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Among the Authors

Harold A. Tassell makes the magazine for the second time running with his
fine article Becoming Like Jesus via the Imagination (p. 51). The good doctor not
only has something to say but knows how to say it. Grenville Kleiser is certainly a
remarkable person. He has achieved success in many lines—oratory, English
teacher and author of English textbooks, newspaper columnist, contributor to re-
ligious journals and other magazines. His Twelve Rules for Happiness (p. 63)
comes from a life filled with helping others. Anne Barrington (p. 39) is the pen
name of a native of Colorado Springs, Colorado. She has appeared in Clear Horizons
before. This article by her is exceptionally good. The article From a Missionary’s
Formosa Journal is taken from a letter of Lillian R. Dickson. The entire letter is
very interesting, but this portion seemed to show an element of Christianity remi-
niscent of the primitive church. This element has always come to the front during
times of persecution. Wally and Rebecca Beard, a wonderful team in healing and
in marriage, give a good report on the history and present use of Merrybrook (p. 19).
If you know one of those human dynamos, the kind that are full of energy AND
high blood pressure, you might show him the article Something More Important
than Sales Records (p. 25). There are many ways of spreading the Kingdom, but
The Man Who Gave the Bible Wings (p. 48) by Bennie Bengtson is one of the
most unusual approaches we have ever heard. It is not only unique, but it is effective.

We heard from Dr. Daniel A. Poling about the reprint of the article “UMT
Is Conscription” in the last issue of Clear Horizons. Dr, Poling’s full answer to
the editorial is found in the May 19th issue of Christian Century. He disavows
H.R. 4278 altogether and says he is for UMT only as recommended by the
President’s Civilian Advisory Commission. As an afterword to the editorial we
said, “But it certainly seems less than honest and sincere to stump the country . . .
while the country and the church are led to believe you favor the brand offered by
congress.” It does seem that way, but we do not doubt for one minute the honesty
and sincerity of Dr. Poling, He did permit himself to be placed in a most un-
fortunate position, one where he would inevitably be misunderstood.

We are happy to announce that Dr. Albert E. Day, minister of Mount Vernon
Place Methodist Church of Baltimore, Maryland, and editor of The New Life
Magaszine before it ceased publication, is now a contributing editor of Clear Horizons.
We hope to have an article by Dr. Day soon. Welcome, Dr, Day !

For the unusual story, The Tongue of Fire (p. 57) we are indebted to The
Mpystic Magazine, Box 441, Oxford, New Hampshire.
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({ No cross, no crown ; no suffering, no strength ;

no sacrifice, no victory . ..

Gandhi and Spiritual Revolution

Milton Mayer

EORGE Bernard Shaw
G said, yesterday, of Gandhi’s
death, “It shows how
dangerous it is to be too good.” I
would say on the contrary that the
plight of Western man, including
Mr. Shaw, shows how dangerous it
is not to be good enough.

Gandhi shows us a path to great-
ness that no Western leader seems
even to have thought of taking,
with the exception of William
Penn. Gandhi, I think, shows us
that greatness consists in nothing
more than goodness carried too far.

The American he most admired
was Henry David Thoreau. Tho-
reau went to prison, a century ago,
rather than pay taxes to a govern-
ment which maintained human
slavery ; and his Essay on Civil Dis-
obedience, which Gandhi read and
reread, argued not only the right-
eousness but also the effectiveness
of individual, nonviolent, non-co-

operation with injustice. Thoreau
wrote : “Under a government which
imprisons any unjustly, the true
place for a just man is also in
prison. . . . If any think that their
influence would be lost there, . . .
they do not know by how much
truth is stronger than error, nor
how much more eloquently and ef-
fectively he can combat injustice
who has experienced a little in his
own person.”

Jesus said, “If My Kingdom
were of this world, then would My
servants fight.” Gandhi’s kingdom
was of this world, and still his
servants would not fight. Gandhi
adapted Holy Writ to statesman-
ship, and in this strict sense, I
think, we have to say that he was
the first Christian politician since
Jesus—Washington, Jefferson, and
Lincoln not excepted.

No cross, no crown; no suffer-
ing, no strength; no sacrifice, no

From University of Chicago Round Table, February 1, 1948,
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victory—if this creed is valid, if
politicians no less than persons
must love their enemies, then all
these warring statesmen who place
their faith in force all fall together.
All armed ideologies, including our
own, fall together; all bosses who
believe in force and all workers
who believe in force fall together.
If Jesus is right, if Gandhi is right,
then Roosevelt and Hitler fall to-
gether, and Wallace and Taft, and
Truman and Stalin. If Gandhi is
right, all those who believe that
force and pressure and power will
carry the day are wrong, and al-
ways have been, even though some

>
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of them would use force for good
rather than for evil purposes.

This, if it is true, is terrible to
contemplate. The fate of Church-
ill's world empire and of Hitler’s
world slavery is before our eyes.
If Gandhi is right, and if mankind
survives in the spirit of love, then
the ruins of democracy by force and
communism by force will both bear
their blackened testimony to the
rightness of the Christian politician.

But this means a revolution much
more radical than any of the revo-
lutionaries have ever suggested. It
means that we must change the
whole order of personal and politi-
cal life or change nothing,

@

God’s Miracle Man
Lola Beall Graham

Through Gandhi comes the lowly root

On which God grows a masterpiece—
The one who turned the other cheek

In non-resistance for release.
(Before a tender shoot can grow
The gales of wrath must surely go.)

God scanned the world and then He found
The one He sought, “The least of these,”
Whose love artesianed over all—
A hated man—a Japanese;
Kagawa’s love would stir these roots
And bring to live new growing shoots.

He still had need of one thing more
And found it in a lowly slave;

George Carver had the gift of gifts—
Creative Spirit, which he gave

To bear great fruitage—wonders too.

This super-man is dormant you.

(I The human traits that made Jesus the most lovable man

who lived are familiar ones.

The Humanness of Jesus

Anna Dickerman

111 E ye perfect, even as your
B Father which is in heaven,
is perfect,” said Jesus
Christ. He never asked the impos-
sible of anyone, and since His own
life was the perfect pattern for hu-
manity, it is well for us to look
through the four Gospels and learn
from their allusions to His charac-
ter, how we can build ourselves to
that perfection.

The humanness of Jesus warms
our hearts. It is recorded of Him
that He was hungry and thirsty;
he was wearied with His journey
when He rested beside the well and
talked with the woman of Samaria
who came to draw water. He was
“asleep on a pillow”; He wept,
sharing the grief of His friends.
He was “in all points tempted like
as we are, yet without sin.” In one
of the few references to His boy-
hood, He “grew in wisdom and
stature and in favor with God and
man.”

His first miracle, performed at
the marriage feast, proves His en-
joyment in the happy affairs of
life. The wedding may have been
that of a disciple, for we are told
that His mother and the disciples
were there, making it evident that
it was someone intimate and dear.

Jesus relieved the embarrassment
of His host.

Jesus was a nature lover. Birds,
flowers, plants, grass, vines and
trees were used as illustrations in
His teachings and parables. He was
often in the mountains, and on the
sea and short, in gardens, and
walking on the “dusty road.” He
spoke of the weather signs that we
observe today: “red sky at night,
fair weather on the morrow; red
in the morning, a coming storm; a
cloud (bank) in the West, an indi-
cation of rain; the south wind
bringing heat.”

He built a fire on the beach and
when His disciples landed, hungry
and tired, He served them with fish
He had broiled, and with bread. He
always knew exactly what to say
and do and how to be kind and
helpful in every need and emer-
gency.

Like ourselves, He was a citizen
of the world and He knew that
“unto Caesar must be rendered the
things that are Caesar’s” without
taking away from the glory of God.
He was absolutely fair and just.
“With what measure ye mete, it
shall be measured to you again,”
He said, thus setting forth the un-
erring and timeless Law of Com-
pensation.

3
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Jesus believed in simplicity. In
the brief Golden Rule He stated a
principle of conduct that all the
creeds which have ever been de-
vised, cannot improve upon. There
wottld be no error if the Rule were
practiced. There would be no prob-
lems of reconstruction following
wars. There would be no unkind-
ness, no friction, no hardship, no
striving to be first and foremost,
and all that is best in human nature
would be brought out by the appli-
cation of a short sentence with one-
and two-syllable words.

Jesus was compassionate. Read
Matthew, chapters 9:36; 14:14;
15:32; 20:34.

He was accommodating. He
made it as easy as possible for all
who appealed to Him for aid. He
never said, “I am too busy just
now.”

He was forgiving. Peter ventured
the idea that to forgive an erring
brother seven times, was perhaps
all that was required. Jesus cor-
rected him, suggesting seventy
times seven, which was practically
times unlimited. He made it clear
all through His teachings that our
own forgiveness depends wholly
upon our forgiveness of those who
have wronged us. “Forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those who
have trespassed against us.”

Jesus was courageous in speech
and action. He cared nothing for
“They say—,” the threat that in-
timidates most of us.

Summer

With all His great powers which
would have made another man ar-
rogant and a dictator, He practiced
and taught humility ; not the meek-
ness of a colorless, spineless charac-
ter, but the absence of false pride;
the joy of doing for others; the
awareness that “of myself I can do
nothing”; and as St. Francis ex-
pressed it, “there, but for the grace
of God, go 1.” Yet, Jesus never per-
mitted any person to impose upon
Him nor to become a parasite.

He was thankful. He gave full
credit to His Father for all the
wonderful works that He did. Jesus
Christ, Gentleman.

He was merciful. “Forgive them:
they now not what they do.” He
was charitable. “Give to the poor.”

He was sociable and liked com-
panionship. There were times
when He needed the human touch;
the friends standing by.

Above all, Jesus lived a life of
love, in the highest and most beau-
tiful meaning of that all-encom-
passing word. He loved little chil-
dren; He loved the engaging, rich,
young ruler ; He loved Martha and
Mary and their brother Lazarus.
He gave the world the two great
Love commandments: “Greater
love hath no man than this: that
he lay down his life for his friend.”
He said; and He did that for you
and for me.

When He healed, He spoke
words of great gentleness: “Go thy
way in peace; thy faith hath made

1948 THE HUMANNESS OF JESUS 5

thee whole.” “Woman, thou art
loosed from thine infirmity.” “Be
of good cheer; thy sins are for-
given thee.”

Blind Bartimeus, by the wayside,
heard the noise of a hurrying throng
and guessed rightly that Jesus was
about to pass by. His cries for heal-
ing reached the ears of the Master,
Who stood still and commanded
that Bartimeus be brought to Him.
Those who had endeavored to si-
lence his pleading now brought the
message which rings across the
ages: “Be of good cheer; rise, He

calleth thee,” and Bartimeus went
swiftly into Jesus’ presence to re-
ceive his sight. The Lord of heaven
and earth listened to the call of a
blind beggar.

“As many as touched Him were
made whole,” and are today, when
in a more than physical sense, we
contact Him in consciousness.

So the human traits which made
Jesus the most lovable man who
ever lived, are familiar ones pos-
sessed in some degree by us all.

Perfection is a goal that can be
reached.

God Is Like This
Tokiko Inowye

I never knew the eyes of God
Were big and brown, until
My little girl looked up at me
With half-expectant thrill.

I never knew the arms of God
Could be so small and strong like this,
That a child could make me bend my head

In asking for a kiss.

I never knew, I never dreamed,
That God could be so real
Until I saw Him in my child,

Perfectly revealed.



(L It may be an expression of selflessness—
or a degree of hate.

“Love’ Can Be Good or Bad

Paul Sanders

NE of the most common
O and most misused words
in the English language

is the word “love.” It has many
different interpretations. The word
love is symbolic of the Christian
religion, and it is also symbolic of
one of the most personal experi-
ences of life. In one form it is a
ministry, an expression of selfless-
ness. In another form, as a posses-
sive experience, it is in reality only
a degree of hate. Thus it is used in
both a positive and negative sense.
Love as most people understand
it, is possessive love, the type of
love that most romances and mar-
riages are founded on, and often
brings great unhappiness. In this
form of love two persons wish to
possess each other; they create
children and want to possess or
dominate them. Their interpreta-
tion of Christianity is in the light
of the only interpretation of love
they know. Thus resentments,
hatreds, and wars grow out of it
because “it is in reality only a de-
gree of hate.” In possessive love
we love ourselves first and every-
thing else in relation to ourselves.
It is a drawing into our circle
things that satisfy our selfish de-
sires. One reason that Christianity

has made so little apparent progress
after 1900 years is because people
have misconstrued the basic teach-
ings of Christianity.

The kind of love that Christ
taught and that Paul talked about
in the thirteenth chapter of Corin-
thians, is a selfless, outgoing ex-
perience. In this love man becomes
a channel for the great source of
power of the Infinite. It is a posi-
tive experience that does not at-
tempt to draw all things to itself,
but is an open hearted outflowing
of self.

Marriage based on love as
Christ taught it is not possessive,
but frees and sublimates. In family
life based on Christ love, children
are not dominated and possessed,
but are directed and freed to their
own destiny of life. True love casts
out fear—it brings great strength
and courage—it eliminates hatred
and resentment. Because it does
not possess, it is limitless,

The basis of most of our prob-
lems today is possessive love. The
only hope for the happiness of the
world is outgoing, selfless, non-
possessive love, The Christ love
expresses the fatherhood of God
and the brotherhood of man. It is
the only way of life.

( The great myths, stories and legends of the past

constitute the “mystery Bible.”

God Speaks Through Fairy Tales

Glenn Clark

Goose rhymes, fairy tales,

myths and legends as a boy,
and in psychology as a college stu-
dent and I have never ceased to
study both fields ever since. After
a lifetime of research in both areas,
I have come to the conclusion that
these two fields of learning, seem-
ingly so far apart, are actually one
and the same. The only difference
is that one appeared in the child-
hood of the race, as an art; the
other appeared in the adulthood of
the race, as a science.

I find that the myth and fairy
story approach did a far better job
for its day than our more sophisti-
cated, erudite and complicated ap-
proach is doing for our day, prov-
ing the deep wisdom in Jesus’
statements that “. . . Unless ye
turn and become as a little child,
ye shall by no means enter into the
Kingdom” ; “Ye have hid this from
the wise and revealed it unto
babes.” And finally, “The last shall
be first and the first shall be last.”

Of the two approaches, Jesus
seemed to prefer the story form.
“Without a parable spake he not
unto them.” Indeed I have thought
seriously of starting a healing
clinic where, instead of the strong
mustard plasters of psycho-analy-

][ “MAJORED” in Mother

sis, some gentle and soothing oint-
ments concocted of legends and
fairy tales could be applied to sore
and aching minds.

The Catholic confessional gives
people of simple faith opportunity
at stated intervals of objectifying
their sins and evils by telling them
to an intermediary who casts them
upon the mercy of God.

The ancient Greeks had a still
simpler method—the evils one did
were objectified and not considered
part of the person at all. This is
well illustrated in the journey of
Odysseus back to his home in
which we hear of his escape from
the savagery in the form of Cyclops,
from lust in the form of the Sirens,
from gluttony in Circe, despair in
Charybdis and from anger in
Scylla. Indeed Odysseus’ story of
his journey was not a fairy tale
concocted out of Homer’s brain. It
was a true account of his own inner
struggle with the evil passions that
plagued his journey through life
in the psychic and subconscious
realm of his own soul.

Jesus chose the myth approach
of demon possession as a superior
method of healing mental ailments,
over the more complicated ap-
proach of psychiatry with its for-
midable names of libido, repressed

7
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desires, fixations and what not. By
objectifying these mental fixations
as separate creatures with their own
identity, as separate from the
patient altogether, they were far
more easily and quickly cast out.

The Mother Goose rhymes car-
ry messages on nearly every phase
of life and conduct for the individ-
ual and the group in direct, simple
form,

The fairy tales carry the reader
into the great “no-man’s” land of
the subconsciousness where all the
little problems of life are met and
solved.

No legend, fairy tale or even
Mother Goose rhyme has survived
through the ages unless it has had
a deep spiritual meaning. One ad-
vantage in the ancient system of
passing down the literary creations
by word of mouth is that in this
manner all the legends and epics
and dramas that had no rootage in
the soul were sloughed off, win-
nowed out and cast by the wayside.
But the ones which are said over
and over again by the mothers to
the children, as “Little Miss Muf-
fet” and “Little Boy Blue,” con-
tain nourishment for the soul.

“Molly, my sister and I fell out,
and what do youw think it was
all about?

She loved coffee and I loved tea,
and that was the reason we
couldn’t agree.”

is a sermon in maladjustment. In
contrast to this is the companion

Summer

piece revealing perfect cooperation
and integration

“Jack Sprat could eat no fat, His
wife could eat no lean,

And so between them both they
licked the platter clean.”

The perfect formula for prayer
is to love one thing and wish for
it and then relinquish it and find
perfect peace is

“Little Bo Peep has lost her
sheep and doesn’t know where
to find them,

Leave them alone, and they'll
come home, dragging their
tails behind them.”

In the original poem about Bo
Peep there are five stanzas. But
no one knows them or repeats
them. The only stanza that has a
spiritual meaning, even though only
one out of one hundred thousand
ever detects it, is the one that con-
tains this perfectly concrete and
dramatic formulation of the famous
recipe of prevailing prayer! Let go
and let God.

The folly of worry when there
is nothing to worry about is re-
vealed to us in the old woman who
spent all her time grumbling when
she had nothing to grumble about
just because she lived on victuals
and drink ? Has anyone ever heard
of anything else that people ever
live on? Seli centered self-pity
when one-fourth of the world is
starving is one of the most flagrant
sins of mankind.

Little Miss Muffet with every-
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thing perfect and every need ful-
filled, fled from all this abundance
because of the mere presence of one
negative thought. In some this is
jealousy, with some it is greed, as
with Miss Muffet it is fear.

We have been told over and over
again that as a man thinketh in his
heart so is he. If you want to change
the world begin by changing your-
self. How much more interestingly
that is told us in the story of the
crooked man who because he was
so crooked through and through
everything that he looked at or did
appeared crooked—the miles he
walked, the sixpense he found, even
the house that he lived in.

Turning to the field of fairy
stories we are at once intrigued by
the charming story of Goldilocks.
The fairy story of Goldilocks is one
of the most beautiful spiritual par-
ables in our legendary lore. The
home of the bears represents the
home of this world. The big bear
represents the physical, the middle
sized bear the mental, and the little
bear the spiritual. Mankind is much
more mature physically than men-
tally and far more mature mental-
ly than we are spiritually ; indeed,
spiritually the world as a whole has
not gone far beyond the adolescent
stage.

Goldilocks is symbolical of the
seeker trying to find the right solu-
tion to the problems of this world.
When she enters this home, she
finds three bowls of porridge on

the table and immediately she starts
to sample them. The big bowl was
too hot! In other words the physi-
cal way of solving problems by the
force of war leaves burns and scars
—such as blasted cities and broken
lives. Next she turns to the middle
sized bowl. Here she finds the men-
tal method of solving problems
through diplomacy and propagan-
da is too cold. It also is war, but
a cold war. As a last resort she
turns to the little tiny bowl. It is
just right ; revealing that the spiri-
tual solution is the perfect way,
but, alas, there is not enough of it.

She goes into the sitting room
and tries the big chair, but this
physical method is too hard. Next
she tries the middle sized chair, but
the mental method is too soft.
Finally she tries the little tiny chair
and behold, it is just right. But
even as she starts to rejoice over
this beautiful spiritual solution the
chair breaks down. Organized reli-
gion is not strong enough to bear
the weight of the world’s needs.

Finally she enters the bedroom
and here she discovers that the
physical way is as always too hard,
the mental method is as always too
soft, and the “spiritual way” is as
always, just right. So perfectly
“right” it is that she drops all her
problems and tensions and falls fast
asleep. But alas, the bears returned
too soon and she didn't have time
enough so she leaped out the win-
dow and ran home,
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This story gives the perfect pic-
ture of the world situation today.
War has failed to solve our prob-
lems, diplomacy has failed; it is
time to turn to prayer. Here we find
the “just right” solution.

This is all summed up in Humpty
Dumpty, which tells us that all the
King’s horses of war have failed to
fight the world into order; and all
the King’s men-tality has likewise
failed to think our world into or-
der; which leaves only one way
out, and that is te turn to the King
and pray our world into order.

What the King's horses can’t do

Summer

and what the King’s men can’t do,
the King can. Let us call upon the
King!

The great myths, stories and
legends of the past carry cosmic
messages related to the history and
destiny of the world. They consti-
tute the ‘“mystery Bible” which
would make a splendid companion
to our own Hebrew Bible. These
mystic tales not only show the solu-
tions to world problems but be-
cause of their timeless, spaceless,
undimensional quality contain with-
in them the germ, the seed, the
promise of their own fulfillment.

Meditation On Death

Elizabeth Searle Lamb

little bird that has fallen to

the ground. For a moment it
rests, then flies again and I see it
no more. For a moment of God’s
time I clasp a hand in friendship
and travel the path of life in com-
panionship and love and joy. Then
that one slips through the door
that we call death and I see him
no more, But I would no more
grieve than for the bird that has
flown. Loneliness, yes, and sorrow
that the door between us is closed.
Sadness if there was pain in the
passing. But I find joy in the reali-
zation that a new life, fresh
strength, greater spiritual under-

I[ HOLD gently on fny hand a

standing and further opportunity
for the soul’s triumph await.

Yes, I would save my grief for
the soul who rejects God. I would
fill my loneliness in seeking out
and comforting the needy and the
restless and the sick. I would spend
my sorrow on the stuff of spiritual
joy—closer companionship with
God, deeper insight into His love,
and a greater understanding of
prayer.

I would not fear death, for my-
self nor for a loved one, knowing
it to be only a step into a higher
realm, knowing that one day there
will be no death.

( “I was converted by him.”

How Livingston Converted Stanley

Franklin

ODAY nearly everybody

knows the story of how

Henry M. Stanley found
David Livingstone in the heart of
Africa. His words of greeting,
“Dr. Livingstone, I presume?”
have been quoted so often that they
have become a stock phrase with
many persons.

What is not so well known is the
effect of the great missionary’s per-
sonality on the worldly minded
journalist. When Stanley entered
Africa, he was an unbeliever ; when
he came out, he had turned to the
Christian faith.

What brought about this remark-
able change?

Seldom has a more remarkable
record been found of one man’s in-
fluence on another than Stanley’s
account of his conversion. He de-
scribes it in his autobiography. If
sometimes people doubt the effect
of a noble Christian life on others,
they could well turn to the part
where the most famous journalist
of his day tells of the charge that
came in his outlook upon life

Winters

through mere association with
David Livingstone:

“For four months and four days
I lived with him (David Living-
stone) in the same hut, or in the
same tent, and I never found a
fault in him. I went to Africa a
man prejudiced against religion,
the worst infidel in London. To a
reporter like myself, who had only
to deal with wars, mass meetings
and political gatherings, sentimen-
tal matters were quite out of my
province.

“But there came to me a long
time of reflection. I was out there
away from a worldly world. I saw
this solitary old man there, and I
asked myself, ‘Why does he stop
here? What is it that inspires him ?’
For months after we met I found
myself listening to him, wondering
at the old man carrying out the
words, ‘Leave all and follow Me.’
But little by little, seeing his piety,
his gentleness, his zeal, his earnest-
ness, and how he went quietly about
his business, I was converted by
him.”

11
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“Lines For Divine Intimacy”
Ollie James Robertson

If T but see the beauty,

That all around me lies,

The verdant trees, the flowers,
The grandeur of the skies,

Or perceive the evening rainbow
As a spacious florid rod

That towers o’er the mountain,
Then I shall see God.

If I can hear the music,

Of Nature’s symphony,
The chorus of the bluebirds,
The west wind’s melody,

If I can catch the laughter,
Of the tranquil rill,

The echo of the thunder,
Upon the wooded hill ;

Or hear the soft breeze whisper,
To make the roses nod,

I will be all the richer,

For then I shall hear God.

That my unceasing supplication
May become

One great and simple phrase,
“Thy Will be done !”

O Father, teach me how to' PRAY|

Realization
Ella Luick

Your absence has become
The dim background
Against which my life
Reveals its moving pictures.
You are never here so much
As when I know that

You are gone forever.

Summer

( With an all-understanding God within,
the withouts fall into perfect sequence.

Solving Problems Is a Spiritual Job

Margaret R. Adams

HERE is not a problem,

Il personal or world-wide, that

does not have its counter-
part, an answer or solution. Then
why are we so confused, frustrated
and seemingly inadequate in meet-
ing our problems and dealing with
them the right way?

One reason is because we our-
selves become the barrier, the
blockage.

“Be still, and know that I am
God.” Until we have developed the
continual awareness of God, in
quiet and also in noise, we do need
the stillness.

In learning more about God He
teaches us about ourselves. "Tis a
wondrous and thrilling enfolding
experience and experiment to learn
about oneself. Socrates said to at-
tain knowledge and wisdom is to
“know thyself.”

This is the crux, the core of
spiritual growth. We are unaware
of the things in our own lives that
block and hinder the fulfilling of
spiritual laws that Christ has laid
down as essential in daily awareness
of God.

As Brother ILawrence has so
beautifully said it, “To retire with
God into the depth of the center of
my soul.” There are so many things
in our lives that make us (uncon-

sciously most of the time) shy
away from pressing on and wrig-
gling through these encrustments
into the center, into the depth of
the soul, I can say this from ex-
perience, and each of us can, if we
so have the desire.

Our emotions are power centers.
It is within the past few years
people have been stirred to this
realization. The vibrating energy
that goes forth from our emotions,
often in the form of thoughts, is
stupendous.

If we could realize the truth of
this one spiritual law, many of our
individual problems would melt
away ; that is, if we practiced this
law constructively. A thought of
hate, jealousy, revenge, resentment,
first of all creates a chemical change
within our own bodies which makes
us react certain ways (can’t help
it). When one of my boys flares in-
to a fit of anger, he can’t see
straight, think straight, or act
straight. Any positive suggestions
are like drops of hail hitting the
roof and bouncing off. Not until he
is emotionally sane, can anyone
talk with him and help him come
into an understanding of his prob-
lems. This is a psychological law,
and to try to buck it is wasted
energy.
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You can understand the work-
ings of this negative power. Just
as powerful is the positive force or
power, even more powerful many
have discovered.

The power of love in our actions
and thought-life is powerful be-
yond words to express. Paul was
right when he said, “Love never
fails.” Like the common experience
of us all, dropping a pebble into the
edge of a lake, no matter how large
or how small the lake, the vibrating
ripple of that contact, that motion,
will be felt at the far end of the
lake.

Letting God’s love inflow into
our lives, and then outflow in chan-
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nels of God’s own choosing and
creating, is an experience of ex-
quisite joy and satisfaction. The
channelling and the result is God’s
responsibility and work, Our re-
sponsibility is “to live and move
and have our being in God.”

So, with a wondrous, all-power-
ful, and all-loving and all-under-
standing God within, the “with-
outs”—our contacts and our reac-
tions—become steps that fall into
perfect sequence and alignment
with God's purposes for us. 'Tis
radiantly true, “All things work
together for good, to those who
love God.” But the fulfilling of the
law of love is a foundation stone.

@

Summer Fragrance
Eloise Ford

The sun that gleams on garden path

And wind that dances down the hill

Together spread the fragile scent
Of hyacinth and daffodil.

From shrub and honeysuckle vine

There drifts a perfume, fresh and clean;

The smell of clover-studded grass
Combines with pungent evergreen.

At dusk, the fragrance lingers on
And through the air a calmness flows.
To breathe becomes a quiet prayer:

A miracle of vast repose.

(I That must have been how Stephen looked

when he was stoned to death . . .

From A Missionary’s Formosa Journal

Lillian R.

T our next stop the For-
A mosan Chinese pastor and
his wife went with us up
into the mountains to visit three
churches. One was at the village
of Mikasa. Perhaps some of you
will remember that when my hus-
band came over on survey last
year, he said that on the train he
met a woman from Mikasa who
said they had all hoped he would
come there. He asked her then,
“Are there Christians at Mikasa ?”’
She answered, “We are all Chris-
tians at Mikasa. We have a church
there.” We would be the first mis-
sionaries to visit their church. I had
no idea of the emotional event that
meant in their lives. As we climbed
the winding trail on the mountain,
the pastor’s wife told me something
about them.

“When the Japanese were here,
the policeman in charge of this dis-
trict was like a little king. He could
do anything to these people, and be
excused for it. One time he became
so enraged at the fact that so many
had become Christians in spite of
everything he could do, that he
gave them a terrible choice. Within
three days they had to come to the
police station and publicly state that
they would forsake the Christian
religion, or he would have each one
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bound hand and foot, a stone put
on them for weight, and thrown
from the high bridge into the rush-
ing water below.”

The people knew this was no idle
threat. They had to meet by stealth
to determine what they should do
about it. They met at midnight.

“This time you must each de-
cide this issue individually,” their
leader told them, “For it means
life or death.”

There followed speeches from
some arguing that they had better
forsake Christ because of the pow-
erful opposition to Him.

Then a young man rose and said,
“Don’t you remember what He
said, ‘Fear not them which kill the
body, but are not able to kill the
soul; but rather fear him which is
able to destroy both soul and body
in hell.””

One after another then they said,
“That’s true,—that is what He
said. Then let us die for then our
souls will go to be with Jesus.”

There in the midnight meeting,
the solemn vote was taken. Every
hand was raised as they all voted
to die.

The next day they did not go to
work, but visited with one another
knowing they had only one more
day to live. Some shed tears, but
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did not falter in their resolution.
They told the policeman.

“Well, tonight my men and I
will celebrate,” he told them cruel-
ly. He drank wine, so much so that
he was really drunk. Perhaps he
was trying to fortify himself to
carry out his outrageous plan.
Then he decided to go fishing. He
waded into the rushing river, and
somehow a tree trunk came down
with the current and struck him.
He was a good swimmer, but he
had had too much wine.

The mountain people met at
midnight again to pray. They
prayed to God that if He would
help them to avoid this kind of
death they would be glad, but that
if it was His will they would will-
ingly die. While they were still at
prayer, a man came rushing in,

“The man who planned to drown
you tomorrow morning has himself
been drowned in the river,” he told
them. Their miraculous escape
overwhelmed them with awe, and
their love and trust in God deep-
ened amazingly. Many more were
added to the group of believers be-
cause of this incident, and today
all Mikasa is Christian.

On the path to Mikasa we met a
man of the Tyal tribe, who stepped
aside courteously to let us pass. I
could not help wondering about
him for there was a marvelous light
of happiness in his eyes. It seemed
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as if his inner self was just aglow
with happiness that he could not
hide for it was all there in his eyes.
As we went on the pastor’s wife
told me about him.

“The Japanese policeman told
that man that he would have to give
up believing in Christ,” she said,
“And he answered that ‘he would
believe in Christ until his death.””

The policeman answered rough-
ly, “So you want to die for him?
We will let you do it then.” He
struck him down and ordered him
beaten to death. He was beaten and
left as dead. But his friends came
and threw cold water on him and
tried to revive him, and after four
hours he regained consciousness.

“T saw Christ,” he told them,
“But he said T ‘must come back
again, as my time had not yet
come.””

And so he lives with marvelous
light of happiness in his eyes, one
“who has seen Christ,” and is wait-
ing for a promised day of meeting
Him again.

That must have been how
Stephen looked when he was stoned
to death I thought to myself, and
there were tears in my eyes when
I entered the village of Mikasa,
tears of thankfulness and wonder-
ment at the love that these humble
people had already shown for their
Lord!

( No other man made such contributions
to the riches of English hymnody.

When Isaac Watts Began Writing Hymns

Ted McDonald

HEN TIsaac Watts was a
&j&/ boy of eighteen he went
away from the service of
a Sunday morning in the little in-
dependent chapel where his father
was a deacon, dissatisfied with the
character of the singing. The
hymns employed were those of an
early Congregational minister, Wil-
liam Barton by name, whose work
is now almost forgotten, but is said
by hymnologists to have been of
considerable value in the introduc-
tion of hymns, more rhythmical
and melodious than the hard and
unmetrical versions of the psalms
then in use.

Young Isaac ventured to say that
the hymns were not so good as they
ought to be, and received the an-
swer, intended to put him to silence,
“Give us better hymns if you can,
young man.”

Such a rebuke, from a church
official, would have silenced many
a self-confident young worshipper
of the time of Watts, but Watts
accepted it as an opportunity.
When the congregation assembled
in the afternoon it was invited to
sing a new hymn composed by him-
self that day, the first lines of
which read:

Behold the glories of the:Lamb

Before His Father’s throne;

Prepare new honors for His
name,
And songs before unknown.

It was far from being his greatest
hymn, but it was the beginning of
his work as a hymn-writer. From
that time on “songs before un-
known” flowed from his pen almost
every week, and were used, first
in the church of which his father
was a deacon, and later in that of
which he was the minister.

No other man made such con-
tributions to the riches of English
hymnody; and excepting Charles
Wesley, no one else has produced
such a volume of songs that have
survived through later generations.
Lofty hymns of adoration, like
“The Heavens Declare Thy Glory,
Lord!” rose from his reverent soul.
Songs of heroic service, such as
“Am I a Soldier of the Cross?”
summoned the hearts of men to
action and self-denial. Songs full
of inspiration and cheer, like “Come
Ye That Love The Lord and Let
Your Joys Be Known,” made the
religious life one of solemn pleas-
ure. Songs of historic retrospect,
like the common version of “O
God, Our Help in Ages Past,” es-
tablished the confidence and trust
of those who sang.

-
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It may be hard for us to realize
the comfort which millions of
mourners received from “Why do
we mourn departing Friends?” The
quaint tune “China,” to which it
was sung, is almost alone among
surviving hymn-tunes of this
period. But few can fail to appre-
ciate the comfort of such hymns as,
“There is a Land of Pure Delight.”

All these hymns, and hundreds
more, came from the pen of the lad
who accepted a rebuke as an oppor-
tunity. The courage with which he
took up the task assigned he illus-
trated in the freedom with which
he broke from past traditions and
gave new power and dignity to the
art of hymn-writing. Wherever the
English language is spoken his

<)

Summer

name is loved, and his hymns have
been translated into many of the
tongues in which the gospel is
preached.

It is not to be supposed that none
of these things would have hap-
pened had Watts failed to write his
first hymn when the opportunity
offered itself, nor are we free to
say what occasion might later have
called out his slumbering power.
We can measure the good that fol-
lows the opportunity accepted, but
we can rarely determine the loss
which comes from its neglect. With
every opportunity in life might well
be remembered this motto: “The
future may offer to thee honorable
service, but this choice comes but
once.”

.

God Bless This Garden

Rowena Cheney

God bless this garden, green and cool,
God make each hand a willing tool
To further growth in every flower
That wakes to beauty, hour by hour,

God bless this garden—and in my heart
Let me transplant a tiny part

Of all the wonder a garden holds

As every leaf and bud unfolds.

God bless this garde

n. .

.. With each night

At my soul’s loosing from captivity,
When earth has turned away from light,

( Love will answer all our questions ; love will fill our every need;

love will heal our every affliction.

Merrybrook-Center of Spiritual Healing

Wally and Rebecca Beard

NE would not naturally as-
O sociate Merrybrook, the

lovely estate of Ada Car-
ter Hopson in Wells, Vermont,
with the River Jordan. But one
thing they do have in common.
Both have been greatly loved, and
love is the greatest of all healing
powers.

There is healing in the love that
echoes to one from the little stream
that bubbles its way through
Merrybrook. And there is healing
in the “murmuring pines and the
hemlocks, from the oaks and the
elms and the maples that line the
charming trails over the adjoining
hillsides around us.”

One day Mrs. Ritchie, a dear
friend and spiritual counsellor of
Mrs. Hopson, suggested that
Merrybrook would be an ideal lo-
cation for a healing center. Ada
Carter Hopson agreed and hurried
to make her will, leaving the home
and the grounds to the Foundation
Farthest Out. She had been told
she had a very short time to live.

The first miracle of Merrybrook
was the miracle of Ada Carter Hop-
son herself. After the settlement
had been made, and while the
papers were being drawn up, Dr.
Clark visited her several times.
They climbed together the beauti-

ful trails up the mountain which is
on the estate; they sat beside the
brook and planned and talked ; they
walked beneath the stately maples
and visioned the men and women
who would come here and find
peace and new life under the power
of prayer. And Ada Carter Hop-
son forgot that she had only a short
time to live. She lived five more
years, and was able to attend the
Camps Farthest Out for two more
summers.

The first year of Merrybrook as
a healing center found Marion
Cowan in charge, and she wove
strands of love between Merry-
brook and all the citizens of the
little village of Wells. The follow-
ing year when Marion Cowan was
called to become spiritual counsel-
lor in Hillcrest Infirmary, Andalu-
sia, Alabama, Glenn Clark asked
the heavenly Father to guide him
in finding a successor.

One day we received a letter,
which said, “The guidance points
to you.” Now it so happened that
one of us was an M.D. and had
been a practicing physician in St.
Louis, while the other had been a
dealer in remedies for healing,
selling for a pharmaceutical house.
We had both discovered, however,
that permanent healing could be

19




