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Experiencing
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Blackaby



We don’t see what He is doing
We are too busy to notice what He is
doing
We don’t see how something could
possibly happen
Our eyes are closed
We don’t hear His voice

I wonder how often we miss joining into what
God is doing because...
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God is in the
low whisper


	God is at Work Around You
	Experiencing God by Henry Blackaby
	We don’t see what He is doing
	We are too busy to notice what He is doing
	We don’t see how something could possibly happen
	Our eyes are closed
	We don’t hear His voice
	We don’t see what He is doing
	We are too busy to notice what He is doing
	We don’t see how something could possibly happen
	Our eyes are closed
	We don’t hear His voice
	We don’t see what He is doing
	We are too busy to notice what He is doing
	We put limits on what God can do
	Our eyes are closed
	We don’t hear His voice
	We don’t see what He is doing
	We are too busy to notice what He is doing
	We put limits on what God can do
	Our eyes are closed
	We don’t hear His voice
	We don’t see what He is doing
	We are too busy to notice what He is doing
	We put limits on what God can do
	Our eyes are closed
	We don’t hear His voice
	God is in the low whisper

