
Thou Knowest 
George Ten Elshof 

 

 

Thou knowest, Lord, that I lie here in a foreign land far from friend and kin and home.  

Thou knowest that it has not been easy for me to will this way and that often I am tempted to 

rebel against the path of life which I must walk.  And Thou knowest, too, that today is one of 

those dark days when I am weary both in body and soul and I find it hard to go on.  The vanity of 

life and the futility of our activity becomes ever more clear and the frailty of the staff of flesh is 

so evident! 

Thou knowest that I cannot do as so many countless comrades and try to alleviate my 

troubles by calling for Thy curse upon our enemies and upon all things which make my lot such 

a miserable one.  My heart is Thine and because it is Thine it cannot be touched by that base, 

carnal hatred which motivates the actions of so many who are engaged in this awful conflict.  

And the indoctrination of hatred toward the foe, which is constantly dinned into our ears by those 

who lead us, finds no response in my heart.  For I know that all the elements which have so 

assembled and arranged themselves to bring me to this place and conditions have not been 

accidental nor without purpose.  It has not been because one nation sought to take that which 

belonged to another.  It has not been because of hatred, greed or lust for power.  It has not, in the 

first instance, even been because of sin that we are here and the whole world is turned upside 

down!  Thou knowest that I know that although these things are true they are not yet the first 

cause.  Thou knowest that I know that Thou hast wrought this great turmoil and strife and 

brought confusion upon this earth, hast brought to naught the vain counsel of men, hast reached 

into our homes and parted us from dear ones some for a time and some for all of time. 

Thou knowest, Lord, that I have been taught, and very properly so, to call upon Thee in 

the day of trouble and Thou wilt help me; for Thy ear is attentive to my cry and Thou hearest the 

voice of my supplication.  Thou knowest that I am weak and foolish in myself and incapable of 

directing my footsteps aright and that my way would not be Thy way for Thy way is not the way 

of my flesh.  And that old man of sin within me cries out in rebellion against these apparent 

contradictions.  And in my foolishness I would imagine that I could direct my way so much 

better than Thou Who art my Father!  Deliver me from such folly and grant me grace to believe 

that Thy way is the only way for me. 

Thou knowest, too, Lord, how Thy Scriptures have been a lamp unto my feet and a light 

upon my pathway.  And, when I have witnessed the disregard of human life and have seen 

corpses piled up as if they were but offal, I have remembered that Thy Eye is on the sparrow and 

I know that Thou watcheth over me!  

Thou knowest how my heart was glad whenever I found one of Thy children and we 

could discuss those things which are true and eternal and could comfort and strengthen each 

other and speak of friends and home and church, meditate on Thy Word and mutually experience 

that bond which Thou hast caused to exist among all Thy people.  Some of them Thou hast taken 

from me and it has caused me to grieve.  It may be that on the morrow I shall go forth to meet 

them.  Assure me ever and again, O Lord, that Thou wilt lead me through that dark valley.  I 

cannot walk this way alone for it is harder than any which I thought would ever be my lot. 

Thou knowest, too, that those who care for me at home spend anxious days which are 

filled with concern for my well-being.  Be thou ever nigh to comfort and sustain them and 

especially if they must be informed that I have ceased to walk this vale of tears and have passed 



beyond this mortal conflict.  Give them Grace to believe that “Thy will be done” has been 

answered and perfectly answered even in this difficult way. 

Thou knowest all these things, Lord, and it is not because I fear that Thou art not 

acquainted with them that I would review them before Thee.  Thou knowest that it is not for the 

psychological results which the heart receives when it shares its burden or confides its cares to 

another.  Thou knowest that it is because Thou art my Father Who loveth and careth for me and 

Who has redeemed my soul through Him who was forsaken by Thee that we might never be 

forsaken, who bore our reproach and shame and through whose stripes we are healed.  Thou 

knowest, Lord, and because Thou not only knowest but art also my loving Father Who dost 

direct my way, yea every footstep, I can now lay me down in peace and sleep. 
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