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As We Go To Preds

When a reader on the staff read the book God’s Reach by Glenn Clark, she said
that the chapter on immortality was a “must” for Clear Horizons. Everybody agreed and
we feel sure you will like the lead article by Glenn Clark (page 1). ... We have
read many articles about the blind, most of them of great interest, but we think the
article by Ruth R. Dodd (page 65 gives a new slant you will appreciate. . . . Many
people have been wondering how well Roland Brown (page 11) was being received in
the British Isles and the Continent. When we received a letter from him we decided
to share it with everyone. It will be marvelous to hear his personal message this summer
at the Camps Farthest QOut where he can elaborate on this letter. . . . “Tick” Watson
(page 19) is a minister who gave up a pastorate to devote his time to the spreading
of prayer and prayer groups among shut-ins. We have heard so much good about him
that it is a pleasure to carry his article in this issue. . . . It has been a long time since
anyone has made such an impression on the country in regard to healing by prayer
as has Rebecca Beard (page 14). She has been holding retreats in churches across
the country for this past few years and her two books, Everyman's Search and Every-
man’s Goal, have had phenomenal successes. . . . Human interest stories about real
people often carry a more vital message than does a purely interpretive article. The one
about Mason Roberts by Wilbur Appleman (page 25) falls in this category. Too
many people think that those in position of authority and business trust are less
“spiritual” than ordinary folks. Of course it isn’t true. Those in positions of high respon-
sibility are often “driven to their knees.” . . . Austin Pardue (page 37) has the ﬂigh
honor this year of having his book, Create and Make New, selected as the Harper Book
of Lent. The article in this issue is from one of his frequent radio broadcasts. From all we
know and hear about Bishop Pardue of Pittsburgh, he is the sort of spiritual counselor that
many dream of but few really have the joy of finding. He writes from experience, and
that note of personal authenticity shines through his writings. . . . Most of us consider
newspapers are hard-boiled sheets written by those who have become somewhat cynical
from too much contact with the seamy side of life. The article by Dorothy Rickard
(page 39) is like an oasis in the desert. . . . And, if you are about to give up because of
some crippling ailment, don’t miss reading the article by Herbert Deck (page 50).

The entire staff send you their pralfyers and blessings for a Lenten Season that will
bring to birth something new in your life.

CLEAR HORIZONS MAGAZINE

1571 Grand Avenue Saint Paul 5, Minnesota
GLENN CLARK, Editor NORMAN K. ELLIOTT, Managing Editor

MARGUERITE HARMON BRO, RALPH SPAULDING CUSHMAN, STARR DAILY, ALLAN
HUNTER, FRANK C. LAUBACH, J. RUFUS MOSELEY, STELLA TERRILL MANN,
KERMIT OLSEN, AUSTIN PARDUE, NORMAN VINCENT PEALE, WINFRED RHOADES,
AGNES SANFORD

Entered as second class matter September 19, 1940, at the Post Office at 8t. Paul, Minn.,
under the Act of March 8, 1879. Published quarterly at 1671 Grand Avenue, St. Paul 5, Minn.

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: l-year subscriptions, $1.00 each (Foreix

$1.25). 2-year subscriptions, $2.00 each (Foreign $2.50). 3-year
scriptions, $2.50 (Foreign $3.25). Single copies, $.25 each.

Twelfth Year

Clear Horizons—

Volume 12, No. 4

( Jesus demonstrated every one of these proofs of immortality.

Beyond This Life is Life Eternal

Glenn Clark

HEN one has lived a while
&m; in the seventh dimension
he absolutely knows that
death is not the end of our individ-
ual existence, but is merely the
completion of the first stage in life,
marking the close of one’s seed
time, and the beginning of his har-
vest time. Man’s budding hopes,
his lofty aspirations, his dreams
and desires which no earthly ful-
fillment can satisfy, are but the
seed-germs that are to blossom and
bear immortal fruit in the Eternity
that lies ahead. Man leaves in the
grave only the swaddling clothes of
his spiritual infancy and arises as
from sleep in his perfect stature
in which hope is turned into frui-
tion, and aspiration to attainment.
My faith in immortality is built
upon such solid foundations that I
want to share these foundations
with you now.
I. The first proof of immortality
is the simple, psychological fact
that where God has planted a

yearning in the human heart, He
has somewhere planted a supply to
meet that yearning. Men thirst for
water, and water is found flowing
down from the mountains and
bursting through the springs. Men’s
lungs crave oxygen, and air sur-
rounds them to supply it in un-
limited amounts.

Man has an inordinate craving
for immortality, even as the squirrel
has a craving for nuts. I believe that
as truly as God furnishes the acorns
to fulfill the craving of a squirrel,
He will furnish the immortality to
fulfill the craving in the hearts of
human beings. Are not we worth
more than many squirrels?

II. The second proof I offer is
one drawn from nature. The eve-
ning that followed the simple fu-
neral services in our little church in
honor of my wife, a car drove up
in front of my house. Dr. George
Woashington Carver came to see
me. He said, “Your dear wife,
while seemingly absent now, is ac-

From God's Reach, Glenn Clark, a Macalester Park Publication, St. Paul, Minn,

By permission. $2.50.
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2 CLEAR HORIZONS Spring

tually closer to you than ever be-
fore. You will feel her presence
more than ever. But where she has
been a staff to you in the past, now
she will be wings. The butterfly is
the most spiritual of nature’s
beings. It could not exist however,
unless the little worm that it had
formerly been had been willing to
go through a transformation pro-
cess by which it—the worm—
ceased to exist. Your wife has
merely passed through this trans-
formation process. Now she, too,
has wings. Nothing is more true
than that our body is but the chrys-
alis stage of our existence; death
is but a birth into another life.”

Says a Persian proverb, “When
a man is born he begins to die,
when he dies he begins to live.”

ITI. Another wonderful proof of
immortality I derive from the
matrix of the printer, and the mas-
ter die of the government mint. I
have in my library a book which
was the inspiration of my wife and
her daughters in their childhood,
and which will be a similar inspira-
tion to their daughters and their
daughters’ daughters, to the third
and fourth generation, indeed, as
long as life shall be on this globe.
It is called, Little Women. Our
personal copy is badly worn. It is
as old as I am. One more genera-
tion and it will be completely worn
out.

Shall I mourn over the loss of

this book when it becomes so dila-
pidated that we must throw it
away? Will it then go out of exist-
ence, be no more? No. Even though
men live only three score and ten
years on this earth they manage
to accumulate at least enough wis-
dom to take good care to see that
the matrix or linotype of this book
is always set up and ready so that
when this old dog-eared volume is
no more, they can always run off a
new edition.

An outstanding proof of immor-
tality based on rootage in Heaven
I gather from Socrates. He con-
sulted his inner matrix the morn-
ing that he was to receive the ver-
dict of the senators. When he
reached the assembly and received
the verdict he was amazed to find
it was Death, not Life. When asked
if he had anything to say, he re-
plied :

“Wherefore, O judges, be of
good cheer about death, and know
this of a truth—that no evil can
happen to a good man, either in
life or after death. He and his are
not neglected by the gods; nor has
my own approaching end happened
by mere chance. But I can see clear-
ly that to die and be released was
better for me; and therefore the
Oracle gave no sign.”

IV. The next proof is the ques-
tion and answer method—the “Ask
and it shall be given you” of Jesus.
I have discovered that when two
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persons are completely surrendered
to God and perfectly in tune with
each other, when one asks the
other a question of deep spiritual
import, an answer of celestial sig-
nificance and of absolute truth usu-
ally “comes through.”

When Jesus asked Simon, “Who
do you think that I am?” Simon
had that experience when he said,
“Thou art the Christ, the son of
the living God.” Jesus immediate-
ly exclaimed, “Blessed art thou,
Simon Barjona ; for flesh and blood
hath not revealed it unto thee, but
my Father which is in heaven. . . .
And I say unto thee, that thou are
Peter, and upon this rock I will
build my church, and the gates of
hell shall not prevail against it.” In
Jesus’ day, rocks served as the
channels by which water was car-
ried from the meuntain tops to sup-
ply the needs of men. Substitute
“‘channel” for “rock” and we, too,
as we make ourselves clear chan-
nels, can bring the Water of Life
to the souls of men.

V. My next proof of immortali-
ty came to me in a very unexpected
and startling manner. A friend of
mine, author of a number of books,
told me one day as we looked out
at the waves pounding on Star
Island, off the coast of New Hamp-
shire, of an experience she had
one day as she walked past the big
chair where her father usually sat
when he was still on this earth.

Suddenly the odor of the flowers
that he especially loved filled the
room. After that whenever she
passed this chair the same beautiful
fragrance greeted her.

“Friends coming to visit me also
caught the fragrance,” she con-
tinued, “and were surprised to find
no flowers in the room.” That led
us to talking of the different loved
ones that we knew who had gone
on ahead. Suddenly, as we were
talking, the fragrance of beautiful
flowers rose all around us. “See,”
she said, “our friends shower their
love on us as we talk about them.”

It is strange how our five senses,
geared to the outer physical world,
can sometimes serve as instruments
to introduce us to the unseen world.
Many of my friends have heard
celestial voices with their ears, or
caught visions with their eyes, but
it seemed amazing that the humble
sense of smell could be used as an
instrument of God. Especially for
me, for I hardly ever notice flowers
and have hardly ever given a
thought to their fragrance.

VI. Another form of proof is
what might be called the mathe-
matical. In plane geometry we live
and move and do our thinking in a
plane of two dimensions. In solid
geometry we live in a world of
length and breadth and height,
which men call Space. But now
Einstein and Bragdon come along
to tell us that there is also a fourth
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dimension, which men call Time.

Let us imagine that the letters
of the alphabet are two dimensional
creatures living, say, on a flat piece
of paper, with eyes capable of see-
ing nothing outside their flat do-
main. A pencil moving above them
in space would be invisible until
it pierced the paper. Then a great
commotion would occur. The let-
ters would gather around and ex-
claim, “What a cute little letter
O!” Then as the pencil was pressed
further in, from the point to the
full cylinder the letters would ex-
claim, “How fast it grows!” Hav-
ing attained its full maturity it
would continue through the paper
until in time it would complete its
course and would be drawn out on
the other side. As the little two-
dimensional creatures would gather
around the space it formerly occu-
pied they would take out their
handkerchiefs, weep a bit, and the
pious would say, “Ashes to ashes,
dust to dust”; the cynical would
mutter, “Death ends all.” How
astounded they all would be if they
were suddenly granted three dimen-
sional eyes and could look upward
and see the pencil in all its heighth
and length and width and depth,
whole, entire, and complete in the
large spaces above them! We, too,
were we granted suddenly higher
dimensional eyes, would be amazed
to know that our beloved had en-
tered a larger dimension where the

full length and depth of his being
could be seen and realized and ex-
pressed in all of its completeness
and beauty and perfection far better
than in this little world bound
within the limits of Time and
Space.

VII. Finally, I have had amaz-
ing proof of immortality, not only
in my own life, but in the lives of
those I have been most closely as-
sociated with during the last
twenty years.

In Dr. Buck’s Cosmic Conscious-
ness he explains that few men enter
into that mystic sense of Oneness
with the Father, until around the
age of thirty-eight to forty-two.
Around the fortieth year is the
period when many of the great
sages and seers, Isaiah, Jeremiah,
Plato, and others, entered into this
experience. That there are excep-
tions to this rule I have found in
scores of college boys and girls
hardly out of their teens, who have
caught this vision. Imagine my sur-
prise, however, when one day I
took stock of college students who
had caught this heavenly experi-
ence most profoundly and discover-
ed that all of them had lost one or
more members of their family.

My own spiritual growth began
with the death of my twelve-year
old brother when I was fourteen. I
felt that I must live the life for
both of us and do the work of two
men. All these years I have felt the
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help of his continuous partnership
with me.

This linkage with heaven seems
to release a power, at times an un-
dimensional power, in the lives of
those who have been left behind.
Jesus proclaimed it when he said,
“Greater works than these shall
you do, because I go to my Father.”

My mother died in 1922 and
something celestial entered into my
life. When the Atlantic Monthly
described me as one who “finds
prayer as natural as breathing, and
whose every prayer is answered,” I
told my wife that I should write
the editor that I had never made
such an assertion as this. To my
amazement she replied at once,
“Don’t bother to write him. I have
noticed that all your prayers have
been answered since your mother
died.”

Then I remembered how my
mother always wanted me to be a
prophet rather than a statesman, a
maker of men rather than a maker
of money. But while she was in the
body her wishes were limited in
power by inhibitions of the human
mind, and by tensions of the earth
body. But the moment she was
liberated from body tensions and
mental limitations, her wishes be-
came multiplied in power by in-
finity itself. That raised in me a
great urge, and opened a great ques-
tion: Why does one have to wait
till he dies in order to give his

prayers that power? Why cannot
one die unto his little self now, and
let his Great Self take control im-
mediately? Why cannot he take
an eraser great enough to erase
himself completely out of the pic-
ture and let Christ shine through?
Why cannot we here and now be-
gin living in Eternity, and see the
fulfillment of Christ’s prayer, “Thy
Kingdom come on earth as it is in
heaven,” and breathe our prayers
to the Father in Heaven, knowing
that they are infinite, unlimited,
irresistible, even as they are in-
finite, unlimited, and irresistible in
Heaven?

Jesus in his life and teachings
demonstrated every one of these
proofs of immortality. And then he
crowned it all by actual mastery
over death itself in its most terri-
fying and crushing form.

“Let not your heart be troubled:
ye believe in God, believe also in
me. In wmy Father's House are
many mansions: if it were not so,
I would have told you. I go to pre-
pare a place for you. And if I go
and prepare a place for you, I will
come again, and receive You unto
myself; that where I am, there ye
may be also.”

This experience moved the great-
est of His disciples to cry, “O
DEATH, WHERE IS THY
STING? O GRAVE, WHERE
IS THY VICTORY?”



( “Walk closer to Him. He cannot guide you
if you hold Him at arms length.”

A Seeing-Eye Dog Taught Me to Trust

Mrs. Ruth R. Dodd

“ﬂi x Y ALK closer to him. He
cannot guide you if you
hold him at arms

length!” my son advised me as I
walked blindfolded along the street
in Detroit guided by one of the

dogs he had trained for the blind.

When he asked me if I wanted to
try it, I answered: ‘“Yes, if you
won’t let me break my neck!”

“He won’t let you. You have to
trust him. That’s what he’s for,”
said my son.

So I stepped out into a new,
dark world—half scared, yet trust-
ing the Guide Dog to lead me
safely.

He stopped at curbs, waiting for
my “Forward!” and, if traffic was
against us, he refused to obey until
it was safe to cross. It was a thrill-
ing experience, and I marvelled at
the intelligence and alertness of my
guide, who was quick to steer me
around every obstacle, and protect
me from danger. After my first
timidity wore off I found, some-
what to my surprise, that I really
could trust him to keep me from
falling.

That night as I lay in bed re-
viewing the experience, it came to
me that my son’s words applied to
my relations to God. “Walk closer

to Him. He cannot guide you if
you hold Him at arms length.” The
words kept ringing in my mind and
I saw how close a parallel my ex-
perience had been in other ways
also to our human relations with
the Father. “He won’t let you fall.
That is what He is for. Trust Him,”
my son said.

When we walk close to God He
will keep us from all danger and
guide us in whatever we under-
take. But how often we keep him
at arms length and try to stumble
along by ourselves, hitting obstacles
head on, and bruising needlessly,
until we return and walk closer to
Him. Even as the dog refused to
obey my command of “Forward,”
when it might have led me into
danger, so our Father sometimes
refuses to answer our prayers when,
in His great wisdom, and His
tender love, He knows our desires
are not our soul’s sincere desire,
and would only bring us harm.

The world was dark and I could
not see where I was going, but I
could feel the dog close to me and
knew he was ready to help. How
often in life the way seems dark
and uncertain and how wonderful
it is to know that by walking close
to our Guide and Friend we need
have no fear.

({ Make us ask God to show us how to accept, even to welcome change.

Taking Change In Its Stride

Sybil Stanley

HE other day I stopped in at

| a neighboring apartment to

chat with a friend. She met

me at the door with her pretty face

long and sad. On the floor their

first-born of less than a year was

laughing and squealing merrily as

he thumped his rag doll about by
a leg.

In response to my quizzical
glance from one to the other, the
mother said, “Billie took his first
steps a few moments ago. It made
me feel so bad—I—1I cried !”

“You cried?” I exclaimed. “I
should think you’d be thrilled I

“I know you won't understand.
But after Billie gets to walking
around and being independent, he
won't be all mine any more. I love
him—just as he is—my BABY !”

In the instant’s stillness that fol-
lowed, I silently offered a quick
prayer for the mother. A prayer
for her enlightenment and gratitude
over her baby’s growth—and
CHANGE!

Many years ago I knew of a
similar instance. The mother told
everyone she wished she could
keep her baby little always. And
through the strange irony of fate,
as it seemed, she did just that. The
little child was stricken with a

malady while in the toddling stage,
which retarded its development for
life.

Such tragic events help bring us
to our senses. Make us cry out from
our very soul and ask God to show
us how to ACCEPT, even to wel-
come change. Lest in our selfish-
ness, or ignorance, we stunt that—
which by its very growth—might
mean our salvation.

LIFE DEMANDS CHANGE.
Progress, growth, has its pains. We
are forced into school-life and have
to leave the protection of our back-
yard and toys. Moving means leav-
ing some things behind. Graduation
means severing old friendships.
Promotion requires turning from
old tasks and taking up new ones.
Seeing new scenes means leaving
old scenes.

Life is a constant movement on-
ward and upward, and forever
brings its changes in us and in all
else. Yet we humans alone hold fast
against change. Unless we learn to
let go of the persons and posses-
sions through which our growth
has developed, we are forced to do
so in the natural course of events
anyway. WE CAN HOLD
NOTHING.

Fear is the worst enemy of
7



8 CLEAR HORIZONS Spring

change. It is that something inside
ourselves that shrinks when we are
forced to trod a new and different
path. It is this fear of change that
“gets us down” rather than the
thing itself. But in fearing change,
we are doubting the providence of
God.

I have a beloved metaphysical
friend, who is facing a crisis with
her husband. He has experienced
grave illnesses, and is no longer
young in years. Although he has
been an upright religious man, in a
very orthodox way, his God is so
unreal and so far off that he is in
constant fear of the transition. But
the brave little wife continually
prays for his REALIZATION OF
ETERNAL LIFE; that he be lift-
ed up spiritually ; that he be BORN
ANEW IN CHRIST.

True, we could often well wish
that some things would stay as they
are. We could often well wish
against certain changes. But how
can you and I, as individuals, say
what changes are for good and
which are for ill, just because they
seem to so affect us?

‘Whether it be the growing desire
within the child that urges him on-
ward to something bigger, better,
brighter—and out and away from
us; or whether it be a loved one
daily facing the great unknown,
can we pray for their perfect
liberation and growth? Can we “let

go” and help them face the changes
in their life by praying with them
for good, regardless of what the
appearances are on the material
plane? Can we pray for their
graduation from the material into
the spiritual realm?

Dr. Emmet Fox has written,
“Welcome every change that comes
into any phase of your life. See the
ANGEL OF GOD in it and that
angel will make all things new.

“‘I SEE THE ANGEL OF
GOD IN EVERY CHANGE’ is
an affirmation you should have
written in the cover of your pocket-
book. It is one of the keys of a
harmonious and productive life.”’*

Change is not an unhappy acci-
dent—it is our BIRTHRIGHT!
How can we grow unless we
change? Our body is changing all
the time—the cells, the blood, the
skin, etc. If we keep our thoughts
on God, we will find our body RE-
NEWING all the time.

Day goes into night and night
changes into day. All life is like a
rhythm. If we have gotten away
from the rhythm, and are in a rut,
it’s time we got out, even though
we do like it. For in sameness lies
ease—but also lack of growth.

A certain young lady found that
the organization for whom she had
worked for years, was to undergo
a complete reorganization. It look-
ed as though the change might

**SPARKS OF TRUTH” by Dr. Emmet Fox. Page 127,
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mean the loss of her position, but
she quickly began to SEE THE
ANGEL OF GOD in such re-
organization. Every time any fear
about the matter came to her mind,
she affirmed, “My own comes to me
and nothing goes out of my life but
to make room for SOMETHING
BETTER!” Within a short time
after the business had been taken
over by new management, she not
only acquired a better position in
that concern, but an increase of
salary also.

We want nations to change, but
it is only people that need to change
to make our world better. “Be ye
transformed (changed) by the re-
newing of your mind,” the Bible
tells us. Where are we going to

S

start doing it? Right where we are,
right within ourselves. How ?

BY LEARNING TO TAKE
CHANGE IN ITS STRIDE,
through—

1. Ceasing to hold onto things
on the outside to such extent
that we cannot see the goal
beyond.

2. By accepting each change with
our hand clasped in God’s. By
appreciating and praising
what we have, and looking for
the ANGEL OF GOD in
every situation. Say, “Show
me, Dear Father, what I can
find that is good in this,” and
“Thy Father which seeth in
secret himself shall reward
thee openly.” Mt. 6:4

!

FEaster

Grace Barker Wilson

Let earthquake shock be stilled on lonely hill
Qutside Jerusalem. Let skies be bright
Although against them are three crosses still
QOutlined. Dry tears of sorrow, for the night
Of weeping is long passed. From a new tomb
A stone is rolled away, and Christ the Lord

Is risen from the dead. Out of earth’s womb
He comes in majesty. With one accord

Join all ye nations in the shout, “He lives
Again who once was dead, to bring to us
Salvation full and free.” He rose and gives
His promise of a life more glorious.

Though worlds are dark with fear this Easter morn,
The risen Lord still reigns, and hope is born.



How to Practice Forgiving

Dr. Norman Vincent Peale

NEW YORK physician
A says that seventy per cent

of his patients reveal re-
sentment in their case histories.
“IIl will and grudges help to make
people sick. Forgiveness,” he says,
“will do more toward getting them
well than any pills.” So it is healthy
to forgive, to say nothing of being
the right way to live. Here are
helpful rules:

1. Determine that you are going
to forgive. It is not easy to revise
emotional attitudes, but in due time
you will feel the resentment leave
you.

2. Remember the harm resent-
ment can do, not to the other per-
son, but to you.

3. Remember that you will never
be spiritually blessed until you for-
give.

4. Thinking about forgiving is
not enough. You must come to a
specific moment when you say,

S St

“With God’s help I now forgive.”

5. Repeat the Lord’s Prayer, in-
serting your offender’s name, “For-
give me my trespasses as I forgive

6. Practice praying for the other
person, asking specific blessing for
him.

7. Speak to others in a kindly
manner about the person against
whom you harbor antagonism.

8. Write a brief letter of good
will. Do not be offended if it is not
answered. You have cleansed your
own heart, that is what really mat-
ters.

9. Study the factors which creat-
ed this unhappy situation to correct
the “mistake pattern” in yourself.

10. Ask God now to effect a per-
manent spiritual change in your
nature to forestall future rifts. Sin-
cerely want this, pray for it, believe
it is given you and you will have it.

b

Easter Comes from Hiding
Edna Hull Miller

Eternal life was planted deep

Within the frozen clod,

From loamy earth the spring comes forth
Revealing proof of God.

10

(. Wherever I go I try to go in the Spirit and Love of the Master.

Revival in England —A Letter
from Roland Brown

ministers and laymen of all

denominations to revive the
churches and deepen the spiritual
life of the nations, the Mildmay
Movement for World Evangeliza-
tion has brought me to England to
conduct a seven-month campaign
throughout Britain. Knowing your
love for Christ and your faith in
prayer, I am sending you this letter
with the request that you pray that
I may be completely led of the
Holy Spirit, and that there may
come a great spiritual awakening.

Some people believe Britain is
facing a national catastrophe eco-
nomically, socially, financially,
morally, and spiritually. The day I
landed one of the most influential
men in public affairs said to me,
“You have arrived at the time of
the greatest crisis Britain has faced
in a thousand vyears. Never was
such a movement more needed as
this in which you have come to
assist.”

We have now finished five local
“campaigns.” 1. The people at
Wellwyn Garden City where the
first was held were so stirred by
the meetings in the Methodist
Church that the following week a
caravan of autos brought many of

][N A united effort of many

them 25 miles to undergird the next
place with prayer. 2. In Bermond-
sey (London) many souls were so
deeply blessed that a general
prayer fellowship was formed, and
a weekly prayer group was organ-
ized of doctors and ministers. 3.
At Gloucester people came in such
numbers that we had to leave the
Baptist Church for a larger hall. 4.
Qur meetings at Ashton-under-
Lyne, a suburb of Manchester, re-
sulted in scores of changed lives.
5. The fifth “campaign” was at the
little village of Ryarsh in a small
Anglican church which goes back
to the Norman Conquest. One
afternoon people were present from
28 villages.

A weekend was spent at Brighton
as guest of the Christian Herald, a
weekly periodical with a circula-
tion of a quarter of a million, which
is carrying regular reports of the
Campaign. That Sunday, being the
day of National Thanksgiving for
the recovery of King George, I was
invited to speak at St. Mary’s
Church (Anglican) under the aus-
pices of the Churches’ Council of
Healing, and was introduced by
Mr. Godfrey Mowatt, co-ordinator
appointed by the Archbishop of
Canterbury who cordially wel-

11
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comed me to England with all the
blessings of the Council. That eve-
ning I spoke to 750 people in a
Baptist church, 100 of whom re-
mained for personal prayer.

In every centre I try to leave be-
hind prayer groups which will con-
tinue the work begun, and under-
gird this entire movement with
prayer. Usually I speak twice a day
for a week with prayer clinics and
laboratories following the afternoon
lectures where I lead the people in
different methods of prayer like I
sometimes do in America. This
type of teaching is found to be very
effective and is especially appre-
ciated by ministers.

In the meetings thus far many
people have accepted Christ as their
Saviour, scores have dedicated
themselves to Him as their Lord,
and hundreds have received physi-
cal, mental, and spiritual blessings.
There has been an abundance of
answered prayer, and some of the
meetings have been nearly as high
spiritually as in a Camp Farthest
Out. Oh the dynamic power of
Love and Prayer when in union
with Jesus: One woman was so
healed of bitterness towards her
husband that a few days after I
prayed with her she said it was
like the healing of a “cancer of the
soul,” and now she wanted him
healed too. A young minister
wrestling with fears to the point of
insanity was so completely released

that he can hardly contain himself
for the freedom and joy he has now
found in Christ. The minister of
one church was so deeply moved
that he knelt in his study after the
service confessing his sins and ask-
ing me to pray for him.

The most significant meetings
are yet to come—in Newcastle,
Worcestershire, and Birmingham
districts. In Newcastle (Jan. 13) I
shall have a week of meetings at
Brunswick Methodist Church
where Rev. Leslie Newman preach-
es to 1,400 people every Sunday.
At Worcestershire (Feb. 16) the
Bishop wants me to meet with the
clergy three mornings each week.
In Birmingham (Apr. 20) I shall
be a week at St. Martin’s (Angli-
can) with Canon Bryan Green,
England’s outstanding evangelist,
who attracts huge crowds when he
preaches in America. These are
wonderful opportunities. Please
undergird them with your prayer
and get your prayer groups to do
likewise.

On my way here I spent a month
in western Europe, speaking with
the help of interpreters: in France
at the College of Cevenole; in Ger-
many at Heidelberg, Duisberg,
Oberhausen, and Cologne; and in
the Netherlands throughout the en-
tire nation from Kerkrade and
Heerlen at the southern tip to
Groningen in the extreme north.
At de Hesenberg near Hattem I
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lectured for three days at a “heal-
ing advance” attended by 150 peo-
ple from all over Holland, the very
cream of the churches, such as we
find in our CFOs. Then followed a

- preaching journey to Arnhem,

Amersfoort, Driebergen, The
Hague, Utrech, and Rotterdam, ar-
ranged by Rev. Peter Van Leeu-
wen who served as my manager,
chauffeur, and interpreter. Since
he is Chairman of the Committee
on Hospitals and Sick Care for the
Reformed Church of the Nether-
lands he was eager for me to speak
about Spiritual Therapy, and ar-
ranged many meetings with minis-
ters. From the pulpit that antidotes
the Protestant Reformation, I
preached to 1,200 people at The
Hague in the “Great Church” in
which Queen Juliana was christened
and married. The next morning 35
ministers met with me for three
hours. They told me they never
knew ministers of all denominations
in the Hague to ever before leave
their Saturday morning sermon-
izing to attend a meeting. Nowhere
in Europe are ministers and people
so eager to restore to the Church
the healing ministry of our Lord.
Wherever I go I try to go in the
Spirit and Love of the Master, and
I have found that His Love is a
language in itself. While praying
for a Dutch lad who knew no Eng-
lish, I asked the Holy Spirit to
interpret to him the essence of my

prayer. Immediately he began to
weep, then he looked into my eyes,
his own wet but radiant with joy.
I knew it was one of the most
sacred moments of his life because
Jesus had touched him. At Utrech
a theological student followed me
to Rotterdam where I had a blessed
time with him in prayer.

Upon my arrival in London I
was given a double welcome : one at
Mildmay Centre attended by about
100 people who have been praying
for this campaign for months; the
other at the headquarters of the
British and Foreign Bible Society,
attended by 70 distinguished clergy
men, spiritual leaders, and journal-
ists, the Bishop of Worcester, pre-
siding. At both these receptions I
emphasized that we ourselves must
humbly and repentantly go all the
way with Jesus Christ before we
can except a spiritual revival.

We must all pray for a spiritual
awakening throughout the world.
While you are so praying, please
remember England and me. I re-
turn to America after June 1st. In
the meantime mail will reach me
care of The Movement for World
Evangelization, Mildmay Centre,
London, N. 1. England. You may
hear from me again as I do much
need your prayers. God bless you
good.

Sincerely,

Roranp J. BrownN



(. We pray for the illumination that we may

see the perfection that is already there.

Healing Is a New Awareness
—Not Magic

Rebecca Beard

HEN we approach the
&j&/ subject of spiritual heal-
ing or healing through
prayer, we may draw back because
it smacks of magic. If we look
upon it as something beyond the
laws of nature, we look upon it
askance and touch it cautiously. I
can appreciate this attitude and
readily understand it because for
many years I had much the same
feeling about all prayer. An out-
and-out agnostic through those
early years I had very little formal-
ized religion. My father was a free
thinker. My mother came of a long
line of Wesleyan ministers. She
kept us in Sunday School and read
the Bible to us. We sang hymns to-
gether a great deal with Father and
Mother, and they both read aloud
to us the fairy tales, the old myths
and the classics. But my mother
never insisted upon a formal re-
ligion, so I grew up very free in
my thinking.
Until T went to college, I had not
found a satisfying concept of God.
There, in my study of chemistry

and physics, the marvelous order
and dependability of law was re-
vealed to me. That gave me my
first clear recognition of a ruling
intelligence behind the universe in
which there was “no variableness
nor shadow of turning.” At that
time the discovery of the process
known as fractional distillation was
making it possible to take off the
many derivatives of coal tar or
petroleum. A few of them were
known, but the chemists felt con-
fident there were many, many
others that would come off if they
could vary the amounts of heat
and pressure sufficiently to sepa-
rate them from the rest of the
products that lay within the crude
oil.

To many of our great scientists
today these laws in chemistry and
physics seem to give a tremendous
conviction that there is an intelli-
gence or a consciousness behind the
scenes upon which we can abso-
lutely depend. A modern scientist
recently stated that in his belief
the physical scientist and the mys-
tics were alike reaching for the
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same reality; the mystic by sup-
pression of the senses and through
intuition ; the physical scientist by
mathematics and inductive reason-
ing. Both seek that invisible source
of energy that lies behind the visi-
ble world. They tell us that the ma-
terial world we see is but the outer
structure based upon the invisible
energy. The reality in the universe
is truly in the unseen as Paul told
us and as Jesus taught.

Later in my life there came a
time when the abstract conception

of God was not close enough to give.

me the help I needed. It was too far
removed—too cold. I had to find
the love of God and the sureness of
His love in and around me before
I could find my way out of the dark-
ness of illness and failure. But that
did not displace the first concept.
That still remained as the founda-
tion structure of my unshakeable
faith in the dependability of God’s
laws. It was built upon it and went
beyond it.

In those early years as I heard
people speak of praying to God for
healing, I could not accept it. I felt
that they had a great deal of
temerity to ask for something like
that. Here was an infinite power
which had made the laws govern-
ing the universe being asked to lay
aside some of those laws for a frac-
tion of a second until their loved
one was healed or until they were
given what they asked. It seemed

to me they had a great deal of
audacity to expect God to set aside
or change things just to answer
their prayers.

That is the way thousands of
people feel about it, beloved. That
is why they do not believe in prayer
or believe in asking God in prayer.
It does not seem consistent to them,
and it isn’t consistent when you put
it that way. But that is not the way
it is! The logic is faulty, as my
logic was faulty. God does not
change the law. None of his laws
are changed a fraction. They cannot
be. They are immutable, fixed and
absolute. That is what makes them
dependable. Not even God would
change them!

Many are lost in confusion about
physical healing because of the
laws of matter and the laws of the
body. We are not going to change
these laws; we are not changing
anything. We are but expanding
our own awareness. C. H. Dodd
once wrote a lovely essay on the
crystal. He said that the crystal one
day was lifted in consciousness to
the place where it was made aware
of an amoeba. The amoeba was
floating around in the scum of the
pond getting his food by just
throwing out a pseudo-arm and en-
compassing the particles, digesting
them, assimilating them, and when
he was through he simply ejected
the waste and left it behind him.
When he was prompted to have a
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family he just divided in the middle,
split his nucleus in two with a
little living protoplasm around each
and lo, there was his posterity ! The
crystal, growing by accretion,
looked on with wide-eyed amaze-
ment. Then it exclaimed, “But this
just can't be. Such things don’t
happen in nature!” And they don’t
happen in the world of crystals, but
they do in the world of amaeba.
That analogy may be carried fur-
ther. The amoeba, in turn, looks
at man and says with the crystal,
“Things like that just don’t hap-
pen in nature.” Or the man living
an ethical life, going to church,
praying religiously but perfunctor-
ily, doing all the things he is sup-
posed to do and leaving undone
those he is not to do, looks at a
Christed man or woman, living
beyond the laws of the material
world, giving themselves and all
they have to the great cause, and
he says that you can’t live like that
because those things just don’t
happen in human nature.
Thousands of people, in the
churches and out, say that we can-
not live up to the pattern Jesus
Christ laid down for us. They con-
tend that men and women are not
made equal to such high ideals;
they may keep their ideals as look-
out towers but are seldom able
or trouble themselves to climb the
stairs! When they read Jesus’
statement, “These things shall ye

do, and even greater things in my
name,” they shug their shoulders
and repeat with the amoeba, “We
aren’t made like that.”

You don’t change the laws of
chemistry and physics when you
come up into the realm of biology
and psychology. The difference is
that in biology and psychology you
introduce the factor of human life
and that changes the relationship of
all the other factors involved. The
laws that are true for chemistry and
physics are no longer true for
biology and psychology. Yet the
lower law remains the same: You
have not asked for a miracle. You
have not witnessed magic. No law
has been set aside. Science today
should increase our faith by ex-
panding our knowledge into a deep-
er awareness of the wonders about
us and the latent powers that lie
within us.

We are taught the evolutionary
steps of progress from the lowest
forms of life through the various
adaptations and graduations into
the higher forms which culminate
in homosapiens. How impossible it
seemed to square that teaching with
the tenents of religion where every-
thing was supposed to be made and
found good in the very beginning.
These two approaches did not seem
compatible nor did it seem possible
that they could be brought into
harmony. I struggled with the at-
tempt for a long time in meditation
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and prayer. Then one day Rufus
Moseley was in our home and I
voiced the problem to him. Those
who know that great modern mys-
tic well know that he seldom an-
swers a question directly. He an-
swers with a parable or with an-
other question.

In this case he said, “Rebecca,
did you ever stop to think that the
evolution may be taking place in
your consciousness?” His question
opened to me a completely new
field of discovery. Why, of course,
it is all there—it has been made—
it has been found good—only we
are never aware of it until we rise
in consciousness. Then it seems to
us as if it is opening and evolving
before our eyes. But that is not true.
It has always been created; it has
always been there; we are the ones
who are evolving ; Ecclesiastes 3:15
seems to confirm my discovery,
“That which has been is now ; and
that which is to be hath already
been !"

“Man’s slow awakening to facts
hitherto unknown is not confined
only to the great laws of matter.
The realm of spiritual law is also
opening before his vision, and this
knowledge comes in exactly the
same way—by revelation. In recep-
tive minds comes this awareness of
spiritual conditions hitherto un-
dreamed of, but existent from the
very beginning, and slowly the
understanding is grasped. . . .”

When we seek help in prayer, we
are not asking as we ask in the ma-
terial world for something to be
added or taken away. The change
in prayer comes from within. We
seek help to uncover the perfection
which is there within each one—
each one a child created in God’s
image and likeness—a child who
having forgotten his true parentage
has picked up in this world im-
perfections and blemishes which do
not belong to him and which spoil
and at times almost obliterate the
original pattern.

We pray for the illumination that
we may see the perfection which is
already there. Isaiah eliminated all
time element in this process for us
when he said, “And it shall come to
pass that before they call I will
answer; and while they are yet
speaking, I will hear.” Olive Pixley
in the “Trail” asks, “Whence
cometh the Light ? Neither from the
north, nor from the south ; neither
from the east nor from the west;
but from within to illumine all.”

When we are tempted to say,
“Why do I have to have a cancer
or tumor?” “Why did I have to
have the accident?” “Why did I
have to have a psychopathic wife,
an alcoholic husband, a mongoloid
baby?” we are in reality saying,
“There is something unfair about
all this picking me out to suffer
while others go free.” We go down
not under the weight of our cross



