desire, and his psalms ring with the 
cry of the seeker and the glad shout of the finder. Paul confessed the 
mainspring of his life to be his burning desire after Christ. “That I may know 
Him,” was the goal of his heart, and to this he sacrificed everything. “Yea 



doubtless, and I count all things but loss for the excellency of the 
knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord: for whom I have suffered the loss of all 
things, and do count them but refuse, that I may win Christ.” 
 I want deliberately to encourage this mighty longing after God. The lack 
of it has brought us to our present low estate. Complacency is a deadly foe 
of all spiritual growth. Acute desire must be present or there will be no 
manifestation of Christ to His people. He waits to be wanted. Too bad that 
with many of us He waits so long, so very long, in vain. 
 If we would find God amid all the religious externals we must first 
determine to find Him, and then proceed in the way of simplicity. Now as 
always God discovers Himself to “babes” and hides Himself from the wise 
and the prudent. We must simplify our approach to Him. We must strip 
down to essentials. We must put away all effort to impress, and come with 
the guileless candor of childhood. If we do this, without doubt God will 
quickly respond. 
 The man who has God for his treasure has all things in One. Having the 
Source of all things he has in One all satisfaction, all pleasure, all delight. 
Whatever he may lose, he has actually lost nothing, for he now has it all in 
One, and he has it forever. 
 O God, I have tasted Thy goodness, and it has both satisfied me and 
made me thirsty for more. O God, I want to want Thee; I long to be filled 
with longing; I thirst to be made more thirsty still. Show me Thy glory, I pray 
Thee, so that I may know Thee indeed. Begin in mercy a new work of love 
within me. Say to my soul, “Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come away.” 
Then give me grace to rise and follow Thee up from this misty lowland 
where I have wandered so long. In Jesus’ Name, Amen. 
 
II The Blessedness of Possessing Nothing 
Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.—Mat. 5:3 
 
 Before the Lord God made man upon the earth He first prepared for him 
by creating a world of useful and pleasant things for his sustenance and 
delight. In the Genesis account of the creation these are called simply 
“things.” They were made for man’s uses, but they were meant always to 
be external to the man and subservient to him. In the deep heart of the man 
was a shrine where none but God was worthy to come. Within him was 
God; without, a thousand gifts which God had showered upon him. 
 But sin has introduced complications and has made those very gifts of 
God a potential source of ruin to the soul. 
 Our woes began when God was forced out of His central shrine and 



“things” were allowed to enter. Within the human heart “things” have taken 
over. Men have now by nature no peace within their hearts, for God is 
crowned there no longer, but there in the moral dusk stubborn and 
aggressive usurpers fight among themselves for first place on the throne. 
 This is not a mere metaphor, but an accurate analysis of our real 
spiritual trouble. There is within the human heart a tough fibrous root of 
fallen life whose nature is to possess, always to possess. It covets “things” 
with a deep and fierce passion. The roots of our hearts have grown down 
into things. God’s gifts now take the place of God, and the whole course of 
nature is upset by the monstrous substitution. 
 Our Lord referred to this tyranny of things when He said to His disciples, 
“If any man will come after Me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, 
and follow Me. For whosoever will save his life shall lose it: and whosoever 
shall lose his life for My sake shall find it.” 
 Breaking this truth into fragments for our better understanding, it would 
seem that there is within each of us an enemy which we tolerate at our 
peril. Jesus called it “life” and “self.” Its chief characteristic is its 
possessiveness: the words “gain” and “profit” suggest this. To allow this 
enemy to live is in the end to lose everything. To repudiate it and give up all 
for Christ’s sake is to lose nothing at last, but to preserve everything unto 
life eternal. And a hint is given here as to the only effective way to destroy 
this foe: it is by the Cross. “Let him take up his cross and follow Me.” 
 The way to deeper knowledge of God is through the lonely valleys of 
soul poverty and abnegation of all things. The blessed ones who possess 
the Kingdom are they who have repudiated every external thing and have 
rooted from their hearts all sense of possessing. These are the “poor in 
spirit.” These blessed poor are no longer slaves to the tyranny of things. 
They have broken the yoke of the oppressor; and this they have done not 
by fighting but by surrendering. Though free from all sense of possessing, 
they yet possess all things. “Theirs is the kingdom of heaven.” 
 In the story of Abraham and Isaac we have a dramatic picture of the 
surrendered life. Abraham was old when Isaac was born, old enough 
indeed to have been his grandfather, and the child became at once the 
delight and idol of his heart. From that moment when he first stooped to 
take the tiny form awkwardly in his arms he was an eager love slave of his 
son. God went out of His way to comment on the strength of this affection. 
And it is not hard to understand. The baby represented everything sacred 
to his father’s heart: the promises of God, the covenants, the hopes of the 
years and the long messianic dream. As he watched him grow from 
babyhood to young manhood the heart of the old man was knit closer and 



closer with the life of his son, till at last the relationship bordered upon the 
perilous. It was then that God stepped in to save both father and son. 
 “Take now thy son,” said God to Abraham, “thine only son Isaac, whom 
thou lovest, and get thee into the land of Moriah; and offer him there for a 
burnt-offering upon one of the mountains which I will tell thee of.” The 
sacred writer spares us a close-up of the agony that night on the slopes 
near Beersheba when the aged man had it out with his God, but 
imagination may view in awe the bent form and convulsive wrestling alone 
under the stars. If only the man himself might have been allowed to die. 
That would have been easier a thousand times, for he was old now, and to 
die would have been no great ordeal for one who had walked so long with 
God. Besides, it would have been a last sweet pleasure to let his dimming 
vision rest upon the figure of his stalwart son who would live to carry on the 
Abrahamic line and fulfill in himself the promises of God made long before 
in Ur of the Chaldees. 
 How could he slay the lad! Even if he could get the consent of his 
wounded and protesting heart, how could he reconcile the act with the 
promise, “In Isaac shall thy seed be called”? This was Abraham’s trial by 
fire, and he did not fail in the crucible. While the stars still shone like sharp 
white points above the tent where the sleeping Isaac lay, and long before 
the gray dawn had begun to lighten the east, the old saint had made up his 
mind. He would offer his son as God had directed him to do, and then trust 
God to raise him from the dead. This, says the writer to the Hebrews, was 
the solution his aching heart found sometime in the dark night, and he rose 
“early in the morning” to carry out the plan. 
 God let the suffering old man go through with it up to the point where He 
knew there would be no retreat, and then forbade him to lay a hand upon 
the boy. To the wondering patriarch He now says in effect, “It’s all right, 
Abraham. I never intended that you should actually slay the lad. I only 
wanted to remove him from the temple of your heart that I might reign 
unchallenged there. Now you may have the boy, sound and well. Take him 
and go back to your tent. Now I know that thou fearest God, seeing that 
thou hast not withheld thy son, thine only son, from Me.” 
 Then heaven opened and a voice was heard saying to him, “By Myself 
have I sworn, saith the Lord, for because thou hast done this thing, and 
hast not withheld thy son, thine only son: that in blessing I will bless thee, 
and in multiplying I will multiply thy seed as the stars of the heaven, and as 
the sand which is upon the sea shore; and thy seed shall possess the gate 
of his enemies; and in thy seed shall all the nations of the earth be blessed; 
because thou hast obeyed My voice.” 



 The old man of God lifted his head to respond to the Voice, and stood 
there on the mount strong and pure and grand, a man marked out by the 
Lord for special treatment, a friend and favorite of the Most High. Now he 
was a man wholly surrendered, a man utterly obedient, a man who 
possessed nothing. He had concentrated his all in the person of his dear 
son, and God had taken it from him. God could have begun out on the 
margin of Abraham’s life and worked inward to the center; He chose rather 
to cut quickly to the heart and have it over in one sharp act of separation. 
 I have said that Abraham possessed nothing. Yet was not this poor man 
rich? Everything he had owned before was his still to enjoy: sheep, camels, 
herds, and goods of every sort. He had also his wife and his friends, and 
best of all he had his son Isaac safe by his side. He had everything, but he 
possessed nothing. There is the spiritual secret. There is the sweet 
theology of the heart which can be learned only in the school of 
renunciation. 
 After that experience I think the words “my” and “mine” never had again 
the same meaning for Abraham. The sense of possession which they 
connote was gone from his heart. Things had been cast out forever. They 
had now become external to the man. His inner heart was free from them. 
The world said, “Abraham is rich,” but the aged patriarch only smiled. He 
could not explain it to them, but he knew that he owned nothing, that his 
real treasures were inward and eternal. 
 There can be no doubt that this possessive clinging to things is 
one of the most harmful habits in the life. Because it is so natural it is 
rarely recognized for the evil that it is; but its workings are tragic. 
 We are often hindered from giving up our treasures to the Lord out of 
fear for their safety; this is especially true when those treasures are loved 
relatives and friends. But we need have no such fears. Our Lord came not 
to destroy but to save. Everything is safe which we commit to Him, and 
nothing is really safe which is not so committed. 
 Our gifts and talents should also be turned over to Him. They should be 
recognized for what they are, God’s loan to us, and should never be 
considered in any sense our own. We have no more right to claim credit for 
special abilities than for blue eyes or strong muscles. “For who maketh thee 
to differ from another? and what hast thou that thou didst not receive?” 
 The Christian who is alive enough to know himself even slightly will 
recognize the symptoms of this possession malady, and will grieve to find 
them in his own heart. If the longing after God is strong enough within him 
he will want to do something about the matter. Now, what should he do? 
 First of all he should put away all defense and make no attempt to 



excuse himself either in his own eyes or before the Lord. Let the Christian 
trample under foot every slippery trick of his deceitful heart and insist upon 
frank and open relations with the Lord. 
 Then he should remember that this is holy business. No careless or 
casual dealings will suffice. Let him come to God in full determination to be 
heard. Let him insist that God accept his all, that He take things out of his 
heart and Himself reign there in power. It may be he will need to become 
specific, to name things and people by their names one by one. 
 We must in our hearts live through Abraham’s harsh and bitter 
experiences if we would know the blessedness which follows them. The 
tough old miser within us will not lie down and die obedient to our 
command. He must be torn out of our heart like a plant from the soil; he 
must be extracted like a tooth from the jaw. He must be expelled from our 
soul by violence as Christ expelled the money changers from the temple. 
And we shall need to steel ourselves against his piteous begging, and to 
recognize it as springing out of self-pity, one of the most reprehensible sins 
of the human heart. 
 If we would indeed know God in growing intimacy we must go this way 
of renunciation. And if we are set upon the pursuit of God He will sooner or 
later bring us to this test. At that testing place there will be no dozen 
possible choices for us; just one and an alternative, but our whole future 
will be conditioned by the choice we make. 
 Father, I want to know Thee, but my heart fears to give up its toys. I 
cannot part with them without inward bleeding, and I do not try to hide from 
Thee the terror of the parting. I come trembling, but I do come. Please root 
from my heart all those things which I have cherished so long and which 
have become a very part of my living self, so that Thou mayest enter and 
dwell there without a rival. Then shalt Thou make the place of Thy feet 
glorious. Then shall my heart have no need of the sun to shine in it, for 
Thyself wilt be the light of it, and there shall be no night there. In Jesus’ 
Name, Amen. 
 
III Removing the Veil 
Having therefore, brethren, boldness to enter into the holiest by the blood 
of Jesus.—Heb. 10:19 
 
 Among the famous sayings of the Church fathers none is better known 
than Augustine’s, “Thou hast formed us for Thyself, and our hearts are 
restless till they find rest in Thee.” 
 God formed us for Himself. The Shorter Catechism, “Agreed upon by the 



Reverend Assembly of Divines at Westminster,” as the old New England 
Primer has it, asks the ancient questions what and why and answers them 
in one short sentence hardly matched in any uninspired work. “Question: 
What is the chief End of Man? Answer: Man’s chief End is to glorify God 
and enjoy Him forever.” With this agree the four and twenty elders who fall 
on their faces to worship Him that liveth for ever and ever, saying, “Thou art 
worthy, O Lord, to receive glory and honor and power: for Thou hast 
created all things, and for Thy pleasure they are and were created.” 
 God formed us for His pleasure, and so formed us that we as well as He 
can in divine communion enjoy the sweet and mysterious mingling of 
kindred personalities. He meant us to see Him and live with Him and draw 
our life from His smile. But we have ceased to obey Him and in guilt and 
fear have fled as far as possible from His Presence. 
 So the life of man upon the earth is a life away from the Presence. The 
whole work of God in redemption is to bring us back again into right and 
eternal relationship with Himself. 
 The world is perishing for lack of the knowledge of God and the Church 
is famishing for want of His Presence. The instant cure of most of our 
religious ills would be to enter the Presence in spiritual experience, to 
become suddenly aware that we are in God and that God is in us. This 
would lift us out of our pitiful narrowness and cause our hearts to be 
enlarged. This would burn away the impurities from our lives as the bugs 
and fungi were burned away by the fire that dwelt in the burning bush. 
 Frederick Faber was one whose soul panted after God as the roe pants 
after the water brook, and the measure in which God revealed Himself to 
his seeking heart set the good man’s whole life afire with a burning 
adoration. He sings: 
 
Only to sit and think of God, 
Oh what a joy it is! 
To think the thought, to breathe the Name; 
Earth has no higher bliss. 
Father of Jesus, love’s reward! 
What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie,  
And gaze and gaze on Thee! 
 
 His love for the Person of Christ was so intense that it threatened to 
consume him; it burned within him and flowed from his lips like molten gold. 
In one of his sermons he says, “Wherever we turn in the church of God, 



there is Jesus. He is the beginning, middle and end of everything to us.... 
There is nothing good, nothing holy, nothing beautiful, nothing joyous which 
He is not to His servants. No one need be poor, because, if he chooses, he 
can have Jesus for his own property and possession. No one need be 
downcast, for Jesus is the joy of heaven, and it is His joy to enter into 
sorrowful hearts. We can exaggerate about many things; but we can never 
exaggerate our obligation to Jesus, or the compassionate abundance of the 
love of Jesus to us. All our lives long we might talk of Jesus, and yet we 
should never come to an end of the sweet things that might be said of Him. 
Eternity will not be long enough to learn all He is, or to praise Him for all He 
has done, but then, that matters not; for we shall be always with Him, and 
we desire nothing more.” And addressing our Lord directly he says to Him: 
 
I love Thee so, I know not how 
My transports to control; 
Thy love is like a burning fire 
Within my very soul. 
 
 God is so vastly wonderful, so utterly and completely delightful that He 
can, without anything other than Himself, meet and overflow the deepest 
demands of our total nature. Such worship as Faber knew can never come 
from a mere doctrinal knowledge of God. Hearts that are “fit to break” with 
love for the Godhead are those who have been in the Presence and have 
looked with opened eye upon the majesty of Deity. Men of the breaking 
hearts had a quality about them not known to or understood by common 
men. They had been in the Presence of God and they reported what they 
saw there. They were prophets, not scribes, for the scribe tells us what he 
has read, and the prophet tells what he has seen. 
 We are today overrun with orthodox scribes, but the prophets, where are 
they? The hard voice of the scribe sounds over evangelicalism, but the 
Church waits for the tender voice of the saint who has penetrated the veil 
and has gazed with inward eye upon the Wonder that is God. And yet, thus 
to penetrate, to push into the holy Presence, is a privilege open to every 
child of God. 
 Why do we consent to abide all our days just outside the Holy of Holies 
and never enter at all to look upon God? We hear the Bridegroom say, “Let 
me see thy countenance, let me hear thy voice; for sweet is thy voice and 
thy countenance is comely.” We sense that the call is for us, but still we fail 
to draw near, and the years pass and we grow old and tired in the outer 
courts of the tabernacle. What doth hinder us? 



 What is it? What but the presence of a veil in our hearts?—A veil which 
shuts out the light and hides the face of God from us. It is the veil of our 
fleshly fallen nature living on. It is the close-woven veil of the self-life. We 
have but to look in our hearts and we shall see it there, sewn and patched 
and repaired it may be, but there nevertheless, an enemy to our lives and 
an effective block to our spiritual progress. 
 This veil is not a thing about which we commonly care to talk, but I am 
addressing the thirsting souls who are determined to follow God, and I 
know they will not turn back because the way leads temporarily through the 
blackened hills. The urge of God within them will assure their continuing the 
pursuit. They will face the facts however unpleasant and endure the cross 
for the joy set before them. So I am bold to name the threads out of which 
this inner veil is woven. 
 It is woven of the fine threads of the self-life, the hyphenated sins of the 
human spirit. To be specific, the self-sins are these: self-righteousness, 
self-pity, self-confidence, self-sufficiency, self-admiration, self-love and a 
host of others like them. The grosser manifestations of these sins, egotism, 
exhibitionism, self-promotion, are strangely tolerated in Christian leaders, 
even in circles of impeccable orthodoxy. They are so much in evidence as 
actually, for many people, to become identified with the gospel. I trust it is 
not a cynical observation to say that they appear these days to be a 
requisite for popularity in some sections of the Church visible. Promoting 
self under the guise of promoting Christ is currently so common as to excite 
little notice. 
 There must be a work of God in destruction before we are free. We must 
confess, forsake, repudiate the self-life, and then reckon it crucified. But we 
must be careful to distinguish lazy “acceptance” from the real work of God. 
We must insist upon the work being done. Insist that the work be done in 
very truth and it will be done. 
 Lord, how excellent are Thy ways, and how devious and dark are the 
ways of man. Show us how to die, that we may rise again to newness of 
life. Rend the veil of our self-life from the top down as Thou didst rend the 
veil of the Temple. We would draw near in full assurance of faith. We would 
dwell with Thee in daily experience here on this earth so that we may be 
accustomed to the glory when we enter Thy heaven to dwell with Thee 
there. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 
 
IV Apprehending God 
O taste and see.—Psa. 34:8 
 



 For millions of Christians, God is no more real than He is to the 
non-Christian. They go through life trying to love an ideal and be loyal to a 
mere principle. 
 Over against all this cloudy vagueness stands the clear scriptural 
doctrine that God can be known in personal experience. A loving 
Personality dominates the Bible, walking among the trees of the garden. 
Always a living Person is present, speaking, pleading, loving, working, and 
manifesting Himself whenever and wherever His people have the 
receptivity necessary to receive the manifestation. 
 The Bible assumes as a self-evident fact that men can know God with at 
least the same degree of immediacy as they know any other person or 
thing that comes within the field of their experience. The same terms are 
used to express the knowledge of God as are used to express knowledge 
of physical things. “O taste and see that the Lord is good.” “All thy garments 
smell of myrrh, and aloes, and cassia, out of the ivory palaces.” “My sheep 
hear my voice.” “Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.” 
These are but four of countless such passages from the Word of God. The 
whole import of the Scripture is toward this belief. 
 What can all this mean except that we have in our hearts organs by 
means of which we can know God as certainly as we know material things 
through our familiar five senses? We apprehend the physical world by 
exercising the faculties given us for the purpose, and we possess spiritual 
faculties by means of which we can know God and the spiritual world if we 
will obey the Spirit’s urge and begin to use them. 
 A spiritual kingdom lies all about us, enclosing us, embracing us, 
altogether within reach of our inner selves, waiting for us to recognize it. 
God Himself is here waiting our response to His Presence. This eternal 
world will come alive to us the moment we begin to reckon upon its reality. 
 God and the spiritual world are real. We can reckon upon them with as 
much assurance as we reckon upon the familiar world around us. Spiritual 
things are there (or rather we should say here) inviting our attention and 
challenging our trust. 
 Our trouble is that we have established bad thought habits. We 
habitually think of the visible world as real and doubt the reality of any 
other. We do not deny the existence of the spiritual world but we doubt that 
it is real in the accepted meaning of the word. 
 The world of sense intrudes upon our attention day and night for the 
whole of our lifetime. It is clamorous, insistent and self-demonstrating. It 
does not appeal to our faith; it is here, assaulting our five senses, 
demanding to be accepted as real and final. But sin has so clouded the 



lenses of our hearts that we cannot see that other reality, the City of God, 
shining around us. The world of sense triumphs. The visible becomes the 
enemy of the invisible; the temporal, of the eternal. 
 At the root of the Christian life lies belief in the invisible. The object of the 
Christian’s faith is unseen reality. The spiritual is real. 
 If we would rise into that region of light and power plainly beckoning us 
through the Scriptures of truth, we must break the evil habit of ignoring the 
spiritual. We must shift our interest from the seen to the unseen. For the 
great unseen Reality is God. “He that cometh to God must believe that He 
is, and that He is a rewarder of them that diligently seek Him.” This is basic 
in the life of faith. From there we can rise to unlimited heights. “Ye believe 
in God,” said our Lord Jesus Christ, “believe also in Me.” Without the first 
there can be no second. 
 If we truly want to follow God we must seek to be other-worldly. This I 
say knowing well that that word has been used with scorn by the sons of 
this world and applied to the Christian as a badge of reproach. So be it. 
Every man must choose his world. If we who follow Christ, with all the facts 
before us and knowing what we are about, deliberately choose the 
Kingdom of God as our sphere of interest I see no reason why anyone 
should object. If we lose by it, the loss is our own; if we gain, we rob no one 
by so doing. The “other world,” which is the object of this world’s disdain, is 
our carefully chosen goal and the object of our holiest longing. 
 But we must avoid the common fault of pushing the “other world” into the 
future. It is not future, but present. It parallels our familiar physical world, 
and the doors between the two worlds are open. “Ye are come,” says the 
writer to the Hebrews (and the tense is plainly present), “unto Mount Zion, 
and unto the city of the living God, the heavenly Jerusalem, and to an 
innumerable company of angels, to the general assembly and church of the 
firstborn, which are written in heaven, and to God the Judge of all, and to 
the spirits of just men made perfect, and to Jesus the mediator of the new 
covenant, and to the blood of sprinkling, that speaketh better things than 
that of Abel.” May we not safely conclude that, as the realities of Mount 
Sinai were apprehended by the senses, so the realities of Mount Zion are 
to be grasped by the soul? And this not by any trick of the imagination, but 
in downright actuality. The soul has eyes with which to see and ears with 
which to hear. Feeble they may be from long disuse, but by the life-giving 
touch of Christ alive now and capable of sharpest sight and most sensitive 
hearing. 
 As we begin to focus upon God the things of the spirit will take shape 
before our inner eyes. Obedience to the word of Christ will give acute 



perception enabling us to see God even as is promised to the pure in heart. 
A new God consciousness will seize upon us and we shall begin to taste 
and hear and inwardly feel the God who is our life and our all. There will be 
seen the constant shining of the light that lighteth every man that cometh 
into the world. More and more, as our faculties grow sharper and more 
sure, God will become to us the great All, and His Presence the glory and 
wonder of our lives. 
 O God, quicken to life every power within me, that I may lay hold on 
eternal things. Open my eyes that I may see; give me acute spiritual 
perception; enable me to taste Thee and know that Thou art good. Make 
heaven more real to me than any earthly thing has ever been. Amen. 
 
V The Universal Presence 
Whither shall I go from Thy Spirit? Or whither shall I flee from Thy 
presence?—Psa. 139:7 
 
 God dwells in His creation and is everywhere indivisibly present in all His 
works. This is boldly taught by prophet and apostle and is accepted by 
Christian theology generally. That is, it appears in the books, but for some 
reason it has not sunk into the average Christian’s heart so as to become a 
part of his believing self. 
 God is here. Wherever we are, God is here. There can be no place 
where He is not. Ten million intelligences standing at as many points in 
space and separated by incomprehensible distances can each one say 
with equal truth, God is here. 
 Adam sinned and, in his panic, frantically tried to do the impossible: he 
tried to hide from the Presence of God. David also must have had wild 
thoughts of trying to escape from the Presence, for he wrote, “Whither shall 
I go from Thy Spirit? Or whither shall I flee from Thy presence?” Then he 
proceeded through one of his most beautiful psalms to celebrate the glory 
of the divine immanence. “If I ascend up into heaven, Thou art there: if I 
make my bed in hell, behold, Thou art there. If I take the wings of the 
morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea; even there shall Thy 
hand lead me, and Thy right hand shall hold me.” And he knew that God’s 
being and God’s seeing are the same, that the seeing Presence had been 
with him even before he was born, watching the mystery of unfolding life. 
Solomon exclaimed, “But will God indeed dwell on the earth? Behold, the 
heaven and the heaven of heavens cannot contain Thee: how much less 
this house which I have builded.” Paul assured the Athenians that “God is 
not far from any one of us: for in Him we live, and move, and have our 



being.” 
 Always, everywhere God is present, and always He seeks to show 
Himself. To each one He would reveal not only that He is, but what He is as 
well. He did not have to be persuaded to discover Himself to Moses. “And 
the Lord descended in the cloud, and stood with him there, and proclaimed 
the name of the Lord.” He not only made a verbal proclamation of His 
nature but He revealed His very Self to Moses, so that the skin of Moses’ 
face shone with the supernatural light. 
 Let any man turn to God in earnest, let him begin to exercise himself 
unto godliness, let him seek to develop his powers of spiritual receptivity by 
trust and obedience and humility, and the results will exceed anything he 
may have hoped in his leaner and weaker days. 
 Any man who by repentance and a sincere return to God will break 
himself out of the mold in which he has been held, and will go to the Bible 
itself for his spiritual standards, will be delighted with what he finds there. 
 Let us say it again: God is here. The whole universe is alive with His life. 
And He is no strange or foreign God, but the familiar Father of our Lord 
Jesus Christ whose love has for these thousands of years enfolded men. 
And always He is trying to get our attention, to reveal Himself to us, to 
communicate with us. We have within us the ability to know Him if we will 
but respond to His overtures. We will know Him in increasing degree as our 
receptivity becomes more perfect by faith and love and practice. 
 O God and Father, I repent of my sinful preoccupation with visible 
things. The world has been too much with me. Thou hast been here and I 
knew it not. I have been blind to Thy Presence. Open my eyes that I may 
behold Thee in and around me. For Christ’s sake, Amen. 
 
VI The Speaking Voice 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word 
was God.—John 1:1 
 
 The Bible is the written word of God. The Voice of God, however, is alive 
and free as the sovereign God is free. “The words that I speak unto you, 
they are spirit, and they are life.” 
 I believe that much of our religious unbelief is due to a wrong conception 
of and a wrong feeling for the Scriptures. A silent God suddenly began to 
speak in a book, and when the book was finished lapsed back into silence 
again forever. Now we read the book as the record of what God said when 
He was for a brief time in a speaking mood. With notions like that in our 
heads, how can we believe? The facts are that God is not silent, has never 



been silent. It is the nature of God to speak. 
 I think a new world will arise out of the religious mists when we approach 
our Bible with the idea that it is not only a book which was once spoken, but 
a book which is now speaking. The prophets habitually said, “Thus saith 
the Lord.” They meant their hearers to understand that God’s speaking is in 
the continuous present. We may use the past tense properly to indicate 
that at a certain time a certain word of God was spoken, but a word of God 
once spoken continues to be spoken, as a child once born continues to be 
alive, or a world once created continues to exist. And those are but 
imperfect illustrations, for children die and worlds burn out, but the Word of 
our God endureth forever. 
 If you would follow on to know the Lord, come at once to the open Bible 
expecting it to speak to you. It is the very Word of the living God. 
 Lord, teach me to listen. The times are noisy and my ears are weary with 
the thousand raucous sounds which continuously assault them. Give me 
the spirit of the boy Samuel when he said to Thee, “Speak, for Thy servant 
heareth.” Let me hear Thee speaking in my heart. Let me get used to the 
sound of Thy Voice, that its tones may be familiar when the sounds of earth 
die away and the only sound will be the music of Thy Voice. Amen. 
 
VIII Restoring the Creator-Creature Relation 
Be Thou exalted, O God, above the heavens; let Thy glory be above all the 
earth.—Psa. 57:5 
 
 Much of our difficulty as seeking Christians stems from our unwillingness 
to take God as He is and adjust our lives accordingly. We insist upon trying 
to modify Him and to bring Him nearer to our own image. The flesh 
whimpers and begs like Agag for a little mercy, a little indulgence of its 
carnal ways. It is no use. We can get a right start only by accepting God as 
He is and learning to love Him for what He is. As we go on to know Him 
better, we shall find it a source of unspeakable joy that God is just what He 
is. 
 He gave being to all things, and all things exist out of Him and for Him. 
“Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory and honor and power: for Thou 
hast created all things, and for Thy pleasure they are and were created.” 
 Every soul belongs to God and exists by His pleasure. God being Who 
and What He is, and we being who and what we are, the only thinkable 
relation between us is one of full lordship on His part and complete 
submission on ours. We owe Him every honor that it is in our power to give 
Him. I speak of a voluntary exalting of God to His proper station over us 



and a willing surrender of our whole being to the place of worshipful 
submission which His position as Creator makes proper. 
 The moment we make up our minds that we are going on with this 
determination to exalt God over all, we step out of the world’s parade. We 
shall find ourselves out of adjustment to the ways of the world, and 
increasingly so as we make progress. We shall acquire a new viewpoint; a 
new power will begin to surprise us by its upsurgings and its outgoings. 
 Our break with the world will be the direct outcome of our changed 
relation to God. For the world of fallen men does not honor God. Millions 
call themselves by His Name, it is true, and pay some token respect to 
Him, but a simple test will show how little He is really honored among them. 
Let the average man be put to the proof on the question of who is above, 
and his true position will be exposed. Let him be forced into making a 
choice between God and money, between God and men, between God 
and personal ambition, God and self, God and human love, and God will 
take second place every time. Those other things will be exalted above. 
However the man may protest, the proof is in the choices he makes day 
after day throughout his life. 
 “Be thou exalted” is the language of victorious spiritual experience. It is a 
little key to unlock the door to great treasures of grace. Let the seeking man 
reach a place where life and lips join to say continually, “Be thou exalted,” 
and a thousand minor problems will be solved at once. His Christian life 
ceases to be the complicated thing it had been before and becomes the 
very essence of simplicity. By the exercise of his will he has set his course, 
and on that course he will stay as if guided by an automatic pilot. 
 I hope it is clear that there is a logic behind God’s claim to preeminence. 
That place is His by every right in earth or heaven. While we take to 
ourselves the place that is His, the whole course of our lives is out of joint. 
Nothing will or can restore order till our hearts make the great decision: 
God shall be exalted above. 
 “Them that honor Me I will honor,” said God once to a priest of Israel, 
and that ancient law of the Kingdom stands today unchanged by the 
passing of time or the changes of dispensation. The whole Bible and every 
page of history proclaim the perpetuation of that law. “If any man serve Me, 
him will My Father honor,” said our Lord Jesus, tying in the old with the new 
and revealing the essential unity of His ways with men. 
 In our desire after God let us keep always in mind that God also has 
desire, and His desire is toward the sons of men, and more particularly 
toward those sons of men who will make the once-and-for-all decision to 
exalt Him over all. Such as these are precious to God above all treasures 



of earth or sea. 
 Let us pray over this in detail, throwing ourselves at God’s feet and 
meaning everything we say. No one who prays thus in sincerity need wait 
long for tokens of divine acceptance. God will unveil His glory before His 
servant’s eyes, and He will place all His treasures at the disposal of such a 
one, for He knows that His honor is safe in such hands. 
 O God, be Thou exalted over my possessions. Nothing of earth’s 
treasures shall seem dear unto me if only Thou art glorified in my life. Be 
Thou exalted over my friendships. I am determined that Thou shalt be 
above all, though I must stand deserted and alone in the midst of the earth. 
Be Thou exalted above my comforts. Though it mean the loss of bodily 
comforts and the carrying of heavy crosses, I shall keep my vow made this 
day before Thee. Be Thou exalted over my reputation. Make me ambitious 
to please Thee even if as a result I must sink into obscurity and my name 
be forgotten as a dream. Rise, O Lord, into Thy proper place of honor, 
above my ambitions, above my likes and dislikes, above my family, my 
health and even my life itself. Let me decrease that Thou mayest increase, 
let me sink that Thou mayest rise above. Ride forth upon me as Thou didst 
ride into Jerusalem mounted upon the humble little beast, a colt, the foal of 
an ass, and let me hear the children cry to Thee, “Hosanna in the highest.” 
 
IX Meekness and Rest 
Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth.—Mat. 5:5 
 
 A fairly accurate description of the human race might be furnished one 
unacquainted with it by taking the Beatitudes, turning them wrong side out 
and saying, “Here is your human race.” For the exact opposite of the 
virtues in the Beatitudes are the very qualities which distinguish human life 
and conduct. 
 In the world of men we find nothing approaching the virtues of which 
Jesus spoke in the opening words of the famous Sermon on the Mount. 
Instead of poverty of spirit we find the rankest kind of pride; instead of 
mourners we find pleasure seekers; instead of meekness, arrogance; 
instead of hunger after righteousness we hear men saying, “I am rich and 
increased with goods and have need of nothing”; instead of mercy we find 
cruelty; instead of purity of heart, corrupt imaginings; instead of 
peacemakers we find men quarrelsome and resentful; instead of rejoicing 
in mistreatment we find them fighting back with every weapon at their 
command. 
 Of this kind of moral stuff civilized society is composed. The atmosphere 



is charged with it; we breathe it with every breath and drink it with our 
mother’s milk. A whole world of literature has been created to justify this 
kind of life as the only normal one. And this is the more to be wondered at, 
seeing that these are the evils which make life the bitter struggle it is for all 
of us. All our heartaches and a great many of our physical ills spring 
directly out of our sins. Pride, arrogance, resentfulness, evil imaginings, 
malice, greed: these are the sources of more human pain than all the 
diseases that ever afflicted mortal flesh. 
 Into a world like this the sound of Jesus’ words comes wonderful and 
strange, a visitation from above. He tells us, “Come unto me, all ye that 
labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take My yoke upon you, 
and learn of Me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: and ye shall find rest 
unto your souls. For My yoke is easy, and My burden is light.” Here we 
have two things standing in contrast to each other, a burden and a rest.  
 The burden borne by mankind is a heavy and a crushing thing. The word 
Jesus used means a load carried or toil borne to the point of exhaustion. 
Rest is simply release from that burden. It is not something we do, it is what 
comes to us when we cease to do. His own meekness, that is the rest. 
 Let us examine our burden. First, there is the burden of pride. The labor 
of self-love is a heavy one indeed. The heart’s fierce effort to protect itself 
from every slight, to shield its touchy honor from the bad opinion of friend 
and enemy, will never let the mind have rest. Continue this fight through the 
years and the burden will become intolerable. Yet the sons of earth are 
carrying this burden continually, challenging every word spoken against 
them, cringing under every criticism, smarting under each fancied slight, 
tossing sleepless if another is preferred before them. 
 Such a burden as this is not necessary to bear. Jesus calls us to His 
rest, and meekness is His method. The meek man cares not at all who is 
greater than he, for he has long ago decided that the esteem of the world is 
not worth the effort. He develops toward himself a kindly sense of humor 
and learns to say, “Oh, so you have been overlooked? They have placed 
someone else before you? They have whispered that you are pretty small 
stuff after all? And now you feel hurt because the world is saying about you 
the very things you have been saying about yourself? Only yesterday you 
were telling God that you were nothing, a mere worm of the dust. Where is 
your consistency? Come on, humble yourself, and cease to care what men 
think.” 
 The meek man is not a human mouse afflicted with a sense of his own 
inferiority. Rather he may be in his moral life as bold as a lion and as strong 
as Samson; but he has stopped being fooled about himself. He has 



accepted God’s estimate of his own life. He knows he is as weak and 
helpless as God has declared him to be, but paradoxically, he knows at the 
same time that he is in the sight of God of more importance than angels. In 
himself, nothing; in God, everything. That is his motto. He knows well that 
the world will never see him as God sees him and he has stopped caring. 
He rests perfectly content to allow God to place His own values. He will be 
patient to wait for the day when everything will get its own price tag and 
real worth will come into its own. Then the righteous shall shine forth in the 
Kingdom of their Father. He is willing to wait for that day. 
 In the meantime he will have attained a place of soul rest. As he walks 
on in meekness he will be happy to let God defend him. The old struggle to 
defend himself is over. He has found the peace which meekness brings. 
 Then also he will get deliverance from the burden of pretense. By this I 
mean the common human desire to put the best foot forward and hide from 
the world our real inward poverty. There is hardly a man or woman who 
dares to be just what he or she is without doctoring up the impression. The 
fear of being found out gnaws like rodents within their hearts. 
 To all the victims of the gnawing disease Jesus says, “Ye must become 
as little children.” For little children do not compare; they receive direct 
enjoyment from what they have without relating it to something else or 
someone else. 
 The heart of the world is breaking under this load of pride and pretense. 
To men and women everywhere Jesus says, “Come unto Me, and I will 
give you rest.” The rest He offers is the rest of meekness, the blessed relief 
which comes when we accept ourselves for what we are and cease to 
pretend. It will take some courage at first, but the needed grace will come 
as we learn that we are sharing this new and easy yoke with the strong Son 
of God Himself. He calls it “My yoke,” and He walks at one end while we 
walk at the other. 
 Lord, make me childlike. Deliver me from the urge to compete with 
another for place or prestige or position. I would be simple and artless as a 
little child. Deliver me from pose and pretense. Forgive me for thinking of 
myself. Help me to forget myself and find my true peace in beholding Thee. 
I humble myself before Thee. Lay upon me Thy easy yoke of 
self-forgetfulness that through it I may find rest. Amen. 
 
(End of file.) 


