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I Samuel 3:10

“Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth. I am listening to hear what You have to say, and obey it.” We cannot make it without God's help, friends. Why is it that servicemen realized it in the heat of the conflict? Why do men in sudden danger pray? Now Prayer is a reality. Is it a reality to you? Does it help you? Is it a sustaining force in your personal life? Do you call on God with results? Can you say with the Psalmist, “I called; I am helped”?

What is Prayer? Someone may say, “It is the offering of our desires unto God.” Is that all? Another may say, “It is a wish turned Godward.” Is that all? A man of God said, “Prayer is a sincere, sensible, pouring‑out of the soul to God, through Christ.” Yes, prayer is a pouring‑out. But is it just a pouring-out? No, it is a taking‑in, a receiving. In prayer we are not only blessed by giving but by receiving.

You may say, “Brother Hendley, I pray, but nothing happens.” I doubt you! When a person really PRAYS, something ALWAYS happens! If you pray, something happens IN you and OUT of you. No man ever seeks God in vain. No man ever truly seeks God without effect, emptily.

What is prayer, then? A sense of need? Yes, but also an answer to that need. Prayer is power. Prayer brings God down to earth. Prayer brings His power into our battle. Prayer is friendship with God, adoration, fellowship, and intercession. It is above all communing with God. It is fellowshipping with God.

When you kneel in prayer, does your prayer bring only an echo? Or is there Another Voice answering you? Can you say, “He speaks, and the sound of His voice is so sweet the birds hush their singing.” Do you hear the sweetness of His voice? Do you know the sweetness of His Presence? Have you been still enough in prayer to know the Voice of God? Thousands testify that He has spoken to them. There are thousands living today who claim He speaks to them daily. When they hear His sweet voice, He sets them singing: “And the melody that He gives to me, within my heart is ringing!"

You may say, “That is so impractical, and mysterious.” Yes, it IS mysterious, but REAL, too. But so many things in life are mysterious. Gravitation. Matter. Force. Electricity. The X‑ray. Radio. Billy Sunday used to say, “How a brown cow can eat green grass, give white milk and yellow butter is a mystery!” But, you don't refuse the milk and the butter because it's a mystery. I know, when I pray, that something happens to me.

Something takes place I cannot find anywhere else! I am blessed. I am quieted, softened, made better. I come out of my prayer room with higher ideals, motives, determined to live better among men for the glory of my God and Saviour.

It is in prayer that we meet the Unseen God. In prayer, nowhere else. Moses saw that “Invisible” God. He saw Him --- the Invisible! Where can we meet the Invisible God? In prayer, on our knees, alone with God. Not in church, necessarily; not reading the Bible, but in REAL PRAYER.

In the solitude of prayer, the soul is nourished. Oh, the solitude of prayer is a necessity in our spiritual lives. God is Spirit. In prayer, Spirit with Spirit meets! In First John we read, “That which was from the beginning ‑ God that which we have heard, that which we have seen, that which we beheld and our hands handled ‑ the Word of Life.” Actual physical contacts with Christ were possible for the Apostles, but impossible for us. But though we do not have the physical Christ with us today, we do meet Christ, in just as real a way, in a spiritual way, in PRAYER.

In John 14 Jesus says, “I will manifest myself to him.” He would make Himself known, and real. There are people today to whom the Risen Christ is more than husband, than wife, than child. Who are these blessed souls? They are souls who LOVE Him!  “If any man LOVE Me . . .” We love to spend much time with those we love. His lovers spend time with Him. They commune with Him. They pray. And He comes to them! He meets their spirit in prayer, in vital communication. Prayer is the filling‑station of Life. We must constantly go for re‑fills. Are you low in spirit? Worried? Distressed? David found that the Lord "restoreth the soul!" Prayer restores the soul.

David the Psalmist also said, “My soul, be silent unto God.” He said that his soul was quieted as a weaned child. One of the characteristics of real communion with God is quietness. Sit. Kneel. Don't utter a word. Just listen to God. Let Him speak. Let Him search your heart. Let Him reveal, examine, put His finger on what is wrong in your life. Let Him point out a surrender you must make. To listen and obey God in this respect takes fortitude, courage! A man can pray without ASKING for a thing! Jesus asked for little; He communed much. As you are quiet before Him, think about His greatness! Think about Him!  Think of the high privilege of communion with HIM!

When you have communed with God, what happens? Your ideals are ennobled. You are empowered. You arise with noble purposes. Problems dissolve. Courage replaces fainting! The little cares of life vanish. Earth and Time recede to the background, and Heaven and God are in the foreground! Eternal truths become real. Death loses its fear. Calm comes into the soul. We arise with the assurance that God is FOR US!

Jesus selected His disciples to go WITH Him. Get alone WITH God. Get used to being WITH Him. Get used to His Presence. Wait on Him. He is a great God: let Him speak. Listen for His Voice!

A busy preacher of the Gospel was in his study preparing a sermon and had instructed the children to stay out of the study. But a knock came on the study door. The preacher said, calling his little daughter by name, “What is it?” “Why, Daddy, I just wanted to be with you,” she replied.

“If we knew the baby fingers 

Pressed against the window pane 

Would be cold and still tomorrow, 

Never trouble us again, 

Would the bright eyes of our darling 

Cast a frown upon our brow? 

Would the print of rosy fingers 

Vex us then, as they do now?"

I saw tears in the preacher's eyes as he told of her death. He knows what it is to sit in the study and long for the little knock on his door, and the sweet little voice!

God longs for fellowship. God longs to spend time with us. God longs to talk with us. He longed for fellowship with Adam in the Garden of Eden. Are we so busy that we don't give GOD a chance to speak to our hearts? A real servant listens constantly for the voice of the master, is ready the moment he calls. “Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth.”

David went in and sat before the Lord. A conversation! God talked to David, and David talked to God. That is prayer. It is wonderful what God will reveal to the waiting, expecting soul!

It must be a terrible loss to go into Eternity weak, defeated, tearful, fruitless, remorseful, and hear God say, “I wanted to speak to you, but I had no place but the place of prayer, and you would not meet Me there.”

"In the secret of His Presence, 

How my soul delights to hide! 

Oh, how precious are the lessons 

That I learn at Jesus' side. 

Earthly cares can never vex me, 

Neither trials lay me low, 

For when Satan comes to tempt me, 

To the Secret Place I go!

Would you like to know the secret

Of the Presence of the Lord? 

Go and hide beneath His Shadow, 

This shall then be your reward. 

And when'er you learn the secret 

Of that happy Hiding Place, 

You will surely bear the image 

Of the Master, in your face."
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