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The Wheels Keep Turning

A leaf falls

A few months ago, I had an interesting experience, as a result I needed to stop and consider the nature of Ezekiel's 

wheels. !Many times in the past, and still some times today, I have asked:   "Lord, where are You?" !In a world which 

seems to have jumped off of the train tracks, discerning the hand of God can seem to be a challenge.  Well, back to the 

experience....

My Brother had stopped by my house to visit, and assist me with a little work. !This gave me some time to discuss 

with him some Spiritual things which had been pressing upon my mind. !I was starting to see God's hand in every 

little detail of life. !It seemed beyond imagination that this was possible. !Having my brother with me, allowed me to 

talk through some of these ideas. 

We were outside, standing about three feet apart and facing each other. !My brother had a glass of water, and we had 

paused for a moment to rest. !In describing the complexity of the little details God was adjusting in my life, with my 

left hand I pointed up to a tree branch, and with my Þnger pointing at a cluster of dried leaves about 8 feet away and 

maybe 15 feet off the ground, I said... !"It's as if God is watching everything, and that leaf will not fall to the ground 

unless it is within the Will of God". !Turning back to my brother I say, "the Bible says that God counts the number of 

hairs on our head, He is that involved in our lives". !In the short pause after that remark, I hear a small noise and 

suddenly look right back at where I had pointed to the leaf. !Slowly drifting down is a single leaf.  Without looking 

over, I know that my brother's attention has been Þxed upon the leaf as well. !From 8 feet away, well above our heads, 

this leaf starts to ßip and ßutter diagonally right towards us. !It must have taken about 5 seconds to get to us. !It drifts 

right between us. !My brother and I are both frozen watching this thing. !As it comes right between us, it gently 

bounces off of the rim of my brotherÕs cup, ßips about 4 inches into the air, and falls the rest of the way to the ground. 

!As I look around, no other leaves are falling, and my brother and I pause for a few moments. !Then he looks straight 

back at me and says, "was that the leaf you pointed at?", and I say, "I can't be sure, it came from the right spot."

A pebble drops

Now, this is a rather benign little story, however, let me quote Ellen White from Christ Object Lessons, pages 339-340:

ÒEvery soul is surrounded by an atmosphere of its own--an atmosphere, it may be, charged with the life-giving 

power of faith, courage, and hope, and sweet with the fragrance of love. Or it may be heavy and chill with the gloom 

of discontent and selÞshness, or poisonous with the deadly taint of cherished sin. By the atmosphere surrounding us, 

every person with whom we come in contact is consciously or unconsciously affected.  This is a responsibility from 

which we cannot free ourselves. Our words, our acts, our dress, our deportment, even the expression of the counte-

nance, has an inßuence. ! ! ! ! !

Upon the impression thus made there hang results for good or evil which no man can measure. Every impulse thus 

imparted is seed sown which will produce its harvest. It is a link in the long chain of human events, extending we 

know not whither. If by our example we aid others in the development of good principles, we give them power to do 

good. In their turn they exert the same inßuence upon others, and they upon still others. Thus by our unconscious 

inßuence thousands may be blessed. 
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Throw a pebble into the lake, and a wave is formed, and another and another; and as they increase, the circle widens, 

until it reaches the very shore. So with our inßuence. Beyond our knowledge or control it tells upon others in blessing 

or in cursing.Ó

All Creation Sing His Praise Acknowledge His Holy Name

But, the Wheels Keep Turning...

Now if I can extrude the pebble/lake metaphor, and overlay it against Ezekiel's wheelsÉ !Imagine approximately 8 

billion pebbles (people) being dropped into the lake over time. !The impact of each life will interact with every other 

life, and their inßuences will cause resonance and nulls (peaks and valleys) in very complex interactions.  These 

waves are our choices, and by our decisions we are either a blessing or a curse to others. !Even my decision to write 

this experience is a ripple out of my life, which in some subtle way impacts you.  However, as these many lives drop 

into the pattern of Earth's history, they also interact with each other for larger good, or bad. !Now, God sees across all 

of these moments, interactions, and results. !He sees this immense complex pattern of interactions. !He knows that if 

he inßuences a moment in time, that 10, 100, 1000 years later the complex interactions between humans and their free 

will, will produce certain results. !This is the turning of Ezekiel's wheels. !God is moving upon our planet, society, 

church, and individual continually. !He is moving in such a miraculous way that human free will is always main -

tained. !We serve an awesome God.  The question is whether we will submit our will to Him, and reside in Christ, 

demonstrating this by obeying His commandments. 

Back to my leaf for just a momentÉ !As I considered this, I saw that God watched over the seed which fell to the 

ground, grew the tree which produced the leaf, shaped the leaf as it grew, dried the leaf into a precise form, con-

trolled the wind for the precise moment. !So that, when he "saw me under the tree" (think of Nathanael meeting 

Christ), everything was prepared in advance for that one moment and lesson. !The question was whether I would 

submit my will at that moment to be a vehicle for God's purpose. !The question is will I submit my will this day. !On 

a silly note, I envision the angels all giving "high Þves" at that moment when all things come together. !I can see them 

cheering... !"He SAW, He HEARD!!"

Ezekiel's wheels are not broken. !I just don't see and hear my God, as often as I should. !The wheels are continually 

spinning right through our lives.
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