Please Open the Door

By Donna Bishop

Lost in the silence of my thoughts, the knock on my door was an unwelcome disruption.
Perhaps the visitor will go away. Than another knock a bit more persistent announces that | do
need to respond. “Who’s there?” | call. Hearing no answer, | turn to leave when a soft voice
says, “Please open the door.” Pulling the door wide to welcome the guest, I'm startled to see no
one there. Quickly | scan the hallway for someone. A bit bewildered | close the door and return
to settle down in my chair.

| hear the soft voice say, “I have come to tell you who is knocking at your door. Your Creator is
quietly knocking at your heart which is the doorway to your soul. The Creator is asking you to
open your heart to allow your divine soul to come through your body to laugh, to play, to
experience joy and above all else to love the world that you see around you.”

Standing up | say, “Wait a minute. Who are you? Are you really here? This is crazy, have you
seen the world around me?”

The soft voice answers, “Of course, | have seen the whole world and more, why do you think
I’m knocking at your door?”



