
Dear Dennis,  

I thought I'd let you know how much our church services do stick with 
us, now even five days after your last benediction.  Last night I went to 
sleep mentally humming the tune to "Be Still and Know that I am 
God."  Mmmm....Peaceful.  But this morning, it was as if I'd just paused 
the CD because I woke up with the same theme running through my 
head right from where I left off.  I hadn't thought of it as an especially 
catchy tune, but before dawn I was adding the words, "Be Still, and 
Know that I am God."  Then something told me to slow it up:  Be 
Still.............and Know that I am God.  I was surprised by the simple 
clarity of the words:  Be Still!  That is what God has forced us to do 
now.  Maybe we hadn't been paying attention to Him due to all our 
busy-ness.  He needs us to be still and listen so that we can follow His 
word. 

Later today I realized that parents don't use that phrase any more with 
their children, "Be Still!"  But I remember hearing it from my parents 
when my sisters and I would misbehave, especially in the back seat of 
the car.  You know how children can create such a ruckus in the rear 
seat that it endangers the driving?  Out of desperation, the parent 
might jam on the brakes and shout, "Don't make me come back 
there!"  Well, we humans have all been raising such turmoil with our 
feuding and selfishness, not to mention sustained abuse of our earthly 
vehicle that maybe God had to brake so hard that the jolt has stunned 
us.  Do you think now maybe we'll treat our "vehicle" with all due 
respect, heed the rules of good behavior and treat each other like a 
loving family?  It seems clear that our safe arrival at our destination 
depends on it.   

I just thought I'd let you know that your words (and song) don't just go 
in one ear and out the other.  I'm sure I'm not alone:  People the world 
over are believing that this unfortunate crisis is God still speaking to 
us.  Thanks for being his interpreter.    

Looking forward to Sunday's service 


