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INTRODUCTION

Few people have been able to simplify the
whole regeneration process as has Glenn
Clark. His spiritual sensitivity and insight,
and his psychological understanding, have
been wedded into a whole concept of newness
that is particularly applicable to our time.
The modern search for meaning is intense
and if it indicates anything at all it is the
hunger of people to find newness and a new
life. A study of this book will give anyone
methods, concepts, and applications which
will be of great value in helping to meet
the needs of those who are searching.

Glenn Clark takes as his guide the life-
changing ministry of Jesus Christ, and it
is from the methods of Jesus that he bases
all he has to say. No better Guide can be
found in all history. So it is that he emphasizes
one to one relationships rather than mass
appeal. Our Lord changed lives one by one,



personally and intimately. The searchers
of today, just as throughout all history, are
seeking for that personal relationship and
that personal response which we find in Jesus.
Dr. Clark zeroes in on the personal one to
one relationships of Jesus.

Anyone reading this book will soon find
that the inner spirit of he who leads another
is of vital importance. Change comes about
through the attraction and the contagion of
the inner man. We give what we ourselves
are, at least in the beginning. Then we are
able to point and lead toward the living Lord
and Christ.

Read this book in an attitude of prayer
and humility. The Lord will speak to you
in it.

Norman K. Elliott
1974
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I
PHope

I musT explain how I came to write this book.
It is a book, in the first place, which I never
believed could be written, and it is a book which
for a long time I was not sure needed to be
written. The “saving of men,” as I saw it,
was not a process which could be defined,
analyzed, and handed on by means of a printed
page to other men. It was rather a spiritual
process which grew out of what a man #s when
brought into right relationship with what other
men are. And because it is so essentially an
inner experience, something which passes from
the inner consciousness of one man to the inner
consciousness of another, it seemed, in my
opinion, not something which could be taught,
but rather something that must be caught.

As lightning is something that cannot be
defined, so is the saving of men. Two objects,
oppositely charged and brought close together,
may cause lightning suddenly to appear in their
midst. Two persons, one with a need and the
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Fishers of Men

other with a desire to fill that need, come
together and God suddenly appears in their
midst.

And how does it come about? This I do
not know except that faith brings it — hope
brings it — love brings it.

Lightning which flashes from the clouds may
often bring death, but lightning which flashes
from the human heart always brings life. At
least, that is my faith, and I can say it is a very
honest and sincere faith. I have faith that
the man’s need may be met, I have faith in
God’s power to meet it, I have faith that the
love I have for the man may furnish a channel
for the bringing of the need and the power
together. That is my method in a nutshell.

Perhaps the outstanding element in my
method is my sincere conviction that every
man’s need has its supply already waiting to
meet it somewhere in the infinite scheme of
God, and all that a helper needs to do is to
become for a moment a clear conductor for the
bringing of that need and that supply together.
In the same way I believe that every problem
has the germ of its own solution residing within
it, and that every question contains the seed of
its own answer.

[4]



1Bope

To me a question is never a question merely.
If it is asked in all sincerity of heart and finds
an answering response on the part of the one
to whom it is addressed, it becomes no longer a
question, but a living seed. And if this seed
is planted in a willing heart, it has been planted
in soil which will bring forth good fruit. But
the answer comes not so much from the soil
as from the seed. Out of the question itself
comes forth the answer, in which, without our
knowing it, it was hidden all the time. In
other words, the answerer does not deserve the
credit for the answer any more than the ques-
tioner deserves the credit. When Samson said
in his riddle, “Out of the strong came forth
sweetness,” he was thinking of the lion from
which came the honey; but it was not the lion
that deserved credit for furnishing him honey
so much as the need which impelled him to seek
it. Indeed, I have often known answers funda-
mentally correct, and even technically correct,
to come from one who was totally ignorant of
the matter under discussion, when drawn
forth by another’s very earnest and importunate
need. In short, to me a real need, when voiced
in the form of a sincere request, is a command
of God, and any instrument at hand, no matter
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how unadapted or unworthy it may seem, if only
it is pliant to God’s will, may serve as a means
of bringing the answer down from Heaven.

And this brings me to the way I came to write
this book.

One of my college boys, the captain of the
track team and the greatest all-round athlete
that I ever had the privilege of coaching, came
to me one day and said, “The boys with whom
I associate, especially the athletes, have been
coming to me of late asking me how they could
get the freedom that I have had ever since I
had that little talk with you last year. But
when I come to tell them, I don’t quite know
how. Can you tell me what to say?”

That was the question that brought this book
into being. For to me it was not a question,
but a command — a command in the form of
a need, a command that could not be disobeyed.

The way the answer came to me was unique.
Part of the answer came in the form of a book
which, by the way, was sent to me as an unex-
pected gift a few days before the question was
asked, and which I immediately put into his
hands.! Part of it came through answers

1H. A. Walter, Soul Surgery. Published privately by the
author’s parents. New Britain, Connecticut.
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drawn out from me by the other’s need, answers
which brought into the light certain funda-
mental elements in my method which I was
not aware of myself. With permission of my
veader I shall try to weave these various strands
together into one consecutive garment of
thought and give it about as I gave it in direct
conversation with my young friend that evening
an in the afternoons that followed. Under
the drawing power of so sincere a question and
so compelling a need, the method, as I tried to
expound it, seemed to come forth simply,
naturally, organically, like the unfolding of
the petals of a rose or as the ripening of grapes
in the vineyard beneath the summer sun.
Would that I could convey the thoughts to the
reader of this book, as simply as they came to
me then!

May I ask the reader to try the experiment of
relaxing himself to the ideas as herein presented,
reserving his judgment, whether it be adverse
or favorable, until he has had time to finish
reading the book and has had the opportunity
of putting the process it describes to the test
in his own personal experience. For the only
test of any method of helping others is the fruits
that it will bear.
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First, have hope for the man. Perhaps the
most striking thing about my method of saving
sinners is my absolute faith that no sinner is
there, and there is nothing to save him from; that
the work is already done. To me everyone who
comes is a perfect being, made after the image
and likeness of his Heavenly Father. If he is
so made, how could he be otherwise than
perfect?

To me sin is not an integral, organic part of
a man, like his stomach or lungs, but is some-
thing extraneous, added from the outside, like
a burden upon his back or dust upon his feet.
By no means is this accretion, this extraneous
element, anything like ink or other substances
which stain a man, saturating and polluting
his whole being. True, he may vibrate to his
sin and give complete, unrestricted expression to
it, but so does a victrola vibrate and give unre-
stricted expression to a record which is placed
upon it.

Just imagine that you have entered a music
store where a dozen of the most perfect, expen-
sive victrolas are all going at once. You listen
to each one in turn and discover that they are
playing the worst kind of cheap jazz music.
When the proprietor of the store asks you which
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victrola you would care to buy, you respond
by saying you would not accept a single one
of them, even as a gift, because of the imperfect
and unsatisfactory music they are playing.
Then he replies that each victrola is complete
and perfect in itself, made after the best model
the factory contains, and that what you are
taking exception to are the records — not the
victrolas.

Now go out from the music store and enter
into a great state penitentiary. Your first
impression may be an impression of repugnance
or disgust. But listen. May it not be that
the men about you, too, are simply victims of
the wrong kinds of records? Would it be a
very difficult task to learn to look upon all the
men in such an institution as you would look
upon so many victrolas made after the image
and likeness of the most perfect model that
was ever known, capable of producing the most
beautiful music that was ever created? If you
learned to do so, then you would cease to con-
demn them for their misfortune in having their
environment and their associates place upon
them records which were so unworthy of them.
You would then see that it was the hate
thoughts, the covetous thoughts, the worry
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thoughts, the lust thoughts, that the world
should have gotten after and locked up in
penitentiaries, and not the pure, perfect beings
who were the more or less innocent victims of
those thoughts.

What should we think of music dealers who
would lock up in musty cells and put behind
iron bars all the perfect victrolas which had
had the misfortune of having had bad records
placed upon them, while they still sold the
records to all who would buy? Still more
foolish would be the music dealers who would
destroy those victrolas by such clever inventions
as hanging or electrocution, while they left the
records to run riot. So we, in our position of
dealers in music, — only in our case it is the
music of the spheres, — far too often try to
punish and criticize perfect beings because of
the records that are placed upon them, while
we ourselves are continually helping to place
upon others these same bad records, these
hate thoughts, covetous thoughts, and worry
thoughts, and think nothing of it.

Perhaps a better illustration than the victrola
is the radio, for the thoughts that come to us
are rarely so definitely solidified as the wax
record. Rather, we simply tune in to the wrong

[10]



TBope

station, and there are as many stations as there
are human emotions. We talk about man
being master of his fate and responsible for his
actions, but let me say that until a man under-
stands in just what way he is master of his
actions, he will remain a slave of every passing
emotion that happens along. Judging himself
as a body and a brain composed of clay, he
should learn, first of all, that he is merely a
receiving station and not a broadcasting station ;
that he is merely a victrola and not a record.
But judging himself not from the standpoint
of the clay of which he is made, but from that
of the breath or spirit which God breathed
into him, he will see that he can select his own
records and choose his own broadcasting stations
to tune in with. The moment he makes this
discovery, that moment he ceases to be a victim
of every chance emotion that blows and he
begins to bring harmony and efficiency into
his life. Thenceforth he is master of his own
fate.

How, then, are you going to free yourself
of the inharmonious records to which you have
been tuning in? The first step in freeing
yourself is to free others. We are all, in a
sense, one. That means that when you free
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another one you are really freeing yourself,
and as long as you hold a wrong opinion of your
brother you are keeping yourself, as well as him,
in bondage. If you have any conception of a
man short of infinite perfection, you have not
given him his freedom. The moment you look
upon him as a perfect receiving station, he be-
comes for you a perfect being in a perfect world,
governed by a perfect God.

When Jesus told the parable of the Good
Samaritan, He was not referring to literal,
specific thieves. If He had been, the priest
and the Levite would have been only too quick
to bind up the poor man’s wounds. I prefer
to think of the thieves that attacked the
man on his way from Jerusalem — the house
of worship— to Jericho — the market place
of trade — as attacking thoughts. They might
have been murder thoughts, licentious thoughts,
covetous thoughts, or any other kind of irritat-
ing thoughts which tore him and left him a very
unwelcome-looking sight. The priest and the
Levite, who had been brought up on the doc-
trine which made them identify the thoughts
that attack a man with the man himself, avoided
him as a very loathsome, undesirable creature,
even as thousands of priests and elders are
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continually doing to-day. The Good Samaritan
was an individual who was able to see the dis-
tinction between the thoughts that attacked
the man and the man himself. We, if we
cannot be Christs, can at least be Good Samari-
tans. For the spirit underlying both is the
same. It is the Christ spirit alone that enables
us to see perfection in sinners.

As soon as you are able to see all mankind
in this light, you will see that you have com-
menced to learn how to love. Jesus mingled
with thieves and harlots and sinners and
loved them, but the strange thing was that as
soon as He commenced to love them they
ceased to be sinners. In other words, they
tuned in to new music, the music of high love.
The moment you find that you can love others
by seeing them rightly for what they truly are,
you will find that they commence to grow
better under your unconscious influence. As
I said before, when you free others you will
find that you are growing free yourself; that
from somewhere, from some great broadcasting
station, the power to love will commence to
vibrate through you. To acquire the power
to love, you do not have to learn anything;
you do not have to do anything. All that is
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necessary is to let go your opinions about people
and tune in to the infinite broadcasting station
of God. God is Love, and the source of power
is opened to us as soon as we tune in with
God.

I was presenting this idea one day to a group
of young people at a national conference of
theological students, and someone raised the
question whether Christ would have accepted
this point of view or not. All I could reply was
that men grow like what they love, and that
Jesus mingled with publicans and harlots and
He loved them. Jesus certainly did n’t love
graft and harlotry, but rather He loved the
perfect beings that were helpless victims of the
wrong records to which they had tuned in.
That He dissociated the sinner from the sin is
evidenced by the way in which He destroyed
the sin and saved the sinner by such a simple
formula as “Go and sin no more”; “To-day
shalt thou be with me in paradise”; “Thy
sins are forgiven.” Like a great marksman
in India, described in one of our childhood
Readers, who shot the tiger that was carrying
off a child, without hitting the child, He always
could hit the sin without hitting the sinner.
How could He have succeeded in doing this if

[14]
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He had considered sin and men inextricably
integrated ? 1

When temptation came to Jesus, He said,
“Get thee behind me, Satan.” When Peter
tuned in to the wrong thought, He again said,
“Get thee behind me, Satan.” He might just
as well have said in both instances, “Take off
that old victrola record and make room for
another.” And so He went about Israel
“casting out devils,” just as to-day we can go
about America casting out old blasphemous,
vainglorious, materialistic, cynical victrola
records, to give room for the new harmonious
records of the Lord.

True, He did not use the victrola analogy,
because victrolas were not in existence in His
day, but He often used the devil analogy, for
devils seemed to be as common in Jesus’ day as
victrolas and radios are to-day. If victrolas
did not play in those days, devils did, and He
spent much of His time casting devils out of
men. Even of Judas, climax and crux of all
sinners, it is said at the last, “Then entered

11t has been my experience that seventy-five per cent of the
trouble is gone the moment one realizes that the trouble is a
thing apart and not inextricably bound up with his being. The
other twenty-five per cent goes the moment one replaces his selfish
thinking with thoughts of perfect Love and perfect Trust.
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Satan into him.” And this same poor Judas,
who was not stained through and through with
sin, but had simply tuned in to a wrong record,
when he finally succeeded in taking the record
off went to the Pharisees when it was too late,
and tried to make partial restitution for the
wrong he had done, and, failing in that, went
out and hanged himself. Not a single sinner,
not even a Judas, therefore, is entirely hopeless.

Moreover, the hope you will have, when you
get this point of view, is so all-conquering that
it in itself means that everyone is already half
saved who will go to you and put himself under
a vision and a conception that are as free and
large as this.

Perhaps never before was the need so great
for this service of emancipation to be rendered
to men. For as a victrola itself is perfectly
helpless to remove a hateful record from itself,
so there are many men and women to-day who
want escape, but who are perfectly helpless
to effect it for themselves. This task is left
for the “fishers of men.”

In the second place, your hope in the man
must express itself in the willingness to give

thought and effort to him without any pining
[16]
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or regret at the time it keeps you from other
things. It is so very easy to accept the idea of
perfection as an abstract theory; it is much
harder to apply it to each individual case. It
is so easy to let our desire to help humanity be
swallowed up in a conception of humanity in
the mass. The first thing you must learn 1is
that there are no such things as “masses” in
the sight of God.

Says Drummond, “The past has indeed no
masses. Men, not masses, have done all that
is great in history, in science, and in religion.
The New Testament itself is but a brief biog-
raphy; and many pages of the Old are marked
by the lives of men. Yet it is just this truth
which we require to be taught again to-day,
to be content with aiming at units. Every
atom in the universe can act on every other
atom, but only through the atom next it. And
if a man would act upon every other man, he
can do so best by acting, one at a time, upon
those beside him.”

At this time I turned to the track captain —
who, by the way, was the state champion in
the low and high hurdles — and said, “Remem-
ber the secret that has helped you to win many
a hard-fought hurdle race in the past. As you
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left the marks, you did n’t look at the long row
of hurdles ahead of you. If you had, you would
have become discouraged before you had run
ten yards; but you confined your attention to
the one hurdle that was directly in front of you.
And the only races you won were races where
you ran at each hurdle as though it were the last.
Now let me recommend to you exactly the same
method in saving men. The only men you
will ever save are the men you meet as though
each one were the last. Don’t think of all the
men who need to be saved when a man in need
comes to you. See only the man in front of
you. Talk to him as though he were the only
man in all the universe. In this way only will
you unlock the infinitude of God’s love and
power for him. The more you work in spiritual
life and try to give yourself to the Jesus way of
living, the more you will grow to realize that
every man is more or less the whole infinite universe
conscious at one point. You will come to know
that, as you speak to him, you are speaking to
all men. For even as you speak, he will, as it
were, become the entire universe listening to
you. When he speaks he will voice the needs
and hungers of all mankind. Through the
saving of him you will save the world. When

[18]



Thope

he is saved from his particular sin or trouble,
the entire universe will be lifted one step higher
toward the Kingdom.”

In his essay on ““Spiritual Diagnosis,”” which
marked the beginning of the modern movement
of scientific personal evangelism, if not of the
psychology of religion as well, Henry Drummond
wrote in 1873: “The true worker’s world is the
unit. Recognize the personal glory and dignity
of the unit as an agent. Work with units, but,
above all, work af units. But the capacity of
acting upon individuals is now almost a lost
art. It is hard to learn again. We have
spoiled ourselves by thinking to draw thousands
by public work — by what people call ‘pulpit
eloquence,” by platform speeches, and by
convocations and councils, Christian confer-
ences, and by books of many editions. We
have been painting Madonnas and Ecce Homo’s
and choirs of angels, like Raphael, and it is hard
to condescend to the beggar boy of Murillo.
Yet we must begin again and begin far down.
Christianity began with one. We have for-
gotten the simple way of the Founder of the
greatest influence the world has ever seen —
how He ran away from cities, how He shirked
mobs, how He lagged behind the rest in Samaria

[19]






