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Chapter 18

BUILDING RELATIONSHIPS 
IN FAMILIES

True wisdom comes from God
—Proverbs

F amily has been at the center of my universe from as far back as
I can remember. It was the family unit that gave me stability as a 

young boy. When I did not have a clue of what was best for me, family 
members were there to lead and guide and push, and they made sure I got 
back on the wagon if I fell off. Back then I had little appreciation for the 
close-knit community I grew up in.

I often felt smothered by it. Stepping out my front door right into my 
grandmother’s back door. To my left were my uncle and his family. To the 
left of my uncle’s house was my aunt’s house. Directly across the street from 
my grandmother’s house was another aunt and her family. Something 
as simple as walking a few yards to join the other neighborhood boys in 
playing baseball usually led to a comment or teachable moment about 
setting priorities. Many times I did not want to know anything about 
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priority and was not interested in being taught anything. I just wanted to 
play with the boys in a baseball game.

After all of this family interaction in our own designated community, 
there was church. There was Sunday school, where one of my uncles served 
a number of years as superintendent. Then the eleven o’clock worship 
service where even my grandmother sang in the choir. In fact, everybody 
in the family could sing, so that meant I was required to sing starting in 
the junior choir and then young adult choir and the high school glee club 
before going away to college.

These church activities were year-round and just stifl ed me. Summer 
offered no relief from church, attending Vacation Bible School for a 
full week in June after a long academic school year. Looking back, it 
is undeniable the family traditions and Christian faith that came down 
through the family lineage had an impact on me. For example, my joy of 
having my family members sit together in the kitchen or other parts of the 
house could come from my mom’s desire for the entire family to have at 
least one meal together, and family dinner worked best on Sundays.

Weekdays found the children involved in after-school activities like 
band practice, seasonal sports—football in fall, basketball in fall and 
spring, baseball in spring and into summer—and piano lessons after 
school. This left little time for family dinners during the week. Daddy 
would not have been able to make them anyway because he always had 
a second and sometime third job to go to that had him getting home late 
on weeknights. From time to time Mom was able to bring us together 
for a Saturday dinner. I remember Saturday well because of the meal. It 
consisted of hotdogs and pork and beans and the family gathering to watch 
the Lawrence Welk Show. The family was in the same room but not around 
a table. Plates were held in laps, on stools, on the fl oor, or any other surface 
in front of the small-screen television. No television was allowed during 
Sunday dinner.

The real family dinners came usually between 3:00 p.m. and 4:00 
p.m. on Sunday after church. Mom cherished this family time together. 
Following dinner, all families walked up or over to Grandma’s front porch. 
In the summer months, people usually started gathering on the porch 
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at around 5:00 p.m. One thing that stood out to me was that on many 
occasions people came to sit on the porch in the fi ne Sunday clothes they 
had worn to church.

Not changing clothes was sometimes associated with the need to return 
to church for an evening service or special program like a quartet that 
would be singing. I loved quartet singing. The harmonizing of the men’s 
voices was like sitting in a concert hall. I really liked the times when the 
quartet sang without any musical instruments, especially without drums 
or guitars. I preferred the a cappella style singing the best.

Sitting on Grandma’s front porch with the adults taught me a lot about 
family relationships, or should I say, about my family’s relationships. Since 
the children were to be seen and not heard when grown folk were talking, 
I learned a great deal from sitting on the edge of the porch with my feet 
planted on the ground, listening as I looked at the cars and big trucks going 
up and down US Highway 70 and wondering about their designations.

Something I learned from my front-porch days on Sunday was the 
importance of communication in family dynamics. It was clear that at 
times communication was not what was going on as everyone tried to 
speak at the same time and talked over each other. Listening to this kind of 
interaction I often would ask myself, What was the outcome? Occasionally 
points or thoughts were not completed because everybody talking at the 
same time caused what seemed like something that was important to never 
be dealt with, at least at the moment it was being discussed on the front 
porch. Sometimes leaving points unexplained may have been planned since 
children were present. Even when points raised were never fi nished, there 
was never any arguing or violence that took place among any of the family 
members on Grandma’s front porch.

One time I saw an uncle light up a cigarette on Grandma’s front porch, 
but that was short-lived. In fact, he did not fi nish it because Grandma made 
him put it out. She asked him where he got off coming in her face and 
lighting up a cigarette? Grandma said that my uncle, who must have been 
in his late twenties or early thirties, was getting too grown and smelling 
himself. That ended that episode. I never witnessed cigarette smoking or 
any family member drinking alcohol on Grandma’s front porch. And back 
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in those days, if the word drugs was mentioned, it meant that a prescription 
had been fi lled and was ready for pickup from the drugstore.

When my family would gather on Grandma’s front porch, there was 
a man who lived in the neighborhood who seemed to always be walking 
past at the time of our arrival, and he would join us on the front porch. 
He usually took a seat beside me, sitting on the edge of the porch with his 
feet planted on the ground. There was never a time when he came around 
that I did not smell alcohol on him. The smell was so powerful that I am 
sure everybody on the porch smelled it and probably others some distance 
away. But my grandmother never asked him to leave or said an unkind 
word to him, and I was sure she was aware of his tasting.

I was curious about that. One day I asked my grandmother about it. I 
said that I knew she would never let anyone in the family, no matter their 
age, come on the porch as drunk as our neighbor. I went further and said, 
“You even made Uncle put out his cigarette.”

My grandmother looked at me and said, “Your uncle was just trying 
to imitate what he had seen some boys do in college or somewhere. Your 
uncle was trained because I trained him from his youth on things to do 
and not do. Our neighbor is well up in age, and I was not responsible for 
training him when he was young, and I certainly would not attempt to do 
it now. My role now is to encourage him when I can and not push him 
away when he comes around.”

I understood fully.
I share this background from my childhood because much of what 

I believe about building relationships in families came from the many 
interactions I witnessed growing up in Garner. There are probably as many 
opinions, philosophies, theories, and beliefs about what it takes to build 
relationships in families as there are persons who love their own families. 
Since we are products of our environments and some things about us never 
disappear or fade away, no matter what and no matter where we go, I 
would consider my ideas expressed here to be a few among many ways to 
produce similar results within a family.

As a child growing up, it appeared to me that for every question 
I had, someone would spout an answer and claim it was in the Holy 
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Bible. It wasn’t clear to me how my grandmother and mother were always 
answering me with some biblical expression. They both had a habit of 
always qualifying their statements with the expression “If it’s God’s will” 
or “Lord willing.” I asked why they said that, and both said, “Because the 
Bible says that this is what we ought to say when we are talking about 
anything.” I asked them to show me where that was in the Bible. Neither 
of them ever attempted to show me where the statement came from. I grew 
up often using the same phrase on the end of everything I said, everything 
I desired to do, and in all aspects of my life. I continued to research the 
Bible for the statement myself into my adult years.

When they were servants in Sunday school and church, this was the 
place I fi rst heard my uncles pray out loud. I saw these very young men 
standing and teaching youth, including me, lessons from the Bible. My 
uncles were always working in church. When they were what I considered 
good and grown, I would fi nd them draped in sheets, playing the Wise 
Men in the church’s Christmas play. They did not believe becoming a 
Christian meant going to church service and listening to the preacher and 
to others; they believed it was their responsibility to use their, as they put 
it, God-given talents to help out wherever they were able.

I did not know it at the time, but I was developing even at an early 
age a belief that there was nothing in the universe that the Holy Bible did 
not speak to. So when I say building relationships in families starts with 
building a personal relationship with God, it comes from my background 
and is not something I pulled out of thin air or got from foreign sources. 
My foundational belief comes from a large population of like-minded 
people who made up my family. What follows in this chapter is based on 
one person’s personal relationship with God.

As I grew into adulthood, I patterned my life around what seemed to 
me at the time to work for those in my family. I realize that in discussing 
my family on Grandma’s front porch, it could give the illusion of an ideal 
setting and ideal situation. This is a perfect time for me to give a caveat to 
this discussion. There is no perfect individual or collection of individuals 
anywhere in the universe that make up a family, including my family.

To present a truthful and frank discourse on building relationships in 
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families, one must be aware that there is some good, some bad, and some 
ugly in the midst of every family. Yes, I fully understand that this existed 
in my family. But the one thing every individual has is the power to choose. 
I made a choice early in life that I would mentally fi lter what I observed 
and what I heard and make a prudent effort to retain that which appeared 
to be good and let everything else pass through. I lived this way in front of 
my family. Do I live this way in front of my family all the time? Absolutely 
not, but I make a conscious effort to look for the positive and the good and 
not the negative in all things.

It would be good if everyone in the family turned to God and did so 
around the same time or as close to the same time as possible. That is not 
going to happen to even the smallest family. If no one else in the family 
develops a personal relationship with God, I believe someone in the family 
must choose to do so. That family member can and usually will, over time, 
become the stimulus for change that might be needed for the entire family 
to progress and move forward, or he or she might be the glue that holds 
things together at critical points in the family’s life. The family member 
who becomes the agent of change or the glue that holds it all together will 
be watched by other family members from far and near just like a hawk 
watches a chicken.

It will be necessary for that someone in the family who chooses a 
biblically based lifestyle to be consistent in everything he or she says and 
does. He or she will not be able to live a Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde type 
lifestyle. Early on it may be hard not to demonstrate and refl ect to others 
an inconsistent way of life. This must change. Living a lifestyle of taking 
the high road today and a much lower one at other times will result in even 
greater damage in the family. When a person’s past brokenness is pointed 
out to him or her, the family member must continue to demonstrate a 
changed life not by pretending there was no past but instead by being 
honest.

The family member must become comfortable with living under a 
microscope and remaining there until either of these events take place: 
(1) others in the family choose to never change and continue whatever 
path they are on, or (2) others in the family choose to walk in a manner 
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consistent with the family member who is striving to live by a higher 
standard. While their walks will be different, the thread of commonality 
through each will be their desire to be better people. There is a third 
element here. The family member must become content knowing that he 
or she may never see the person change because God does not work the 
same way in everybody’s life. The family member must simply have faith 
that his or her biblical-based lifestyle will not be in vain.

It will take prayer and more prayer and then patience and more patience 
to remain true to what you believe. Open communication, forgiveness, 
and genuine love also will need to be part of the cornerstone of building 
relationships in families. Prayer life is critical and should be continued 
even when it is not clear what to pray. When this happens to me, I pray 
for myself, for other family members and their situations, and for total 
strangers. Just pray anyhow.

The family member should strive to become a better person day by day. 
He or she cannot improve on his or her own. In addition to developing a 
strong prayer life, reading and studying the biblical scriptures is required. 
If the family member believes the Bible to be the standard for daily living 
and is fully persuaded that what is between the pages from Genesis to 
Revelation is the breathed word of God, then it becomes imperative that 
the commandments contained therein are adhered to as best as humanly 
possible.

Reading and studying will eventually reveal to the family member 
that the improvements in character and lifestyle are the result of a spiritual 
transformation that takes place in his or her life over time. In other words, 
the family member that is reading and studying will eventually understand 
that in addition to the outward person seen with the human eye, he or 
she has an inner part called “the spirit.” The spirit part of man cannot 
be seen with the human eye. It is the spirit part that brings about the 
transformation and renewing of the family member. There is a wealth of 
Christian resource materials available for the family member to use in order 
to continue the improvement process, fi rst within him- or herself, which 
will then fl ow out to others. The family member will have to maintain 
strong faith and a resolve to continue his or her walk.



Fulf i l l ing  My Dest iny,  Step  by  Step

291

The world is noisy. The volume is turned up high to keep the focus 
on worldly things. Media promotes negativity and violence. If a family 
member’s life is not going well and is fi lled with challenges and he or she is 
without a proper functioning fi lter system as mentioned earlier, that family 
member is predisposed to be in a constant state of despair. And if there is 
not much by way of hope, motivation, and encouragement in believing that 
circumstances and situations are going to get better, the family member 
remains uncertain about his or her future, and the world system helps him 
or her hold on to his or her doubts and fears.

The family member who has chosen to trust and obey the 
commandments of God must communicate a message of hope at all times. 
He or she must demonstrate a positive attitude and optimism no matter 
what. The positive attitude is not an emotional state, denying that things 
are messed up; it’s perspective. He or she chooses to believe and live above 
the mess until things change for the better.

There will always be opportunities to brighten the days of those in your 
household. The question becomes can we divorce ourselves long enough 
from the noise and our own agendas to “hear and see” the unspoken 
brokenness that is in our brothers, sisters, mothers and/or fathers. Seeing 
the hurt and pain is not enough. It is only through quality time spent with 
the family member that genuine love will be perceived. Quality time does 
not always consist of discussing the woe-is-me subject. Contained within 
such time is the opportunity to smile and laugh.

A strong family bond is worth developing every minute, every hour, 
every day if necessary, or however long it takes. Family members should 
be honest about their journeys. I share my ups and downs as a way to 
encourage other family members. This is really needed when the age gap 
is wide between some members of the family. In my own case, I mentioned 
earlier that there are seventeen years’ difference in age between my youngest 
brother and me. I was leaving home to go to college when he was one year 
old. When he entered fi rst grade, I had graduated from college. Realizing 
that we would never know each other gave me the impetus to go out of my 
way to build a relationship with him.

We must do this at every level and with every family member one by 
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one and around any specifi c need he or she may have. The older family 
members should share their journeys with the younger members. Each 
generation has their own issues that very often do not juxtapose against 
those of the generation before or the generation that will follow. In spite of 
this, there is still much to learn from a base of experience.

I often share my journey with my wife, children, and siblings. The 
vast experiences I have been blessed to encounter must be passed on. This 
is one of my main reasons for writing this book. My desire is that it will 
serve as an inspiration to my family members in so many ways. Coming 
from a small town where options are sometimes perceived to be limited 
when viewed through the narrow lens of others, it makes it easy to “settle.” 
By settle I mean to accept that since things seem to have always been one 
way, that is the only way they will ever be.

This can become a death sentence for many family members, especially 
the younger ones in small places in America and around the world. In 
reality, it is just the opposite. There is always great possibility looming over 
the horizon. The question should be, “Will I knock and seek until I fi nd?”

I am sure every big city has produced extraordinary individuals. The 
same is true for small towns. Bigness does not have a monopoly on greatness. 
Many persons who have made amazing contributions to mankind came 
from unexpected places like Rome, Georgia; Narrows, Virginia; Rock Hill, 
South Carolina; Cumberland Gap, Maryland; and Faith, North Carolina, 
just to name a few. It’s vitally important to share with family members 
from the youngest to the oldest that all things are possible starting with a 
deep-seated faith linked up with hard work, perseverance, and not being 
afraid of failure. One of the world’s great leaders, Winston Churchill had it 
right when he said, “Success is not fi nal, failure is not fatal: it is the courage 
to continue that counts.” It would be helpful if family members repeated 
this often to one another.

Building strong family relationships will defi nitely include an honest 
revelation to others in the family that our paths are not the sum total of 
our individual efforts, education, innate abilities, wit, personal networks, 
etc. That honest revelation comes from an honest assessment and refl ection 
of who I am. An honest assessment reveals to me my inadequacies, 
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imperfections, shortcomings, defi ciencies, sinfulness, and utter brokenness. 
Knowing this keeps me grounded and readily willing to acknowledge 
that God’s grace and mercy must fi t into my being who I am today. The 
encouragement factor and supporting cast of others cannot be adequately 
measured.

Unveiling our true identities is important in building strong family 
relationships that will hold up under intense family pressure and family 
crisis. This becomes a tremendous encouragement to others who may be 
going through great diffi culty. The honesty will really brighten the day of 
not just your own family members but also of those around you and others 
who may come into your path or who are part of your circle of life. At the 
end of the day, try to fi nd something to lighten the load and burden of life 
and conclude that if it’s not life-threatening, it is very possible that a smile 
can be the end result.

Because my mother and grandmother said the expression “If its God’s 
will or Lord willing” was in the Bible, I continued searching for it. After 
many years, while preparing for a Bible class I found it in the book of James 
4:15: Instead, you ought to say, “If it is the Lord’s will, we will live and do this 
or that.” (NIV version of the Bible).
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Chapter 19

HOW TO HEAR GOD 
WHEN HE CALLS

I believe the still small voice of the Holy Spirit has been and will 
continue to be at work in the life of every individual on the face of 

the earth. To where do we look for this voice? There is one source where 
God speaks to man, and it is found in the leading and guiding of the Holy 
Spirit found in the part of man that cannot be seen with the natural eye.

As with the natural body, to be functional the Holy Spirit must be 
fed, and the feeding illuminates from the pages of the Bible. Some reading 
this will ask, “Since there is more than one source, to which Bible are you 
referring?” Others will ask, “Since there is more than one god, to which god 
are you referring?” To make the point clear, I am referring to the Christian 
doctrine of the Trinity, which defi nes God as three divine entities in one—
God the Father, God the Son (Jesus Christ), and God the Holy Spirit. What 
I describe in this chapter is based on this Christian doctrine of belief.

The question is can we hear God when he calls or when we perceive 
that He is calling our names. A parallel question is if our ears are tuned 
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to the frequency so that we are listening when God speaks to us. I said in 
the previous chapter that we live in a noisy world. The chatter is constant. 
And with the noise level in society at its highest, I will confess that if the 
ear is not tuned to the frequency of the Holy Spirit, it is virtually impossible 
to hear what God is saying. Clouding the issue further is the problem of 
our complicating what we have clearly heard by attempting to discern 
the message in the context of logic based on our fi ve senses. Human logic 
usually tells us that what we heard cannot be that simple.

The problem stems from our desire to translate every aspect of life 
in terms we can understand. This is demonstrated daily by our wish to 
interpret and navigate all of life’s events by the fi ve senses used in the 
natural world—sight, sound, taste, smell, and touch. There is another 
dimension to man’s fi ve senses that does not operate in the natural realm; 
instead, it operates in the spiritual realm. This aspect of the life of man 
was evident when God called the prophet Samuel when he was a child. 
On four occasions Samuel interpreted the call using his hearing in the 
natural realm. Samuel was so sure it was the high priest Eli calling him 
that he went to him on three of the four occasions and asked, “What do 
you want?” We must develop hearing ears like Samuel so that when the 
fourth call from God comes, we too can say, “Speak, Lord, for your servant 
hears” (1 Samuel 3:10).

For most of mankind, our response throughout much of our lives 
comes from the natural side. Since there are many passages in the Bible that 
speak of man’s fi ve senses, in the spiritual realm we must learn how to use 
them to hear the voice of God. To do so requires a level of belief beyond the 
physical. When the Bible says, “O, taste and see that the Lord is good …” 
(Psalm 34:8), the command uses a natural sense (taste) but in the spiritual 
sense is calling for man to learn about God. This extent of learning will 
lead to a conclusion that the Lord is good regardless of the circumstances 
and situations facing us. Sharpening our ability to “taste” and “see” from 
a higher plane is essential to hearing the voice of God. It is impossible for 
those in society who do not know Him to hear His voice.

There was no doubt in my mind that it was the voice of God that called 
out to me when I was in that telephone booth thirty-seven years ago. At the 
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time, however, I was not aware of why God spoke to me. That awareness 
would not come until nine years later in 1986 when I became a student of 
God’s word. My journey toward hearing the voice of God started with an in-
depth study of the Bible. Before getting into the scriptures, I examined where 
the Bible came from and how I was to approach it if I was to understand it. 
I read and studied how the tests for canonicity were performed and settled 
in my mind that the present text in the Bible was reliable.

It became clear in my study that reading the Bible would not be the 
same as sitting and reading a novel. The primary difference was that it 
would take the spirit side—that is, the Holy Spirit—to illuminate and 
make clear the truth of the written revelation in the Bible. I was clear that 
in the natural realm what I believed would be considered as foolishness. I 
was content with the fact that the unsaved man cannot experience things 
that would be illuminated by the spirit part of man. This position and 
strong belief will always keep me from engaging in argumentative dialogue 
about the reality of God.

From this beginning, I concluded with confi dence that the Bible alone 
is the ground of authority governing the life of man. My studies settled for 
me how the Bible came about and its authenticity. I found the defi nition 
of revelation as God communicating His message to man through nature, 
through providential dealings, through preservation of the universe, 
through miracles, through direct communication, through Christ and to 
me mainly through the Bible.

After a detailed examination of the doctrine of the scriptures, I 
continued with a study of the doctrine of God, the doctrine of Christ, 
the doctrine of the Holy Spirit, the doctrine of angels, the doctrine of 
Satan, the doctrine of demons, the doctrine of man, the doctrine of sin, 
the doctrine of salvation, the doctrine of the church, and the doctrine of 
future things. I was enlightened as I continued my studies of the Bible by 
further examining the meaning and blessings of salvation and studying to 
understand the connection between the Old and New Testaments.

Engaging in this in-depth study put me on a faith walk that was 
anchored in development of a strong prayer life. Being still and quiet 
sometimes without doing anything but waiting was new to me early on. I 
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would come to fi nd that it was in these moments of stillness and studying 
that I became aware and attuned to the leading and directing of God by 
the aid of the Holy Spirit. In these instances I sensed that God was leading 
and guiding me in my decision making regarding the next steps to take 
in a given situation. While I could not discern which way God would 
ultimately direct a situation, I was becoming more comfortable with how I 
should handle biblical teachings relative to my understanding of how work 
and faith went together. All of this led me to know with great certainty 
that I could not take credit for all the outcomes of my life.

For example, when I was awarded a scholarship to attend STA, I 
refl ected on how in 1965 my high school French teacher agreed to allow 
me to do a special open book project so that my French grade could be a B 
and not a D to keep my overall grade point average (GPA) from preventing 
me from qualifying for a college scholarship. To substantiate this point 
more, unlike the principal and counselor, I was not even aware of my 
being awarded a scholarship. I thought of my 1969 meeting with the young 
chemistry professor from Howard University who invited me to apply to 
graduate school when I had already received my teaching certifi cation to 
teach chemistry, physics, and mathematics in a high school not far from 
where I grew up.

I was keenly aware of the day the graduate student majoring in 
French moved into the upstairs of the lady’s house at a time when I had 
twice failed the French examination I had to pass to receive a PhD in 
chemistry. She arrived at a time when if I had not passed it the next time, 
I would have been asked to continue for a master’s degree in chemistry 
and then leave the program. She worked intensely with me, and I passed 
the examination—not by much; indeed, I passed by the skin of my teeth. 
Chance occurrences? No!

In the years that followed and as my knowledge of God grew, I became 
convinced that God was orchestrating these events in my life. And while at 
the time I was in the midst of these life-changing events, I was not tuned 
in to the leading and guiding of the Holy Spirit. However, at this point in 
my life, I could never be moved from believing without a shadow of doubt 
that God was speaking to me along the way.
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My studying led me to understand that for me, hearing God was not 
like hearing an audible voice, although He had done so; it was more of an 
unsettling inner feeling when I veered from a particular path I was on. 
This point must be further explained because some people may believe that 
an audible voice is what is referred to when one speaks of “hearing from 
God.” Not for me. Other than my telephone booth experience, which I am 
sure was God, He has never spoken to me audibly—or more accurately, 
He has not spoken to me in an audible voice I recognized as being His.

I am sure that God has interacted in many ways and on many occasions 
that have taken me past dangers seen and unseen. There is a recent, vivid 
event in which God dealt with me in a physical manner, and I am certain 
His intervention prevented a disaster from coming against me. I give the 
exact details of the event as they happened. My goal here is to demonstrate 
that God speaks to us and is the one who is in charge of our destinies.

In 2009, I returned to the Reagan National Airport in Washington, 
DC, from a trip to California. By the time I picked up my car from the 
parking garage, it was after midnight. The normal route I took to my home 
in Silver Spring was to travel north on 16th Street out of the city until it 
merged into Georgia Avenue. Then I would continue north on Georgia 
Avenue to my home.

On this night, I started out of the city as usual, traveling north on 16th 
Street. When I got to Kennedy Street, rather than continuing on 16th Street, 
I turned onto Kennedy Street and traveled over to Georgia Avenue. I had 
no reason to make the turn because I would soon merge with the street 
anyway. My rationale that night was I might arrive home a little sooner by 
making the turn off 16th Street.

I turned north onto Georgia Avenue off Kennedy Street. I wasn’t long 
on Georgia Avenue before I drifted off to sleep at the wheel of my car. I 
was not aware of being asleep until I was awakened when the driver’s side 
of my car bumped a yellow pedestrian sign located in the middle of the 
road directly across from Walter Reed Hospital. The bump of the sign 
caused me to wake up and recognize that my car was drifting head-on 
into oncoming southbound traffi c. I was terrifi ed when I looked up and 
saw headlights about twelve meters (forty feet) away and coming directly 
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toward me. Striking the pedestrian sign provided the fraction of a second 
needed for me to quickly shift back into my lane as the oncoming traffi c 
shot pass me. My heart pounded with fear.

By the time I reached the DC-MD line, I had settled down enough to 
process what had happened about fi ve minutes earlier. I kept replaying it in 
my mind. Fear returned when I thought of what could have happened to 
me if the pedestrian sign had not been placed exactly where it was. From 
the time of the near disaster until reaching the DC-MD line, I desperately 
looked for other pedestrian signs in the roadway. There were none. I 
continued with vigilance looking for another pedestrian sign over the next 
twenty kilometers (thirteen miles) until I reached my turnoff from Georgia 
Avenue to the street leading to my home, but there were none.

I entered my home, sat down, and watched the videolike event play 
over and over in my head before retiring for the evening. Before fi nally 
dropping off to sleep, I decided that tomorrow morning I would continue 
north on Georgia Avenue to where the road ended at the Howard County 
line and then turn around and drive south on Georgia Avenue to where 
the street ended at the Waterfront in Southwest DC, where its name 
changed to 7th Street. This exercise showed that there was only a single 
yellow pedestrian sign on the nearly forty-eight-kilometer (thirty-mile) 
stretch of Georgia Avenue—the one located at Walter Reed Hospital that 
I had bumped into the night before. I checked 16th Street, and there was 
no pedestrian sign.

This event sealed it for me that God speaks, and He does so in 
various ways. My life was spared that late night in 2009 not because I 
awoke on my own from a deadly sleep at the wheel of my car but instead 
because God directed the placement of one obstruction in a thirty-mile 
stretch of roadway. Nothing can change my thinking about this. If I had 
continued on my normal route on 16th Street from downtown DC to 
my home, I would have missed the pedestrian sign in the road. Having 
traveled home via 16th Street both day and night for more than twenty 
years, I had no reason for turning off 16th Street onto Kennedy Street 
other than to make a left turn onto Georgia Avenue, where in the next 
two to three minutes I would be awakened behind the wheel just in time 
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to avoid a possible loss of my life. God speaks to us (turn on Kennedy 
Street tonight), but are we listening?

Many people in the world can only hear things that are presented in an 
audible fashion generated by the reasoning of another human being. When 
it comes to hearing that is nonaudible, human logic is not the order of the 
day. This has always been the case. Hearing God when He speaks usually 
defi es all human logic. Take Moses as an example. He was leading his 
father-in-law’s fl ock on the backside of the desert when God appeared to 
him in a fl ame of fi re in the middle of a bush. If that were not enough, God 
then called to Moses from the middle of a bush that was burning but was 
not consumed. This goes against human reasoning, yet this is how God 
spoke to Moses and, in just as mind-altering ways, speaks to us today. The 
drawback is that most of us go through life never learning how to sharpen 
our spiritual antennae to get on the same frequency as God.

It is not rocket science. To hear what a friend is saying, we must be 
listening. If the friend writes down on paper what he or she wants us to 
hear, it would be necessary for us to read the written material. If the friend 
is close by, we could sit with him or her to discuss the written material. If it 
is not possible to respond and have a dialogue with our friend face-to-face, 
technology like telephones, e-mail, and visual interaction in real time can 
be used to bridge this divide. To hear God, one must know what He is 
saying, and to hear Him requires studying His word.

While listening and hearing are necessary, acting on what has been 
heard is the ultimate demonstration that one was listening. Learning to 
handle the word of God correctly is at the core of hearing Him when He 
speaks. The universe is fi lled with individuals whose spirits are in tune 
with God. It is important that their audible voices are listened to as a means 
of helping others sharpen their spiritual antennae. Individuals who are 
considered spiritual giants have been invaluable in helping me strengthen 
my own ability to hear God.

That night on Georgia Avenue was real, and the events that played 
out will be with me forever. I had no reason to turn off 16th Street that 
night other than a divine leading. Each time I replay that night, I reconcile 
that my doing what seemed to be a “veering off course” (human logic) 
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experience must have been a “need to go that way” (guided by the spirit) 
experience, end of story.

Included in the ability to hear God is the development of a strong and 
serious prayer life. I try to remember at all times to pray before getting 
behind the wheel of an automobile. It could be as simple as my turning 
that night was the way God chose to answer the prayer I prayed before 
leaving the garage—for Him to take me over the highways safely that night 
without any hurt or harm befalling me and me causing any hurt or harm 
to my fellow drivers. I usually had my radio on, but that night I had turned 
it off once I turned on the engine. So the still small voice of the Holy Spirit 
was probably at work in a way such that only God knows the full story of 
what happened that night in 2009.

God uses many ways to communicate to mankind—a sense that the 
decision is the correct one for the situation, the inner peace that fl ows inside 
when events on the outside and in the natural world point to nothing but 
chaos and confusion. We are called to build a personal relationship with 
the One who is speaking to us and fi nd time to meditate in a quiet place 
sometimes. If we dare to be still and listen, I believe it is at this point that 
we can hear God when He speaks to our hearts and puts us on a path 
toward fulfi lling our destinies.
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