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I first met Cec at a Christian writer’s conference, where he was a featured speaker and I was a writer still seeking a publisher for my first book. For some reason we connected, but then that’s amazingly easy with a man like Cec. He is one of the most popular and prolific Christian authors today, and has written, ghost written, or co-written literally thousands of articles and books. Yet this man was genuinely interested in a relative unknown like me. I always thought it funny that Cec and I would have hit it off so well, because we are so totally different. Cec is the “John” type: quiet giant, lover, and a guy who will pray ceaselessly for you though he barely knows you. I, on the other hand, am the “Peter” type: the bull in the china closet who has trouble focusing on you when right in front of you—mind wandering on to the next hill to climb. While I am admonishing and urgent, Cec will tirelessly and patiently love you into God’s kingdom. While I am saying, “Hear the command of the Lord,” Cec is saying, “Let me show you the love of the Lord.” But then God needs all types leading, teaching, and writing as He relentlessly sanctifies His beloved children on this earth.

One thing Cec and I do have in common, however—something I am finding an increasing number of sincere followers of Jesus are going through in America—are the dark and seemingly endless deserts God requires we walk through to get to wherever it is He wants us to go. Cec said of his experience, “God had hidden His face from me, and I couldn’t understand the reason. I cried out in confusion, bewilderment and despair, but no one rolled away the huge boulder that sealed my spiritual tomb.” I was going through one of those deserts when I met Cec, a test of endurance that had started long before I met him and was still in full bloom through the first 3 years of our relationship. Nothing in life was succeeding for me. My real estate business had dried up and I had been stripped of my former considerable financial status, I was considered an outcast in the church for reasons that are obvious if you have spent any time on this website, and understood well the Psalmist’s lament, “Thy burning anger has passed over me. Thy terrors have destroyed me. They have surrounded me like water all day long, and have encompassed me altogether. Thou hast removed lover and friend far from me, and My acquaintances are in darkness” (88:16-18). There were no answers to my dilemma—not from God nor from men—but I did find that praying the Psalms was one of the few things that had carried me through this difficult time. It had become a daily practice for me, and led me to write The Passionate Pursuit of Prayer so others could learn to lean on them as well.

It was no surprise to me at all then, when I read this book concerning Cec’s desert experience, and found his overwhelming message was to go to the Psalms for guidance. Anyone suffering at the hands of God’s pruning and testing needs to go to the Psalms, because it was the integrity with which David and the others confronted their trials and wrestled with God as they suffered the very depths of confusion, anger, and frustration that those suffering today can relate to and follow. The Psalms offer an astounding blend of defeat and hope, and lament and rejoicing that no other book in the Bible contains. As chapter 139 says, you can ascend to the heights, and descend to the depths—all with God’s hand upon you, as you read and pray through them. 

Seeking God’s Hidden Face paints a vivid picture of what it is to struggle against overwhelming forces in total abandonment of any security or comfort, and yet do it with grace and hope. He says such things as “Tiny steps of faith taken in the darkness may be more pleasing to God than skipping ahead on the lighted pathway,” and, “In retrospect I can say that even though we don’t know it, when we stumble around in the darkness, we’re probably closer to finding God than we ever thought possible.” Cec talks about the necessity of learning how to “be shaped by waiting” for God through our deserts, the issues we must face when we question Him, how there are flaws in us that must be discarded in the darkness if we are to grow, and how easy it is to become bitter when you feel God’s “cruelties” that come upon you. I related to all of that, and felt like both David and Job when they confronted God in their righteousness and said, “This is not because I have sinned! I am a good person, and I try with all that is in me to be obedient and follow You. This is Your hand heavy upon me, and I don’t know why. Why do the evil prosper while the righteous seem to know nothing but endless struggle? I just don’t get it!” This is when we get to feeling that God is cruel. It seems to go against everything we know about being “good.” Didn’t we learn as children that good kids get rewarded? Why then does it seem that those who try to be good kids of God get His size 16 boot in pants?  Cec calls this “protesting innocence,” and it is a very real part of seeking God’s hidden face.

Cec speaks of an attitude change that must occur—as it did repeatedly with the Psalmists—right in the midst of our trials, and that we need to remember that we are in good scriptural company indeed if we are suffering for the kingdom even as we try to pursue it. But we cannot place our situation entirely upon God’s doorstep, for Cec reminds us that our troubles come upon us largely because of who we are now, and where God is trying to take us and make us the people He wants us to be. He also reminds us that men and women of faith must believe that no matter where we are as we diligently seek Him, we are exactly where He wants us to be, and that we cannot run from it. We must hang around our “Calvary,” and experience it. He talks about the dangers of becoming complacent in the midst of these deserts, and just giving in and giving up. We become confused as to whether our beat-down is a test from God, an attack from Satan, our own doing, or a combination of all three—which only adds to our frustration. 

The book discusses finding rest at last in submission to the fact that if God is doing this there’s really no point in fighting it, which is our natural tendency. Rather than looking in gratitude upon what He has given us that we didn’t deserve, all we can see is the pruning we do deserve and bemoan it as unfair. Cec talks about passionately pursuing God in the midst of our “Babylon,” and how we must face the prospect of clinging to God if He never did show His face again. When Jesus confronted His disciples with their own loyalty as others fled Him, one said, “Lord, to whom shall we go. You have the words of eternal life.” Cec speaks of letting pain be his friend, and God’s ally, in preparing him for what was to come, and how we must go “beyond surrender” to come out on the other side.


I think it no mere coincidence that God hooked this beautiful friend and mentor up with me when He did—in the midst of my desert—because it is impossible to argue with the man I know him to be, and the ministry that enduring his deserts with grace and integrity has brought his way. If enduring my “dark night of the soul” will result in God using me but to a fraction of the way He has used my friend Cec to further his kingdom on earth, then the desert will have been time very well spent. No true disciple escapes their deserts, and because of that works like this are important. Reading it probably won’t make the journey any easier, but you will know you are not alone, and will have a graphically real roadmap to help you through the darkness and out into the light.                  © 2008
