
Dear Friends 

As Graham and I were sitting in the garden the other day we noticed that there is quite a lot of bird 

life around here – a Robin that has a favourite branch (but always flies off as soon as the camera 

comes out) a magpie and a pigeon that fight over a certain area of the lawn, we’ve seen chaffinches, 

Greenfinches, House Sparrows, thrushes, starlings and Blackbirds – you name them and it seems as 

though we have had a visit from them. But they haven’t just visited; they have also sung their little 

hearts out for us – indeed as I sit indoors at my desk writing this letter now I can clearly hear several 

of them above the noise of the passing cars, lawnmowers and aircraft. But then, as Graham has so 

knowledgably informed me – a recent survey has discovered that birds really are singing louder now 

than they used to – apparently it has something to do with making themselves heard above all the 

other not so wonderful noises that we humans are responsible for creating in this modern world. 

Sadly noise is an ever present part of daily life – and, as with the birds, it seems that we often need 

to raise our voices louder and louder in order to make ourselves heard above the din around us. The 

problem is – the more we concentrate on making ourselves heard the less we do on listening.  

Well, this got me thinking, we have a Father in heaven who is always there to listen to what we have 

to say to him, he is constantly tuned in to our voices which means we don’t have to shout in order 

for him to hear us. The thing is, he wants us to be tuned in to what he says to us as well – after all a 

relationship or even a simple conversation will never really work if it is purely one sided. 

So how do we get tuned in to Gods voice? Well the first thing is to take some time out and go to a 

quiet place away from the hustle and bustle of daily life, a place where we can relax and feel at 

peace, it doesn’t have to be an open church – although it can be if you would like – but you could 

also try somewhere where you can look around and take some time to appreciate and give thanks 

for all that God has given us. Then having got ourselves into the right frame of mind, I believe it is 

simply a case of saying what we want to say and then opening our hearts and minds for the response 

which we should be confident will come. It might take a little at first – like all good and worthwhile 

things it can’t be rushed - but the thing is, the more we listen, the more we will hear God’s voice.  

As the final verse of that wonderful hymn “Dear Lord & Father of Mankind” tells us: 

Breath through the heats of our desire 

Thy coolness and thy balm; 

Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 

Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire, 

O still small voice of calm. 

O still small voice of calm! 

 

With love and Blessings for the coming month. 

 


