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Author's Note

 

These reflections are contemplative meditations inspired by the Christian faith. They are not presented as direct messages from God, nor as spiritual authority or divine revelation.

They are offered simply as quiet invitations to prayer, reflection, and a deeper awareness of God’s presence.

Soli Deo Gloria.

 




DEDICATION

 

O God, 
Father of lights, through Jesus Christ our Lord, receive this book 
as a small offering of reverence, repentance, and longing 
for the wisdom that comes from above.

Beloved reader, 
may your heart be kept teachable, your steps made steady, and your life drawn nearer to the Holy One who gives wisdom without reproach.

 




INTRODUCTION

 

Wisdom is not first a thought to admire, but a summons that interrupts the proud life and brings it before God. It begins where the soul stops treating light as something to possess and learns to stand uncovered beneath the Holy One. This book opens that way: with awe, cleansing, silence, poverty, daily obedience, mercy, weakness, and radiance pressed into one Christward movement. Its pages do not offer secret knowledge, private authority, or a method for mastering the life of God. They ask for slower attention, the kind that can remain before Scripture’s living scenes until truth is no longer merely understood, but borne in the body, in the will, and in the secret chambers where fear and desire contend. The entrance is narrow because mercy is real, and nothing false can pass through it unchanged.

Read, then, not as one collecting beautiful sayings, but as one willing to be searched, steadied, and led. Wisdom will not flatter the defended heart. It will loosen the sandals before holy ground, cleanse the hand, quiet the inward noise, teach need to ask, make the path answerable to Christ, test the fruit, humble power beneath the Cross, and fill the obedient step with light. The movement is simple, but not soft: God draws the soul from self-command into reverent life. Each meditation seeks to bring you near enough to recognize what Scripture already bears witness to: that the fear of the Lord is not the enemy of joy, but its beginning; that the wisdom from above is holy before it is useful; and that life becomes clear only as it belongs more wholly to God. Enter with open hands, and let the Lord judge what He means to heal.

 




CHAPTER I
Wisdom’s Holy Threshold

 

“The fear of the LORD is the beginning of wisdom: and the knowledge of the holy is understanding.” 
– Proverbs 9:10

 




Threshold of Awe


At Horeb, the thornbush burns and is not eaten,
and an ordinary path becomes impossible ground.
The foot that meant to pass is halted by holiness;
wisdom begins where the soul cannot advance proud.

No hand built this threshold; God made it by presence,
fire held in branches, command held in silence.
The sandals come loose from the dust of self-rule,
and the body learns before the mind can explain.

Awe is not terror left alone with its shaking;
it is creaturely fear gathered under mercy.
The face lowers because the Holy One is near,
and the heart, uncovered, finds it is not forsaken.

Pride can study the flame and still miss the altar;
cleverness can name the light and remain outside.
But the bowed life receives what force cannot seize:
the first clear mercy of knowing God is God.

Here wisdom opens, not as possession, but wound,
a reverent breach in the will’s closed wall.
The soul enters by stopping, by yielding its weight,
and holy fear becomes the doorway into love.

“The fear of the LORD is the beginning of wisdom: and the knowledge of the holy is understanding.”
– Proverbs 9:10

 




Clean Hands, Clear Eyes


At the basin, the hands cannot lie to the water,
dust keeps the shape of what the day has handled.
What was taken, hidden, excused, or touched
comes forward when holiness asks to be near.

Wisdom does not begin by sharpening the mind,
but by opening the fist under the mercy of Christ.
The stain is not argued down; it is brought to light,
where truth names it without despising the wounded.

Clean hands are not innocent hands pretending innocence,
but forgiven hands released from their own defense.
They learn the weight of nothing concealed,
and the stern freedom of having no secret to protect.

Then the eye clears, because the heart is no longer split;
deceit had fogged the window from within.
What grace has washed, wisdom can now guide,
and the world is seen without the old hunger ruling it.

The pure heart does not become empty, but whole,
filled with one desire strong enough to order the rest.
Before God, the cleansed life lifts its open hands,
and sight begins where surrender has nothing left to hide.

“Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God.”
– Matthew 5:8

 




Teachability of the Heart


In the crowded house, one place is lower than usefulness,
near the feet of Christ, where hearing becomes obedience.
The busy hand may serve while the will stays guarded,
but the listening heart lays its claim on the floor.

Wisdom enters where the defended answer falls silent,
where the mouth no longer hurries to justify itself.
To be taught is to become poor in one’s own sight,
not emptied of thought, but freed from self-command.

Pride can stand beside the Word and remain unopened;
it can quote the light while keeping its wound concealed.
Meekness lets truth come close enough to correct,
and does not call correction an injury to love.

The teachable heart is not soft because it lacks strength;
it is strong enough to be led without needing control.
It receives the hard saying as bread from Christ,
and lets wisdom take root deeper than preference.

There the soul becomes a pupil without shame,
steady under the mercy that exposes and forms.
The way opens, not to the one who knows first,
but to the one who can still be taught by God.

“The meek will he guide in judgment: and the meek will he teach his way.”
– Psalm 25:9
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