
God Talks: The Counselor.  The fourth story in a series. Written and told by Rev. Steven Schafer on June 22, 2014. 

Text: Ecclesiastes 5: 1-3 and Matthew 6: 1-14. 

 "Now, let me get this straight," said Gideon. "God doesn't talk to you? God has never talked to you? God doesn't 

talk to you in the guise of other people?" 

 Ted and Gideon were sitting in the student union having a coke. If you'll recall, Ted had come up behind Gideon 

as he was walking across campus and called out to him, 'Mr. Gideon...' and Gideon mistakenly believed the next words 

would be words spoken directly from God. That, after all, was the pattern over the course of Gideon's life. But this time it 

was just his friend Ted, who was confused as to why Gideon would think he was God... and Gideon was confounded to 

discover that God talking to you directly is NOT common. 

 "No, Gideon, God has never spoken to me. Are you saying God actually, audibly speaks to you?" 

 "Yes. Ever since I was a child God has talked to me. Not too often, of course, but numerous times. I just assumed 

that He talked to everyone. He really doesn't talk to you?" 

 "No. God doesn't talk to me. How does he talk to you - from a cloud or something?" 

 "No. From time to time - often when I'm least expecting it - I hear the phrase "Mr. Gideon" come out of someone's 

mouth and I know the next words will be from God." 

 "So just anyone can be God? Someone calls you 'Mr. Gideon' and God talks?" 

 "Yeah. Pretty much." 

 "Hey, Pete! Come over here," Ted calls out when he sees one of their friends getting a burger. Pete pulls out his 

wallet, waves at Ted, indicating he'd be there in a minute, pays for his food, and heads in their direction. Pete puts his tray 

down on the table and sits. "What's up guys?" Pete says. 

 Ted begins, "Pete - you're religious, aren't you?" 

 "Well, I guess I'm about as religious as the next guy. I don't actually like to think of myself as religious - that 

sounds just too... religious. I think of myself as just a Christian." 

 "OK - OK, whatever. But I know you attend a Bible study with that Inter Varsity group. I think that qualifies you as 

pretty religious." 

 "Alright. I guess I am. I was raised in church. I'm not exactly a Bible scholar but I guess I know what's going on." 

 "So here's the question: Has God ever spoken to you?" 

 "Oh sure. All the time. Sometimes when I'm in a Bible study or sometimes in church I get this overwhelming 

feeling of warmth and love or I see something in the Bible for the first time even though I've read that passage dozens of 

times before. I think that's God talking to me." 

 "No. That's now what I mean," said Ted. "I mean have you ever heard God talk to you out loud, through your ears, 

using words?" 

 "No. Of course not. God doesn't talk to us that way. Why?" 

 "Because Gideon, here, talks to God and God talks back," says Ted. 

 "What are you talking about," Pete replies. "That's crazy. God doesn't talk to people out loud. God has no vocal 

cords or breath. God is not physical, so that would be impossible." 

 "No. Gideon says God uses other people to talk to him." 



 "Well, of course," says Pete. "That is to be expected. I think it was God talking through my cousin, Betsy, that got 

me to come to NDSU. She told me about the engineering program and campus life and about the Inter Varsity group." 

 "That's not what I mean," said Ted. "I mean God channeling himself through someone - God talking verbally and 

directly through another person's voice to Gideon." 

 "Come on - that's nuts. God doesn't 'channel' like some kind of ghost at a séance." 

 "I didn't think so, either" said Ted, "but that is exactly what Gideon says is happening. God-talks-to-him verbally." 

 "Don't just sit there, Gideon, what's Ted talking about," queried Pete. 

 "I thought that's how it worked," said Gideon. "I thought God talked to everyone at one time or another. Really - 

God doesn't talk to you? You aren't going along and suddenly hear someone say, 'Mr. Pete' and then God talks?" 

 "That's insane," said Pete. "What are you trying to pull? God doesn't talk to you any more than He does to me - or 

that girl over there or him or them," Pete points out at people in the union. "I'm out of here. I'm not sure, but I think what 

you're saying borders on blasphemy." And Pete stood, took his tray and walked away. 

 "Blasphemy! Wow! Gideon, I guess you're in the big time now - lumped in with all the heretics of old," Ted said 

with a smile. 

 "I'm speechless," said Gideon. "Up until half an hour ago I thought it was universal. Now I find out that God talking 

to you makes you some kind of a freak." 

 "Don't worry about it," said Ted, "Pete is pretty straight-laced. He probably wouldn't recognize God talking directly 

to him if God was shouting in his ear." 

 "Still..." said Gideon. 

 "You know," said Ted, "I think you need to talk to someone about all this. Maybe you need to be exorcised or 

something.  Hearing divine voices isn't normal." 

 "Who would I talk to? I feel like such a naive fool. I'm twenty years old and just now finding out I may have been 

nuts all my life." 

 "You go to that Congregational Church down town, don't you? Why don't you go talk to the minister there?"  

 Gideon had checked out the Lutheran churches in town - in North Dakota there was a Lutheran church of some 

kind on just about every corner. He hadn't found one he felt at home in. It's sometime hard to please a preacher's kid. 

When you know everyone and everyone knows you and you've always thought of all those people as your family, a 

different 'family' is hard to break into, and never as it was in one's dad's church. The Congregational Church was so much 

different than Lutheran - liturgy - hymns sung - informality - that he found it very appealing - something new and friendly. 

He couldn't quite get over not saying the Apostles Creed every Sunday (apparently, strangely, Congregationalist don't 

have ANY creed). But he did like the minister. She was youngish - early 40's maybe - and seemed very approachable.  He 

had asked his father (Gideon was old enough to once again find his dad wise again) if it would be OK with him if he didn't 

attend a Lutheran church. He sensed his dad was a bit hurt, but he had told him that God was the thing. If you find a place 

where your spirit resonates with the spirit of God, that's the place to be. It doesn't matter what the name of the building is. 

He told Gideon that he has known a few Congregational ministers over the years and has always found them to be fine 

people, even if a little bit loosy-goosy with church doctrine. 

 So Gideon set up an appointment to meet with Pastor Shirley. When she asked if she might have a hint as to 

what it was about, he told her that he need some guidance on how to talk to God.  

 When Gideon told Pastor Shirley what he had just discovered - that normal people don't hear the voice of God - 

but that he did - she seemed to take it all in with aplomb, as though it were the most normal thing in the world, and just 

allowed him to talk. Gideon told her everything, from his first experience through his recent, startling, revelation. He 



couldn't, of course, remember all his God talks. There were too many over the course of his life to remember all of them. 

He just told her the life changing ones. 

 "I haven't even told my dad all of this, Pastor. Am I crazy? I really thought, until last week, that everyone heard 

from God. I didn't know I was the only one," said Gideon, with just a little panic in his voice. 

 Pastor Shirley began, "First of all, Gideon. You aren't the only one." 

 "You know other people who hear God talking to them?" said Gideon with hope in his heart. 

 "Well, no, I don't, personally, but I know of them." 

 "I guess that's something," said Gideon. "Who?" 

 "In our society, most people who claim to be hearing the voice of God are considered insane. And, I presume, 

most are. But they are hearing God tell them to do things that are contrary to everything we all know about God. You 

aren't. That's a big difference. When God talks to you it seems to always be for your own good or for the good of someone 

around you. No violence is ever advocated. No hatred is put forth. Only love and concern and help. Tell me, what does 

the God who talks to you think of Jesus?" 

 "Of Jesus? I guess he thinks a lot of him. Jesus is His son." 

 "What I mean is, does He ever reference Jesus? If so, does He praise him or condemn him?" 

 "That's easy. God loves Jesus as though he WERE Jesus. He talks about Jesus as though the two of them are 

peas in a pod." 

 "He's never suggested that YOU are Jesus?" 

 "Of course not. What do you mean?" 

 "My understanding is that if the evil one is involved in this sort of thing, it is impossible for him to honor Christ. The 

very name of Jesus would, at least in theory, cause the evil one to abandon all hope." 

 "No, I don't think this is some kind of devil thing. I've heard my dad talk about demon possession and that kind of 

thing. This isn't anything like that." 

 "Good. Let  me tell you about the people I know about who hear the voice of God legitimately." 

 For the next half hour Pastor Shirley told Gideon about Christian and pre-Christian mystics. She said, mystics are  

people who seemed to have a direct link to God in undeniable and clear ways." She said that, "throughout history some of 

them were called 'prophets' although the prophets of the Old Testament seemed to have communication with God through 

visions and dreams in some kind of mystical experience which they knew were NOT just dreams. Those communications 

were clear and to the point but were more ethereal than physical. Their job was mostly to hear and transmit what they 

heard or saw. So there are the prophets who heard the voice of God," she explained. 

 "Are you saying I may be a prophet?" asked Gideon. 

 "No. Not at all. I think God tells prophets to tell people certain things and to tell them that those things come 

directly from God and they had better listen. Prophets are a bit scary because they are the conduit from God to the world," 

said the pastor. 

 "Then there are those people referred to, simply, as 'mystics.' Mystics are people who usually don't see God but 

do hear voices. These are probably the ones who, today, probably would be called Schizophrenic. God (or some other 

force) speaks directly into their minds - usually ugly things, urging them to do things that are inappropriate. Of course, the 

ones who hear ugly things and urgings to act in ungodly ways are most certainly not hearing from God. The others - who 

knows. Maybe they do. Maybe they are, like psychologists believe, crazy (although they have nicer terms for it). You 

remember from your history books the young woman, Joan of Arc. She communicated with the Archangel Michael and did 



some amazing and wonderful things for France. She was a mystic. So was a man in the third century named Origen. He 

was brilliant but came up with some ideas that the church fathers didn't like very much. He believed God told him that all 

souls (maybe even the devil himself) would be reconciled to God. He was excommunicated for that one. St. Augustine of 

Hippo was a mystic. You've probably heard of him. He lived in the fourth century and probably did more to develop 

Christian teaching than anyone since the New Testament was formed. He is especially noted for developing the idea of 

original sin which is still central in church teaching today." 

 "I don't think I'm a mystic," said Gideon. 

 "No. Probably not in that sense anyway, although anyone who communicates with God and believes God 

communicates with them - most Christians - are mystics to some degree. If a Christian believes such communication is 

possible - even one way - he or she is a mystic," said Pastor Shirley. "Christians probably need to understand that 

mysticism is one of the things that makes us unique - all religious people actually." 

 "Then there is another category. And I think this may be the one you fall into, Gideon, if you are in direct 

communication with the divine. Ever hear of Adam and Eve? They walked and talked with God and God with them. 

Abraham was said to be a friend of God. Moses talked with God on Mt. Sinai - they had a conversation. Both Mary and 

Joseph interacted with God or, at least, one of his angels. Jesus, I'm almost positive, conversed with his heavenly father. 

These people were not prophets. They were not mystics in the 'I hear voices' sense. They just talked to God and God 

talked back. I think I'd call them, as did the writer of Second Chronicles (20:7) 'friends of God.'  

 "Why me?" asked Gideon. "I didn't ask for any of this. I've not been super spiritual. It all started when I was just a 

kid." 

 Why them? Why you? Who knows," said Shirley. "Why do you choose your friends? There is probably some set 

of criteria but it's all pretty hard to define. My guess is that God has something in mind for your life and doesn't want  you 

to get it wrong by guessing at His will. But, of course, I don't really have any idea. Next time you talk to him, ask him." 

 "He's not big on answering questions," replied Gideon. 

 Gideon left the pastor's study with more questions than he had arrived with - but different questions. He was 

pretty sure he wasn't actually crazy or "schizophrenic" as the pastor had said, but he had no idea as to why God would 

choose to single him out for direct communication. He guessed that she was probably right. God thought him so dense 

that normal means of communication wouldn't work with him. God had to talk to him directly. "What a dolt I must be," 

Gideon thought. 

 "Not at all, Mr. Gideon," said the custodian who had been washing the church windows. "I talk to you because 

quite early in your life you were already expecting that I would. You never questioned that I would. You knew I existed. 

You knew that I answered prayer. You knew that I was always near. It's called faith. Your faith was pure. Your belief was 

innocent and sure. Your spirit was open to hearing me from your earliest years. People don't realize how important and 

powerful faith is - simply believing - EXPECTING - KNOWING - something even though there may be no proof. Actually, I 

often speak directly aloud to children. But quite early in their lives they pick up doubt from their parents and their 

surroundings and that innocent faith evaporates and they forget that I once spoke to them and I never do again, at least 

out loud. You, until a week ago, KNEW I spoke to you. You never doubted me. That is why I have continued." 

 "So you talk to others? I can't be the only person who continued child-like faith way too long." 

 "You know by now that I don't answer questions. But your 'child-like faith' as you call it, can never be continued 

too long," said the janitor/God.  

 "So I suppose you're not going to tell me what my purpose in life is, what I should be majoring in, what career 

path I should take? Give me guidance..." 

 "No. I'm not. You'll determine those the same way as everyone else. You'll question. You'll figure out what you're 

good at and what you enjoy. You'll talk with friends and family about your abilities and gather ideas from them. You'll 

study, you'll work hard, you'll figure it out," said God. 



 "That's kind of a crock. I've got the voice of God coming at me and He won't tell me what to do," complained 

Gideon. 

 "That's what I like about you, Mr. Gideon. You talk to me so naturally - as though I am actually physically present 

and like we are old friends. I wish more people would do that. I spend most of their lives just waiting for them to talk to me 

and often I have to wait until Sunday mornings or until some crisis hits them. Then they are often so formal. That's not 

how it is supposed to be." 

 "Hey, you're the one who gave us the 'Lord's Prayer.' That's pretty formal," said Gideon. 

 "Another strange human misunderstanding. The so-called 'Lord's Prayer' was never intended to be memorized 

and quoted. Jesus said 'pray like this...' He didn't mean pray 'this.' It is an example of prayer, not THE prayer to pray. 

People should pray from their hearts. They should include the elements of the 'Lord's Prayer' but not simply recite the 

words."  

 "My dad says that. He once heard Max Lucado give a great formula for praying. Only four phrases to remember: 

'God, you're good. I need help. So do they. Thank you.'" 

 "I like that," said God. "I gave that to Lucado, you know. All it is is a simplified 'Lord's Prayer.' People should start 

off simply acknowledging my goodness - God you're good. They should admit their need - I need help. They should ask 

for help for others - So do they. Then, of course, end with thanks - thank you. It's formulaic, but it works and is easy to 

remember. If Jesus had come now instead of back then, perhaps I'd have had him give that prayer as an example: 'God, 

you're good. I need help. So do they. Thank you.' Of course some people would latch onto those phrases and make them 

sacred, I suppose. The prayers I give are guidelines to give us structure, not to be used by rote." 

 "Have a good day, young man," said the janitor. 

 "Thanks. You too," said Gideon. And with that Gideon was on his way home. He sure hoped pastor Shirley was 

right and that he wasn't delusional. Sometimes God talking to you is a pain but, for the most part, it's really pretty cool. 

  


