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God Speaks; Do We Hear?  By Rev. Jan Cook, SMCC Senior Associate Pastor 

 

God speaks to each of us as he makes us, then walks with us silently out of the night. These are 

the words we dimly hear. “You, sent out beyond your recall, go to the limits of your longing. 

Embody me. Flare up like flame and make big shadows I can move in.  Let everything happen to 

you: beauty and terror. Just keep going. No feeling is final. Don’t let yourself lose me. Nearby 

is the country they call life. You will know it by its seriousness. Give me your hand.” 

Rainer Maria Rilke’s Book of Hours: Love Poems to God 

 

I would like to believe that the poet’s words are true. The image of God whispering into my 

essence before I came screaming into the world is so beautiful and, in some strange way, 

comforting. What words of eternal wisdom would I hear? Would I be given the key to that “one 

thing” that unlocks all others? Was I given the secret to life that I must now try to retrieve after 

being buried in information, experiences, understandings, confusion and questions? Rilke does 

not leave us to speculate but reveals the divine message; follow your passion, that longing that 

keeps your feet moving in a certain direction, live in such a way that God will be recognizable 

by all who come close to you or whose deep need touches you, embrace your life…all of it. 

Don’t give a single moment away but let it become the holy fabric of your story, and trust me, 

I’m going with you, all the way! And, of course it’s significant that Rilke begins the poem with 

“God speaks to each of us as he makes us,” thus binding us with all other people for all time. 

 

This poetic portrayal about a message God speaks into us on this sacred journey is not just the 

product of a fanciful imagination. The idea of a God who creates, equips, loves and abides with 

us has deep roots in Scripture. From the first images the Bible gives us of a God who speaks the 

world into being, breathes humanity into life and inspires a deep longing for community, 

relationship and intimacy, we are reminded that we belong to God just as a child belongs to a 

mother and a father. Our ancient forebearers are sent out on long, dangerous journeys through 

which their capacity for trust and hope in God will be shaped and informed. And we have 

witnesses who speak out of their experience that life will be hard and there is suffering along 

the way but God goes with us, goes before us, goes around us, and we are held in an embrace 

that comforts and motivates. 

 

It’s good to go back now and then, to acknowledge, recall and remember the ways God has 

made known to each of us who we are, why we are and who we belong to. This isn’t just a word 

for individuals, although this too is a healthy practice, but more importantly it is a word for 

communities of faith as we worship, study and serve. “Embody me. Flare up like flame and 

make big shadows I can move in. Let everything happen to you: beauty and terror. Give me 

your hand.” 


