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Our Loved Ones Do Not Die

Norman Vincent Peale

Easter; it most desperate-

ly needs Easter. For long
weary years death and destruction
have been the watch-words. The
greatest possible tonic to the hu-
man spirit everywhere in the world
today is the reassertion of the in-
domitable faith which Christianity
teaches in the immortality of the
human soul. There is no other
message so supremely needed.

We need once again to catch the
faith that was expresed in simple
and familiar verse by the beloved
old Yankee poet of years ago.
“Who hath not learned in hours of

faith

This truth to sense and flesh un-
known,

T HE WHOLE world needs

That life is ever Lord of death,
And love can never lose its own.”

This faith, appropriately enough,
was first stated by Jesus Christ
not to the proud nor to the learned,
but to a simple woman, an ordinary
housewife, who having lost her
brother was broken-hearted. Her
name was Martha. Piteously she
told the Master of her loss. He
lifted up His voice and gave to
her these noble words which, like
a lovely melody, a deep and pene-
trating truth, have haunted the cen-
turies, comforting millions upon
millions: “I am the Resurrection
and the Life; he that believeth in
Me, though he were dead, yet shall
he live. And whosoever liveth and
believeth in Me, shall never die.”

From a Sermon by Dr. Norman Vincent Peale, Easter Sunday, April 1, 1945.

1
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These words are the great words
needed sorely by the broken-hearted
multitudes of the world today. The
whole world needs Easter!

Out of this faith come certain
great truths to which we may cling.
One of them is the Christian’s con-
ception of death. Jesus of Nazareth
does not take cognizance of physi-
cal death at all. He regards physi-
cal death only as sleep. Standing
before the body of the little girl
who they said was dead, He said,
“She is not dead, she sleepeth.”
When He came to His friends who
said that Lazarus was dead He as-
sured them that Lazarus was not
dead, that he only slept.

One reason, I imagine, for the
decline of sturdy faith in immor-
tality is due to the fact that we have
moved away from the soil. We live
in cities, and cities decay, cities die.
When we live among the eternal
hills, close to Mother Earth, when
we are closely related with the pass-
ing changes of the seasons, with
the eternal stars at night, the moon,
the sun, and rain and the snow, as
were our forefathers, we are then
aware of the fact that there is no
death.

Some time ago, because I wanted
to re-learn this truth for myself,
and particularly to teach it to my
children, because I wanted my chil-
dren to live close to nature, I pur-
chased a little farm up in the coun-
try. There I take my children in

Spring

order that they may become philos-
ophers, that they may have sturdy
ideals and insight.

One of my good friends up there
is an old farmer, a kindly husband-
man, who has lived among those
hills for many years. He has taken
into his mind the lore of the coun-
tryside; a canny, wise personality.
He relates to me, for example, cer-
tain insights which he has learned
from nature. One radiant autumn
day he told me that it was going to
be a very hard winter, that the
snows would lie heavily, and that
the cold winds would blow long
and hard.

I said to him, “How can you be
so sure of the fact that it is going
to be a hard winter?”

He said, “Because the turkeys
have an extra layer of feathers this
fall.”

Sure enough, it was a hard win-
ter. Recently I was there when
the snow still lay upon the earth,
one of those raw days. To my
amazement, I saw the gay little rob-
ins back from the south, hopping
blithely over the field. I looked over
the fence at them, then I went to
see my farmer friend, and I said,
“Look at those foolish robins. Don’t
they know it is winter? It is not
spring, they have their time tables
all mixed up, haven’t they?”

“No,” he said, “you have your
time-tables mixed up. The robins
do not make mistakes. No matter
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if there is snow here, if the robins
are here, you can be positively cer-
tain that spring is here.”

And do you know, less than four
days later it was eighty degrees in
the shade. What seemed to be
death, the cold, clutching hand of
winter, was, to nature, life. Even
now the great maples have not put
forth their buds, because they are
old trees, and they take their time.
But all around the lawn under the
trees are little green shoots which
if they were not cut for several
years would produce, I presume, a
whole forest of maple trees. I look
at the trees and I say, “You are
dead.” Then I look at the ground,
and from the ground there blos-
soms new life, green and fresh.
Life—there it is! Nature knows
that what seems to be death is life
returning year after year, and gen-
eration after generation. That is
the testimony of the heart of life.

The Chistian’s conception, estab-
lished by faith and experience
through the ages, is that death—
the passing of the body, the temple
of the soul, into the after life—is
the actual passing of a person into
a land of peace, beauty and quiet-
ness. There is agony at the point
of departure, but then, as some
poet has said, “Like a great wave,
peace breaks over the soul.”

Men have gone far down into
the shadows of death, until their
lives had almost run out, then re-

turned through the marvelous pow-
er of faith, or the healing of medi-
cine or of surgery. These men have
told of having heard, or seeming
to have heard in their souls,
wondrous melodies, of having seen
beauties of entrancing loveliness.
The whole impact upon them was
utterly beautiful peace. Well, why
shouldn't it be so? God is in death,
as He was in birth, and as He is in
life.

I use an illustration now which
has brought more comfort to me
than anything I have ever heard or
conceived of in this particular field.
The baby before birth is tucked up
under the mother’s heart. There he
is warm, there he is protected,
there he has a sense of security;
that is his world. He is happy
there. But if somebody could go to
him and say, “You are not going
to be here long, you are going to
be born. You are going to pass
through a dark experience into a
situation that is uncertain,” he
might say to himself, if he could
reason, “I do not want to be born.
I am secure here, I am happy here,
I am warm here, I am taken care
of. I do not want to go out into
the dark and cold. I am afraid of
it.”

But one day in the processes of
nature comes that ancient miracle
when suddenly he is born. He finds
himself in loving hands. He finds
himself cradled by the softest arms
anyone ever knew, the tender arms
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of his mother. He looks up into
eyes which are filled with love. He
is held close to a bosom where the
throbbing of the mother heart
meets the throbbing of his own lit-
tle heart. Everybody runs to do
his bidding. He is loved, he is pro-
tected, he is cared for. As he ad-
vances into young manhood, then
middle age, and finally into old age,
he comes to know the hardships
and the vicissitudes of life; yet if
he always keeps himself in the love
and will of God, he feels under-
neath him what the Psalmist re-
ferred to as “the everlasting arms.”

A man is born into arms, and’

when those arms fall away, he is
cradled in everlasting arms. Now,
it is reasonable to believe that when
he becomes an old man or, as in
the case of this awful war, a young
man, and suddenly death comes
to him, he is going to shrink back
in fear and say, “No, no, I love
this world. I love to feel the sun
upon my cheeks, I love to feel the
rain on my face, I love to see the
stars at night, I love the familiar
pathways, I love the familiar faces
of loved ones; I am secure here,
I do not want to die. I do not want
to leave this place.” No, if he has
faith he will not speak thus. If God
brought him into the world in love,
when as an old man, or as a youth,
he passes beyond we must believe
that the first thing he will feel will
be the touch of loving hands, and
the first thing he will see will be

the look on a loving face. He will
be in the tender care of God.

A man wrote me a letter the
other day. He told me that his
father had died, and that the first
three weeks after his father’s death
he was in extreme grief. “But,” he
said, “one day all of a sudden that
extreme grief lifted. I had a prob-
lem to solve, and I almost felt that
my father was there helping me
solve it. I got the touch of his mind.
I felt his presence.”

He asked me if that was real,
and I told him I thought it was.
I do not understand the mysteries
of life in this world, and life in the
next. I have found some help in
an illustration from Stewart Ed-
ward White, who wrote a book
called, “The Unobstructed Uni-
verse.” He tells of the electric fan.
The electric fan has blades which
you cannot see through because of
their density when they are quiet or
stationary. But turn the electric
fan on until it goes at a high rate
of speed, and the high frequency
which is thus created makes it pos-
sible for you to see through the
fan, though the dense blades are
still there.

“Now,” says Stewart White,
“this is an unobstructed universe.
Those who have passed through
this plane of life are living in an-
other plane, where the frequency
is different.”

To use another figure, the scale
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is so high that the ear here cannot
detect the sound, but the sound ex-
ists just the same. This spiritual
fact appeals to something in our
own thinking. Isn’t it so, that man
has a psychic nature which is close-
ly related to the laws of the spirit-
ual universe. These laws surely
operate during moments of deep
need, or great insight, or deep
yearning, to guide our lives.

Just one further aspect which I
could hardly omit. I think that we
ought to realize that we need Easter
because the message of Easter is
not only connected with life eter-
nal, as we think of life in the fu-
ture, but life here now. We get
the idea that eternity is something
that is going to begin when we die.
That is a foolish argument when
one thinks of it on the surface. If
eternity does not begin until we
die, what about all of the rest of
the time which has preceded it?
What about now? We are born in
the stream of eternity. Eternity ex-
isted long before we came into be-
ing. Eternity is now moving, and
we are all in Eternity.

When Jesus Christ says, “I am
the Resurrection and the Life,” He
not only means that we shall be
resurrected when we die. He also
means that we have a fair chance
of being resurrected now. “I am
the Resurrection and the Life. If
any man believeth on Me, though
he were dead, yet shall he live.”

Death does not mean the death
of the body, it means the death of
the soul. Therefore, there are many
people today who are walking
around dead and do not know it.
There are lots of people who really
ought to be buried, but according
to law it cannot be done.

I am dead. T am dead to a large
degree, and T will tell you why 1
am dead. When I think of some
of the glorious dreams I had as a
boy, how I believed in them with
all my heart, and how now I have
sort of lost faith in some of them,
I realize that since I was a boy I
have to a degree died in my dreams.
There are people who as young
men and women have had wonder-
ful ideals and who have sullied
themselves, who have stained them-
selves, who have broken down their
ideals, until there are none left.
That was the finest thing about
them. Those ideals were connected
with the glory of their spirits. But
now they are dead. There are peo-
ple who think only of the comfort
and the satisfaction of the flesh—
flesh, which lasts only a few years
and gets old and wrinkled and dies.
That is what they live for—just
that. Are they dead, or are they
alive? People who could be vital,
strong, victorious, sturdy, tre-
mendous, but they are defeated,
filled with conflicts—dead, or on
the way to death. But, said Jesus
Christ, as the roses come up, as the
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flowers appear, as the lilies return,
so can the soul of man, by His
touch through faith, have a resur-
rection of hopes, ideals, dreams,
attitudes, victory. Man can become
a new creature.

One of the greatest writers of
our time in the public newspaper
field, I think, is Elsie Robinson,
who writes for a certain prominent
newspaper. She is a marvelous
woman of great insight. She says
that a man dies, or ought to die,
frequently; that his real birthdays
are not the birthdays on the cal-
endar, but his real birthdays are
when he has a change, when there
is a shift in his character for the
better. His whole life is a series
of tombstones, but when a man
dies, a new one is born. So by a
series of tombstones a resurrection
is certain. A man proceeds to the
greatness of his soul. That is in-
sight. That is subtle, that is mar-
velous.

I saw this very thing happen re-
cently. I saw a man who was dead,
resurrected. The man whom I saw
go through this tremendous ex-
perience is one of the greatest busi-
ness men of America. He sat in
my study. If I were to mention
his name, everybody in this con-
gregation would instantly know
him. He said to me, “Until ten
years ago, I was dead. I was dying;
I thought only of myself. I did
not give to humanity what I should.

My life was not what it should be.
Then,” he said, “I ran into a ter-
rible difficulty, a great crisis. I did
not have enough inner resources to
meet it, and my personality gave
underneath it. I had what is known
as a nervous breakdown. It even
went beyond that, I had maladies
come to me which were brought on
very largely by nervousness, and
I was as one who was dead. I was
stupefied, I was in a daze. My as-
sociates in business prepared for
my successor, and I knew it. But I
could not do anything about it.
They would come and look sadly
at me, and out of my darkness I
would look up and I could see that
they thought I was dead already.”

He continued, “It was a terrible
experience. But I knew that I was
going. One night, in my bed in a
famous health resort where I had
gone to be under the supervision
of an old friend of mine who was
the head physician, it came to me
as I lay there that I was about to
die. I was sure of it. I arose pain-
fully, went to the desk, and wrote
letters to my wife and to my chil-
dren—Iletters of farewell. I sealed
them with instructions to the nurse
to dispatch them to my loved ones
when she found my lifeless body
in the morning. Then I went back
to bed and fell asleep. The morning
came. I saw the sunlight re-
splendent, a glorious morning, and
to my surprise, I was not dead,
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but alive—only half alive, though.
Something made me arise from my
bed. I dressed myself, T went
downstairs in this great institu-
tion, and as I was passing down a
hall T heard the singing of hymns.
I came to a little parlor where a
few people were singing; I went
in and sat down. Only dully do T
remember what transpired. I know
that a man prayed, that a Scripture
was read, and that hymns were
sung. There I sat. All of a sudden
I felt a change come over me. It
was as though the great burden
had been lifted, taken from me by
hands that I could not see. All of
a sudden T felt a change come over
me, and a strange sense of peace
came into my heart and into my
mind. I went back to my room, I
sat there in my chair, looking out
over the green hills, and there was
a newness and a freshness about
everything. God was close to me
as He had been when I was a little
fellow at home with my mother
and father.”

As he told me this the tears ran
down his cheeks. He continued, “I
began to get well, and it was only
a short time until I was released.
I went back to my business, but I

S €
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did not go back as the same man.
Dr. Peale, I want to tell you that
as certainly as we are sitting here
the old man no longer lives. He is
gone. I am not much yet. But that
old man is dead. I felt as though
I were a new man and I caught
myself thinking of the phrase that
the Filipinos have, that ‘a Chris-
tian is a resurrected person.’”

I said to him later, “You know
I think that when you thought you
were dying that night, you actually
did die. But just as certainly as
the physical life did not die, your
old soul died, and a new soul was
born.”

That is what we need today
in America—a great host of resur-
rected people, resurrected from
their littleness, from their fears,
from their defeats, giving them-
selves to Jesus Christ. Then they
will become glorious, radiant, vic-
torious souls, who have one resur-
rection after another, until finally
when the glorious morning comes,
having marched from one resur-
rected life to another, they step as
across a little bridge into the resur-
rection of the soul in the life of
God, to reign throughout the cen-
turies.

S

. Let us beware of losing our enthusiasm. Let us ever glory in some-
thmg, and strive to attain our admiration for all that would ennoble,
and interest in all that would enrich and beautify our life.

—Phillips Brooks



( My percentage of answered prayer has gone up.

Prayer - Power

Florence Rankin

much higher batting average

in having their prayers an-
swered than others. For instance,
Paul’s average is so much higher
than mine. Once he wanted to save
friends from being ship-wrecked
and that was granted to the ex-
tent of seventy-six people. Espe-
cially during this war I've been
studying a lot about this power of
prayer. Perhaps it’s similar to
electricity in that there are certain
laws which govern the appropria-
tion of that power. Perhaps Paul
knew and practiced those rules and
hence the power came.

With this idea in mind I studied
through the record of Paul’s life
in Acts and tried to figure out
just how he lived. I found evidence
that he was honest, loving and
kindly though not sloppy. “He who
will not work shall not eat,” are
Paul’s words. He was not a selfish
person. He was not greedy. Actu-
ally with his fine education and
blue blood family he could have
become rich and held a position
of high honor; something like a
Supreme Court Justice I take it.
But he passed all that up because
he felt it was not God’s plan for
him. However, he was no sponger
but paid his way even though he

SOME people seem to have a
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must “work night and day” in or-
der to do so.

He was fearless and always ready
to tell others of this new way of
life. He worked at spreading the
Kingdom of God with the same in-
tense fervor that we work to win
a war. He asked God to do things
for him but he did things for God
too. Could this be why his prayers
were answered? He was not per-
fect—he fell out with an associate,
he lost his temper, he was not very
delicate about calling a spade a
spade. To me this is a comforting
discovery for if perfection is a pre-
requisite I'm disqualified right off
the bat.

The early disciples also seemed
to have learned how to appropriate
this power and had prayers an-
swered even when they asked for
miracles. They had the funda-
mental virtues that Paul had but
were not perfect. They, too, really
worked to bring God’s kingdom in.
None of them accumulated much
wealth. Their philosophy seems to
have been to seek God’s plan for
each day, live it to the utmost and
trust God to take care of the fu-
ture. Their performance was not
always perfect but their sincerity
was.

When the disciples first went

1946 - PRAYER - POWER 9

out they went teaching and
preaching, and dared to go with-
out a wallet—and they performed
miracles. Is there a tie-up here?
Maybe teaching and preaching plus
their faith that God is sufficient to
take care of them was their part—
was the prerequisite, and the mir-
acles the natural result. Perhaps
as surely as one fulfills these pre-
requisite conditions power comes—
automatically, inevitably, without
fail. Electricity was once thought
to be an erratic, unpredictable
power but now we know if we
fulfill certain conditions it can be
depended upon and hence appro-
priated. Is prayer-power that way
too?

In the Gospels and Acts are doz-
ens of accounts of miraculous an-
swers to prayers. Are these given
us just to tease us or to teach us
that if we fulfill certain conditions
this power is open to us too? Can
it be that God must withhold many
good things from us for which we
pray—peace, prosperity, health—
untii we make “thy Kingdom
come” the ruling passion of our
lives; until we are willing to sac-
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rifice such things as financial se-
curity ; enough time each day so
as to have a conference with God;
popularity, if need be? A swimmer
casts off his clothes in order to
save a drowning man. Are we
willing to cast off every thread of
dishonesty, greed, selfishness, im-
purity—in order to save our world
from the Hell it is now in? If
we did that (even the minority of
us who call ourselves Christians)
that would be our part. Then God
could transform this place into the
Kingdom of Heaven—his part.

This is a hypothesis I've been
experimenting with, trying to
either prove it or disprove it. Since
I've lived out this idea (in a dis-
gustingly timid sort of way), I
can say for sure my percentage
of answered prayer has gone up.
There was one major experience
and a lot of minor ones that
couldn’t be called coincidences.
Some things for which I’ve
worked and hoped have not yet
come about. To make this experi-
ment scientific about a thousand
other people should test this theory
and see if it works for them,

S

I might mention all the charms of a bright spring day, but if you
had never in your life utterly forgotten yourself in straining your eyes
after the mountain-lark, in wandering through still lanes when freshly
opened flowers filled them with a sacred, silent beauty—where would
be the use of my descriptive catalogue? I could never make you know
what I meant by a bright spring day.

—George Eliot



( A profound need met in Christ by a great salvation that
issues in a deep gratitude and a personal compulsion,

The Essentials of a Vital Religious Life

Harry Emerson Fosdick

HAT are the essential ele-
ments in a vital religious
life, so basic that from

Quaker to Roman Catholic all
Christians at their best have shared
them?

First a great need. No one
achieves a vital, personal Christian
experience without a profound
sense of need. While many think
of need as a sign of weakness, the
fact is that there is not a truer test
of the status of any creature in the
scale of existence than the size,
amplitude, and quality of his needs.

To different people this need
comes in different ways. With
many it appears as a sense of in-
adequacy in meeting the demands
of life. For the demands of life
can be terrific. Not simply when
they come suddenly but when they
come slowly in the long drag of the
years, putting burdens on us diffi-
cult to sustain, who can face life’s
demands, whether in youth or age,
without a need of spiritual rein-
forcement to meet the strain?

To others this experience comes
mainly through moral failure. For
sin is a Trojan horse. Perhaps,
worst of all, we sin thinking only

of ourselves and our pleasures and
then discover that we have involved
others and that the consequences
of our evil blast the hopes and hap-
piness of those for whom we really
care. So, age after age, people fac-
ing moral failure and its tragic
aftermath have sought a personal
experience of Christ, his forgive-
ness and re-establishment, because
they needed him. To others this ex-
perience comes not so much from
life’s demands or even from moral
failure, as from a positive vision
of life’s possibilities. Remember
Alcibiades saying to Socrates:
“There is one experience I have in
the presence of this man alone,
such as nobody would expect in
me ; and that is, to be made to feel
ashamed; he alone can make me
feel it. For he brings home to me
that I cannot disown the duty of
doing what he bids me, but that
as soon as I turn from his company
I fall a victim to the favours of
the crowd.” Above all others,
Christ has so disturbed people.
They could not live beside him and
still be what they were. They awoke
to a new sense of need from a new
vision of possibility.

From Under Tension, by Harry Emerson Fosdick; Harper and Brethers, 1941.

10
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The second element in a vital
Christian experience is a great sal-
vation. This experience comes to
most of us in two general ways. To
many it is opportunity for a second
chance. They failed, messed up their
lives, and have only the remnants
left of their first opportunity. The
Prodigal in the far country with

‘only the remnants of his first op-

portunity left needed something
that would put the lure into those
leftovers, and, all the ages since,
men like Augustine — afterwards
St. Augustine—who ran away
from home and lived with his mis-
tress, and even after he had felt
Christ’s attraction cried: “The
worse that I knew so well had more
power over me than the better that
I knew not,” have needed some-
thing or someone who could put
the lure into the leftovers.

Along with the first factor in a
saving experience goes strength to
make something of the second
chance. For any kind of failure,
moral failure in particular, is a
Svengali to the soul. It hypnotizes
us, and, casting upon us its horrid
spell, towers over us, saying, You
cannot; you have failed; you are
whipped. Who has not experienced
that? And who has not cried out
for someone who could defeat that
incantation, break that enchant-
ment, and lift him up to answer
back, as Paul answered even in a
Roman prison, I can—“In Him

who strengthens me, I am able for
anything.”

The third element in a personal
experience of Christ is a great
gratitude. One cannot understand
the New Testament or the driving
power of the Christian church at its
best without taking the measure
of the fact that a profound need
met by a profound salvation has
issued in a profound gratitude.

The ethical implications of such
gratitude are immense. Gratitude,
someone has said, is the mother of
all virtues. Certainly there is no
such a thing as a vital Christian
Experience without it. Need of
Christ, salvation in Christ, grati-
tude toward Christ—those three
phases are, as it were, the stetho-
scope where we can hear the very
heartbeat of the gospel.

The fourth element in a creative
experience of Christ is a great com-
pulsion. For it stands to reason that
if a man has known a deep want,
met by a great redemption issuing
in a4 profound thankfulness, then
something has gotten hold of him.
He is not his own. He has been
taken possession of. He is under
a powerful inner compulsion.

No need of the modern world is
so deep as the need for this kind of
character. We could muddle along
without much more scientific in-
vention. We could get by with no
more skyscrapers and gadgets. But
we cannot get by without more
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Christian character. Theologies
change; creeds alter; the world
views of one generation are in-
credible to the next; the mental
patterns that Paul, Augustine, Cal-
vin used we cannot exactly copy.
But when we range up into this
experience of profound need met
in Christ by a great salvation, that
issues in a deep gratitude so that
we are inwardly taken possession
of by a high compulsion, we not
only overpass the differences be-
tween our contemporary sects but
the differences between the cen-
turies. Paul +~ould understand that,

]

b

and St. Augustine and Luther and
Phillips Brooks. In that experience
is the real communion of the saints.
When one pleads for that one is
pleading for the basic structural
material without which no decent
society can be built. When one
pleads for that one is pleading for
a quality of character without
which man at his best cannot be
satisfied. If you lack it, seek it. If
you have a little of it, deepen it—
a great need, a great salvation, a
great gratitude, and a great com-
pulsion.

S

The Voice of the Unknown Soldier
Hannah T. McLaughlin

“Let me speak,” said the Unknown Soldier,

“I died to set men free.

Was I Protestant, Jew or Catholic,

of low or high degree?

Did my ancestors come on the Mayflower,

Or in the steerage cheap?

Was my blood dark blue or crimson

As it flowed through my death wounds deep?”

Let him who knows the answer
Be the first to raise the call,
and tell what race, or class, or creed,

or cult is best of all.

The Answer comes from the Great Beyond ;
From the Master’s Heavenly Hall:
“In my sight you are all alike.

I am the Father of all.”

([ The effort to make man's work conform to God's law.

The Approach for Management
and Labor

Wallace C. Speers

HERE is a pattern of work-
|| ability for Management and
Labor contained in the laws

of God for human conduct.

All inanimate objects obey im-
plicity the laws of God. Mankind,
on the other hand, has been given
the freedom of intelligent choice.
Upon whether the choice is to obey
or disobey rests the entire work-
ability of the world.

One does not break the laws of
God; one merely disobeys them.
When someone sufficiently power-
ful disobeys them, the result is a
world that doesn’t work. An auto-
mobile manufacturer recently of-
fered an impressive example of
this. He said he had spent years
studying the laws of God concern-
ing things. He had discovered how
to make cars run, how to give them
enormous power, how to send them
up and down hill. But, he added,
because he and so many others of us
had not studied the laws of God
concerning human conduct, and
tried to put them to work, he was
unable now to make a single auto-
mobile.

Christianity, instead of being a
thing apart, is at the core of those

From Christian Laymen, August, 1945.

things we think of as cold, hard
reality, What are we going to do
about it? I believe we must begin
in the same old way by reaffirming
our faith in God. With this always
in our minds, we must move for-
ward.

We must realize that we are in a
period of social evolution. From
it is emerging a new appraisal of
the relative value of man to the
ownership of things. We Christian
people must not fight this change.
It is our direct obligation to try
and channel it within the bounds
of intellectual honesty and eco-
nomic possibility, conditioning our
ability by continual contact with
God.

We must achieve a new appre-
ciation of the value of the indi-
vidual's personality and the ever-
lasting freedom of his soul. We are
not entering the age of the common
man, as some so blithely state. In-
stead, we are entering an era where
there is a growing acknowledgment
of the almost regal quality of every
human being, made in the image of
God and endowed with certain in-
alienable rights.

We must also apply what might

13
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be called “dynamic humility.” In
truly great men it has allowed them
to see, in the weakness of others,
a reflection of their own shortcom-
ings. When we attain true humility,
we will discover that the aims of
Management and Labor are almost
synonymous.

Management needs to have as
many people employed at as high
a wage as possible in order to have
customers capable of buying its
products. In just the same way
Labor needs the success of Man-
agement in order to have a place
to work and to be provided with
an income for adequate living.

Many of the caustic vituperative
recriminations that crop up in dis-
cussions about Management and
Labor are the result of a habit of
thought. We can help lead people
out of a wilderness of fixed thought
that long habit and uncertainty of
new paths have imprisoned.

First, we can offer a constructive
program. Strangely enough, neither
Management nor Labor has thought
sufficiently in constructive terms.

Second, we can establish a higher
aim, Were one to say to Manage-
ment and Labor, “All right, you
have differences. However, your
common aim is to build a better na-
tion with a turnover of business
that will guarantee the returning
service man his rightful place in
the wealth development process, a
healthy nation capable of assuming

its rightful place in world leader-
ship,” could either force reject it?

I should like to place before
Management a challenge contained
in a recent presentation by a well-
known Londoner. As a result of
the war, he pointed out, even the
most dynamic trade union organ-
ization in England freely admitted
that Management was the hub
around which production revolved.

“Therefore,” he concluded, “if
you could convert Management to
the use of Christian principles as
the operating basis of its business,
you would cure over 90 per cent of
the ills of the world!”

It is your obligation and mine as
Christian citizens to place this re-
sponsibility before Management at
every opportunity.

I should like to suggest to Man-
agement a method for undertaking
this effort: apply to every single
operation or job the formula of get-
ting all the facts and applying to
them the spiritual values of sense
of duty, justice, mercy and human
understanding.

I should like to place before La-
bor a similar challenge, especially
when considering a strike. It is
found in the 18th Chapter of Mat-
thew, 15-17 verses.

If you will remember, Jesus tells
us, “If thy brother shall trespass
against thee, go and tell him his
fault between thee and him alone.”
That is the very best and latest
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procedure—an attempt at an “on
the floor” settlement of disputes,
before they have a chance to de-
velop into major problems.

If this does not work, Christ
goes on to say “take with thee one
or two more, that in the mouth of
two or three witnesses every word
may be established.” That seems to
be a very definite and concrete rec-
ommendation for the submission of
the dispute to a board of arbitra-
tion.

Should this also fail, our Master
tells us “if he shall neglect to hear
them, tell it unto the church.” In
other words, apply to the problem
those self-same spiritual values al-
ready mentioned.

After that, if there is still not a
fair consideration of the complaint,
we are told “let him be unto thee
as an heathen man and a publican.”
It is then time for a strike to be
authorized.

Surely this imposes upon Labor
just as awe-inspiring obligations as
are placed upon Management.

Rl

b

We must find a spirit of work-
ability beneficial to all, or chaos
will result. Call it love, if you will.
We need not be embarrassed in
using the word. It is the strongest
potential force in the world. The
non-physical aspects of love sup-
port the ability of the human race
to progress.

We have just witnessed, and still
are witnessing, one of the greatest
out-pourings of love in human his-
tory—"‘greater love hath no man
than this, that a man lay down his
life for his friend.” You and I are
the friends for whom this tremen-
dous price has been paid. Our pur-
poses, our minds, our whole beings
have been purchased by sacrifice,
suffering and blood. We no longer
belong to ourselves. We are the
bondsmen of destiny, dedicated to
service by our very indebtedness.

Do we dare, Management and
Labor together, show any lesser
quality of love than to give up our
lives to a determined and conse-
crated effort to make man’s work
conform to God’s law?

S

I still have confidence that the Almighty, the Maker of the Universe,
will, through the instrumentality of this great and intelligent people,
bring us through this as He has through all the other difficulties of our

country.

—Abraham Lincoln



( Through prayer, the Word, and
reflection comes the will of God.

How I Ascertain the Will of God

George Miiller

my heart into such a state

that it has no will of its own
in regard to a given matter. Nine-
tenths of the trouble with the people
is just here. Nine-tenths of the
difficulties are overcome when our
hearts are ready to do the will,
whatever it may be. When one is
truly in this state, it is usually but
a little way to the knowledge of
what His will is.

Having done this, I do not leave
the results to feeling or simple im-
pression. If I do so I make myself
liable to great delusions.

I seek the will of the Spirit of
God through and in connection
with the word of God. The Spirit
and the word must be combined.
If T look to the Spirit alone with-
out the word, I lay myself open to

]:[ SEEK at the beginning to get

From The King’s Herald.

great delusions, also. If the Holy
Ghost guides us at all, He will do
it according to the Scriptures, and
never contrary to them.

Next I take into account provi-
dential circumstances. These often
plainly indicate God’s will in con-
nection with His word and Spirit.

I ask God in prayer to reveal
His will to me aright. Thus,
through prayer to God, the study
ot the Word, and reflection, I come
to a deliberate judgment according
to the best of my ability and knowl-
edge, and if my mind is thus at
peace, and continues so after two
or three more petitions, I proceed
accordingly.

In trivial matters, and in trans-
actions involving most important
issues, I have found this method
always effective.

Someone asked George Miiller what he would do if he knew he had
only three more days to live. He pulled out his notebook and indicating
the engagements already made for those three days he quietly replied
that he would be busy fulfilling those obligations.—Selected
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( “If I can altogether make them forget that Nazarene.”

The Memoirs

of the Devil

Cecil F. Ristow

DO NOT write these mem-
]:[ oirs because my day is done.

I have no need to preserve the
glories of my past, for I have
glory enough in the present. As
for the future, I never felt more
vigorous nor more confident than
I do today. It is precisely because
I have been so successful that I
wish to set down in some detail
the methods and policies which
have come to such a happy issue.
I am always glad when men envy
success, and this record will give
them the opportunity.

When I can create confusion
about anything, I am delighted! I
have no love for order and defin-
iteness, but confusion, disorder
and disagreement are my very life.
When men disagree about my
nature, and then quarrel about
their disagreements, my destiny is
fulfilled. Men may think what
they please about me, if only they
will quarrel about it. Even if I
had no existence, a quarrel about
me would bring me to life! I thrive
on hate and confusion, and the
prevalence of both in the modern
world is at once the mark of my
success and the index of my vital-

ity.

From Religion in Life, Autumn, 1944,

I have not always been as pros-
perous as I am today. I still smart
under the memory of my first de-
feat at the hands of the Adversary.
I ruled, uncontested, over chaos
and confusion. The universe was
neither water nor dry land, neither
day nor night, neither living nor
dead, neither good nor bad. It was
only—chaos! But the Spirit of my
Adversary moved upon the face
of chaos, and spoke order into be-
ing! I was stunned ! Unless I could
break the sure, strong beauty and
peace of Eden, I knew that I was
doomed. Everything was ordered
and right; the very stars sang to-
gether as they took their appointed
ways.

But my opportunity soon came!
The doting Adversary, in a weak
moment, made a creature called
Man. He made him in His own
image ; that is, He gave him a mind
to discern and a will to choose be-
tween good and evil, between order
and chaos. He even shared some
of His own creative power with
His creature, so that Man was able
to create things and conditions
that had not existed before. More-
over, my sentimental Enemy, find-
ing that it was not good for His
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