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ELCG – Summer Devotional Series 
“Voices of Faith” 

 
Week of 22 August 2021 (#1) 

 
By Roswitha Golder 
 
I devoured Hermann Hesse’s writings as a teenager and have always loved his 
poems that have accompanied me through good and bad times in my life. He has a 
mellow, lucid way of looking at things, characterized by a loving, understanding, and 
tolerant attitude.  
 
Hermann Hesse is one of the best-known Swiss poets, and he also wrote marvelous 
essays and novels. He was German and Russian by birth and took on Swiss 
citizenship. He is one of only two winners of the Nobel prize in literature in this 
country.  
 
Although Hesse is not explicitly a Christian writer, he is the offspring of a Pietist 
pastoral background. Hesse’s parents were missionaries to India with the Basel 
Mission - now called Mission 21. His biographical heritage is thus similar to mine, my 
father having been sent to the same mission to Agogo, Gold Coast - now Ghana - 
after the Second World War.  
 
Hesse found a way to distance himself from his parents’ way of practicing their faith, 
finding his own spirituality through “wanderings” that took him on long trips to Asia, 
Italy, before he finally settled in the Italian-speaking part of Switzerland.  
 
I have been reading his small booklet 
Wanderung,1 which he illustrated with 
lovely pastel paintings, capturing the 
warm, joyful beauty of landscape and 
architecture in the countryside of Tessin, 
the Italian-speaking canton in the South of 
Switzerland where he made his home 
during the last decades of his life.  
 
The Scripture text that comes closest to 
Hesse's world view is probably Qohelet 
(Ecclesiastes), one of my favorite texts of 
Biblical wisdom literature. It talks about 
the frailness, the fragility of human 
existence that we have had to come to 
terms with again and again since March of 
last year, as we are confronted with the 
Covid-19 pandemic. The beauty of nature, 
the solidarity and faithfulness of human relationships mirroring God’s never-ending 
mercy have helped me and seem to have been part of Hesse’s background as well. 

 
1 Hesse, Hermann, Wanderung, Berlin: Insel Verlag (Insel-Bücherei Nr. 1403), 2015. 
Hesse, Hermann and James Wright (translator), Wandering, NY: Farrar, Straus, and Giroux, Inc., 1972. 

Lake, tree, mountain - Hermann Hesse 
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Excerpts from “Wanderings” by Hermann Hesse 
 
 

“A longing to wander tears my heart when I hear trees rustling in the wind at evening. If one 
listens to them silently for a long time, the longing reveals its kernel, its meaning. It is not so 
much a matter of escaping from one’s suffering, though it may seem to be so. It is a longing 

for home, for a memory of the mother, for new metaphors for life. It leads home.” 
 

__________________________________________________ 
 
 

Soft rain, summer rain 
Whispers from bushes, whispers from trees. 

Oh, how lovely and full of blessing 
To dream and be satisfied. 

 
I was so long in the outer brightness, 

I am not used to this upheaval: 
Being at home in my own soul, 

Never to be led elsewhere. 

I want nothing, I long for nothing, 
I hum gently the sounds of childhood, 

And I reach home astounded 
In the warm beauty of dreams. 

Heart, how torn you are, 
How blessed to plow down blindly, 
To think nothing, to know nothing, 

Only to breathe, only to feel.” 
 

______________________________________________ 
 

Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8 
“For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under heaven: 

a time to be born, and a time to die; 
a time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted; 

a time to kill, and a time to heal; 
a time to break down, and a time to build up; 

a time to weep, and a time to laugh; 
a time to mourn, and a time to dance; 

a time to throw away stones, and a time to gather stones together; 
a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing 

a time to seek, and a time to lose; 

Rain -  Hermann Hesse 
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a time to keep, and a time to throw away; 
a time to tear, and a time to sew; 

a time to keep silence, and a time to speak; 
a time to love, and a time to hate; 

a time for war, and a time for peace. 
 

______________________________________________ 
 
 

For Further Reflection: 
The wisdom writings of Ecclesiastes bring to our attention the rhythms of life and death, 
seasons of change, and the passage of time. There is a deep connection to the natural 
world, as God created it.   

• In what ways do I experience God’s presence in the natural world?  
• How does observing the rhythms of nature teach me about the work of God in my 

life? 
 
 
Through these poems (and many of his others), Hermann Hesse expresses a deep 
connection to nature in his “wanderings.” For many of us, walking and wandering can be a 
spiritual practice of prayer, connecting our body’s physical movement and breathing with an 
attentiveness to God’s presence with us. Plan to take a prayer walk this week! Pay particular 
attention to the sights, the sounds, the smells, and the movements of nature around you – 
and attune your spirit to the presence of God with you as you walk.  
 
 
 


