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As We ao To Predd

This is the vacation time issue of Clear Horizons, and someone has made the sug-
gestion that your magazine fits right in your pocket. Take it along on your holiday.
You can't fish all the time, and the same thing goes for tennis, golf, swimming, etc.
One of our readers stopped at a hotel in Arizona and felt right at home because as
she entered the lobby she saw someone reading Clear Horizons. Even on vacation
you need the right kind of a lift every so often. A good, inspirational article or story
fits the bill splendidly.

The article by Dena Reed (page 49) fits in perfectly with the need for maintaining
our spiritual center. This article about Mrs. Phil Regan is one of the best stories of
the practical application of the quiet time we have seen in a long time. The Regans
not only have a quiet time but they also have a quiet room. These busy people have
proved the value of family devotions and individual devotions in a world almost gone
mad with speed and tension.

There is probably no one who, at some time or other, does not wish he could be
rid of fear. Harold Ruopp (page 15) has an excellent article on mastering fear.
Dr. Ruopp has been a professor at Boston University School of Theology and has held
many pastorates, the latest one being Hennepin Avenue Methodist Church in Minne-
apolis, Minnesota. He is devoting his time to writing in California.

All of us want to get out from under burdens, and yet like blind men we keep
heaping burdens upon our shoulders and our minds that we do not have to carry.
Robert J. Burdette (page 30) shows you the way out; the way of living one day
at a time. More than this it is the way of living one moment at a time.

If you have ever wondered about the best way to get a ride, if you are hitch-hiking,
the article by James V. Reid (page 14) will be an eye-opener for you. We are in the
habit of handing over to God the big things we have to do, but you would be sur-
prised at the change that takes place in your life when you start also handing over to
Him the little things such as getting a ride out on the highway.

Paul says that in all things we ought to give thanks always to God the Father
in the name of Our Lord Jesus Christ. There is power in gratitude, and the article by
Eleanor M. Marshall (page 21) points up this truth in a fine manner.

Everyone in this office wishes you a most pleasant summer.
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(0 The moment a man finds unity with mankind and with God he is reborn.

Fine Gold

Glenn Clark

URING the Middle Ages
D alchemists spent years of

their lives trying to trans-
form baser metals into gold. Men
ridiculed them for attempting the
impossible, but no one is laughing
at them now. Their idea was right,
only their method was wrong.

Today the miracle has happened.

A little piece of insignificant
black metal, through the magic
mysteries of alchemy has been
transformed into something infi-
nitely more valuable than the finest
gold ever mined.

Through this new discovery of
atomic energy the world may ulti-
mately be lifted out of an economy
of scarcity into an economy of
plenty.

The world had long been await-
ing the man who could tell it how
to create power out of infinitesimal
things, either in the realm of matter
or of spirit. Matter is made up of
pairs of hydrogen atoms held to-
gether by a large oxygen atom.
Whoever could make the oxygen
atom “let go” so that the hydrogen
atoms could unite not in pairs but

in fours, would be able to move
the world. When two hydrogen
atoms unite it creates power equal
to a lump of coal; when four unite
it creates power equal to six thou-
sand tons of coal. How can we ac-
count for the difference? Because
the four atoms we are looking at
are nothing in themselves, but are
symbols of spiritual realities much
greater than themselves.

It seems strange that this dis-
covery came through the halls of
science before it came through the
halls of religion. By some tragic
paradox its power was first reveal-
ed through its capacity for destruc-
tion instead of through its capacity
for salvation.

The time has come for those who
would save the world to sit down
before this great mystery and
analyze the process by which it
works.

The oxygen atom represents the
thought of self, or self-conscious-
ness, which hold two forces to-
gether—the material thing and our
relation to it. When two more hy-
drogen atoms are joined with the
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first two, the second pair introduces
two new relationships, and the
mere existing of these relationships
in our consciousness lifts a man’s
power from the small to the
great degree. These two new rela-
tionships are—God, and our neigh-
bor. The moment a man can relax
his self-thought enough to let go
all consideration, all concern, all
worry about what the material
world will do to him, and releases
himself to the new and enlarged
consciousness of what the thing will
do for his neighbor and his God,
then he releases not the power of a
lump of coal, but a power equal to
six thousand tons of coal. He has
put himself in alignment with all
the forces of the universe.

The moment a man finds unity
with the world he is a man born;
the moment he finds unity with
mankind and with God he is a man
reborn. When an infant opens its
mouth for the first time and starts
to breathe, it establishes unity with
the physical world; when man
opens his soul to God and his heart
to man he has established unity with
the spiritual world. When this four-
fold unity is achieved—with self,
world, God and Man—the atomic
energy of the Soul is revealed, the
first perfect description of which
is found in Luke 2:52: “And Jesus
increased in wisdom and stature,
and in favor with God and man.”

If we can break atoms into their
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smallest, most invisible parts and
then recombine them in fours in-
stead of pairs, a famous scientist
said, he would show us six ways
of making a billion dollars.

But while waiting until someone
can do this in the material world,
why not ourselves start doing it in
the spiritual realm? For if the
smaller and the more invisible a
thing is the more powerful it is, is
not the spiritual realm infinitely
more powerful than anything in the
physical and material realm? While
we can see the molecule with the
most powerful microscope, we can-
not see Love and Trust at all. All
we can know is that they are there,
just as we know that the opposing
points of force in the electron are
there.

Take love in its more mundane,
two-dimensional capacity—is it not
usually merely attachment for what
one can get in return? The baby
kitten loves its mother because she
is the source of its food supply.
Change its source of food supply,
and it will change its love. Is not
the love of husband and wife, of
brother and sister, of teacher and
scholar, far too often this kind of
two-dimensional love?

Now suppose we take this love
and break it up into its constitutent
fragments and then recombine it in
groups of four points instead of
two, and what do we have ? Instead
of finding its center in the two
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points—ourself and the thing we
want—we find our chief joy is in
sharing what we have with our
neighbor and giving all the glory
to God.

When a man has struggled long
enough to realize how terribly com-
plex the world is and how terribly
unsatisfying and indeed tragic and
worthless all this thing called life
really is, as most of us live it, then
in despair he is for the first time
ripe and ready to make the great big
turn-about attempt to change every-
thing at one blow. It can be done,
but only on one condition, and that
is that he turn outward instead of
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inward, to unselfishness instead of
selfishness, to love instead of hate,
to trust instead of fear, to other-
mindedness instead of self-minded-
ness, to giving instead of getting,
to being humble instead of being
proud, to being still instead of
noisy, to be at peace rather than at
war. Then and not till then have
we found the secret the alchemists
long sought of turning the common
metals of earth into the shining gold
of heaven.

The task is endless, it is big, but
it can be done—and if it can be
done, it is worth doing. Why talk
about it, why not do it?

The House of the Soul

Mary Jane Lukens

OW your head quietly and
gather together the million
tiny thoughts that occupy

your restless mind. Guide them in-
to a room outside yourself and
there let them reside. Open an-
other door for Christ to step gently
into your house of the soul. Let
Him go from room to room leaving
His touch and Spirit in every cor-
ner. Picture His graceful ways and
loving concern over the cobwebby
walls and dents and cracks in your
house of the soul. Let Him soothe
and remold the bad places, putting
tender touches and quiet tones of

heavenly music to the discordant
conduct of the previous occupants.
He will reside only as long as it is
quiet and the house receives Him
in all His glory. He leaves when
He has fully accomplished His mis-
sion. We then let only the good
thoughts return from the outside
into the rooms that have been
blessed by the Master as He en-
tered to pray with us. Leave the
latch open for Him to return in-
stantly the moment a blemish be-
gins to appear on the walls of your
house of the soul.



( I believe in man.

The Power of Personality

Ray W. Ragsdale

ITHOUT a doubt, the

\N} most significant thing we

can do in this matter (faith
in man) is to reflect upon the power
of personality at its best. “In those
days came John,” Matthew says, in
announcing the coming of John the
Baptist. Dare anyone say, “What
of it?" In the thirteenth century
came Francis— St. Francis of
Assisi. In the days of the Church’s
degeneration came Martin Luther.
In a crucial hour in the life of Eng-
land came John Wesley. Dare any-
one say of these powerful person-
alities, “What of it?” One man
standing at a central point in his-
tory can turn it in its course. It
has happened before ; it will happen
again.

When the tide of our faith in
man has gone out, it is a good time
to recall a conversation between
Channing Pollock and Basil King
in Paris. They were having lunch
in a Paris restaurant and they could
not help overhearing the remarks
of some ladies at a nearby table.
The women had been commiserat-
ing over the conditions of France.

One of them said, “It is terrible,
isn’t it, but what can anyone do?”
One of the writers leaned over and
said to the other, “Shall I tell her
that everything that has ever been
done in the world has been started
by one person?”

Indeed, at every critical pass in
history, we will find if we look,
a man of courage, strength, and
stability, helping to hold the world
together. We ought never to despise
the potential in personality. We
cower hefore the frightful power of
the atom, but destiny-making pos-
sibilities reside in personality at its
best. Let your faith in man be
strengthened.

Robert Louis Stevenson declared
that he believed in “an wultimate
decency of things. Aye,” said he,
“and if I woke in hell, should still
believe it.” It may be that the great-
est contribution we can make to the
sanity of our time would be to hold
stubbornly, with Stevenson, to our
faith in ultimate decency. I believe
in man. He is not perfect, but he
has a touch of God in him. So long
as this is true, there is hope.

For if our world is to survive in any sense that makes survival worth
while, it must learn to love, not to hate; to create, not to destroy.—King

George VI
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(. We must also forgive ourselves.

“Forgetting Those Things— "’

Georgia Moore Eberling

HERE is no Christian grace

harder to acquire than for-

getfulness. Yet we must
learn to forget many things if we
would grow in Christ-likeness.

We read in the Bible that when
God forgives the sins of men, He
removes their transgressions as far
as the east is from the west. And
again we find that, “He will turn
again, He will have compassion
upon us, He will subdue our iniqui-
ties, and thou wilt cast all their sins
into the depths of the sea.” (Psalm
103, 12 and Micah 7, 19.)

But all too often we react very
differently toward those who have
transgressed against us. In fact
many people argue that they can-
not forget . . . they can forgive but
not forget.

In one sense perhaps that is true
but our God who gave us our
memory has grace enough to help
us forget. That is to cast the mem-
ory from us to the extent that it no
longer throbs and burns. He can
give us grace so that we cease to
rehearse, either mentally or to
others the long list of wrongs done
to us. And in time even the scar
of the injury will be covered.

Nature does this all the time. A
great spruce tree had a terrible
splintered gash in its trunk where

a truck had backed into it. Within
a year the wound healed, new
bark grew over the injured part,
and in time every trace of the ac-
cident was covered.

A violent eruption of a volcano
once devastated the island of
Krakatoa. Nothing but cold stone
remained as the whole surface of
the ground was swept away. Then
Nature started to repair the dam-
age. Lowly forms of plant life ap-
peared, then seeds were carried in
by wind and sea, soil formed from
weathering and now we are told
the island is covered with vegeta-
tion. To look at it you would not
know that once it was in complete
ruin.

It helps too, to recall that our
Lord faced every form of wrong
from treachery of friends to an un-
just trial and execution, yet He
could pray, “Father forgive them
for they know not what they do.”

There is another reason, and a
selfish one, why we should forget
those things that lie behind us. A
wrong unforgiven and unforgotten

will in time act like the Australian -

boomerang. It will return and
strike us.

Then we must forgive ourselves.
Many good people can forgive and
forget wrongs others have done to

b
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them. These same persons suffer
agonies for sins that they commit-
ted or for mistakes they have made.
Acts for which they have long
since atoned and which the loving
Father has forgiven.

The Bible admonishes us, “fear
not, for thou shalt not be ashamed,
neither be thou confounded; for
thou shalt not be put to shame, for
thou shalt forget the shame of thy
youth. . . .” (Isaiah 54, 4.)

Surely no one had more to forget
in his youth than did Saint Paul.
He had consented to the death of
that first martyr, Stephen, he had
driven and harried the disciples.
But we hear him telling the early
church, “Brethren . . . this one
thing I do, forgetting those things
which are behind, and reaching
forth unto those things which are
before, I press toward the mark
for the prize of the high calling of
God in Christ.” (Phil. 3, 13 14.)

Job remembered his misery only,
“as waters that pass away.” (Job
11-16.) We are told that his age

>,

!(
&) &
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was clearer than the noonday, he
was once more as he had been in
the morning.

It is only as we let go complete-
ly of all anxious thoughts of the
past, of injustice, of fear of the
future, that we begin to sense God’s
mighty power and Presence in a
new way. Then we relax, we really
rest in the Lord. You know we are
told that where the spirit of the
Lord is, there is liberty. And Liber-
ty frees one from bitterness, from
frustration, from malice and un-
forgiveness. Liberty gives one the
grace to forget those things that
are behind and to press on. . ..

The poet Susan Coolidge was
right when she wrote:

All the past things are past and

over,

The tasks are done and the tears

are shed ;

Yesterday’s wounds, which

smarted and bled

Are healed with the healing

which night has shed. . . .

Today is ours and today alone.

@

Alchemy
Mrs. Enda Hull Miller

Air and water merge to clouds
As beauty’s fragile wraith ;

Love will mix with anything.
And Hope blends well with Faith.

(. Creation is a divine work, and God expects us to help Him.

Adventures in Human Understanding

Marion Bliss

the one thing neglected to-

day is human understanding.
People have a way of getting in the
way of people. All men are essen-
tially creative, and they are often
hampered and hindered by other
human beings who do not under-
stand, or who refuse to see the
dream or the work which is to be
created. And so, the creator rages
if he is one type of man, and be-
comes frustrated and depressed if
he is another type of man. And all
the while these states of rage and
frustration shut off creativity and
cause more rage and more depres-
sion until mental break-down oc-
curs or retreat from mankind.

But creation demands fellow-
ship and communion. The reason
man speaks is because he wants to
be heard and understood. The rea-
son he paints is that some eye shall
see and recognize what he saw. The
reason he writes is that some soul
shall read and understand. The
engineer builds the bridge that it
may be used. The child makes his
first small invention that it may be
shown to others. Creation, then, is
like a coin; it has two sides. One
side is given over to the mind which
opens to a new discovery, and the
other to the mind which receives

THE ONE thing needful, and

and responds to the discovery.
Therefore human relationships are
necessary to creation of all things,
even the least. And human under-
standing is the oil which lessens the
friction between individuals and
allows them to speak to each other,
and to accept help and knowledge
from each other.

How is human understanding to
be fostered ? The first thing to do is
to forgive the failure of the other
person as you have forgiven your
own failures. Always look back at
yourself, then swing the mind to
God’s forgiveness. Since all re-
sponse is stimulated and quickened
by compassion, try to do something
for the person who has failed you.
This will help you forgive and for-
get the injury. Now try to under-
stand the attitude and the motive
of the other person. Help him to
change his attitude if it is hinder-
ing you. Get him to create some-
thing, to help you create something.
Human beings who can work to-
gether are united by the common
cause of their achievement together.

Creation is a divine work. Even
God, we believe, could not finish
the creation of the universe without
man and his receptive qualities.
Man’s job in the creation, then is
to understand more of it, evaluate,

7
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tabulate, appreciate it and use it. haps the greatest sin. Jesus said,
His job is also to wonder and to when he came back into the world
be thankful, to stretch out to the from the cross: “Feed my sheep.”
limits of his intelligence to under- YWhat did He mean? You must
stand it. And to know first of all
and last of all that he cannot under-
stand nor use nor appreciate the
world unless he also understands
and appreciates other men. He must :
love truth, but he must also dig out truth and create for him your
this truth in men, sense it and ex- vision. This duty, this urgency, this
pect it, and affirm it. For it is there, necessity of man'’s life is a part of
and not to find it there is a sin, per- his survival and his growth.

know the sheep in order to feed
them. Therefore you must know
man, and forgive him over and
over, in order to feed him your

) s .

The Greatest Man Who Ever Lived

Here is a man who was born in an obscure village, the child of a
peasant woman. He grew up in an obscure village. He worked in a car-
penter shop until he was thirty, and then for three years he was an itiner-
ant teacher. He never wrote a book. He never held an office. He never
owned a home. He never had a family. He never went to college. He never
traveled two hundred miles from where he was born. He never did one
of the things that usually accompany greatness. He had no credentials
but himself. He had nothing to do with this world except the power of his
divine manhood. While still a young man, the tide of popular opinion
turned against him. His friends ran away. One of them denied him.
He was turned over to his enemies. He went through the mockery of a
trial. He was nailed to a cross between two thieves. His executioners
gambled for the only piece of property he had on earth while he was dying
—his coat. When he was dead he was taken down and laid in a borrowed
grave through the pity of a friend.

Nineteen wide centuries have come and gone ; today he is the center-
piece of the human race and the Leader of the column of progress.

I am far within the mark when I say that all the armies that ever
marched, and all the navies that ever were built, and all the parliaments
that ever sat, and all the kings that ever reigned, put together, have not
affected the life of man upon this earth as powerfully as has that one
solitary life.

—James A. Francis

(. The main thing in learning to love is to abide
in a growing and deepening union with Jesus.

The Pre-eminence of Love
C. W. Goldston

N its practical side, the
O Christian life is primarily

and preeminently a life of
love. In the Old Testament the
towering thought is that of right-
eousness; in the New Testament
that thought is retained but it is
overshadowed by the thought of
love.

Jesus makes love the test of true
discipleship. “By this shall all men
know that you are my disciples,
that you love one another.” The
first of all the commandments is
love of God, and the second is like
unto the first, the love of neighbor.
Perfection is defined in terms of
love of enemies, even as the Father
“maketh his sun to shine on the
good and the evil and his rain to
fall on the just and the unjust.”
His “new commandment” is that
His disciples “love one another; as
I have loved you, that ye also love
one another.”

Paul, who is sometimes falsely
accused of forsaking the simplicity
of Jesus for a new religion of his
own making, takes up the same em-
phasis on love. As Jesus interpreted
God in terms of love, so Paul inter-
prets the Holy Spirit in terms of
love. “The fruit of the spirit is
love . ..” And then he adds a con-
stellation of graces, “joy, peace,

long-suffering, gentleness, fidelity,
meekness, and self-control,” all of
which portray love in its many-
sided colors. His classic description
in the thirteenth chapter of First
Corinthians, beginning with,
“Though I speak with the tongues
of men and angels,” and ending
with, “the greatest of these is love,”
is both a lyrical and practical exal-
tation of love as the way “more ex-
cellent” than even the most amaz-
ing gifts of the Spirit.

John, the author of the Fourth
Gospel and the three letters which
bear his name, follows the same
thought of Paul. “We know that
we have passed from death unto
life,” he writes, “because we love
the brethren.” Again: “He that
dwelleth in love dwelleth in God
and God in him; for God is love.”
If we do not love our brother,
whom we have seen, our talk of
loving God, whom we have not
seen, is a subtle form of falsehood.

True RerLicion Is Love

Martin Luther, in spite of his
extremities of thought and eccen-
tricities of character, saw that true
religion is love. A Christian, he
said, in effect, is one who becomes
“a sort of Christ to his neighbor,”
taking upon himself even the sins
of his neighbor.
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John Wesley was equally em-
phatic that Christianity is a religion
of love. Recently, in re-reading his
sermons I have been struck with
the fact that in nearly every one of
them, no matter what the subject
or the text, before he finishes with
it, he calls attention to the fact that
Christianity is not primarily a creed
or a ceremony or a code or an emo-
tional outburst but an experience
and practice of the two great com-
mandments of our Lord. And these
he preached not simply as ideals to
be achieved in some distant future
but as a spirit and life to be lived
here and now through the indwell-
ing power of the Holy Spirit. He
calls love “the heaven of heavens.”
“There is nothing higher in reli-
gion; there is, in effect, nothing
else; if you look for anything but
more love, you are looking wide of
the mark, you are getting out of
the royal way. And when you are
asking others, ‘Have you received
this or that blessing ?’ if you mean
anything but more love, you mean
wrong ; you are leading them out
of the way, and putting them on a
false scent. Settle it then in your
heart, that from the moment God
has saved you from all sin you are
to aim at nothing more, but more
of that love described in the thir-
teenth of Corinthians. You can go
no higher than this till you are car-
ried into Abraham’s bosom.”

Without love we are still spirit-
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ually dead ; with love we are linked
to God and walking in newness of
life.

The love that Jesus and the saints
of God refer to is not merely a
human emotion or even a natural
attitude of kindness and goodwill.
It goes deeper and reaches higher
and extends wider than the human.
The Greek language, richly ex-
pressive as it is, gives us four
words for what we term love.
There is “‘eros,” meaning romantic
love; “philos,” meaning friend-
ship; “charitas,” meaning benevo-
lence; and, finally, “agape,” mean-
ing that love wherewith God has
loved us in Jesus Christ. Christian
love is “agape” love, the kind of
love manifested in the life, death,
and resurrection of our Saviour.
Not until our human and natural
and limited love is purified and
transformed by God into “agape”
does it begin to be Christian love.
We may not, we will not, be able
to comprehend or to practice the
depth and height and the breadth
and length of “agape” love, but we
must partake of its quality and
breathe its spirit, or else we are
still loving as ordinary men who do
not know Christ and the constraint
of His love.

THE DISTINGUISHING MARKS

or Love

The distinguishing marks of love
are at least these four:

1. It is holy. It lives only in the
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heart that is purged of its sinful-
ness by the love of God and the
cleansing power of the Holy Spirit.
Moreover, it expresses itself in a
balance of truth and kindness.
Truth without kindness is cruelty,
and kindness without truth is sen-
timentality. Christian love em-
braces both in proper proportion.
It could never say, as one mother
said in reference to her son: “That
boy can have anything he wants if
it is in my power to give it to him,”
because Christian love knows that
there can be no true and lasting
happiness apart from holiness of
character. We are apt to say: “I
love you so deeply that T dare not
tell you the truth.” God’s love says:
“I love you so deply that I dare to
tell you the truth.” “Speaking the
truth in love” is the way Paul ex-
pressed it. Love that is not true to
the truth ceases to be love and be-
comes lust. On the other hand,
truth not spoken or lived in love
becomes pharisaism. But truth
lived in love or love lived in truth
becomes redemptive, suggestive of
Calvary.

2. Christian love is the spirit of
unselfishness. The deed is impor-
tant, as John says, “Let us not love
in word only but in deed and in
truth.” But it is the spirit and the
motive in which the deed is done
that counts most. “I had rather
pick up a straw for the love of
God,” said one saint, “than to

preach the most eloquent sermons
without love.” Christlike love has
to do with the central core and in-
most nature of our lives. It involves
the dethronement of self and the
enthronement of that mind of
humble service which was in Jesus.
It is the cross experienced in the
Christian’s inner self and will. “I
am crucified with Christ”—that is
the root from which love grows
into tree and fruit.

3. Christian love is all-inclusive.
It takes in everybody, and leaves
out nobody. It is not color-con-
scious nor class-conscious nor
country-conscious nor creed-con-
scious, but Christ-conscious and
world-conscious. The love that
separates and segregates and dis-
criminates is human but not divine,
cultural but not Christ-like. ‘“He
was angry and would not go in”
describes the Pharisee’s religion, a
religion which had become a wall
of separation rather than a bond of
fellowship. And to redeem that
kind of religion, it was necessary
that a Strange Man die on a cross.
Jesus redeems our virtues as well
as our vices; and in particular He
redeems our human loves, limited,
selfish, narrow as they are, and
lifts them toward that limitless
Good Spirit and Universal Com-
passion found in God Himself.

4. Christian love returns good
for evil. That is its essential quali-
ty. The heart of the gospel teaches
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us that. It was “while we were yet
sinners,” that is still enemies of
God, that Christ died for us. When
we return good for evil, therefore,
we are taking our cue from Christ;
we are doing to others what He has
done and continues to do for us.
Love is gratitude. To return evil
for evil proves that we are not yet
deeply and truly grateful for
Christ's forgiveness and grace.
What He has forgiven us is much,
infinite; what we must forgive
others is small, finite. Such love
and forgiveness manifested toward
our enemies may, indeed often
does, involve a cross. Even so, we
dare not do what one thinker has
suggested that we do in times of
war, namely, deal with our friends
on the basis of love and with our
enemies on the basis of justice.
That is to divide the gospel against
itself. For the Christian, love de-
termines the nature of justice, not
the reverse. If that leads to a cross,
the one bearing it will be lighted up
with the glory and peace and joy
and love of the resurrected Christ.
So it was with Stephen and Paul,
and so it will be for all who bear
their crosses in love and faith.
That would be an incredible state-
ment were it not for the fact that
the pages of history are strewn
with examples of saints who have
found supreme life and victory in
surrendering to a cross rather than
yielding to the gospel of retaliation.

Summer

TrHE Source oF CHRISTIAN LOVE
How does “agape” love become
ours in experience and practice?

1. It does not reside in the natu-
ral heart. There are hints of it
there, intimations of it, but they
are buried beneath our more pagan
impulses and passions. We do not
instinctively and naturally “turn
the other cheek” or take up a cross
for the salvation of a sinful world.

2. Christian love is a gift of
Christ. It is born in us when Christ
is born in us. Where He is, there
is His kind of love, for He Him-
self is love. When the heart re-
ceives Jesus, it also receives love
and the capacity to grow up into
the graces of His love. Saul of
Tarsus was a disciple of bitter
hatred until Christ was born with-
in him. Anne Byrd Payson says
that her hobby was hatred of the
Jews until one night she read one
of E. Stanley Jones’ books and in
consequence opened her life to the
loving Lord; then her hobby be-
came following the royal way. One
Christian woman said: “Before I
was born anew I despised the
Negroes; now I love them.” In my
own experience, once when I par-
took of the Lord’s Supper, symbol
of divinest love, and prayed for the
secret of forgiving love, the answer
rose up from deep within as though
given by Christ Himself, “By Me,
by Me.”

3. Christian love is also a disci-

1952 PRE-EMINENCE OF LOVE 13

pline that grows with the practice.
Once planted within us by the di-
vine Lover, like a seed of new life,
it requires cultivation, what Starr
Daily calls “the disciplines of love.”
Up to his Paul-like transformation
while in prison, Daily’s whole life
had been one of hostility, bitterness,
prejudice, and hatred. He hated al-
most everybody and everything.
Then came his transformation
through the living Christ. Love
was born within him. But how
awkward he found this new life of
love! A life-time of habits was set
against it. So he turned his experi-
ences there in prison into a labora-
tory for the practice of love. His
provocations and hardships and
criticisms he turned into opportuni-
ties for practicing and developing

From North Carolina Advocate.
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love. The thirteenth chapter of
First Corinthians became his guide.
There were many failures, but
there were also successes and a
growing awareness of the reality
and power of love in his life.

Let us beware, however, of over-
emphasizing the disciplines or tech-
niques of love. We might become
like the centipede who walked well
until he looked down at his many
legs and began to wonder how each
would get put down without inter-
fering with the other. The main
thing in learning to love is to abide
in a growing and deepening union
with Jesus. The fifteenth chapter of
John’s Gospel is the secret for the
living of the thirteenth chapter of
First Corinthians.

l:'f)

For Every Gift

Edith Shaw Butler
God is so good, God is so kind,
Each day in common things I find
His love made manifest to me,
In arching sky, the hills, the sea,
Some unexpected small surprise,
Devotion in a dog’s brown eyes,
In Spring, a young plant’s tender shoot,
An Autumn tree bent down with fruit,
A meadow where white daisies sway,
And music, laughter, or a gay
And joyous letter from a friend ;
God’s gifts and goodness never end.
This day, a grateful heart I lift
In thanks to Him for every gift.



( What happens when prayer beams meet and merge.

Prayer Radar

James V. Reid

E was a neatly dressed
H young Mexican, standing

by a signpost at the city
limits of Dallas. As I drove past
him I observed a suitcase setting
beside him, but he made no sign
that would indicate he wanted a
ride.

I had long since vowed definite-
ly never to pick up hitch-hikers as
I traveled over the country. But
as I passed him I felt a strange
impulse. T stopped, backed up and
asked if he wanted to go to Fort
Worth, my destination. His face
lighted up with gratitude as he put
his suitcase in back and took the
seat beside me.

We passed a few remarks, then
rode along in silence. Surveying
my baggage between seats, he
asked if T were a traveling sales-
man. “No,” I replied, “I am an
evangelist just on my way home.”

His eyes sparkled as he ex-
claimed, “So am I! I'm going now
to hold a meeting among my
people.” From then on we talked
of many things of mutual interest.

I told him of my reluctance to pick
up hitch-hikers, and of the odd im-
pression I had as I passed him.
Then he told me this story:

Leaving Corpus Christi that
morning he had taken his place at
the edge of the city on the high-
way. Another man passed him,
then stopped, backed up and picked
him up. The driver said, “I'm a
preacher- in Beeville, and it has
been my invariable rule never to
pick up a hitch-hiker. But as I
passed you I felt a strange impres-
sion to back up and take you in.
Why did I do it?”

This humble young man ex-
plained to me that he had traveled
quite a distance, but had never mo-
tioned for a ride. His secret was
to stand by the highway and pray
for God to send the right person
along to carry him on.

Thus, a pastor and an evangelist,
in tune with God, passed through
the beam of prayer of a young man,
also in tune with God, and were
used by Him to provide the an-
swer |

@

Life is a mirror; if you frown at it, it frowns back; if you smile,

it returns the greeting.—Thackeray
14
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( “Lady, you can put your suitcase down now ;

the car will carry it for you.”

You Can Master Fear
Harold W. Ruopp

113 HOU shalt not be afraid
|| for the terror by night . . .
nor for the destruction
that wasteth at noon-day.” For men
and women who are afraid of the
night-time and the noon-day, those
words are good news. In the midst
of a storm at sea, Jesus said to His
disciples : “Be of good cheer, itis I;
be not afraid.” For those of us who
are constantly afraid of the storms
of life, those words come as good
news.

“Be not anxious, saying, What
shall we eat? or, What shall we
drink ? or, Wherewithal shall we be
clothed? . . . for your heavenly
Father knoweth that ye have need
of all these things.” For those of us
who are afraid of tomorrow and
next week and next year—always
afraid of the future—those words
come as reassuring good news. “In
the world, ye shall have tribula-
tions; but be of good cheer, I have
overcome the world.” For men and
women who are carrying difficult
and heavy burdens and are afraid
lest they go on and on, those words
are good news. “For God,” says St.
Paul, “hath not given us the spirit
of fear; but of power, and of love,
and of a sound mind.”

The Bible, you see, is tremen-
dously realistic about this matter of

fear. It knows that men are afraid
—some men all the time, all men
some of the time—therefore much
of its message has to do with peo-
ple who are haunted by fear and
worry and anxiety.

Fear! Private enemy No. 1!
Public enemy No. 1! For out of
fear comes a whole train of evils.
Out of fear, for example, come
most of our resentments and
hatreds. You can put it into a sim-
ple, but terrifying, formula: What
we fear we hate, what we hate we
kill. And in the process destroy our-
selves as well.

And out of our fears arises much
of the loneliness in which so many
people find themselves involved.
For loneliness is not so much a
matter of isolation as it is of insula-
tion ; and the reason people insulate
themselves from other people is be-
cause of fear. It is human to want
to love and to be loved. It is normal
and natural to want to give and to
receive understanding and sym-
pathy. But again and again fear
comes in to defeat the giving and
the receiving of love.

And out of our fears come not
only resentments and hatreds and
loneliness ; out of fears, too, come
sickness — mental, emotional and
physical ill-health. The poison of

15
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fear! More deadly even than
arsenic! For if you take a sufficient
dose of arsenic. you just die. But if
you fill your system with the poison
of fear you destroy not only your-
self, you inevitably destroy all those
delicate personal relationships in
which you as a human being are in-
volved.

But, thanks be to God, we do not
need to go on forever being the vic-
tims of fear. We can master fear.
There is a way.

Let me remind you, as I keep re-
minding myself, that fear, or worry,
is a habit of mind, like any other
habit we may have. And it is a bad
habit. Not worrying also is a habit
which can be achieved, because
many people have achieved it.

The habit of not worrying is an
art, and is to be learned like any
other art. It has its technique, just
as there is a technique to the art
of playing a violin or painting a
picture.

In the technique of learning not
to worry there are two things that
need to be practiced. One is substi-
tution. 1 mean by that the process
of constantly thinking positive and
creative thoughts, and in so doing,
crowding out the worry thoughts.

There are two ways of getting rid
of weeds in a lawn. One way is to
pull out the weeds one by one; the
other is to keep planting an abund-
ance of good grass seed—and let-
ting the grass crowd out the weeds.

Summer

That’s substitution !

This is not the same as saying,
“Forget your fears,” for it is not
that easy. When a person merely
tries to put a thought out of his
mind he is very likely to drive it
much deeper into his mind. It goes
down and down, He may say that
he has no fear, and yet his stomach
or his heart or his blood pressure
keeps telling him that something is
wrong. For psychic difficulties in
which fear is involved always mani-
fest themselves through the physi-
cal organ that is weakest. No, “For-
get it” is bad advice. Don’t push it
down. Crowd it out. Substitute the
positive for the negative, the cre-
ative for the destructive, the healthy
for the unhealthy. St. Paul said it:
“Whatsoever things are true . . .
honest . . . just ... pure. . . lovely
... and of good report . . . think on
these things.” And another, who
was equally wise, said: “Perfect
love casteth out fear.”

There is a second thing which
must be learned if fear is to be
mastered. It may be called appro-
priation. Let me illustrate it. Two
men are engaged in prayer. One
says: “O Lord, help me. Take
away my fear. Give me peace. Give
me trust. Fill me with hope.” The
other prays: “O Lord, I rest in
thee. I take peace. I belong to thee.
Thou are my dwelling place and
underneath are the everlasting
arms. In thee I live and move and
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have my being. I give myself to
thee. I open myself to thy strength.”
Do you get the difference? For
there is all the difference in the
world.

Once there was a woman, carry-
ing a heavy suitcase, who ran to
catch a crowded street car. When
she was safely aboard, the conduc-
tor noticed that she stood in the
aisle, clinging tightly to her suit-
case. Finally, he said to her : “Lady,
you can put your suitcase down
now ; the car will carry it for you.”

That’s it! That’s the secret! To
let go—and let God! We do not
have to beg for God’s help—all we
need do is to realize his presence
and appropriate his power. For
there is a great reservoir of spirit-
ual power inside of us and outside
of us waiting to be tapped and util-
ized. There are channels from that
reservoir running to each one of us.
But the power in the reservoir does
not become available and effective
until we ourselves lift the sluice
gates—and let the power of God
flow through.

Underneath are the everlasting
arms! Of course! But how do we
know the arms are there? There is
only one way to find out. Let go of
yourself with reckless abandon, and
say: “O God, I have been strug-
gling with myself for a long, long

time ; and I am nervous, tired, sick.
Now I take you at your word. Here
I come, down into your arms.”
Then and only then will you know
the arms are there!

We can master fear. And how
shall we know that we are winning
in our struggle with fear? The an-
swer is, We shall never be in doubt.
The first and sure sign will be a
new relaxation, a new poise, a new
peace. In the place of former ten-
sions and dark forebodings and
shaky nerves, we shall begin to
feel a growing calm, which is al-
ways part of victorious Christian
living—and the inevitable result of
practicing the presence of God.

“Consider the lilies,” says Jesus,
“how they grow.” Well, how do
they grow? Not by a frenzy of
effort or by a perpetual worry lest
they do not grow. They grow by
obeying the laws of nature and of
God—by opening up in a relaxed
way to the sun above and by an
equally quiet absorption from the
soil beneath.

Yes, “Consider the lilies.” And
the Master who spoke those words
also said at the very end of His
life : “Father, into thy hands I com-
mend my spirit.” Even death by
crucifixion cannot shatter the inner-
calm of the person who draws his
strength from the love of God.

For the thoughts regarding Substitution and Appropriation I am indebted to
Dr. Winfred Rhoades, whose writings have long been a source of inspiration to

me. HW.R.



