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​The Mistakes of the Heartless Fools (God Is Somewhere Alive)
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We learned too late

that silence is not emptiness,

that a quiet room can still be crowded

with the breathing of God.

We learned too late

because we were heartless fools,

walking with our chests boarded shut,

calling it strength,

calling it wisdom,

calling it survival.

We mistook numbness for peace.

We mistook distance for holiness.

We mistook the absence of tears

for maturity.

And God—

God did not disappear.

He did not storm off the stage.

He did not slam the door behind the world.

God simply moved

to the places we refused to look.



​I. The First Mistake: Thinking We Were Finished Becoming

We said: This is who I am now.

We said it like a verdict,

like a coffin nailed shut.

We polished our flaws until they shone

and called them personality.

We fed our sins until they felt familiar

and called them truth.

We stopped asking questions

because questions hurt,

because answers demanded change,

because change threatened the small kingdoms

we had built from fear and habit.

We confused certainty with faith

and arrogance with clarity.

And God,

who lives in unfolding,

who breathes in process,

waited patiently

outside our definitions.



​II. The Second Mistake: Turning Love into Currency

We loved only what paid us back.

We cared only where we were praised.

We touched only what confirmed our worth.

We measured affection

like profits and losses.

We kept receipts of kindness

and demanded refunds when pain arrived.

We asked love to be useful

instead of truthful.

We asked God to be convenient

instead of holy.

But love is not a contract.

Grace is not a vending machine.

God does not exist

to soothe our egos.

God exists

to split us open

and plant mercy

where pride once lived.



​III. The Third Mistake: Believing Strength Requires Stone

We were taught—

or maybe we taught ourselves—

that softness was dangerous,

that tenderness invited harm,

that mercy made us prey.

So we hardened.

We sharpened.

We buried our vulnerability

and built armor from sarcasm,

from cruelty,

from dismissive laughter.

We mocked those who still cried.

We pitied those who still hoped.

We called them naïve.

But God does not live in stone hearts.

God lives in breaking ones.

God lives in the cracks

where light leaks in,

where humility kneels,

where a person says,

I don’t know how to survive this,

but I will not become hollow.



​IV. The Fourth Mistake: Thinking God Lives Only in Loud Places

We searched for God

in thunder and spectacle,

in headlines and crowds,

in miracles that could be photographed

and posted and shared.

We expected God to shout

over our noise.

But God whispered

in neglected moments.

In the tired breath before sleep.

In the ache we ignored.

In the kindness we almost offered

but did not.

God lived

in the small decision to stop lying,

in the quiet choice to forgive,

in the nameless act of care

no one ever applauded.

God was never gone.

We were simply deafened

by ourselves.



​V. The Fifth Mistake: Calling Judgment Discernment

We judged quickly

and repented slowly.

We learned how to dissect others

while refusing to examine our own rot.

We called it honesty.

We called it realism.

But judgment without mercy

is just violence in formal clothing.

God does not delight

in condemnation.

God delights in turning people around.

Not excusing evil—

transforming it.

Not denying truth—

carrying it with compassion.

The heartless fool wants to be right.

God wants us to be healed.



​VI. The Sixth Mistake: Confusing Absence with Abandonment

When prayers went unanswered,

we assumed rejection.

When hope bruised us,

we assumed betrayal.

We forgot

that waiting is not punishment.

That silence is not dismissal.

That winter is not death.

Roots grow in darkness.

Faith is refined in uncertainty.

God lives in delay

not as a tease,

but as a teacher.

And the fool, impatient,

walks away mid-lesson,

declaring the school a lie.



​VII. The Seventh Mistake: Loving Control More Than Truth

We wanted God

to fit inside our opinions.

We wanted faith

without surrender.

We wanted truth

that did not interrupt our plans.

But God is not an accessory.

God is a fire.

You do not wear fire.

You are changed by it

or you flee from it.

The heartless fool

chooses distance

and calls it freedom.

God waits—

not forcing,

not chasing—

offering the terrible gift

of choice.



​VIII. God Is Somewhere Alive

God is alive

in the broken apology

spoken too late.

God is alive

in the stubborn goodness

that survives trauma.
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