
HE PRAYED FOR STRENGTH
He prayed for strength that he might achieve;
He was made weak that he might obey.
He prayed for health that he might do greater things;
He was given infirmity that he might do better things,
He prayed for riches that he might be happy;
He was given poverty that he might be wise.
He prayed for power that he might have the praise of men;
He was given infirmity that he might feel the need of God.

He prayed for all things that he might enjoy life;
He was given life that he might enjoy all things.

He had received nothing that he asked for—all that he hoped for;
His prayer was answered—he was most blessed.

I NEEDED THE QUIET
I needed the quiet so He drew me aside,

Into the shadows where we could confide.
Away from the bustle where all the day long

I hurried and worried when active and strong.
I needed the quiet though at first I rebelled.
But gently, so gently, my cross He upheld,

And whispered so sweetly of spiritual things.
Though weakened in body, my spirit took wings
To heights never dreamed of when active and gay.

He loved me so greatly He drew me away.
I needed the quiet. No prison my bed,

But a beautiful valley of blessings instead—
A place to grow richer in Jesus to hide.
I needed the quiet so He drew me aside.

    —Alice Hansche Mortenson

“My friend, if today you are on a bed of pain, and you 
are in the will of God, that bed can become a greater 
pulpit than the one preachers stand behind.”

   J. V. McGee, Thru the Bible commentary. 


