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Why is it that I can’t sleep?  What is this heaviness in my heart?  What is this feeling 

that is overwhelming me?  I want to weep.  Everything in my life seems to be fine.  I 

don’t have any problems that are too extreme that I can’t see God helping me 

through.  I know He is in control.  I don’t quite understand this feeling stirring up 

within me.  Something is softly tugging on my heart strings.  I just can’t explain it. 

“Lord? Is that You?” 

“Jesus, You have all the angels praise You right now and yet You want me?  With so 

many people more worthy for You to commune with, any one of millions in this 

world, why would You pick me? Couldn’t You get them out of bed?  Couldn’t You 

reach them? Or did You visit with them already?” 

“Well, yes, when I pray, I decide when and where I want to talk with You; usually 

when it is most convenient for me.” 

“Oh, so this is Your time isn't it Lord?  This is the time You have chosen.” 

“Yes Lord, yes.  Anytime, anywhere I will commune with You.  Lord, anything You 

want; I love You.  And Lord . . . Thank You for choosing me.”  

 

 “Behold, I stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear  

my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, and  

will sup with him, and he with me.”  Revelations 3:20 


