
With Eyes, Ears and Open Hearts 
 
God is love! And His love fills my heart with hope. 
Over the years God has spoken to me in many different ways; for me the daily challenge is to 
remain always open and receptive to God’s means of communication-  to watch, listen and 
receive regardless of personal situations and distractions. 
 
My name is Alex and in 2009 on a bright sunny day I was out walking with my old friend and 
fellow believer Neil along an old disused railway line. As we were chatting, I noticed up ahead 
to the left of us, a strip of grass. What had attracted my attention was the vivid and bright 
green colour of the grass and the fact that it was moving very fast like a conveyer belt, while 
all the surrounding meadow grass, hedges and trees were very still and in comparison, quite 
dull. 
I asked my friend Neil if he could see what I could see and he if knew what the land was used 
for and he told me it was a private air strip owned by one of his neighbours. On hearing this 
we walked quickly along the railway line to the foot of the strip of grass separated by a ditch 
and bramble covered fence. As my eyes followed the movement of the grass along and over 
a small hill, I was amazed at how vibrant and full of life this was emphasising the stillness of 
everything else. Neil got very excited, he leaped the ditch and jumped over the hedge onto 
the grass, I on the other hand not wanting to lose focus I kept  my eyes fixed up ahead refusing 
to be distracted by these barriers I clumsily crossed the ditch and bested the brambles 
climbing over on to the grass. As soon as I stood on the grass everything changed. The grass 
became still and all the surrounding meadow grass, hedges and trees began moving in the 
opposite direction like a passenger in a car looking out of the side window watching all the 
trees rush past. As l stood there trying to take in everything, I realised my eyes were now able 
to take in and see the stillness while I was overcome with God’s Peace. I looked along the 
grass strip following it up the hill and I saw in the clouds row upon row of sleeping angels 
resting in this stillness waiting for the call to wake. I was amazed as then I saw a large wave 
with a ship surfacing through it and to the left the head of an eaglet poking out of its nest. We 
must have stood there for about ten minutes just staring at the scene when Neil pointed out 
to me that all the clouds behind us had kept moving and dissipating while the sky ahead 
remained still as if God had pressed the pause button. 
 
This open-eyed vision, as you can imagine, was very exciting and an experience I will never 
forget. God was showing me that He was going to move. We all have a choice, we can either 
stand and watch or we step out, step up, step over and step into the flow  of His Spirit. Once 
we stand in the flow it’s by God’s power not by ours. 
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