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Living Close to God, Gene Edwards (2010) 
 

I broke horses, played football, and began working in 
the oil fields as a roughneck at age 14. Then, I graduated from 
college, was called to the ministry, and entered seminary all in 
the same week. In the midst of a national, many-layered min-
istry, my spiritual desperation grew. I reached the point where 
I had to choose to either continue in my ministry or come to 
know Christ better. I could not do both. I knew by instinct 
there was a great distinction between praying and fellowship 
with the Lord. The difference is vast. (It is entirely possible to 
be fully devoted to prayer and never actually fellowship with 
the Lord.) Here was my list of insurmountable hindrances to 
prayer:  

• I could never establish a consistent time of day 
to be with the Lord. 

• My mind wandered. 
• I often fell asleep. 
• I quickly ran out of anything to say to the Lord. 
• My time was always a one-way conversation. 
• I could never remember the Lord at work. 

 
 Whatever fellowship we have with the Lord, will not 
flow from a racing mind. Walking with Christ must be the 
very essence of simplicity. From the day Jesus was baptized 
until today, the majority of believers have been illiterate. So 
the solution must be simple. When God came to earth, the 
things He taught were addressed to the poor and uneducated.  
 The first breakthrough in my quest to know the Lord 
better came from a sentence I read that said a person might not 
be able to read, but he could memorize a psalm and offer it to 
the Lord. Turn Psalm 23 into prayer and learn just how slow 
is--slow takes time and is an adventure in itself. All this has 
nothing to do with prayer but everything to do with fellow-
ship!  

While I had sought prayer, what I found was Christ. 
This was my beginning. I was talking straight to my Lord. I 
had reached a place I had never been before. Finally, I had 
something to actually say to Christ.  

Psalm 23: Lord Jesus, You are the supply. My very ly-
ing down is You. You are my pasture. You are the pasture. You 
are my food. You are abundance. Even the valley is You. You 
are the One who is courage. You are beside me, Lord. No, You 
are in me. You are the table. You are the food that is upon the 
table. You are my feast. You, Lord, are a festival. Lord Jesus, 
how could I possible be afraid of Your enemy?  

A whole world opened up to me. I had scripture to 
explore, but the exploration was Christ. I stayed as an illit-
erate, memorizing a small passage from a psalm, laying it 
aside, closing my eyes, waiting before the Lord, then speaking 

some part of what I had memorized or read. Then waiting, 
then slowly & quietly, always speaking to Christ about Christ.  
 I found this simple way of fellowshipping with Christ 
impossible to exhaust, as long as I honored 3 essential steps: 
be still, be quiet, and be slow. I was now talking to my Lord 
with words that had depth. Further, it was all scripture. Not 
one word was mine. The joy lay here: it was all centered on 
Christ. The words were His words.  
 I had found a way to spend meaningful moments with 
my Savior. This truly was beyond prayer. Perhaps the most 
important thing was the reality that all of what I was experi-
encing was firmly within the inspirited Word of God. There 
are only 2 things in the universe that are God-breathed—
scripture and the human spirit. Of the barriers that had always 
raised to my spiritual life, 4 had disappeared. My mind no 
longer wandered; I certainly didn’t fall asleep; I had some-
thing to say to the Lord; and I was having a 2-way conversa-
tion with Christ.  
 I was alone. I had been quietly speaking to the Lord 
out of Psalm 23. Out of my mouth came something utterly 
unexpected. I heard my name, in these words: “Gene, I am 
your Shepherd.” I was hearing the Lord speak to me. Further, 
it was scripture. He was speaking to me about Himself. I heard 
the very words of the Lord when He spoke to David. What had 
changed was that now I was hearing directly from the One 
who originally spoke the words of the psalm. Jesus was telling 
me that He is my Shepherd. 3000 years later, David’s Shep-
herd is my Shepherd. 
 We are about to see Psalm 23 in a totally new way. I 
ask you to slow down…slow your thoughts … slow your 
words … slow your thinking. Then quietly read what is print-
ed, and read more slowly than you have every read before … 
pausing … waiting. See if you can find that quiet place deep 
inside all believers. Read lovingly. Speak audibly, yet in a 
quiet whisper. You may want to read the first sentence, close 
your eyes, and wait. Then speak Then wait a moment. Then 
open your eyes and read the next sentence. Close your eyes 
again. Wait, then speak the next sentence, quietly, slowly. 
Wait, with your eyes closed. Speak, and continue in this man-
ner. Listen as you hear your name being spoken to you. 
 Pause. Wait. Slow down. This should take you 30 
minutes or longer. Let the Lord speak to you through the truth 
of the psalm. I am your Shepherd. You are My sheep. You 
have no needs. I have given you My rest. I am rest. I am your 
food. I am the only real food there is. I am the One who pro-
vides you food. Even now, I am giving you food … food for 
your spirit. I am even now transforming your soul. I am trans-
formation. I am water. I am leading you. I am your leader. I 
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am your walk. I am the valley. I am with you in the darkness 
and in the light. Do not ever be afraid; You are in Me. I am in 
you. I am the cup from which you drink. I am the drink within 
that cup. I am the overflow of the cup. I am the goodness that 
follows you. I am your righteousness. I am righteousness. I am 
all that is good. I am your assurance. I am your Shepherd eve-
ry moment of your life. I am mercy. I am with you; I am fol-
lowing you. I am beside you. I am in you. I always have been 
there. I always will be. I am the days of your life. 
 The impossible had taken place. I had experienced a 
2-way conversation with God. I had spoken to Him, using His 
words to David (and then to me), and I had heard Him speak 
to me—a conversation that was completely scriptural! This 
Lord of mine, with whom I had never spent a great deal of 
meaningful time, had a great deal to say to me. And it was all 
the Lord. Who He is poured forth like many waters gushing 
out of my inmost being. What happened astounded me--Christ 
declaring Christ! Before this I had given little thought to His 
being in me. Nor had I considered the very core of my rela-
tionship with Christ being fellowship. Our fellowship is with 
the Father and with His Son, Jesus Christ (1 John 1:3). Here 
was a psalm speaking to me, yet it was the Lord speaking 
about Himself.  
 Let us continue: I am the table. I am the banquet. I 
am the presence. I am the oil. I am the anointing. I am your 
abode. You dwell in Me. I dwell in you. Forever, and ever. If 
you are looking for a 2-way fellowship with the Lord Jesus, 
you might start with Psalm 23. Begin by listening. Slow your 
mind. Slow your word. Turn down your volume … way down. 

In the years that followed, I found that many other 
passages could be turned in this way. This includes perhaps ¼ 
of the words of Jesus and 20% of John. The Beatitudes; John 
14, 15, and 17 are especially rich. As to the Psalms, all of 
them—at least some part of all of them. Perhaps 20% of the 
Epistles can be turned in this way. Romans 6-8; Colossians 1-
3; and Ephesians 1-3 are inexhaustible. Through the use of 
scripture, I had learned to listen to the Lord as well as speak to 
Him. What the Father is to Christ, so Christ is to us.  

The Tree of Life was obviously a vine tree, because it 
spread out all over the garden. Christ said, I am the vine (John 
15:1). The Father is food to Christ. I have food of which you 
do not know (John 4:32). Almost everything Christ spoke con-
cerning our getting to know Him had to do with either food or 
drink—that is partaking. The Father is bread to Christ in that 
Christ draws His all from the Father. Christ declared, I am the 
bread that came down from heaven (John 6:48-50, 58). 

I had a 2-realm vocabulary with a 1-realm dictionary. 
One member of the Trinity may be named Breath! The Holy 
Spirit is also the Holy Breath. It is the gentle whispering of 
His name that brings forth life.  

The one thing the Lord cares about most is to hear 
you declare your love to Him. You shall love the Lord your 
God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all 
your mind, and with all your strength (Mark 12:30). That is 
the greatest request Christ ever asked of you! If there is a 
missing element in our walk with Christ, this is the most over-
looked of all.  

Spending the first moments of my waking day pour-
ing out my love on the Lord has never lost its meaningfulness. 
Everything depends on slowing my mind and everything else 
inside me. The matter of quietly calling on the Lord’s name, 
simply uttering, “Lord” (in quietness)—loving Him—has had 
lifelong staying power. Breathing His name still remains part 
of my daily life and still quickens my spirit. So also has giving 
the Lord the first waking moments of my day.  

When it comes to walking with Christ throughout the 
day, one thing is certain: the morning matters. Throughout the 
day I look for brief moments, times to sandwich in fellowship 
with the Lord between the pressures of a hurried day. If I hap-
pen to do this 3 times in one day, I am delighted.  

I never say to the Lord, “Help me,” because I am ac-
tually saying, “Lord, I am doing something; I need Your help 
so I can get it done.” Rather than asking God to help me to do 
something I was doing, it was better that I align myself with 
what He is doing.  

I am not a naturally spiritual Christian. But …I simp-
ly keep coming back. I make use of failure. I am committed to 
keep on failing all the days of my life!  

Many believers who have come to a deeper relation-
ship with Christ get into trouble because it may put them at 
odds with the church. In generations past, the church hierarchy 
often had such Christians killed. The church has persecuted 
only 2 kinds of people: those who do not believe in the teach-
ings of Christ and those who do! The more you walk closely 
with Christ, the more you will note the shallowness of the 
church. The church structure, priorities, and leadership do not 
know what to do with believers who have a living relationship 
with Christ. Going to church on Sunday morning, hearing a 
sermon, and then going home does not lend itself to a practical 
pursuit of Christ. The trouble begins when the Lord turns out 
to be not what you thought.    

 
[Hindrances to prayer: I could never establish a con-

sistent time of day to be with the Lord. My mind wandered. I 
often fell asleep. I quickly ran out of anything to say. It was 
always a one-way conversation. I could never remember the 
Lord at work. From Jesus’ day untilnow, the majority of be-
lievers have been illiterate, so the solution must be simple. 
This has nothing to do with prayer but everything to do with 
fellowship! While I had sought prayer, what I found was 
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Christ. Speaking some part of what I had memorized or read, 
always speaking to Christ about Christ. The one thing the Lord 
cares about most is to hear you declare your love to Him. Be 
still, be quiet, and be slow. The impossible had taken place. I 
had experienced a 2-way conversation with God. This Lord of 
mine had a great deal to say to me. I found that many other 
passages could be turned in this way: Mt 5-8; John 14, 15, 17; 
Psalms, at least some part of all of them. Rm 6-8; Col 1-3; Eph 
1-3 What the Father is to Christ, so Christ is to us. Almost 
everything Christ spoke concerning our getting to know Him 
had to do with either food or drink. The one thing the Lord 
cares about most is to hear you declare your love to Him.] 

 
[In 2004 a dear brother (Oscar Walker) and I together 

followed the 4-month assignment outlined in Gene’s earlier 
book, The Secret to the Christian Life. This newer book more 
crisply describes the process by which I still engage in a 2-
way conversation with God as I read, memorize, meditate, and 
engraft the word into my spirit and language, as I learn how to 
listen to God.]  
 
 

 


