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Practicing the Presence of God 
 
I always knew there was a God! Auntie made sure of that. But I wasn’t sure how to truly have 
God in my heart. Kind of like when you meet someone for the first time and you want to get 
to know that person better. 
 
At my church every year we would have an all-night vigil on Maundy Thursday. We would 
have a sign-up sheet so folks could sign up to be here at some point during the night. After 
all if we are having a vigil the church must always have at least one person to keep 
watch…..for the preparation of the Easter weekend. One night at 2am the assigned person 
did not show up. That meant I had to go in and fill that slot so the 1:30 person could leave. 
 
 I went in and here were my thoughts… 
 
“Man, I have to sit here for 30 minutes until the next person comes! Why would anyone get 
out of bed to come here? It’s cold, altar, etc. is stripped..how boring. Well, I’ll kneel…..that 
took one minute. 29 to go. Hmmmm, there are books. I do not like to read but it might kill 
some time. I’ll grab the thinnist book. Cover says “Practicing the Presence of God” by Brother 
Lawrence! Oh, boy….that sure sounds boring! Well, I’ll open it. God wants you think of God 
even when you are washing pots and pans in the kitchen!  
 
WHAT! Wait a minute, God, I sing in the choir, Practice every Thursday night, Sing on Sunday. 
That’s pretty good, I think!” 
 
This thinking never left my mind. I didn’t always think of God when washing dishes, but 
worked very hard to say “Hi God”! Eventually I conquered that! Next….I sold Tupperware at 
the time and my car was my office so to speak. Maybe when I get in my car Ill say “Hi God”. It 
took a while but finally conquered that. As time went on I kept thinking of other times to say 
“Hi God.” This went on and on like fruit ripening on a tree. 
 
Like a true friend, God was becoming completely in my heart. So, if I ever thought I could live 
life my way I found out that isn’t true. God is always present even when I don’t realize it or 
don’t pay attention. Like the fruit on the tree, I’m still maturing in my relationship with God, 
One thing is for sure, my heart is with God and I’m listening to see where I’m going next with 
my Lord. 
 
In 1984 I got a phone call. It was Annie, a friend of my son Bobby. “Bobby is ok, she said 
but…he is on the way to the hospital. He was shot by a BB gun!” 
 



I thought Bobby and his friends had gone to a movie. Where did they get a beebee gun there? 
I hung up the phone and took a breath…. “Oh, boy, I have to go in the living room and tell his 
dad this information.” When we got to the hospital, the first thing the policeman said was 
“heck no, that was not a BB gun, that was a 23 calibur gun.” I thought my husband was going 
to pass out. Annie was in hysterics! She shot him thinking the gun was empty! Oh, by the way 
Bobby and friends were visiting another friend who was doing babysitting duties. I went 
over to Annie and hugged her.  I consoled her for several hours. Bobby was ok. As we were 
leaving to go home, the person who owned the gun and stayed with us all evening said, “How 
did you do that?” I said what do you mean? He said, “you consoled Annie and stayed calm.”  I 
said, “I knew Bobby was being cared for, as God was in with him and the doctors were with 
him. Annie was the one who needed help!” 
 
For additional stories just pop by my office at St. John’s.  
 
- Marge Bishop 
 
 


