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 Last four paragraphs. Pages 9-11 in The World’s Last Night and Other Essays

For He seems to do nothing of Himself which He can possibly delegate to His creatures.   He  
commands us to do slowly and blunderingly what He could do perfectly  and in the twinkling of 
an eye.  He allows us to neglect what He would have us do, or to fail.  Perhaps we do not fully 
realize the problem, so  to call it, of enabling finite free wills to co-exist with Omnipotence. It 
seems to involve at every moment almost a sort of divine abdication.  We are  not  mere 
recipients or spectators.  We are either priveleged to share in  the game or compelled to 
collaborate in the work, "to wield our little tridents."  Is  this  amazing  process  simply Creation 
going on before our eyes?   This  is  how  (no light matter) God makes something - indeed, 
makes gods - out of nothing.

So  at  least  it seems to me.  But what I have offered can be, at the very best, only a mental 
model or symbol.  All that we say on such subjects must be   merely  analogical  and  parabolic.   
The  reality  is  doubtless  not comprehensible  by  our faculties.  But we can at any rate try to 
expel bad analogies and bad parables.  Prayer is not a machine.  It is not magic.  It is  not  
advice  offered to God.  Our act, when we pray, must not, any more than  all  our  other  acts,  
be  separated  from the continuous act of God Himself, in which alone all finite causes operate.

It  would  be  even worse to think of those who get what they pray for as a sort  of  court  
favorites, people who have influence with the throne.  The refused  prayer  of  Christ  in 
Gethsemane is answer emough to that.  And I dare  not  leave out the hard saying which I once 
heard from an experienced Christian:   "I have seen many striking answers to prayer and more 
than one that  I thought miraculous.  But they usually come at the beginning; before conversion, 
or soon after it.  As the Christian life proceeds, they tend to be  rarer.  The refusals, too, are not 
only more frequent; they become more unmistakable, more emphatic."

Does  God  then forsake just those who serve Him best?  Well, He who served Him best of all 
said, near His tortured death, "Why hast thou forsaken me?" When  God  becomes man, that 
Man, of all others, is least comforted by God, at  His  greatest  need.   There is a mystery here 
which, even if I had the power,  I  might not have the courage to explore.  Meanwhile, little 
people like  you and me, if our prayers are sometimes granted, beyond all hope and probability,  
had  better  not draw hasty conclusions to our own advantage. If we were stronger, we might be 
less tenderly treated.  If we were braver, we might be sent, with far less help, to defend far more 
desperate posts in the great battle.
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