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	All glory belongs to God alone.
Soli Deo Gloria.

	 

	


DEDICATION

	 

	To the Eternal One, the Breath of all words, the Whisper of all silence.

	To you, beloved reader – may these pages draw you nearer to His heart, where every whisper becomes light.
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INTRODUCTION

	 

	There are places within the soul where ordinary words cannot enter. They fall short, breaking against the silence that holds the mystery of God. It is within that silence that the Holy Spirit whispers, not with the noise of the world, but with a voice so gentle that it can be missed if we do not pause to listen. This book is an invitation into that stillness. It is not a manual to study, nor a treatise to analyze. It is a sanctuary of words, written to open a space where heaven and earth meet, where the heart may be quiet enough to hear.

	From the very first moment of creation until the last promise of eternity, God has spoken through whispers. He spoke light into the void, fire into the wilderness, comfort into psalms, vision through prophets, surrender upon the cross, glory in the resurrection, and power at Pentecost. Always His voice comes close, never far. Always His presence draws near, never absent. This journey through Scripture is not about retelling history, but about allowing the eternal Word to breathe again into our present.

	You are invited to walk slowly through these pages. Do not rush. Each meditation is meant to be received as one receives morning dew, resting for a while before it fades. Allow space for silence as you read, for it is in silence that the Spirit carries the words from the page into the depths of your being. Let the whispers lead you not to more knowledge, but to communion – not to answers, but to Presence.

	Here begins a pilgrimage of listening, a sacred walk into the hush of God. May every word carry you deeper, until you recognize the voice that has always called you by name.

	 

	



CHAPTER I – The Whisper of Creation


	 

	“In the beginning God created the heaven and the earth.” 
– Genesis 1:1

	 

	


Light from Silence

	
Before all things, there was only silence,
a stillness deeper than thought or sound,
where eternity waited without beginning,
and the Spirit brooded unseen.

	Then came a whisper, tender and fierce,
breaking the endless hush with one command.
Darkness trembled, void gave way,
and the dawn of creation was born.
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