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Foreword

NO CHRISTIAN will dispute the need of emphasis
on LOVE as one of the cardinal virtues. Though
the term has become hackneyed and the word has
been sentimentalized, yet we all know what is meant by
the expression, and we recognize its validity and im-
portance.

But the question of how to love—how to merge our-
selves in the stream of love—that is a different matter.
That is the crux of the problem of Christian living.

This first number of CLEAR HORIZONS is given
over, in large part, to articles which form a manual of

training in the art of loving, and hence of the art of living.
As Henry Drummond says: “It is better not to live than
not to love.” Or as Tolstoi puts it: “The reason you are
living is that you should love your fellow men more and
more. When you love them perfectly you have found
God,”—have entered the Kingdom of Heaven.

Some of these articles are from the past, some from the
present. We are printing them because the approach is
different, some more general and some more practical,
and we hope that each will have a special appeal, or fill a
definite need, of some of our readers.




Clear Horizons

An Adventure in Solving Human Problems in a Heavenly Way

A Psalm of Love

From “The Soul’s Sincere Desire” by Glenn Clark

Thou and Thy Love are infinite;

Thy Love therefore fills all space,

There is no space where Thy Love is not,
Otherwise it would not be infinite.

It is filling the very space which we are occupying,
Here and Now.

That Love is in us and we are in that Love.

We could not escape it if we would,

And we would not if we could.

It abides in us and we in it.

Therefore when we let go doubt, and irritation, and self,

And resign ourselves completely to the great All-Power
That resides within and about us,

We are Love, even as God is Love.

God then speaks through us,

Thinks through us, acts through us;

For when we speak, we speak Love,

When we think, we think Love,

When we create, we create Love;

For God always does His work by means of Love made manifest in man.

(Permission obtained from Little, Brown & Co.)

The Two Great Commandments

“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all
thy soul, and with all thy mind, and with all thy strength.”

“Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself.”

—Magrxk 12:30, 31.

Love Your Neighbor

Jesus of Nazareth

OU have heard the say-

ing, “You must love your

neighbor and hate your
enemy.” But I tell you, love your
enemies and pray for those who
persecute you, that you may be
sons of your father in heaven: he
makes his sun rise on the evil and
the good, and sends rain on the
just and the unjust.

For if you only love those who
love you, what reward do you get
for that? do not the very tax-
gatherers do as much? and if you
only salute your friends, what is
there special about that? do not
the very pagans do as much?

I give you a new command, to
love one another—as I have loved
you, you are to love one another;
by this everyone will recognize
that you are my disciples, if you

have love one for another.

If you love me, you will keep
my commands, He who pos-
sesses my commands and obeys
them is he who loves me, and he
who loves me will be loved by my
Father, and I will love him and
appear to him. If anyone loves
me he will obey my word, and my
Father will love him, and we will
come to him and take up our abode
with him. He who does not love
me does not obey my word; and
what you hear me say is not my
word but the word of the Father
who sent me.

As the Father has loved me, so
I have loved you; remain within
my love. If you keep my com-
mands, you will remain within my
love, just as I have kept my
Father’s commands and remain
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within his love. T have told you
this, that my joy may be within
you and your joy complete. This
is my command, that you are to
love one another as I have loved
you. To lay down his life for his
friends, man has no greater love
than that. You are my friends—
if you do what I command you: I
call you servants no longer, be-
cause a servant does not know
what his master is doing; I call
you friends because I have im-

parted to you all that I have
learned from my Father. You have
not chosen me, it is I who have
chosen you, appointing you to go
and bear fruit, fruit that lasts, so
that the Father may grant you
whatever you ask in my name. This
is what I command you, to love
one another.
Matthew 5:43-48; John 13:34-35; John
14:15, 21, 23-24, 27-28; John 15:9-17.

Moffatt's translation, Harper &
Brothers.

Love Your Brother

John of Patmos

E who loves his brother re-
mains in the light—and in
the light there is no pitfall ;

but he who hates his brother is in
darkness, he walks in darkness and
does not know where he is going,
for the darkness has blinded his
eyes. Think what a love the Father
has for us, in letting us be called
“children of God!” And such we
are. We are children of God now,
beloved ; what we are yet to be is
not apparent yet, but we do know
that when he appears we are to be
like him—for we are to see him as
he is. Dear children, let us put our
love not into words or into talk but
into deeds, and make it real. Be-
loved, let us love one another, for
love belongs to God, and everyone
who loves is born of God and knows
God; he who does not love, does

not know God, for God is love.
This is how the love of God has
appeared for us, by God sending
his only Son into the world, so
that by him we might live. Love
lies in this, not in our love for
God but in his love for us—in the
sending of his Son to be the pro-
pitiation for our sins. Beloved, if
God had such love for us, we ought
to love one another. God no one
has ever seen; but if we love one
another then God remains within
us, and love for him is complete in
us. Love has no dread in it; love
in its fullness drives all dread
away, for dread has to do with
punishment — anyone who has
dread has not reached the fullness
of love. We love, because He
loved us first. If anyone declares,
“I love God,” and yet hates his
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brother, he is a liar; for he who
will not love his brother whom he
has seen, cannot possibly love the
God whom he has never seen. And
we get this command from him,

that he who loves God is to love
his brother also.

I John 2:10-11, 3:1-2, 18; 4:7-12,
18-21. Moffatt’s translation, Harper
& Brothers.

The Greatest of These:

Paul of Tarsus

I may speak with the tongues of men and of angels,

but if I have no love,

I am a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal;
I may prophesy, fathom all mysteries and secret lore,
I may have such absolute faith that I can move hills from their place,

but if T have no love,
I count for nothing;

I may distribute all I possess in charity,

I may give up my body to be burnt,

but if I have no love,
I make nothing of it.

Love is very patient, very kind.
Love knows no jealousy; love
makes no parade, gives itself no
airs, is never rude, never selfish,
never irritated, never resentful;
love is never glad when others go
wrong ; love is gladdened by good-
ness, always slow to expose, al-
ways eager to believe the best,
always hopeful, always patient.
Love never disappears. As for
prophesying, it will be superseded ;
as for ‘tongues,’ they will cease;
as for knowledge, it will be super-
seded. For we only know bit by
bit, and we only prophesy bit by
bit; but when the perfect comes,
the imperfect will be superseded.

When I was a child, I talked like

a child, I thought like a child, I
argued like a child; but now that
I am a man, I am done with
childish ways.
At present we only see the baffling
reflections in a mirror,
but then it will be face to
face;
At present I am learning bit by bit,
but then I shall understand,
as all along I have myself
been understood.

Thus faith and hope and love
last on, these three, but the greatest
of all is love. Make love your aim,
and then set your heart on spiritual
gifts.

Moffatt's translation, I Corinthians
13:1—14:1. Harper & Brothers.



An Analysis of Love

From “The Greatest Thing in the W orld”

Henry Drummond

OVE is like light. As you
'l have seen a man of science
take a beam of light and
pass it through a crystal prism, as
you have seen it come out on the
other side of the prism broken up
into its component colors,—red and
blue and yellow and violet and
orange and all the colors of the
rainbow,—so Paul passes this
thing, Love, through the magnifi-
cent prism of his inspired intellect,
and it comes out on the other side
broken up into its elements. And
in these few words we have what
one might call the Spectrum of
Love, the analysis of Love. Will
you notice that they have common
names ; that they are virtues which
we hear about every day, that they
are things which can be practiced
by every man in every place in
life; and how, by a multitude of
small things and ordinary virtues
the supreme thing, the summum
bonum, is made up?

These make up the supreme gift,
the stature of the perfect man. You
will observe that all are in relation
to men, in relation to life, in rela-
tion to the known today and the
near tomorrow, and not to the un-
known eternity. We hear much of
love to God ; Christ spoke much of
love to man. We make a great deal
of peace with heaven ; Christ spoke
much of peace on earth. Love is
Patience. This is the normal atti-
tude of Love; Love passive, Love
waiting to begin; not in a hurry;
calm; ready to do its work when
the summons comes, but meantime
wearing the ornament of a meek
and quiet spirit. Love suffereth
long; beareth all things; believeth
all things; hopeth all things. For
Love understands, and therefore
waits.

Kindness. Love active. Have
you ever noticed how much of
Christ’s life was spent in doing
kind things, —in merely doing

The Spectrum of Love has nine ingredients :

Patience ..........cccoeeerererneeee - LOVe suffereth long.”

Kindness ....... ..."“And is kind."”

Generosity ... ..."“Love envieth not.”

Humility ....... ..‘Love vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up.”
Courtesy ........... ..."Doth not behave itself unseemly.”
Unselfishness ... ..."“Seeketh not her own.”

Good temper ...
Guilelessness ...

.."Is not easily provoked.”
..."“Thinketh no evil.”

b P g [ A i e -.“Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth.”
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kind things, in making people
happy, in doing good turns to
people? There is only one thing
greater than happiness in the
world, and that is holiness; and it
is not in our keeping; but what
God has put in our power is the
happiness of those about us, and
that is largely to be secured by our
being kind to them. Where Love
is, God is. He that dwelleth in
Love dwelleth in God. Therefore
love. Without distinction, without
calculation, without procrastina-
tion, love. Lavish it upon the poor,
where it is very easy; especially
upon the rich, who often need it
most ; most of all upon our equals,
where it is very difficult, and for
whom perhaps we each do least of
all. There is a difference between
trying to please and giving plea-
sure. Give pleasure.

Generosity. “Love envieth not.”
This is love in competition with
others. Whenever you attempt a
good work you will find other men
doing the same kind of work, and
probably doing it better. Envy them
not. Envy is a feeling of ill-will to
those who are in the same line as
ourselves, a spirit of covetousness
and detraction. How little Chris-
tian work even is a protection
against un-Christian feeling.

Only one thing truly need the
Christian envy, the large, rich,
generous soul which “envieth not.”

Humility —to put a seal upon
your lips and forget what you have
done. After you have been kind,

after Love has stolen forth into the
world and done its beautiful work,
go back into the shade again and
say nothing about it. Love hides
even from itself. Love waives even
self-satisfaction. “Love vaunteth
not itself, is not puffed up.”

Unselfishness. “Love seeketh not
her own.” Observe; Seeketh not
even that which is her own. Paul
does not summon us to give up our
rights. Love strikes much deeper.
It would have us not seek them at
all, ignore them, eliminate the per-
sonal element altogether from our
calculations. It is not hard to give
up our rights. They are often ex-
ternal. The difficult thing is to give
up ourselves. The more difficult
thing still is not to seek things for
ourselves at all.

The fifth ingredient is a some-
what strange one to find in this
summum bonum: Courtesy. This is
Love in society, Love in relation to
etiquette. “Love does not behave
itself unseemly.” Politeness has
been defined as love in trifles. Cour-
tesy is said to be love in little
things. And the one secret of po-
liteness is to love. Love cannot be-
have itself unseemly. Carlyle said of
Robert Burns that there was no
truer gentleman in Europe than
the ploughman-poet. It was be-
cause he loved everything —the
mouse, and the daisy, and all the
things, great and small, that God
had made. So with this simple
passport he could mingle with any
society, and enter courts and pal-
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aces from his little cottage on the
banks of the Ayr. You know the
meaning of the word “gentleman.”
It means a gentle man—a man who
does things gently with love. The
gentle man cannot in the nature of
things do an ungentle, and ungen-
tlemanly thing.

There is no greatness in things.
Things cannot be great. The only
greatness is unselfish love. Even
self-denial in itself is nothing, is
almost a mistake. Only a great pur-
pose or a mightier love can justify
the waste.

There ts no happiness in having
or in getting, but only in giving.
And half the world is on the wrong
scent in pursuit of happiness. They
think it consists in having and get-
ting, and in being served by others.
It consists in giving, and in serving
others. He that would be great
among you, said Christ, let him
serve. He that would be happy, let
him remember that there is but one
way—it is more blessed, it is more
happy, to give than to receive.

The next ingredient is a very
remarkable one: Good Temper.
“Love is not easily provoked.” We
are inclined to look upon bad tem-
per as a very harmless weakness,
as a mere infirmity of nature, a
family failing, a matter of tempera-
ment, not a thing to take into very
serious account in estimating a
man’s character. And yet here,
right in the heart of this analysis
of love, it finds a place; and the
Bible again and again returns to

condemn it as one of the most de-
structive elements in human nature.

The peculiarity of ill temper is
that it is the vice of the virtuous.
You know men who are all but
perfect, and women who would
be entirely perfect, but for an
easily ruffled, quick-tempered, or
“touchy” disposition. This com-
patibility of ill temper with high
moral character is one of the
strangest and saddest problems of
ethics. The truth is there are two
great classes of sins—sins of the
Body, and sins of the Disposition.
The Prodigal Son may be taken as
a type of the first, the Elder
Brother of the second. Now, so-
ciety has no doubt whatever as to
which of these is the worse: Its
brand falls, without a challenge,
upon the Prodigal. But are we
right? To the eye of Him who is
Love, a sin against Love may seem
a hundred times more base.

For embittering life, for break-
ing up communities, for destroying
the most sacred relationships, for
devastating homes, for withering
up men and women, for taking the
bloom of childhood, in short, for
sheer gratuitous misery-producing
power, ill-temper stands alone.
Look at the Elder Brother, moral,
hard-working, patient, dutiful—let
him get all credit for his virtues—
look at this man, this baby, sulking
outside his own father’s door. “He
was angry,” we read, “and would
not go in.” Look at the effect upon
the father, upon the servants, upon
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the happiness of the guests. Judge
of the effect upon the Prodigal—
and how many prodigals are kept
out of the Kingdom of God by the
unlovely character of those who
profess to be inside? Analyze, as a
study in Temper, the thunder-

cloud as it gathers upon the Elder

Brother’s brow. What is it made
of? Jealousy, anger, pride, un-
charity, cruelty, self-righteousness,
touchiness, doggedness, sullenness,
—these are the ingredients of this
dark and loveless soul. In varying
proportions, also, these are the in-
gredients of all ill temper. Judge if
such sins of the disposition are not
worse to live in, and for others to
live with, than sins of the body.
You will see then why Temper is
significant. It is not in what it is
alone, but in what it reveals. It is
a test for love, a symptom, a reve-
lation of an unloving nature at bot-
tom. It is the intermittent fever
which bespeaks unintermittent dis-
ease within; the occasional bubble
escaping to the surface which be-
trays some rottenness underneath ;
a sample of the most hidden prod-
ucts of the soul dropped involun-
tarily when off one’s guard! in a
word, the lightning form of a hun-
dred hideous and un-Christian sins.
For a want of patience, a want of
kindness, a want of generosity, a
want of courtesy, a want of unsel-
fishness, all are instantaneously
symbolized in one flash of Temper.
Hence it is not enough to deal
with the Temper. We must go to

the sources, and change the in-
most nature, and the angry humors
will die away of themselves. Souls
are made sweet not by taking the
acid fluids out, but by putting
something in—a great Love, a new
Spirit, the Spirit of Christ. Christ,
the Spirit of Christ, interpenetrat-
ing ours, sweetens, purifies, trans-
forms all.

Will-power does not change
men. Time does not change men.
Christ does. “Whatsoever shall of-
fend one of these little ones, which
believe in me, it were better for
him that a millstone be hanged
about his neck, and that he were
drowned in the depths of the sea.”
That is to say, it is the deliberate
verdict of the Lord Jesus that it is
better not to live than not to love.
It is better not to live than not to
love.

Guilelessness and Sincerity may
be dismissed almost with a word.
Guilelessness is the grace for sus-
picious people. And the possession
of it is the great secret of personal
influence. The people who influence
you are the people who believe in
you. In an atmosphere of sus-
picion men shrivel up; but in the
other they expand and find encour-
agement and educative fellowship.
It is a wonderful thing that here
and there in this hard, uncharitable
world there should still be left a
few rare souls who think no evil.
Love “Thinketh no evil,” imputes
no motive, sees the bright side,
puts the best construction on every
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action. To be trusted is to be saved.
And if we try to influence or ele-
vate others, we shall soon see that
success is in proportion to their be-
lief of our belief in them. For
the respect of another is the first
restoration of the self-respect a
man has lost; our ideal of what he
is becomes to him the hope and
pattern of what he may become.

“Love rejoiceth not in iniquity,
but rejoiceth in the truth.” I have
called this Sincerity. It includes the
self-restraint which refuses to
make capital out of other’s faults;
the charity which delights not in
exposing the weakness of others,
but “covereth all things”: the sin-
cerity of purpose which endeavors
to see things as they are, and re-
joiceth to find them better than
suspicion feared or calumny de-
nounced.

So much for the analysis of
Love. Now the business of our
lives is to have these things fitted
into our characters. That is the su-
preme work to which we need to
address ourselves in this world, to
learn Love. Is life not full of op-
portunities for learning Love? The
world is not a playground; it is a
schoolroom. Life is not a holiday,
but an education. And the one
eternal lesson for us all is how bet-
ter can we love. What makes a man
a good cricketer? Practice. What
makes a man a good artist, 2 good
sculptor, a good musician? Prac-
tice. What makes a man a good
linguist, a good stenographer?

Practice. What makes a man a
good man? Practice. Nothing else.
If a man does not exercise his soul,
he acquires no muscle in his soul,
no strength of character, no vigor
of moral fibre, nor beauty of spir-
itual growth. Love is not a thing
of enthusiastic emotion. It is a
rich, strong, manly, vigorous ex-
pression of the whole round Chris-
tian character—the Christlike na-
ture in its fullest development.
And the constituents of this great
character are only to be built up by
ceaseless practice.

What was Christ doing in the
carpenter’s shop? Practicing.
Though perfect, we read that He
learned obedience, and grew in wis-
dom and in favor with God. Do
not quarrel therefore with your
lot in life. Do not complain of its
never ceasing cares, its petty en-
vironment, the vexations you have
to stand, the small and sordid souls
you have to live and work with.
Above all, do not resent tempta-
tion; do not be perplexed because
it seems to thicken round you more
and more, and ceases neither for
effort nor for agony nor prayer.
That is your practice. That is the
practice which God appoints you;
and it is having its work in mak-
ing you patient and humble, and
generous, and unselfish, and kind,
and courteous. Do not grudge the
hand that is moulding the still too
shapeless image within you. It is
growing more beautiful, though
you see it not, and every touch of
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temptation may add to its perfec-
tion. Therefore keep in the midst
of life. Do not isolate yourself.
Talent develops itself in solitude—
the talent of prayer, of faith, of
meditation, of seeing the unseen;
Character grows in the stream of
the world’s life. That chiefly is
where men are to learn to love.

How are we to have this trans-
cendent living whole conveyed into
our souls? We brace our wills to
secure it. We try to copy those
who have it. We lay down rules
about it. We watch. We pray.
But these things alone will not
bring Love into our nature. Love
is an effect. And only as we fulfil
the right condition can we have
the effect produced. Shall T tell
you what the cause is?

If you turn to the Revised Ver-
sion of the First Epistle of John
you will find these words: “We
love because He first loved us.”
Look at that word “because.” It
is the cause of which I have spoken.
“Because He first loved us,” the
effect follows that we love, we love
Him, we love all men. We can-

not help it. Because He loved us,
we love, we love everybody. Our
heart is slowly changed. Contem-
plate the love of Christ, and you
will love. Stand before that mir-
ror, reflect Christ’s character and
you will be changed into the same
image from tenderness to tender-
ness.

Loving Him, you must become
like Him. Love begets love.

Put a piece of iron in the pres-
ence of an electrified body, and
that piece of iron becomes electri-
fied. It is changed into a tem-
porary magnet in the mere pres-
ence of a permanent magnet, and
as long as you leave the two side
by side, they are both magnets
alike. Remain side by side with
Him who loved us, and gave Him-
self for us, and you too will be-
come a permanent magnet, a per-
manently attractive force; and like
Him you will draw all men unto
you, like Him you will be drawn
unto all men. That is the inevit-
able effect of love. We love others,
we love everybody, we love our
enemies because He first loved us.

My Peace I Give to You

Myrtle Dean Clark

“My Peace I give to you”

—a white-winged gift of mystic loveliness.

“My Peace I leave with you”

—a soft-winged gift of brooding tenderness.

“My Peace I give to you”

—a gift whose angel-wings uplift one’s sorrow,
—a gift which we reject, reject, reject, until tomorrow.
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Love
By Mrs. Julia Phillips Ruopp

Without love, words even the most moving, deeds even the most brilliant,
count as nothing.

Without love, scholarship and learning, scientific research and truth,
mean nothing.

Giving to the poor, or any self-sacrifice without love will have no results.

Love seeks to understand why people think and say and do things; thus
love never-accuses, is never too severe, does not frighten.

Love is never unfair nor angry, but always believes the best of its loved
ones — forgiving and self-giving, thus helping them to grow
spiritually : ever sensitive to their deepest needs.

Love finds the gentle, happy, and kind — yet firm — way, instead of the
hurtful, sarcastic, jealous, coldly intellectual way which blights
all growth in the souls.

Love does not pamper nor weaken; but love shares, gently disciplines,
winsomely teaches, helps to face reality, admits its own wrongs,
encourages and strengthens.

Such love brings inner peace and harmony, joy and happiness to earth,
whereas pride, conceit, greediness, ruthlessness, and selfishness
bring in their wake only hardness and confusion, bitterness and
hatred.

But love cannot attain these qualities of life and share them until it is
first directed toward God and others, instead of toward self:
putting away the childishness of a bad temper, touchiness, hurt feel-
ings, vanity, jealousy, covetousness, fear: freeing oneself entirely
from worries and anxieties, cares and fretfulness.

LOVE is the greatest force and power in the universe.

How Love Evolves

Toyohiko Kagawa

I

¢ REECE taught Wisdom,”

it has been said, “Rome

taught Organization, and
Christianity taught Love.” It is the
love of Christianity with which we
are concerned, but before we can
discuss this, we must determine the
essence of Love itself.

God is a God of Love.

Just as the sun cannot stop shin-
ing so God cannot stop loving.

And the whole history of man-
kind is the history of man’s strug-
gle to learn how to return the love
that God bestows upon him so
freely.

Little by little this love, hidden
in the heart of man, began to show
forth. As flame in matted brush it
first reveals itself by streams of
smoke, so love smouldering in the
heart of man made its first feeble
appearance in the form of the in-
stinct of mutual aid—the uniting
of individuals to accomplish by
common effort what none of them
alone could hope to achieve.

Beetles assist each other in bury-
ing small animals to provide food
for their larvae; ants share their
already swallowed food with oth-
ers of the nest; bees by coopera-
tion attain a degree of security and
well being impossible for any single

individual. The posting of senti-
nels by flocks of cranes, the shar-
ing of food by common house spar-
rows, and the dams and colonies
built by the beavers are other illus-
trations of the first faint outcrop-
ping of love in the animal world.

This is the kind of love that first
manifested in primitive man. This
however, is not genuine Love; it is
simply a degree of cooperation to
which these groups and all living
creatures were driven in order to
exist at all. Kropotkin calls this
mutual aid. As long as Love rose
no higher than mutual aid, many
were barred from its benefits. The
old, the crippled, the invalids—
unable to do their share in the com-
mon life—were automatically made
outcasts, and were abandoned to
starve and die. To meet all the
needs of man, a Love which will
transcend mutual aid is demanded.

This new transcendent Love was
described to us by Paul, “But God
proves His love for us by this, that
Christ died for us when we were
still sinners.”

Love like this is the new force
which amends the cosmos, the new
design for amelioration where mu-
tual aid cannot avail. Such Love
creates in the human soul some-
thing which the material world

13



14 CLEAR HORIZONS June

does not possess. For Love is the
new soul-activity which discovers
the spirit of God not only in my
own heart, but also in my neigh-
bors, in the aged, the sick, the
crippled, the disabled ;—that is, in
all weak and broken spirits.

To men who think solely of the
struggle for existence, to men who
rely only on mutual aid and con-
sider nothing but the physical and
psychical aspects of life, this love
of Christ is something incompre-
hensible. Men able to understand
the motive deep down in the soul
which prompts the endeavor to re-
form moral derelicts, see that just
as the creative power of God
formed light out of darkness, so
this same creative power, out of
darkness and sin has created a new
soul.

Such an attitude toward sin
could not have been taken in a
less advanced society, and no one
but a highly developed spirit could
speak of saving anyone. In the his-
tory of the world, the movement
to save from sin is without doubt
a very recent stage of creative ac-
tivity. Prior to the time of Christ,
this type of activity did not exist.
Buddhism does not affirm this new
creative saving activity, nor does
Mohammedanism. The teaching of
Jesus alone clearly declares a con-
scious, creative activity. Genuine
love was bestowed to us only when
man began to develop from within.

The declaration of Jesus, “I give
you a new commandment—to love

one another—as I have loved you,
you are to love one another,” was
indeed a new commandment. It is
a new principle, a new requirement
for creating a new world. Jesus’
new command is that man is to live
not merely selfishly, nor yet only to
save the weak, but that he is to live
so that he is in harmony with the
whole universe.

When God’s creative power
which formed heaven and earth
comes into us, there is born in our
heart the love that forgives sinners.
This, then, is the origin of the new
love. It was for this that Jesus
gave His new commandment.

II

Tremendous is the power of
physical love. How it tears and
rends the individual ! Uncontrolled
it destroys races, controlled, it
builds civilizations.

Whence comes this power?

Schopenhauer says that what we
perceive, either consciously or un-
consciously, as physical love is
after all really the actual will of the
universe awakening within the ego
called man. The love in my own
heart, while seemingly my own
love, is not so in fact, but is the
unconscious Universal Will surg-
ing through me. If it were merely
my own passion, I could by sheer
will power throw it off and free
myself from it completely; but the
fact that in spite of my efforts to
get free from it, I am unable to do
so, shows that after all it is due to
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a Universal Will which controls
me. Oh the terrible power and the
remarkable blindness of physical
love !

Schopenhauer’s contention that
love for another is not the self lov-
ing but rather the Universal Will
causing one to love, agrees com-
pletely with John's affirmation that
“Love lies in this, not in our love
for him, but in his love for us . . .
and love for him is complete in
us.” (I John 4:10, 12.) In other
words, Love, whether on the low
level or on the higher level, is the
upsurge of a certain power from
the depths of our being.

With the prolongation of child-
hood came the purifying and
ennobling of motherhood.

But mutual aid as long as it
rested on the roots of self preser-
vation, and mother love, as long as
it rested on the roots of race preser-
vation were still only in the foot-
hills of genuine love. They were
still weak plants growing in the
desert of selfishness.

Not until we listen to Jesus en-
join his disciples, “Love your ene-
mies,” and “Love sinners,” do we
see the true genuine love spring-
ing from the roots long buried in
the depths of the profound cosmic
will.

In what unnoticed part of the
universe has been rooted this Love
which embraces both sinners and
enemies? According to Jesus it is
neither physical nor psychic but
takes its rootage on a higher plane.

To love your enemies and to for-
give those who sin against you,
says Jesus, unhesitatingly proves
that you have made contact with
the highest of all known sources of
life, God Himself and Jesus seals
this truth in the emphatic words,
“Be ye perfect even as your heav-
enly Father is perfect.”

Thinking in this fashion we are
compelled to say that when the for-
mation of the group is due to
economic pressure, and men join
for the purpose of securing their
food, then such socialistic move-
ments are nothing more than mu-
tual aid. In the same way we are
compelled to say that the estab-
lishing of a home founded upon the
instinct of sex love, and where the
love for the children is purely in-
stinctive and possessive does not
bring us yet to real love. Love like
this depends upon return of bene-
fits—food, protection, or at least
for social contact. Love like this
makes very fertile soil for such
social evils as prostitution of
womanhood, the exploitation of
children, and such political abnor-
malities as fascism and commun-
ism. Such evils cannot be pre-
vented or ended by laws or propa-
ganda. More basic than such super-
ficial cures is the fundamental nec-
essity of refining men’s love, of
lifting men’s vision to the cosmic
love of God.

I may be walking down a high-
way with an enemy on my right
and a sinner on my left, but if I
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have the abounding spirit that will
make me walk along with them
without accusing them, and even,
if necessary, stop my own advance
and freely exert myself on behalf
of sinner and enemy, then and only
then may I be said to have reached
up to the highest plane of love pos-
sible to man.

A person witnessing such ex-
pression of love may ask, “Is not
that futile? Can limited human
strength maintain such love?”
Quite true; if I endeavored thus
perfectly to love in my own
strength alone, it would indeed be
impossible. But if I can draw upon
a supply of power from a Being
greater than I hidden within me,
then I can do perfectly what is
humanly impossible—even to the
point of aiding my enemy.

It is not I who loves the sinner;
it is God, who first loves us and
then perfects within us the love
which loves sinners. If there were
no redemption and no resurrection
in the cosmos, the effort to love
sinners and enemies would in the
end be futile; but when I perceive
a power and a law in the cosmos
which works through me for ene-
mies and sinners, then I know that
my efforts will never be in vain.

God’s redemption does not come
down miraculously from heaven; it
flows through human channels.
God bestows his uplifting power
upon the weak and the powerless,
but invariably He works through
human agents. It is a fundamental

principle that if there is anywhere
in the universe a single flaw, the
whole universe suffers; just as in
the human body suppuration in one
part causes pain throughout the
body, and if the condition is al-
lowed to persist, the final result is
the destruction of the whole body.

If there were only one sinner in
the whole universe, all creation
would suffer sorrow and pain—
God and I alike would suffer, and
thereupon would be born spontane-
ously the energy which lifts up the
sinner. A wound on the little fin-
ger, as compared with the whole
body, is a small thing ; but when we
remember that the continued bleed-
ing of the little finger would event-
ually exhaust all the blood, we can-
not look lightly upon the blood of
the little finger. However, when we
are wounded, the red corpuscles of
the blood spontaneously sacrifice
themselves, stanch the flow, and
prevent the loss of all the blood.
Therefore, if we wish to live com-
plete human lives, we must begin
to atone for the sin of others. God,
in order to perfect His own life on
earth, saves beings who are imper-
fect. In order to accomplish this,
he first arouses in men the spirit of
sacrifice.

Although we are not all aware of
it, it cannot be denied that among
us all there exists a hidden love
that is neither physical nor psychic.
Indeed, everyone possesses the
spirit which says, “I will sacrifice,
tho’ I do suffer loss.”

1940 HOW LOVE EVOLVES 17

After the Tokyo earthquake
there came a contribution of relief
funds from a famine district in
Finland—a perfect example of this
kind of love. Those people. were
quite unrelated to us by blood and
were suffering from famine more
than were the people of Tokyo;
but they sent their contribution
from afar, and their action becomes
a revelation of a great, deep love
“for the sake of the communal ex-
istence of humanity.” Through love
there is at work an agency which
wonld reform the defects of man-
kind. It is not the love between
blood relations; nor is it sexual
passion nor authority. It is indeed
the motion of the unseen cosmic
will. Only through the moving
power of the great cosmic will can
the regenerative energy become
operative for purifying sinful men
and giving them power to advance.
When we feel the working of this
great principle, we begin to com-
prehend the law stated by Jesus:
“Unless a grain of wheat falls into
the earth and dies, it remains a
single grain; but if it dies, it bears
rich fruit.”

Jesus’ love for mankind has its
inception in this broad point of
view; and unless men advance to
this point, the perfecting of human
love cannot be expected. If we
loved only those related to us, we
should be quite willing to kill or
do as we pleased with those not
related to us. Furthermore, if love
is merely of psychic origin, then

those who can labor will oppress
those who cannot; the well-to-do
will despise the beggars; and men
will ill-treat women and children.

If men say, as Nietzsche does,
that no one loves the weak, the
world as a whole will never become
better. In order truly to strengthen
mankind the weak must first be
made strong, ugliness changed to
beauty, and evil replaced by good-
ness. The power which works such
transformations is that of re-crea-
tion. It is the art above all arts, the
device that infuses new light and
life into marred souls and creates
them afresh. Can there be in the
world such a potent regenerative
activity ? It is easy to model a beau-
tiful form in clay, but how difficult
to take a woman, befouled with
sins, scorned by the world, ignored,
and weeping, and refashion her
into the likeness of a new Child of
God. If this be not the highest hu-
man art, what then may it be? It
is the very essence of the art of
life.

The love of Jesus, which tenderly
lifted up the prostrate vile harlot,
breathed love into her and poured
out compassion upon her—that is
true love for humanity. It is dif-
ferent absolutely from passion; it
is the same love which in the be-
ginning created the cosmos. God’s
power is at work; His electric
energy passes into the conscious-
ness of men, melting them as in a
white-hot crucible, and sinful souls
and human derelicts emerge as re-
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created souls. This is rebirth,
resurrection; it is creation; it is
religion.

Religion is not weak self-satis-
faction. Would-be religious people
who take selfish satisfaction merely
in dressing up in their best clothes
and going to worship at church on
Sunday have no genuine religion.
If that is what is called Christian-
ity, then there is nothing else as
weak as Christianity.

True religion, true Christianity,
is nothing else than a means of life.
It is the entrance of God’s power
into sinful souls. If it be not cour-
ageous, sturdy, and burning like a
flame, it is not real religion. It
must dare to rise bravely, dare to
proclaim itself, dare all things, even
though it be fated finally to bear a
CTOsS.

—Adapted from Love, The Law

of Life

Love

Charles . Wakeley

As far as human need exists
Or echoes call

Love limitless, Divine, persists
About us all—

Its pulsing waters never tell
Of bounding shore;

They surge and roll and rise and

swell

Forevermore.

Friendship

“Oh, the comfort, the inexpressible comfort, of feeling safe with a
person, having neither to weigh thoughts, nor measure words, but powr-
ing them all right out, just as they are, chaff and grain together, certain
that a faithful hand will take and sift them—keep what is worth keeping
and with the breath of kindness blow the rest away.” Quoted by Edward

Scribner Ames.

rr—

Love in Action
From “This Nation Under God.” Arthur E. Holt

HERE is a Christian word by

which we describe the quali-

ties of men who venture out
beyond the boundaries of custom
and become contenders for a re-
deeming God. That word is “love.”
But love has been so softened by
sentimentality that it has lost some
of its power to challenge men. It is,
however, the best word we have.
What is this love?

Love is divine ecstasy. Margaret
Montague, facing the fact that she
must become increasingly deaf and
blind, enters into an experience
whereby she can say she is madly
in love with every human being
and every living creature. Love is
that. Love is psychic power. Stan-
ley Daly, a hardened criminal, dis-
covers that love releases more
power in his life than was ever re-
leased by hate and he writes a book
entitled “Love Can Open Prison
Doors.” Love is that. Love is ca-
pacity for identification with the
most needy of God’s creatures.
John Woolman lives by putting
himself in the place of the Negro
and the Indian and the disinherited.
Love is that. Love seeks the spirit-
ual maturity of those with whom
the lover comes in contact. Love is
fidelity to something more than in-
clination in the relationship of hus-

band and wife, parent and child.
It is that which redeems the rela-
tionship of the sexes.

Love is neighborliness. It is that
continuing attitude in the face-to-
face contacts of the neighborhood
which makes people feel a sense of
lonesomeness when the good neigh-
bor has gone. Love is public-mind-
edness. It is Governor Altgeld,
with political reputation secure,
laying that reputation upon the al-
tar of justice by pardoning men of
whose innocence he is satisfied and
taking upon himself the hatred of
a respectable world. It is Zola, can-
didate for the highest honors of
France, sacrificing them all in the
interests of justice to a member of
a hated race. It is Graham Taylor
thinking and working for Chicago
in his last conscious hour. Love is
the capacity to seek justice in
controversies which are weighted
heavily by motives of class-con-
scious antipathy.

Love is what Paul said it was—
capacity to be patient, to seek no
evil; love is not envious or boast-
ful, it does not put on airs, it is
not rude, it does not insist on its
rights, it does not become angry,
it is not resentful, it is not happy
over injustice, it is happy only with
the truth. Love will bear anything,
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