“Preparing To Enter In”
1
The story behind “In The Quiet”


I had come to a place of utter desperation.  


Even though my times of fellowship with the Lord had been consistent, and they were “good”, I began to feel distant from Him.  Was I not doing enough?  Was I not reading the right things?  Was I not praying the right prayers?


Through the years, I’ve come to realize that whenever I spend time in communion with Him, either studying His Word, or praying, or worshiping Him . . . it is always beneficial to me in some way, somewhere down the road.  But I needed Him right now, in this moment.


I was in desperate need of a fresh revelation of God in my heart.  I understood that in the Old Testament, the priests went through a meticulous process of sanctification before they would dare enter in to the Holy of Holies.  So I thought that maybe the reason why I felt a bit distant from the Lord was because I had become lax in my approach to Him.  Maybe though I thought I was in His presence, I really wasn’t because I was casually traipsing in, without proper preparation.  Maybe I had been presuming upon the Blood.


(I am convinced that through the Blood of Jesus we can boldly approach the Throne of the Almighty King, but we must do it only with a Holy, reverent fear of the terrible God that He is.)
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As the Holy Spirit opened the eyes of my understanding to this revelation, I realized that if I was going to have the kind of intimacy with God that I was desperately seeking, I needed to go through my own sanctification process.  I knew that my Holy and Righteous God would not stand in the presence of sin.  I knew that He was bound to turn His face from it.  So I realized that I would have to go through a process of discovery of my sin.  For surely with my own understanding, I could never see it the way God sees it.  


And only then, once the sin was dealt with, could I expect to move past the brazen altar into His Holy Place.  Once purified in the furnace of confession and repentance, I could indeed take my place around His Throne, worshiping Him in spirit and in truth.


So I sat down at the keyboard and I prayed . . .

“In the quiet, of this hour

I come to You, calling on Your power

To strip away, all that is within me

That’s in the way, of Your Love flowing to me

Lord hear my prayer . . . hear my prayer

Search my heart, show me what You find

And where it’s dark, shine Your Light

Reveal my sins, as only You can see them

Then I’ll agree, and ask You to forgive them”
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As I prayed, I played.  The minor chord progression was slow, simple and somber in mood.  But as I came to the end of the section above, I felt God stirring in my heart.  The key of the song changed from minor to major, and the mood became more hopeful as did the words.

“And then I’ll see Your face shining like the sun

Tearing through the clouds of all my sin and sorrow

Burning away the shame, 

Bringing joy where there was sadness

Then I can take my place around the Throne of the Son”


At that moment, I felt as if I was approaching the very Throne of Jesus.  For the first time in a long time (maybe the first time ever) I felt as if I was truly “entering in”.  I knew that I had been cleansed and purified – washed white as the linen ephod of the priests of old – by the restoring Blood of the Lamb.  I felt welcomed by the others that were there already engaged in that most awesome of worship services.  Then with another key change, and majestic cadence, the lyrics became those very words previously recorded by John in Revelation . . .

“Holy, holy is the Lord Most High

Worthy is the Lamb that was slain

Holy, Holy is the Lord Most High

Worthy is the Lamb that was slain”
