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  PUBLISHER'S NOTE




  It's hard to assess the impact of God Calling over the seventy or so years it has been in print, as for most of that time it was in public domain in the USA (it is now back in copyright). Rough estimates of sales range from six to ten million copies. Worldwide sales are still in six figures each year. It has undoubtedly been influential on many lives. It has also been controversial. Perhaps because the two authors wished to remain anonymous (a wish we respect) a malicious rumour grew up over the years in Christian bookshop and Church circles, and continues to this day, that they were involved in automatic writing, in the occult, that they may have been witches. As a result many Christian bookshops have not stocked it (and still maintain that policy), and sales have steadily grown over the years despite them.




  There is not the slightest evidence for their concern. The authors were two ladies with a deep Christian faith, one an Anglican, the other a Roman Catholic. They were retired school teachers, and good friends of many years standing. They both struggled financially, and both developed cancer. Inspired by a book they had been given called For Sinners Only by A.J. Russell, a London journalist, they began to practice what he suggested-the idea of listening to God in daily silence and jotting down the thoughts given to them at that time. They found the practice invaluable, and wrote to Mr Russell thanking him for his suggestion and enclosing some of their exercises.




  Mr Russell took the next train to Birmingham, seeing this as a perfect example of the practice he recommended. He asked their permission to compile and edit a book using the words God had given them. At his urging they finally agreed but did not wish their names to be used. So the book was first published in England under the title; God Calling: by Two Listeners, with an introduction by Mr Russell. The copyright in the book was eventually passed to Arthur James Russell, who went on to found the Christian publishing company Arthur James Ltd. The last of the authors died in the late '60s.




  Why is the book still so popular? It runs counter to the "I can", "give me" culture of the times. It is only those who have really suffered pain and worry who can write convincingly of inner peace. The message of comfort and hope that breathes through the pages of God Calling was forged out of adversity, and as a result has touched the hearts of millions, making this one of the bestselling devotional books of all time.




  John Hunt




  THE TWO LISTENERS




  By A. J. RUSSELL *


  





  I DID not write this book. Had I done so, I should have been immeasurably proud.




  My simple task has been to prepare God Calling for publication and to present it to the public. But that has not been a task—only a privilege.




  There is a legend that the praise for building the Cathedral of St. Sofia was not given to the Emperor Constantine but to Euphrasia, a poor widow who took from her mattress" a wisp of straw and gave it to the oxen" that drew the marble from the ships. That was all; she did nothing more.




  Not one person but two—both women—wrote this book; and they have sought no praise. They elected to remain anonymous and to be called" Two Listeners." But the claim which they made was an astonishing one, that their message had been given to them, here in England, by the living Christ Himself.




  Having read their messages and having heard how they were received, I believed them. Why should it be thought that the Holy Spirit, Who indwells all Christ's followers, should be a silent Spirit? The evidence is all the other way. I know that at times He has spoken to me; why not to others—and to the Two Listeners?




  And His that gentle voice we hear,


  Soft as the breath of even,


  That checks each fault, that calms each fear,


  And speaks of Heaven.




  I do not, of course, believe that the Spirit of Christ disclosed fo them all of these Meditations or all that He intends to say to this generation. But I am confident that, indwelling them, He opened their eyes to many things which they and this generation greatly need to know.




  I do not believe in the verbal inspiration of this or any book. But I do believe that these two women were Spirit-led and that much of what is written is very clear leading indeed.




  For myself, I have found these messages a spiritual solace. But that statement is as inadequate as to say that I like England. From the first I felt that none could have written this book unless he or she was a Christian and in close touch with the Holy Spirit. Then—it may have been given as a further stimulus to my own faith—some days after I had hesitatingly undertaken to edit this book, I experienced a trance-vision of its wonderful future, which to my mind was itself" born of the Spirit."




  THE story of how God Calling came to be written is told in the chapter on "The Voice Divine" which follows Two poor, brave women were courageously fighting against sickness and penury. They were facing a hopeless future and one of them even longed to be quit of this hard world for good. And then He spoke. And spoke again!




  Day after day He came and cheered them. And though they still had their sorrows they had joy and a new courage. For He inspired them with His promises for their future when His loving purpose should be revealed; and He gently rallied them on their unbelief.




  Open this book at any page and taste its beauty. Linger on its tender phrases. Let its wonderful quality sink deep into your spirit.




  Have you lost faith? Meditate on anyone of these tiny sections and your lost faith will come again to you as that of a little child. You may not see Him standing by your side with His smile of confident encouragement; but you will know that He is there, as He always is, and that He still expects great things of you, and is ever ready to help you to achieve them.




  If winter comes—are you afraid of poverty? Turn again to these pages and you will find the law of supply—Give and it shall be given you. Give your love, your time, your sympathy, yourself; give all that you have under His direct guidance to all who are needy; give both to the deserving and the undeserving.




  Has health gone? Are you no better though you have prayed long and often? Here too you will find the incense of healing.




  Above all you will understand why He will not remove the gold from the crucible until all the dross has gone, and you are taking the glorious shape of your true self, which His eye alone has foreseen. Your true self, remember, the one that He and you are now, in time, creating for all eternity.




  * * * *




  YOU cannot eat honey all the day. Nor can you read this book through at a sitting. But you can read it every day, and several times a day, at odd, difficult and puzzling moments, when at home or away from home.




  It can be turned to in the heat of a sudden crisis, and when you put it down you will find yourself calm and at peace within, as thousands have already done, whether they dwell alone in wayside cottage—or share the life and activity of a royal palace.




  You can open its pages when the birds are singing in the sunshine; and as you read, the song of the birds will be echoed in your spirit, for you too, will be carolling your love to our Creator-Redeemer-Lover.




  Put this book of "Daily Power" in your pocket, in your handbag, on the table by your bedside. Give a copy of it to your friends. Inhale its spirit continually and strive to live your life daily in its intimacy with The Master.




  Through these messages, which came to two lonely women, you should find that you too are no longer one and alone, but two and united with our Great Companion and Guide, Whose ever-new message to us daily is "Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world."




  




  Footnote




  * First written in 1935; revised 1949.




  
THE VOICE DIVINE


  






  By ONE OF THE "TWO LISTENERS"


  


  





  IN the Autumn of 1932, I was sitting in the lounge of an hotel when a visitor, quite unknown, crossed over and, handing me a copy of For Sinners Only, asked if I had read it. I answered "No," and she left it with me.




  On returning home, I bought a copy for myself.




  I was curiously affected by the book and felt that I wanted all my friends to read it immediately, and actually made out a list of over a hundred people to whom I should have liked to have sent it. Not being rich, this desire had to be content with two copies, which I lent to various people, on whom it seemed to make little effect.




  A few months later I read it again. It was then that there came a persistent desire to try. to see whether I could get guidance such as A.J. Russell reported, through sharing a quiet time with the friend with whom I was then living. She was a deeply spiritual woman with unwavering faith in the goodness of God and a devout believer in prayer, although her life had not been an easy one.




  I was rather sceptical, but, as she agreed, we sat down, pencils and paper in hand, and waited. This was in December, 1932.




  My results were entirely negative. Portions of text came and went, then my mind wandered to ordinary topics. I brought it back again and again, but with no success. To this day, I cannot get guidance in this way alone.




  But with my friend a very wonderful thing happened. From the first, beautiful messages were given to her, and every day from then these messages have never failed us.




  We felt all unworthy and overwhelmed by the wonder of it, and could hardly realize that we were being taught, trained and encouraged day by day by




  HIM personally, when millions of souls, far worthier, had to be content with guidance from the Bible, sermons, their Churches, books and other sources.




  Certainly we were not in any way psychic or advanced in spiritual growth, but just very ordinary human beings, who had had more suffering and worry than the majority and who had known tragedy after tragedy.




  * * * *




  THE tender understanding of some of Our Lord's messages was at times almost heart-breaking: but His loving reproofs would leave no hurt.




  Always, and this daily, He insisted that we should be channels of Love, Joy and Laughter in His broken world. This was the Man of Sorrows in a new aspect.




  We, or rather I, found this command very difficult to obey, although to others it might have been simple. To laugh, to cheer others, to be always joyful when days were pain-racked, nights tortured by chronic insomnia, when poverty and almost insupportable worry were our daily portion, when prayer went unanswered and God's face was veiled and fresh calamities came upon us?




  Still came this insistent command to love and laugh and be joy-bringers to the lives we contacted. Disheartened, one of us would gladly have ceased the struggle and passed on to another and happier life.




  But He encouraged us daily, saying that He would not break the instruments that He intended to use, that He would not leave the metal in the crucible longer than was necessary for the burning away of the dross. Continually He exhorted us not to lose heart, and spoke of the joy that the future held for us.




  * * * *


  





  TOTALLY unexpected interpretations of His own words were given.




  An adverse verdict on seeing visions of Himself, which we had hitherto thought granted only to the saintliest and, most strongly stressed of all, the immense power given to two souls praying together in close union and at one in their desire to love and serve Him. As others have proved, "such a union may, in God's hands, accomplish such great things that there certainly will be inimical forces whose purpose it is to mar the friendship." And so we found it.




  Some of the messages are of surprising beauty. The majestic language of December 2nd, the inevitability of suffering in the Christian Life of November 23rd, and the explanation of the practical working of the Law of Supply of December 5th are examples of this.




  Others may appear disjointed. This is because personal references and repetition have had to be deleted.




  So to us this book, which we believe has been guided by our Lord Himself, is no ordinary book.




  It is published, after much prayer, to prove that a living Christ speaks to-day, plans and guides the humblest, that no detail is too insignificant for His attention, that He reveals Himself now as ever as a Humble Servant and Majestic Creator.




  




  JANUARY




  

    

      	Between the Years.



      	January 1

    


  




  

    Our Lord and our God. We joy in Thee. Without Thy Help we could not face unafraid the year before us.


  




  I STAND between the years. The Light of My Presence is flung across the year to come—the radiance of the Sun of Righteousness. Backward, over the past year, is My Shadow thrown, hiding trouble and sorrow and disappointment.




  Dwell not on the past—only on the present. Only use the past as the trees use My Sunlight to absorb it, to make from it in after days the warming fire—rays. So store only the blessings from Me, the Light of the World. Encourage yourselves by the thought of these.




  Bury every fear of the future, of poverty for those dear to you, of suffering, of loss. Bury all thought of unkindness and bitterness, all your dislikes, your resentments, your sense of failure, your disappointment in others and in yourselves, your gloom, your despondency, and let us leave them all, buried, and go forward to a new and risen life.




  Remember that you must not see as the world sees. I hold the year in My Hands—in trust for you. But I shall guide you one day at a time.




  Leave the rest with Me. You must not anticipate the gift by fears or thoughts of the days ahead.




  And for each day I shall supply the wisdom and the strength.




  

    

      	Arm of Love.



      	January 2

    


  




  YOU are to help to save others. Never let one day pass when you have not reached out an arm of Love to someone outside your home—a note, a letter, a visit, help in some way.




  Be full of Joy. Joy saves. Joy cures. Joy in Me. In every ray of sunlight, every smile, every act of kindness, or love, every trifling service—joy.




  Each day do something to lift another soul out of the sea of sin, or disease or doubt into which man has fallen. I still walk to—day by the lakeside and call My disciples to follow Me and to become fishers of men.




  The helping hand is needed that raises the helpless to courage, to struggle, to faith, to health. Love and laugh. Love and laughter are the beckoners to faith and courage and success. Trust on, love on, joy on.




  Refuse to be downcast. Refuse to be checked in your upward climb. Love and laugh, I am with you. I bear your burdens. Cast thy burden upon Me and I will sustain thee. And then in very lightheartedness you turn and help another with the burden that is pressing too heavily upon him or her.




  How many burdens can you lighten this year? How many hearts can you cheer? How many souls can you help?




  And in giving you gain: "Good measure, pressed down and running over." I your Lord have said it.




  

    

      	The Way Will Open.



      	January 3

    


  




  

    They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength.




    Isa. xl. 31.


  




  YOU must be renewed, remade. Christ, Christ, Christ. Everything must rest on Me. Force is born of rest. Only Love is a conquering force. Be not afraid, I will help you.




  Be channels, both of you. My Spirit shall flow through and My Spirit shall, in flowing through, sweep away all the bitter past.




  Take heart, God loves, God helps, God fights, God wins. You shall see. You shall know. The way will open. All My Love has ever planned, all My Love has ever thought, you shall see each day unfold. Only be taught. Just be a child. A child never questions plans. It accepts gladly.




  

    

      	Do Not Plan.



      	January 4

    


  




  

    Shew us Thy Way, O Lord, and let us walk in Thy Paths. Lead us in Thy Truth and teach us.


  




  ALL is well. Wonderful things are happening. Do not limit God at all. He cares and provides.




  Uproot self—the channel—blocker. Do not plan ahead, the way will unfold step by step. Leave to—morrow's burden. Christ is the Great Burdenbearer. You cannot bear His load, and He only expects you to carry a little day—share.




  

    

      	Hoard Nothing.



      	January 5

    


  




  LOVE Me and do My will. No evil shall befall you. Take no thought for to—morrow. Rest in My Presence brings Peace. God will help you. Desire brings fulfilment. Peace like a quiet flowing river cleanses, sweeps all irritants away.




  You shall be taught, continue these prayer-times, even if they seem fruitless. The devil will try by any means to stop them. Heed him not. He will say evil spirits may enter in. Heed him not.




  Rest your nerves. Tired nerves are a reflection on, not of, God's Power. Hope all the time.




  Do not be afraid of poverty. Let money flow freely. I will let it flow in but you must let it flow out. I never send money to stagnate—only to those who pass it on. Keep nothing for yourself. Hoard nothing. Only have what you need and use. This is My Law of Discipleship.




  

    

      	Sharp and Ready.



      	January 6

    


  




  Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah,


  Pilgrim through this foreign land.


  I am weak but Thou art mighty,


  Guide me with Thy powerful Hand.


  





  YOU must pray. The way will open. God cares and His plans unfold. Just love and wait.




  Love is the Key. No door is too difficult for it to open.




  What cause have you to fear? Has He not cared for and protected you? Hope on. Hope gladly. Hope with certainty. Be calm, calm in My Power.




  Never neglect these times, pray and read your Bible and train and discipline yourself. That is your work—Mine to use you. But My instruments must be sharp and ready. Then I use them.




  Discipline and perfect yourselves at all costs. Do this, for soon every fleeting thought will be answered, every wish gratified, every deed used. It is a fearful Power, a mighty Power. Oh! be careful that you ask nothing amiss—nothing that is not according to My Spirit.




  All thoughts harmful must be turned out. Miracle—working power can become witchery in wrong hands. See how necessary I have made the purity and goodness of your own lives to you. That is why. Soon, very soon, you shall ask, and at once it will come. Welcome the training. Without it I dare not give you this Power. It would do harm.




  Do not worry about others' lives. That will all come right. You must perfect yourselves first in My Strength.




  

    

      	The Secret Pearl.



      	January 7

    


  




  

    Look upon us with Thy favour, O Lord, while we behold "the land that is very far off" and yet so near to the seeing eye and the listening ear.


  




  WAIT. Wonders are unfolding. Tremble with awe. No man can stand upon the threshold of Eternity unshaken. I give unto you Eternal Life. A free gift, a wonderful gift—the Life of the Ages.




  Silently comes the Kingdom. No man can judge when It enters the heart of man, only in results. Listen quietly. Sometimes you may get no message. Meet thus all the same. You will absorb an atmosphere.




  Cultivate silence. "God speaks in silences." A silence, a soft wind. Each can be a message to convey My meaning to the heart, though by no voice or even, word.




  Each word or thought of yours can be like a pearl that you drop into the secret place of another heart, and in some hour of need, lo! the recipient finds the treasure and realizes for the first time its value.




  * * * *




  Do not be too ready to do, just be. I said, "Be ye therefore perfect," not "do" perfect things. Try and grasp this. Individual efforts avail nothing. It is only the work of the Universal Spirit—My Spirit, that counts.




  Dwell in thought on this, more and more, saints have taken a life—time to grasp it.




  

    

      	Love Bangs the Door.



      	January 8

    


  




  LIFE with Me is not immunity from difficulties, but peace in difficulties. My guidance is often by shut doors. Love bangs as well as opens.




  Joy is the result of faithful trusting acceptance of My Will, when It seems not joyous.




  St. Paul, my servant, learnt this lesson of the banged doors when he said, "our light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory." Expect rebuffs until this is learned—it is the only way.




  Joy is the daughter of calm.




  

    

      	No Strain.



      	January 9

    


  




  BE calm, no matter what may befall you. Rest in Me. Be patient, and let patience have her perfect work. Never think things overwhelming. How can you be overwhelmed when I am with you?




  Do not feel the strain of life. There is no strain for My children. Do you not see I am a Master Instrument—maker? Have I not fashioned each part? Do I not know just what it can bear without a strain? Would I, the maker of so delicate an instrument, ask of it anything that could destroy or strain?




  No! The strain is only when you are serving another master, the world, fame, the good opinion of men—or carrying two days' burden on the one day.




  Remember that it must not be.




  

    

      	Influence.



      	January 10

    


  




  WHEN you come to Me, and I give you that Eternal Life I give to all who believe in Me, it alters your whole existence, the words you speak, the influences you have.




  These are all eternal. They must be. They spring from the life within you, My Life, Eternal Life, so that they too live for ever. Now you see how vast, how stupendous, is the work of any soul that has Eternal life. The words, the influence, go on down the ages for ever.




  You must ponder on these truths I give you. They are not surface facts, but the secrets of My Kingdom, the hidden pearls of rare price.




  Meditate upon them. Work at them in your minds and hearts.




  

    

      	The Ache of Love.



      	January 11

    


  




  CRY unto Me, and I will hear you and bless you. Use My unlimited stores for your needs and those of others. Seek My wonderful truths and you shall find.




  There may come times when you sit in silence, when it seems as if you were left alone. Then I command—command—you to remember I have spoken to you, as I spoke at Emmaus.




  But there was the time in the Upper Room, after My Ascension, when My disciples had to comfort themselves by saying, "Did He not speak to us by the way? "




  You will have the consciousness of My Presence when you hear no voice. Abide in that Presence. "I am the light of the world," but sometimes in tender pity, I withhold too glaring a light, lest, in its dazzling brightness, you should miss your daily path and work.




  Not until Heaven is reached, do souls sit and drink in the ecstasy of God's revelation to His Own. At the moment you are pilgrims and need only your daily marching orders, and strength and guidance for the day.




  Oh! Listen to My Voice, eagerly, joyfully. Never crowd it out. I have no rival claimants, and if men seek the babble of the world, then I withdraw.




  Life has hurt you. Only scarred lives can really save.




  * * * *




  You cannot escape the discipline. It is the hallmark of discipleship. My children, trust Me always. Never rebel.




  The trust given to Me to—day, takes away the ache of rejection of My love, that I suffered on earth, and have suffered through the ages. "I died for you, My children, and could ye treat Me so?"




  

    

      	Thanks for Trials.



      	January 12

    


  




  YOU must say "Thank You" for everything, even seeming trials and worries.




  Joy is the whole being's attitude of "Thank You" to Me. Be glad. Rejoice. A father loves to see his children happy.




  I am revealing so much to you. Pass it on. Each Truth is a jewel. Some poor spirit—impoverished friend will be glad of it. Drop one here and there.




  Seek to find a heart—home for each Truth I have imparted to you. More Truths will flow in. Use all I give you. Help others. I ache to find a way into each life and heart, for all to cry expectantly, "Even so, come Lord Jesus."




  

    

      	Friends Unseen.



      	January 13

    


  




  NEVER despair, never despond. Be just a channel of helpfulness for others.




  Have more sympathy. Feel more tenderness towards others. Your lives shall not be all care. Gold does not stay in the crucible—only until it is refined. Already I hear the music and the marching of the unseen host, rejoicing at your victory.




  No follower of Mine would ever err or fall, if once the veil were withdrawn which prevents him seeing how these slips delight the evil spirits, and the pain and disappointment of those who long for him to conquer in My Strength and Name, and the ecstasy of rejoicing when victory is won.




  My Strength is the same as that in which I conquered Satan in the Wilderness—depression and sorrow in the Garden, and even Death on Calvary.




  Think of that.




  

    

      	Mighty and Marvellous.



      	January 14

    


  




  GLAD indeed are the souls with whom I walk. Walking with Me is security. The coming of My Spirit into a life, and Its working are imperceptible, but the result is mighty.




  Learn of Me. Kill the self. Every blow to self is used to shape the real, eternal, imperishable you.




  Be very candid and rigorous with yourselves. "Did self prompt that?" and if it did, oust it at all costs.




  When I died on the Cross, I died embodying all the human self. Once that was crucified, I could conquer even death.




  When I bore your sins in My own body on the Tree I bore the self—human nature of the world. As you too kill self, you gain the overwhelming power I released for a weary world, and you too will be victorious.




  It is not life and its difficulties you have to conquer, only the self in you. As I said to My disciples, " I have many things to say to you but you cannot bear them now." You could not understand them. But as you go on obeying Me and walking with Me, and listening to Me, you will, and then you will see how glorious, how marvellous My revelations are, and My teachings.




  

    

      	Relax.



      	January 15

    


  




  RELAX, do not get tense, have no fear. All is for the best. How can you fear change when your life is hid with Me in God, who changeth not—and I am the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever.




  You must learn poise, soul—balance and poise, in a vacilla ting, changing world.




  Claim My power. The same power with which I cast out devils is yours to-day. Use it. If not, I withdraw it. Use it ceaselessly.




  You cannot ask too much. Never think you are too busy. As long as you get back to Me and replenish after each task no work can be too much. My Joy I give you. Live in it. Bathe your Spirit in it. Reflect it.




  

    

      	Friend in Drudgery.



      	January 16

    


  




  IT is the daily strivings that count, not the momentary heights. The obeying of My Will day in, day out, in the wilderness plains, rather than the occasional Mount of Transfiguration.




  Perseverance is nowhere needed so much as in the religious life. The drudgery of the Kingdom it is that secures My intimate Friendship. I am the Lord of little things, the Divine Control of little happenings.




  Nothing in the day is too small to be a part of My scheme. The little stones in a mosaic playa big part.




  Joy in Me. Joy is the God—given cement that secures the harmony and beauty of My mosaic.




  

    

      	God's Rush to Give.



      	January 17

    


  




  SILENCE. Be silent before Me. Seek to know and then to do My will in all things.




  Abide in My Love. An atmosphere of loving understanding to all men. This is your part to carry out, and then I surround you with a protective screen that keeps all evil from you. It is fashioned by your own attitude of mind, words, and deeds, towards others.




  I want to give you all things, good measure, pressed down and running over. Be quick to learn. You know little yet of the Divine Impatience which longs to rush to give. Does one worrying thought enter your mind, one impatient thought? Fight it at once.




  Love and Trust are the solvents for the worry and cares and frets of a life. Apply them at once. You are channels, and though the channel may not be altogether blocked, fret and impatience and worry corrode, and in time would become beyond your help.




  Persevere, oh! persevere. Never lose heart. All is well.




  

    

      	Faith—Works.



      	January 18

    


  




  PRAY daily for Faith. It is My Gift.




  It is your only requisite for the accomplishment of mighty deeds. Certainly you have to work, you have to pray, but upon Faith alone depends the answer to your prayers—your works.




  I give it you in response to your prayer, because it is the necessary weapon for you to possess for the dispersion of evil—the overcoming of all adverse conditions, and the accomplishment of all good in your lives, and then you having Faith, give it back to Me. It is the envelope in which every request to Me should be placed.




  And yet, "Faith without works is dead." So you need works, too, to feed your Faith in Me. As you seek to do, you feel your helplessness. You then turn to Me. In knowing Me, your faith grows—and that faith is all you need for My Power to work.




  

    

      	Love Anticipates.



      	January 19
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