TIME AND SPACE
Catherine Mendenhall

We are much too aware of the passing of Time;
Space is a Force that we foolishly fight.
Pulling ourselves up by our bootstraps we climb;

Then feebly fall back in the face of the night.

But Time 1s a Teacher; and Space is a Friend;
To keep us from travelling too fast and too far.
We have to learn Patience and then we can blend
With the Time and the Place wherever we are.
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I

TIME AND SPACE ARE TWO TOYS
which God has given to man with which he amuses
himself while waiting outside the Garden of
Heaven. Whenever man puts on the colored glasses
of Space his entire life on earth appears as a con-
stantly moving process; whenever he puts on the
colored glasses of Time, his life on earth appears
as a constantly growing process. Through the lens
of Space everything appears to be coming and
going; through the lens of Time everything seems
to be growing and decaying.

But are the angels in heaven pestered by
all this coming and going; are they bothered by
all this growing and decaying?

Suppose that for a moment we took off the
spectacles of Time and Space and saw the world
as the angels in heaven see it, as a simple temple
in the midst of Infinity and Eternity. It would
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then be revealed to us, in the twinkling of an eye,
that all the Love that ever was, that ever Is, that
ever will be, exists at this very moment, 1s every-
where present and is instantly available whenever
we need it or seek it; that all the friends we need
or crave are seeking us; that all the sunshine we
need is already out there coming continually from
the solar rays; that all the gas and oil and coal is
under our feet, waiting to be mined when the need
calls; that all the poems, symphonies and sonatas
are waiting for us deep in the mind of man, in-
stantly available when the poet calls.

True, these riches within ourselves or with-
in the earth or within the ethers do not come at
every haphazard call. They seem to await some
inner, inscrutable Plan worked out in the blue-
prints of a Master Planner. But whenever we put
ourselves in tune with the Divine Plan of this
Master Planner all things seem able to come to us
in perfect sequence and perfect order, in exactly
the right way, at exactly the right time. We must
be peaceful and patient. Peaceful because our
present need will be filled; patient because tomor-
row’s need will not be filled till tomorrow.

Will you let me tell you of a great experi-
ence? Will you let me share it with you with the
sole purpose that it may become your experience,
that it may bring you the freedom and joy that
it has brought to me? If you will let me teil it with
that purpose, and if you will receive it in that
spirit, I shall tell it with the hope that it may
bring a blessing to you that will be infinite, meas-
ureless, eternal.
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IT

A FEW YEARS AGO A GREAT STILLNESS
came upon me. I do not mean a “silence” merely,
but rather a motionlessness, a freedom from all
self-conscious effort. Yet never did I move so
rapidly as I did then. Never did I make so many
talks, write so many books, meet so many people,
do so much, accomplish so much. And yet I did
nothing. I merely stood still in the midst of a
great stillness.

And how could I accomplish so much by
doing nothing? Perhaps it was because I had so
completely entered into that stillness, so immersed
myself in it, so identified myself with it, that I
partook of the qualities of that stillness. And as
it was a great, unlimited, infinite stillness, per-
haps I too became great, unlimited and infinite.
At any rate, it was not until I had become one with
that stillness that I became aware of what true
infinity is.

For I filled the universe, I was everywhere
at once. Wherever the need drew me, behold I was
there; wherever there was that which I needed,
behold I was there. Space was blotted out, Time
was blotted out. The past was in me, the present
was in me, the future was in me. Whatever idea
had been known in the past was known to me;
whatever idea was to be known in the future was
known to me. But I did nothing except to stand
still in the midst of a vast stillness, and all power
and all knowledge were mine.

Many years ago I was a little child. I am
now a man. If time continues to go by I shall
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some day become a man old and ripe in years. But
I was always a child, and I am one now. I was
always a man ripe in years, and am one now. To
me there is no longer any past or any future; there
is only one time and that is the eternal NOW.
There might be to some a world that stretches
to the east and to the west, to the north and to
the south, but to me there is only one space—the

infinite HERE.

But God in His great love and kindness
knew that the infinite HERE and the everlasting
NOW were too big for me to see all at once and
therefore He is unfolding them to me in a perfect
sequence and order that has been arranged for
me in heaven. All I need do is to trust to that
order and sequence, trust all things to unfold ac-
cording to God’s perfect plan—and STAND
STILL. And when I stand still I seem to move, to
move more rapidly through the world than the
world has ever seen me move before. And yet I
move not, I merely move through the world’s con-
cept of Motion.

And what is the world’s concept of Motion?
It is that of a train running on its track.

Let us imagine that we are on a train that
s carrying us to distant parts. Everything is ar-
ranged according to law and order. When time
comes to eat, a waiter gives the call for dinner.
When time comes to sleep, a porter makes our seat
into a bed. The schedule is so planned that we are
carried through the beautiful scenery in the day-
time, and through the less interesting portions at
night.

But suppose we do not trust the plan of the
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journey. Suppose we believe we are being cheated
by the Master Planner who has plotted out the
trip. We shall therefore lie awake all night to see
the scenery which is being hidden from us behind
the curtain of darkness. We should then be so
drowsy in the daytime that we should nap when
passing the great canyon or beautiful mountain.
We may not trust the sufficiency of the table d’hote
dinner promised for the evening, and may waste
our appetite—and our pocket book—on the a la
carte luncheon that comes at noon. We may nibble
on popcorn and candy all afternoon and then be
unable to eat at night the wonderful banquet laid
before us. We may disarrange the beautiful order
and sequence which the great Master has planned,
but the order and sequence will still remain. Others
will find it. Because we happen to sleep during the
day does not mean that the beautiful mountain is
not there. Because we lie awake at night does not
mean that abundance to satisfy our needs is not
there.

We might even rebel against going to the
destination which has been planned for us—the
beautiful and glorious destination which outshines
our fondest dream. We may pull down our curtains
and not look out of the window and try to make
believe the train is not moving. We may turn our
back on our destination and walk away from it.
Little do we know that even while walking away
from our destination we actually are moving to-
ward it. If we walk far enough, we shall come to
the end of the train, and shall have to return again
to the comfortable seat that has been arranged for

us.
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Thus our little rebellions will serve us
naught, except to confuse the journey, waste our
time, make us miss meeting people who are seqk-
Ing us, miss scenery that would charm us, miss
abundance of food and comfort and rest that has
been prepared for us. Ah, how foolish all this rest-
less motion, this fighting and quarreling with the
great Plan that the Master Planner has prepared
for us! Why try to flee from it, why try to disar-
range it or supplant it with little, spiteful plans of
our own! Why not simply sit still and abide in
peace and calmness and move easily, smoothly,

rhythmically onward in harmony with the Great
Plan?

II1

THE TRAIN WE RIDE ON IS A TRAIN OF
the inner consciousness. In reality there is no
movement at all, excepting in the consciousness.
And the consciousness moves from point to point
in the great vastness which God has given us, from
period and peak and pinnacle to period and peak
and pinnacle. But we ourselves do not move.

For we are not the traveller. Qur conscious-
ness is the traveller. We are not the train. God’s
order and sequence of events is the train, and this
order and sequence was arranged for us before the
beginning of Time. No, we are not the train. We
are, rather, the track upon which the train runs.
For when man surrenders himself to the perfect
Plan that God has arranged for him, he becomes
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colossal, spaceless, timeless. He belts the world.
He encircles the globe. The universe and he be-
come one. He extends from everlasting to ever-
lasting. He fills all space. One who has put himself
in harmony with God’s Eternal Plan in this way
carries his own order and sequence with him wher-
ever he goes. He carries his own consciousness of
God’s Plan for him wherever and whithersoever
he goes.

When we go in perfect harmony with the
Great Planner’s Plan, we see all the beautiful
scenery of the universe and enjoy all the comforts
of the journey. When we are not in harmony with
Him, we fail to see or to enjoy that which was
meant for us to see and enjoy. And yet the journey
is the same journey, whether we enjoy it or rebel
against it. For all our rebellion and distrust cannot
destroy one whit of its marvelous beauty, happi-
ness and comfort. We may, through our distrust,
miss the scenery. That is all. But even if we miss
it, 1t is there.

When we go in accord with God’s plan, we
have all the fruits and sweets that the world has
ever grown or man has made for man to eat—we
have all the money ever minted—all the pictures
ever painted—all the books ever written.

“Show me your fruits,” someone may say.
“Show me your money, show me your pictures,
show me your books.” Ah, friend, we have a mil-
lion servants taking care of these fruits and books
and pictures for us. We would not want to be
weighted down by the care of them. As fast as we
need them, in perfect order and in perfect sequence,
according as our need draws them, they come to
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us. A thousand men are digging gold out of the
hills, other thousands are minting the gold for us.
Bankers are taking care of it for us, taking care
of it and giving it out to people who need it, to
people who need it to pay us in exchange for serv-
ices we may render them from time to time. The
order and sequence that God has arranged for this
money to come to us is according to the measure
of service we render. Sometimes the money does
not come in as large a measure as the service we
render. Then we rejoice and are exceeding glad,
for we know that we are having treasure stored up
for us in heaven, where banks do not fail nor
lawyers foreclose. Sometimes it comes faster and
in greater measure than the service we render.
Then we are humble and pray that our greed shall
not disarrange the perfect schedule of the Master
Planner and lead us to miss some of His beautiful
scenery and some of His happiness and perfect joy.

BUT IF WE TRUST ALL TO GOD AND
STAY OUR MIND WHOLLY ON HIM, THEN
ALL THINGS COME TO US IN PERFECT
ORDER AND IN PERFECT SEQUENCE, AND
OUR MIND IS KEPT IN PERFECT PEACE,
BECAUSE WE TRUST IN HIM. THEN THE
WORLD BECOMES ONE VAST HOME
WHERE ALL ARE OUR BROTHERS AND
SISTERS. AND SO WE GIVE OURSELVES
UNRESISTINGLY TO THE SCHEDULE OF
THE MASTER PLANNER, AND STAND
STILL IN THE MIDST OF A GREAT STILL-
NESS.
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IV

OUR LIVES ARE LIKE AN ART GALLERY.
Beautiful pictures are hung in the rooms, and the
rooms are arranged according to a beautiful Plan
designed by the Master Designer, who maketh all
the days. We cannot see all the rooms at once.
So we must go through them one at a time, and
the more thoroughly we view each one before we
leave it to go to another, the greater riches in
beauty and grandeur and harmony we shall carry
with us on our journey. So we go from room to
room taking each in its proper sequence accord-
ing to the Plan of the Great Planner, who, if we
could only recognize Him, has become our personal
conductor and our guide.

First we go through the Egyptian room.
We spend an hour with the Greek statuary, then
an hour with the medieval paintings, finally an
hour with the moderns. Can we say that the
modern paintings did not exist till we came to
them? No, they existed all the time, changeless,
fixed, waiting till you were ready to come to see
them as they are. If there was any priority in the
hanging of the pictures how do we know but that
the modern pictures were actually hung in their
room before the ancient pictures were hung in
theirs? How do we know but that they were ac-
tually painted before the ancient pictures, and
that we just happened to come into the art gal-
lery from the Egyptian end instead of through the
modern end? Is it possible that the picture of
Paul was actually placed in that art gallery before
the picture of Moses, and the picture of Abraham
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Lincoln before the picture of Andrew Jackson?
And why should this surprise one? Was it not
Jesus the Christ who said, “Before Abraham was
Iam”?

Now it so happens that never before was
the art gallery so full of skeptics, agnostics, mate-
rialists, who doubt the very existence of both the
artists and of the art gallery—who doubt both the
Planner and the Plan. They are the ones who say,
with Thomas Didymus, “Not till I have seen with
my eyes and felt with my hands will I believe.”

Perhaps it is to those that this message that
God has laid upon me is to be directed. For He has
taken me several times by the hand and led me
into rooms ahead of the schedule, that I might
each time bear witness that the Plan was there.

One dark night I was leaving a car in a
neighbor’s garage. A few feet from the door of
the garage was staked a vicious bulldog who was
leaping passionately at me to the full extent of his
chain. I was on the point of padlocking the door
and starting for home, when I suddenly KNEW
the dog would break his chain within the next five
seconds. I removed the padlock and stepped inside
the garage and pulled the door to after me. At that
instant the chain broke, and the dog plunged
futilely against the closed door.

In the winter of 1923 two students asked
me why I was so sure that we would not have a
war with Japan that year. I asked God to furnish
the answer and I suddenly heard my lips saying to
them, “Because Japan will be destroyed by an
earthquake within the next six months.” Five
months after this the great Japanese earthquake
occurred.






