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(Josh) 

(In a whisper)...It's quiet...almost a little awkward...What would it take to get your attention? 

  

In a world where every second is filled with something, where notifications are constantly coming 

at you, where kids and events and projects are never ending and constantly screaming for your 

attention, where there is more to see, more to do, more to hear, where we have more access, more 

information more available, more projects, where we produce more than ever before—what does it 

take to get your attention? Let me ask you another question. Why is it that silence is so hard? Why 

is it that we wait just a few seconds without the next song or the next thing or without checking our 

phone and it makes us almost just want to crawl out of our skin? What is it that makes it so 

uncomfortable and so difficult? We live rushed lives. It's almost as though we think in this noisy, 

chaotic world that silence disrupts it. In the rush and in the clutter we’re constantly sidetracked. 

Sherry Turkle says that there are studies coming out that actually show a trend between the growing 

number of phones and the growing number of playground accidents, because at the park parents and 

caretakers are paying attention to their phones. We live distracted lives, and it makes me wonder if 

God were to speak to us, if God were to speak to you, would you hear Him? It reminds me also of 

this story that has always intrigued me. There is a man and he’s terrified. He is pacing around; there 

is sweat coming down his forehead because he is filled with fear. If you want to follow along with 

me, it’s in Numbers, Chapter 22. In fact the Bible literally says that he says he has a stomach-

wrenching fear. It’s the kind of fear that comes inside and grabs hold of every part of your intestines 

until you just feel sick, and I imagine Balak, this Moabite, up in the hillside, and he’s climbing up, 

peering down in the valley below, and he sees the object of his fear coming in, Israel, and they are 

massive. They are setting up camp and settling into his land. We pick it up in verse 2 of Numbers 

chapter 22. 

  

Now Balak the son of Zippor saw all that Israel had done to the Amorites. So Moab 

was in great fear because of the people, for they were numerous; and Moab was in 

dread of the sons of Israel. Moab said to the elders of Midian, “Now this horde will 

lick up all that is around us, as the ox licks up the grass of the field.” And Balak the 

son of Zippor was king of Moab at that time. (*NASB, Numbers 22:2-4) 

 

Now what you have to understand is that Moab, sitting there seeing all this take place, sees the 

Amorites just get wiped out. The Amorites had actually beaten them, the Moabites, and they had 

taken their land. Now Israel, bigger and stronger, comes and wipes out the Amorites, and now they 

are settled into Moab’s territory. You can see why they are freaking out. But not only that they’ve 

heard the stories; they’ve heard of this Hebrew God that rescued the Israelites from Egypt, that 

brought them and met them at Mount Sinai, and then on their conquest to the Promised Land—to 

Canaan—they wiped out every nation in their path. So they were terrified; they were wondering, 

“What’s going to happen?” Put yourself in Balak’s shoes. As king he’s terrified; all of Moab is 

terrified. So what do you do? They are now camping in your backyard just north of the Dead Sea. 

So he sends some messengers four hundred miles away to try to get their pagan sorcerer named 

Balaam to cast a curse on Israel, hoping to somehow disrupt this blessing that Israel seems to be 

experiencing. So, we pick it up in verse 7:   
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So the elders of Moab and the elders of Midian departed with the fees for divination 

in their hand. 

 

Essentially what they are doing is sending out money, hoping that Balaam, the sorcerer, will come 

and somehow supernaturally curse Israel. Verse 8:  

 

He [speaking of Balaam] said to them, “Spend the night here, and I will bring word 

back to you as the LORD may speak to me.” And the leaders of Moab stayed with 

Balaam. Then God came to Balaam and said, “Who are these men with you?” (Vs. 8-9) 

 

Now one of the things you have to understand, coming into this story, is who Balaam is. As we read 

through this, it seems like he has some kind of “in” with God, like there is some kind of friendship 

and connection. But other parts of the Bible that speak of Balaam paint a totally different picture. 

He’s this manipulative guy, this greedy guy, and he’s this pagan sorcerer. So it kind of gives us a 

little glimpse into this. As he would walk around from nation to nation, each one had their own little 

god, and he would go there and he would use some kind of demonic sorcery to gain some insight 

into the future or to cast curses or blessings, so he just thinks that the Hebrew God is going to be 

one more like that. But the writer gives us a little glimpse into the words that are used for the names 

of God. When it first speaks of God in verse 8, it says the LORD and this is Yahweh or this is 

Jehovah. This is the very personal term for God. This is the same name that God shows up and 

gives to Moses, the “I Am”. But then in the next verse, he refers to him as God, or Elohim. It’s this 

intensified form—the supreme God! It’s almost as if the writer is saying, “Hey, don’t be fooled by 

this guy. Don’t play into his tricks. I’m not buying it—the way that he sees God.”  

 

But then what is also interesting to me is whenever God asks a question—because God doesn’t need 

answers—so when God asks a question, He is trying to show us something. It’s almost as if God is 

meeting with Balaam and Balaam is kind of describing what he wants to do and he’s saying, “Yeah, 

you are the God of Israel so I want you to curse Israel.” And God is saying, “Okay, Who am I? I am 

the God of Israel, and who are these guys with you? They want Me to curse Israel? This doesn’t add 

up.” But it almost would if you read the rest of Numbers and see God rescue His people out of 

Egypt, yet ever since that time, all they have done is disobey and complain. If I were God, I would 

be like, “Pfft, fine, let’s cast a curse on them.” But that is not what God is doing. Why? Verse 12:  

 

God said to Balaam, “Do not go with them; you shall not curse the people, for they 

are blessed.”  

 

God has made a covenant with these people. He has blessed them and it seems pretty clear, pretty 

cut and dry. “Don’t go. Don’t curse them. They are blessed.” Balaam met with God; God gave him 

a clear answer. Verse 13:  

 

So Balaam arose in the morning and said to Balak’s leaders, “Go back to your land, 

for the LORD has refused to let me go with you.”  

 

Now, he leaves out this little piece of “why”—because God’s blessed them—and yet King Balak 

wants them to be cursed. So in verses 15 through 17, Balak sends more money and offers more 

honor, sends more prestigious people to try and beg and lure Balaam to come with them and do this 

thing. Essentially the king himself writes this blank check and says, “Hey, whatever you need, you 

can have if you come do this.” So Balaam replies back with this pious answer in verse 18:  
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...“Though Balak were to give me his house full of silver and gold, I could not do 

anything, either small or great, contrary to the command of the LORD my God.  

 

So he could have stopped there. He could have said, “You know I can’t do it,” but then in verse 19 

he’s still got these other motives: 

 

“Now please, you also stay here tonight, and I will find out what else the LORD will 

speak to me.”  

 

I think it is really important to remember: God doesn’t speak to be heard; God speaks to be 

followed. Those are two very different things. I wonder how often we hear God speak to us, and yet 

as we listen to Him clearly say what He wants us to do, we say, “I just don’t want to.” Just like 

Balaam—we hesitate because it is too hard or it’s too uncomfortable or because frankly, we just 

don’t want to—but God speaks to be heard and followed. But now he goes back, seeing if God will 

maybe follow Balaam’s will. Verse 20:  

 

God came to Balaam at night and said to him, “If the men have come to call you, rise 

up and go with them; but only the word which I speak to you shall you do.”So 

Balaam arose in the morning, and saddled his donkey and went with the leaders of 

Moab. But God was angry because he was going...  (Vs. 20-22a) 

 

Now this seems a little confusing. God had just said that you could go, and now He’s angry that 

he’s going. Some scholars say it’s because God said, “If they come,” and yet when he wakes up in 

the morning he saddles his donkey and rolls right out because he knew what he wanted to do. 

Others say that God could see his heart and there would be no reason that Balaam would want to go 

unless he was desiring to make more money, follow his greed, and curse the people. So God is 

angry. He sees his heart. He is not tricked by Balaam’s games. Continuing in verse 22:  

 

...and the angel of the LORD took his stand in the way as an adversary against him. 

Now he was riding on his donkey and his two servants were with him. When the 

donkey saw the angel of the LORD standing in the way with his drawn sword in his 

hand, the donkey turned off from the way and went into the field; but Balaam struck 

the donkey to turn her back into the way. Then the angel of the LORD stood in a 

narrow path of the vineyards, with a wall on this side and a wall on that side. When 

the donkey saw the angel of the LORD, she pressed herself to the wall and pressed 

Balaam’s foot against the wall, so he struck her again. The angel of the LORD went 

further, and stood in a narrow place where there was no way to turn to the right 

hand or the left. When the donkey saw the angel of the LORD, she lay down under 

Balaam; so Balaam was angry and struck the donkey with his stick. And the LORD 

opened the mouth of the donkey, and she said to Balaam, “What have I done to you, 

that you have struck me these three times?” (Vs. 22b-28) 

 

Now this is incredible to me! But the most incredible part of this story to me is not that this donkey 

spoke. It’s that Balaam just goes right on into the conversation. I picture myself in the kitchen 

making a peanut butter sandwich, and my dog walks in and tries to strike up a conversation. I don’t 

think I’d enter right into that conversation. I think I’d sit there and …. “Did you just say something? 

What is going on here? What’s happening?” But Balaam joins right in.  

 

Then Balaam said to the donkey, “Because you have made a mockery of me! [You’ve 

made a fool of me. Yeah, you are talking to a donkey!] If there had been a sword in my 
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hand, I would have killed you by now.” The donkey said to Balaam, “Am I not your 

donkey on which you have ridden all your life to this day? Have I ever been 

accustomed to do so to you?” And he said, “No.” (Vs. 29-30) 

 

This donkey is speaking to him. She is trying to steer him off the path that he is headed to, bringing 

destruction, and he says, “Man, if I had a sword, I would kill you.”  

 

Then the LORD opened the eyes of Balaam, and he saw the angel of the LORD standing 

in the way with his drawn sword in his hand; and he bowed all the way to the ground. 

The angel of the LORD said to him, “Why have you struck your donkey these three 

times?  [kind of interesting, the same question that the donkey had asked] Behold, I have 

come out as an adversary, because your way was contrary to me. But the donkey saw 

me and turned aside from me these three times. If she had not turned aside from me, 

I would surely have killed you just now, and let her live.” (Vs. 31-33) 

 

I love that. Balaam is so angry that he wants to kill the donkey. Instead the angel of the LORD is 

saying, “Hey, if she hadn’t turned, I would have killed you but let this donkey live.” Verse 34:  

 

Balaam said to the angel of the LORD, “I have sinned, for I did not know that you 

were standing in the way against me. [But he always has this way to weasel around 

things.] Now then, if it is displeasing to you, I will turn back.” [Well, Balaam, do you 

remember what God told you in verse 12? He was pretty clear.] But the angel of the 

LORD said to Balaam, “Go with the men, but you shall speak only the words which I 

tell you.” So Balaam went along with the leaders of Balak. (Vs. 34-35) 

 

Balaam kind of gives this unapologetic apology—asks if he should turn around but really wants to 

continue on. God says, “Go, but only say what I say when you are with Balak.” What is interesting 

is he meets up with king Balak again, and he asks, “Where have you been? This is an urgent thing.” 

Balaam shares a little bit but again leaves out a part of the story because he’s got his own plan he is 

trying to unfold. He tries to curse Israel along with Balak three times but every time God turns that 

curse into a blessing. It’s incredible! 

 

Revelation 2, verse 14 gives us a little more insight into the story. When that doesn’t work, Balaam 

goes on to talk to Balak and gives him this back-alley plan. “Hey, maybe you can seduce the 

Israelites with your gods, with your women.” If you read on in the story, that’s exactly what 

happens. The interesting thing is that Balaam wanted to hear from God, but Balaam only wanted to 

listen to what he wanted to hear. God spoke clearly.  

 

I can say that I’m pretty sure that God is probably not going to speak to you through a donkey but I 

do believe that God wants to speak to you. You just look at the way that He created all of creation. 

He spoke it into being. You look at the Bible that He has given to us. It’s proof that He loves to 

communicate. So I wonder what He wants to speak into your life. I can’t decide when and how God 

will speak to me, but I can do this: I can be ready; I can watch and listen and be willing to do what 

God asks me to do. So I wonder this, “How in the midst of all the noise and chaos of our lives, do 

we get ourselves into a position to hear from God? What’s it going to take to get your attention, for 

you to listen when God is speaking?”  

 

(Video of chaotic noises, increasingly stifling and distorting the sound of the ocean, ending with...)   

 

Joe: Maggie, do you ever feel stressed?  
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Maggie: Funny you should say that, Joe.  

Joe: When people talk to me about busy they say, “I’m overwhelmed; I have so much on 

my plate,” which leaves me at the end of my day feeling exhausted, and I feel in the 

background a quiet sense of failure. Consistently choosing more just squeezes stuff out of 

our lives, and it squeezes out the important.  I get stressed because I think, “God, how can 

I get it all done? Are there enough hours in the day?”  

 

(Tim) 

So, how do we do it? How do we turn the noise down just enough so that we start to hear God? 

What do we need to disrupt in our own lives so that we can alter and change things, so we can begin 

to really hear Him? My dad did it through these long slow walks on our family farm. We had this 

long tree line around our farm. I grew up in central Nebraska, and there were so many days that I 

heard him and saw him take these long slow walks, often towards sunset. But there was one of those 

walks I remember really well. It was a July day; I was fifteen or sixteen and in his words—which is 

saying something—it was the most intense storm he ever saw roll through our property. A thin band 

of thunderstorms rolled through middle Adam’s county and basically followed the line of our 

properties and completely wiped out in ten minutes all of our corn, flattened it—had never seen 

anything like it! That walk that day was long; he was out there quite a while. I knew it was serious 

when his best friend, a physician from Hastings, drove out and joined him on that walk and George 

stayed out there quite a while. Afterward he came back in and met me; I was in the yard, and he 

said, “Your dad is going to stay out there awhile but he told me, ‘If God this year wants His ten 

percent, He is going to have to come to the field to get it because it’s all laying out there in the 

field.’” So even in that moment, I think many of those years of slow walks prepared him for that 

moment and that dark, hard day—a day when he really needed to hear God break through some of 

the darkness and stuff that was going on that day.   

 

I want to take you as well to a story from 1 Samuel, when the Hebrew people really needed to hear 

from God. It was a particularly dark time in the history of the Hebrew people. God’s voice had gone 

silent. In many ways He had really quieted down and people were waiting and so needing to hear 

from Him. But the days were dark; the days were evil. Eli was the chief priest of that time and the 

man that was overseeing the tabernacle, this holy place, and even Eli’s words had gone quiet. He’d 

failed to start listening well to God. Eli’s sons were evil; in fact the text talks about Eli’s sons as 

sons of the devil. They had not only gone adrift in those dark days—in those moments when God 

had gone silent—but they had turned to evil and made the tabernacle, this holy place, a very unsafe 

place to go. The text we’re about to read talks often about: God’s words were rare in those days; 

visions were infrequent, but there’s this beautiful moment in the middle of this passage that we are 

about to read that says, but God’s lamp had not gone out quite yet. The light was still showing; the 

light was still shining.  So turn with me to 1 Samuel 3 to read a few verses. In the midst of this 

darkness—this really hard and difficult and silent time—God’s voice broke through to a young boy, 

likely a young teenage boy, who was in the tabernacle area with Eli. Starting in verse 1:  

 

Now the boy Samuel was ministering to the LORD before Eli. And word from the 

LORD was rare in those days, visions were infrequent. It happened at that time as Eli 

was lying down in his place (now his eyesight had begun to grow dim and he could not 

see well), and the lamp of God had not yet gone out... [Man, that’s a beautiful picture, 

right? I mean symbolically and literally Eli’s sight is fading and he can’t see well. We 

know from a previous passage that he’s not listening well because God gave him a warning 

on his sons. Things are fading, but the lamp of God had not gone out quite yet... 

and Samuel was lying down in the temple of the LORD where the ark of God was, that 

the LORD called Samuel; and he said, “Here I am.” Then he ran to Eli and said, 
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“Here I am, for you called me.” But he said, “I did not call you, lie down again.” So 

he went and lay down. The LORD called yet again, “Samuel!” So Samuel arose and 

went to Eli and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” But he answered, “I did not call, 

my son, lie down again.” Now Samuel did not yet know the LORD, nor had the word 

of the LORD yet been revealed to him. So the LORD called Samuel again for the third 

time. And he arose and went to Eli and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” Then Eli 

discerned that the LORD was calling the boy. And Eli said to Samuel, “Go lie down, 

and it shall be if He calls you, that you shall say, ‘Speak, LORD, for Your servant is 

listening.’ ” So Samuel went and lay down in his place. [And now for the fourth time, 

it’s amazing, right?] Then the LORD came and stood and called as at other times, 

“Samuel! Samuel!” And Samuel said, “Speak, for Your servant is listening.”  
                                                                                                                                               (1Samuel 3:1-10) 

 

And don’t miss the emotion of that last part. There’s an emphasis this time—the fourth time God 

approaches Samuel. It says, “Samuel! Samuel! Listen! I’ve got something for you here.” And 

Samuel is ready. “Speak, for Your servant is listening.” What can we take from this story as we 

look to apply some of what you have been hearing and experiencing this morning? What can we 

take from this story?  

 

First, there is no place where God cannot speak, where God cannot break through, no place too 

dark, no time in the silence, no time in the wilderness that’s too long. There’s no place that God 

can’t break through. He can use any place and any one—no person too young, no person too old for 

God’s voice to break through. You and I need to take hope in that—that there is nothing we are 

walking through or facing or those around us, no events around the world that we see playing out 

where God’s voice can’t break through. That’s just the truth. We’ve got to hang on that. I can say 

that personally. One of the toughest years of our lives personally was in the last year but time and 

time again, in one of the hardest, darkest times, God’s voice broke through and we saw moment 

after moment of Him walking through some of those difficult times with us. That’s just the truth of 

this Scripture. What else? 

 

Samuel needed help, right? I mean he needed help, a guide, and Eli was there to kind of coach him 

through this. “Go back,” even Eli took a while to figure it out. “That’s not me calling you; why are 

you coming back?” It took four times. Literally in this case Eli coached Samuel on how to listen, of 

how to take note, to go back and listen, then what to say and how to do it. In the context of our 

lives, in our marriages and families, we need to get a few people around us that we trust, that will 

kind of help us do this, or how do we do this...how do we hear from God? And what I’m hearing in 

the proddings, “Is it right to get people around us?” 

 

The third thing is we can’t miss the repetition of this story. It’s there intentionally—four times! God 

comes again...again...again....again. God is persistently pursuing Samuel, and I believe He 

persistently pursues you and me in the same way. Four times He comes at Samuel with the message 

that He wants him to hear, and Samuel takes that, processes it, and communicates and acts on what 

he heard. There’s persistence, and the repetition in this story is really important. One of the reasons 

it’s important is it does remind us—and we’ve got to remember—that God pursues us in those 

moments again and again, but also it’s a great reminder that listening is hard work, right? I mean 

listening is hard work. It takes discipline; it takes a willingness to enter the quiet to really hear. It 

takes practice for sure. I mean, “Guys in this room, we know, most of us, that we aren’t the best at 

this, right?” We’ve got to work at great listening. At the end of a hard day to come back and really 

be present and engage, that takes discipline and practice and work. Heck, we have a class here— 

Spiritual Care—that teaches thirty weeks just on the practice of active, engaged listening, and my 
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wife happens to teach that and be involved in that class. Think about that for me when I come home. 

I’ve got to be ready, right? ...got to ready to be a good listener. But listening takes practice, 

discipline and we’re going to invite you into that practice here in a little bit.   

 

What else from this story? Samuel had a go-to place. He went back. There was something in him 

that yearned for that quiet again. You’ve got to think about this, by the fourth time Eli tells him to 

go back. Wow, that had to be exciting, right? “Now this is God speaking to you, Samuel, go back.” 

Can you imagine the anticipation as he enters back into that quiet place, ready for God to break 

through the silence again? He hopes; he doesn’t know...but he does! Wow, what a moment! I mean 

how exciting! I think there is something in us that yearns for those quiet moments.  

 

I don’t know what you felt or thought when you were watching the video there. When Josh and I 

were watching that this week—we had talked to Bill about what we were thinking and hoping for— 

and he nailed it. Brilliant! But the first time we watched that video I found myself getting mad. I 

don’t know; it was kind of these weird emotions like something was frustrating me. He’s like, 

“Exactly; I mean it’s frustrating me.” You find yourself yearning for that quiet moment on the 

ocean as we kind of walk through, but those are the realities of your lives, right? So, we’ve got to 

find ways to break through and enter into that quiet.  

 

Several years ago I launched a Harbor Ministry; many of you have heard me talk about that from 

this stage. It’s an organization that helps strategic leaders here and around the country live with 

rhythm, leave a legacy, and finish well. There are two leadership events under Harbor: Rhythm in 

Twenty for millennial leaders, a three-year journey, and Rogue for guys in their upper thirties and 

up. A couple of weeks ago we started our twentieth group, so it’s been a crazy, amazing, incredible 

run. Guys literally from coast to coast coming through that (clapping), and so thank you. A couple 

of years ago, four or five of us that had gone through it gathered around and talked about our desire 

to push this out a little more. We wanted to get into a national magazine that people are reading. 

“What should we do?” “What should our message be?” “What would get people’s attention?” I 

always remember when this idea came up—and I don’t know who it came from exactly—but in the 

midst of that we all got energy around this idea of, “What about a blank piece of white paper with a 

phrase, Tired of the noise? and on the other page, Rhythm in Twenty.com?”  “That’s it, yeah, that 

sounds great!”...until I found out what the price would be to put a two-page ad in a national 

magazine, right? For a piece of white paper, it was really a struggle for me and I had to get pushed 

to do that. But we did that; we put a two-page ad in a national magazine! It blew up...in a good way! 

I mean it was crazy how many applications we got from this ad!  What about this ad drew people to 

it? The next group of Rhythm in Twenty we had, half the group didn’t know anything about us but 

came because they saw this ad...Tired of the Noise...and it pushed them to that next step. One of the 

guys that came had worked—a young guy, twenty-nine, but had already worked in two premier 

sports teams and at the time was the marketing director for the United States Soccer Team that was 

trying to qualify for the World Cup at the time. I said, “Why did you...what about that ad...why did 

you come?” And I just want to read you what he wrote me about why this thing was such a trigger 

for him.  

 

In May of ‘16, I was desperate! Having spent my entire but short career working six or 

seven days a week for some of the world’s elite professional sports teams and organizations, 

I hadn’t taken a moment though to slow down, to breathe, to stop, to actually enjoy what I 

was doing. I was about to embark on an intense forty-two-day work trip, spanning three 

continents. I knew I needed to somehow recharge before I left, so I took a couple of days and 

retreated to a cabin. I had to do it...I knew I had to do it. In the last moments of my alone 

time, I found an old neglected copy of Relevant Magazine on the nightstand. I hadn’t flipped 
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through it more than four or five pages before I was struck by this nearly blank two-page ad 

asking if I was “Tired of the noise?” As I read the small print, the invitation was obvious. I 

needed to get away; I needed to figure this out. If I didn’t figure something out in the way I 

was living my life, I wouldn’t make it. I would not make it at all. Something in this blank 

piece of paper was a compelling invitation to apply, so I did it. I applied; I flew across the 

country for an event I knew nothing about, for leaders I knew even less about, but so glad I 

did this. This rhythm journey changed everything for me. I don’t work a lot less, but I work 

from a place of rest now.  

 

So good, right? Something about this we yearn for and ache for in our lives too. We get these 

moments of quiet. The reality is we have a lot of stuff coming at us and we always will. I get that; I 

know that. We have three kids and raised them through the sports scene and lots of stuff coming and 

going and the work and the press of our culture, but somewhere in the midst of that, we’ve got to 

fight for a few moments of quiet where we can quiet ourselves down—the outer noise and the inner 

noise—and really listen to what God is maybe saying to us through this journey.  

 

So, as we head towards next week, we’ll revisit this idea of thin places—this idea that I talked about 

with you last summer for a couple of weeks—these moments where heaven and earth collide and 

God breaks through. I think there are some things that we can do to really prepare ourselves and set 

the table for us in that regard, to be ready to hear and experience these thin places when they come.  

 

So, I’m going to ask you to do two things. One is if you would think about a go-to place for you. 

Where is a go-to place that you love in this town...a place where you just want to take a quiet time 

when you go there; you just kind of breathe a little deeper? It might be in your backyard, a patio on 

your backyard, a front porch at night somewhere when the kids maybe are sleeping or maybe it’s 

somewhere that you are experiencing with them. Are there some places here in town where you 

tend to like to go to gravitate toward where you can breathe just a little deeper, a quiet that’s kind of 

a refuge for you? I’ve got a couple of those places. One is the pillars down on UNL campus. I mean 

I started to go there in college when I was facing big decisions and something, I mean there’s 

business around and people, but I love going to that spot and sitting, and I still do that from time to 

time when I’m facing big decisions. Go to that go-to spot. What is that for you?  

 

Another one for me is the Jamaican Bike Trail here south of town. I always have my bike strapped 

on. I don’t always have time to go, but it makes me feel better if it’s strapped on my truck for one 

thing, but when I get an hour break, I’ll head out there. And there’s a place that I like to bike to 

quickly. I’m not just grinding it and driving it for that hour. Go to this place; sit down for a few 

minutes and just quiet down. So, what is it for you? We’ve all got something like that, and as you 

get that place in mind, then I’m going to invite us together to take two thirty-minute times this week 

to just quiet down and listen. Turn off the noise. Shut off the phone and just listen and see if God 

can break through the silence a little bit to you, what you hope for, and if He doesn’t, it’s great 

therapy to quiet down and just listen. That’s all good. That’s a break through, to just take a breath. 

 

What if we did that together here? Fifteen hundred people probably in this room, taking an hour of 

quiet time to intentionally listen to God over this next week; that would be incredible! One 

thousand, five hundred hours of people quieting down and listening to God. If we do that together 

this week, we are going to have some stories to tell and share next week.  No question in my mind, I 

believe that for us. I’m committing to this. I’m asking you to commit to this too. So, I want to give 

you a minute to think about this. Where would you go and when will you do this? A thirty-minute 

section at the start of the week—Monday or Tuesday...whatever—and then another thirty minutes 

before next Sunday to go back to that quiet place. When you came in you got a card that’s in your 
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handout and it’s the invitation. This is really what I would like for you to take with you, this and 

maybe a pen and go into that first thirty minutes and just listen. Then you’ve got to go back a few 

days later and linger a little bit, and if something comes to mind—a thought or something is 

prodding you—write it down. Maybe you will want to revisit the passages that Josh took you 

through or you might want to revisit 1 Samuel 3, or maybe you just want to take Revelations 2 and 

the passage Bryan read. It’s beautiful, right? It’s so cool; that’s why he did it a few times. It needs to 

sink in. So maybe you take one of those three or all three and go into that moment.  But don’t spend 

the time reading. Just listen. Let’s do it together and see what God does with this, heading into next 

week. Sound good? Alright, let me pray for us.  

 

 

Lord, thanks for this time. Thanks for the inspiration and the fun and the incredible nature 

of seeing You break through so many different things. Breaking through the mouth of a 

donkey, breaking through the silence and quiet of a holy place, the tabernacle, to a young 

boy, and through those words history was changed for this young boy. Help us to take 

seriously that You can break through anybody, a young boy or girl. Remind us that You 

can break through to us anytime, anyplace, any way You want. So, I just pray that You give 

us excitement and anticipation this week of the time we will get to just quiet down, to shut 

off the noise and listen to You. Just thank You for loving us. Thank You for the repetition of 

the story of 1 Samuel that You pursue us again and again and again and again. Thank You 

for that. Amen  
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