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As We Go to Press

Mabel Duncan Kemp (p. 1) has written a remarkable book called
“The You You Want To Be” and the article “The Hidden Pattern” is taken
from part of it. We are sure you will find this one of those thrilling articles
that we see too little of. We sometimes think there is a meaning to all we
go through and all we are, but seldom do we know what it is. Mrs. Kemp
will clear your vision and quicken your flagging faith . . . William
Slamer (p. 6) brings out a vital truth when he says that there is something
beyond feelings, and that we should not be too concerned about our feel-
ings. Faith is beyond feelings, and just as we cannot live the everyday
routine on feelings alone, nor depend upon them, so it is also true in the
realm of the spirit . . . Ginger Rogers (p.9) comes up with an article that
is close to all our desires. We feel that our present government was put in
power through prayer, but we also know that continued guidance and
humbleness is essential . . . Few men have influenced as many people as
has the late Emmet Fox (p. 15), and his ability to put into simple terms
deep spiritual truths has endeared him to a large segment of our popula-
tion. These “four little words” that he draws our attention to are probably
the most profound four little words in the language . . . Raymond Settle
(p. 14) gives advice and counsel that everyone needs to take to heart. You
can’t give without getting, nor get without giving, no matter who you are
and no matter where you are ... The inner attitudes and spirit of your
prayers are all important, and too often we approach prayer with the
companions of fear, doubt, confusion. Harold A. Schulz (p. 19) gives you
a real prescription for putting the right spirit and attitudes into your
prayers, and for power in your life you better pay attention to what he
says . . . Grenville Kleiser (p. 37), that old patriarch of the good life, once
more comes up with a gem on the part of positive thinking as essential to
the building up and care of the soul. Such techniques as he illustrates often
take the general spiritual attitude out of the hazy and gives us something
we can handle. . .. Winfred Rhoades (p. 46) reminds us of something we
too often forget in our striving after spiritual mastery. Beyond all the
necessary striving, there is a contentment upon which it must be based.
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@[ The acorn becomes an oak and the
seed like the picture on the package.

The Hidden Paittern

Mabel Duncan Kemp

BOY once wrote in his lit-
tle sister’s autograph al-
bum, “I hope you will

always be just as you were in the
mind of God when He first thought
of you.” What a beautiful wish!
Yet it is just like saying to an
acorn, “I hope you will grow into
an oak” or to a handful of seed, “I
hope you’ll grow to look like the
picture on the package.”

Plato said, “Within each indi-
vidual is a hidden pattern of the
radiant, glorious being he knows
himself to be; and all his trials,
struggles, sufferings and disappoint-
ments are his efforts to return to
this inner pattern of perfection and
to express it.” We know there is a
hidden pattern in everything God
has created, together with the po-
tentialities to manifest that pattern.
But even before the pattern, there
was the idea in the mind of the
Father Creator. To bring that idea
into being is the highest destiny of
all God’s creatures.

Now the acorn becomes an oak
and the seed like the picture on
the package because they say yes to
God and His plan for them. They
adjust themselves to the laws of
their being; they relax, so to speak,
and cooperate with the scheme of
things. They “neither toil nor spin”
yet all they need to manifest their
hidden pattern is supplied.

As I write, I look out of the win-
dow and see a forsythia bush, so
drab and bare yesterday, today
aflame with gold. A feathery green
is coming back into every bush. The
jonquils are lifting hopeful faces
from the damp earth. Yes, the mir-
acle of spring is upon us! Thank
God, all nature is still in harmony
with His Kingdom. But I pick up
the morning paper with its accounts
of war casualties, of starving chil-
dren—of death where there should
be life; tragedy where there should
be beauty; hate where there should
be love; and I can only cry, “Oh
God, why?”

From The You You Want to Be by Mabel Duncan Kemp,

Macalester Park Publishing Co., $2.60
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There is but one answer. Human
nature is not in harmony with the
laws of its own being or with God’s
kingdom. Too few of His children
have said yes to God’s plan.

Now the jonquil had no trouble

in manifesting its hidden pattern,
nor the acorn in becoming an oak;
but Plato speaks of trials and strug-
gles, and disappointments and suf-
ferings on the part of the indi-
viduals in their effort to express
what is in them. We have but to
look about us or to look within our-
selves to know how true this is.
Oliver Wendell Holmes once said,
“So many die with all their music
in them.” Everywhere are thwarted,
frustrated, and disintegrated per-
sonalities—discontented with them-
selves and overcome with a sense of
failure but not knowing what to
do about it. Perhaps when they
were younger they glimpsed that
“radiant glorious being each knows
himself to be,” but the picture has
long since faded and they are not
aware that they will experience
neither peace nor happiness until
that picture of their potentialities
becomes clearer, and definite steps
are taken for its realization.

Why is it that nature is in har-
mony with a plan and a purpose and

man so out of step? How are we
different from all other of God’s
creatures? We are told in the book
of Genesis that God created the
world and all that is in it and then
He created man in His own image.
There is the difference! He be-
queathed to man alone the mar-
velous gift of His own nature. He
gave him the capacity to think, to
feel, to will. In other words, we
can have ideas; we can imagine;
we can choose. And what we be-
come is the result of what we choose
and of what we think.

In the process of the working out
of the laws of heredity a pattern is
built in every person. That is his
individuality. It is also God’s idea
of him. One is free from inner ten-
sions and at peace with himself only
when his idea of himself and God’s
idea of him are in harmony. So
much misery is caused by one’s try-
ing to be something he was never
intended to be.

I have often thought that if
flowers had the capacity to think or
choose they might be frustrated, too,
and get so clogged up by negative
thinking, they couldn’t receive the
gifts of life intended for them, and
would consequently wilt and die.
There was a simple little poem in
our school reader years ago:

Down in the fields one day in June
The flowers all bloomed together
Save one, who tried to hide herself,

And drooped in the pleasant weather.
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A robin who had flown too high,

And felt a little lazy,

Was resting near a buttercup
Who wished she were a daisy.

“Look bravely up into the sky,” said he,
“And be content with knowing

That God wished for a buttercup,
Right here, where you are growing.”

I've known many human butter-
cups, haven’t you? Here were the
flowers, all in the same environment
and all blooming except one; and
she drooped. The difference was not
in circumstances or in advantages
but in attitude. As I have observed
the lives of people, and as they have
come to me for help to a better un-
derstanding of themselves, I have
found their frustrations and unhap-
piness to be, not the result of their
environment or circumstances, but
of their mental attitude toward
themselves, toward others, and to-
ward life.

Looking at the daisy, who was
holding up her head so pertly, we
can imagine the buttercup’s saying
something like this: “Doesn’t that
daisy think she’s smart with her
head up in the air! If I belonged to
the daisy family, I suppose I could
hold up my head too; but who ever
heard of anyone belonging to the
buttercup tribe amounting to any-
thing?”

So she begins to think negatively
of herself and her place in life, and
gets clogged up with envy, jealousy,
and self-pity. By this attitude she

makes it impossible to receive all
that life has for her and she droops
and is possessed with a sense of fail-
ure and inferiority.

“God wished for a buttercup right
here where you are growing.” If
we could only grasp the significance
of that statement! There is a plan
and a place in the plan for every
one of God’s creatures. In nature
there is no big and little place, no
important and unimportant. Each
is a success if he manifests God’s
idea of him, if each expresses his
own individuality or pattern. How
nature respects individuality! Eight
thousand snowflakes examined un-
der a microscope and no two had
the same pattern. Why do we want
to be like other people instead of
being content to be just ourselves?
One’s best self is good enough to
please God.

There is another flower to which
a poet gave the power of thought.
But this one thought positively in-
stead of negatively. Goethe in his
poem, “Das Veilchen,” gives us a
beautiful story: A modest little vio-
let was growing in a meadow quite
content with himself until he fell in
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love with a beautiful shepherdess
who came singing through the mea-
dow every day. Then the violet
asked just one  thing of life and
nearly burst his heart with the wish-
ing of it. “Oh, if but for a moment
I could be the most glorious flower
in the world and my little sweet-
heart would pluck me and wear me
on her breast!” That didn’t seem
too much to ask.

But the adored one came merrily
ilong, singing as usual, and didn’t
even notice the poor violet. She
even stepped on it and crushed it
beneath her feet. However, the vio-
let rallied all his resources and ad-
justed himself to things as they
were. “I can still be happy,” were
his last thoughts. “I can still be
grateful because I can die by her
and at her feet.”

A woman had but one child, a
lovely daughter who was very ill.
Her one prayer (and she nearly
burst her heart with the longing of
it) was, “Oh God, save my daugh-
ter for me!” But the girl died. The
mother became bitter, lost all faith
in God’s goodness, and became so
disagreeable and negative in her
thinking that her relatives and
friends forsook her in self defense.
She is now eking out her last dis-
mal days in an old ladies’ home.

Another woman had but one child,
a lovely daughter who was very ill.
Her only prayer was, “I thank Thee
for the beautiful gift of this little
girl. She was Thine before she was

mine. Spare her life if it is in Thy
plan but if not—give me the cour-
age and the strength to accept Thy
best for her.” Her daughter also
died.

I went to comfort her but was
comforted instead. It was a bene-
diction just to be with her. Out of
her sorrow has come such poise and
strength and power that those who
are in trouble go to her for help
and find it. She has learned how to
say yes to God and His plan. It is
not the environment nor circum-
stances, but the adjustment one
makes to them that determines the
kind of person he becomes.

I became acquainted with two
women, one of whom lives on the
west coast and the other in the
east. One was reared in poverty,
with few advantages and a very
limited education. The other had
too much of this world’s goods and
was given every advantage in edu-
cation and training. Yet as I studied
their personalities I found them to
be almost identical. Each was like
the buttercup in the poem, full of
self-pity, jealousy, and a deep-seated
feeling of inferiority. Each thought
negatively of herself, of others, and
of life. Each drooped. As they came
to an understanding of themselves
and let go of the blocks that clogged
the channels of their lives—as self
was replaced by a new Spirit—each
began to bloom. The environment
made little difference.

Jesus came into a world of suf-
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fering and discontent. His people
had but one wish: to be free from
the Roman yoke. Their every prayer
was for a Messiah who would save
them from an environment which
they found unbearable. He came.
But instead of setting up the ex-
pected kingdom and driving out
their Roman masters, He pro-
claimed, “Behold, the kingdom of
God is within you! . . . Love your
enemies. Do good to them that hate
you!” And they crucified Him.

Now the modern psychologists
are agreeing with Him. They say,
in effect, if you want happiness and
health, make the proper inner ad-
justments. Hate and revenge are
psychological poisons that create
havoc in the personality. Mental
health can be had only as the forces
of one’s nature are integrated about
a central purpose with the result
that all potentialities are given
proper expression.

We are talking about the you
you want to be because desire is so
important. It is the motivating
force of the universe. I sincerely
believe we can become anything we
want to become if our desire is
strong enough and we are willing
to pay the price.

Brother Lawrence, a young monk
in the sixteenth century, received
such a reservoir of power as he
looked at a tree that had been gaunt
and bare a few days before and now
was aglow with a new beauty and
fragrance. What had the tree done

to change its personality so sud-
denly? It had done nothing of it-
self but had allowed itself to be
used as a channel for creative life
and beauty!

Such a channel we can become.
But we must first learn to think
positively of ourselves, of others,
and of life. Let us concede that God
has a plan and a place for each of
us. Then the logical thing is to say
yes to that plan. We may find it
necessary to reconstruct some of
our thinking; we may need to
change some of our values; we
may need to recognize some of the
tensions in our personalities that
keep us from being relaxed chan-
nels.

It might be a wholesome experi-
ence, as we study together the men-
tal attitudes that either make or
mar an attractive, Christian person-
ality, to write down the list of our
personality assets and liabilities. Be
honest. Recognize the assets; be
grateful for them and dedicate them.
Admit the liabilities and let go of
them.

May I suggest an exercise that is
helpful in developing a positive per-
sonality? Stand by the open win-
dow each morning. Breathe deeply.
Think of yourself as God’s channel
while you say,

I breathe in—

The joy of the morning!
The hope of springtime!
The radiance of the sunrise!
The faith of a little child.



([ Be my feelings what they will,
Jesus is my Saviour still.

Don’t Worry About Your Feelings

William Slamer

HERE are some things a per-
son cannot keep just to him-
self. For instance a solution

to a perplexing problem that con-
cerns Christians in general. My par-
ticular problem has always been a
quite common one. “What shall I
do when my faith seems to fade and
doubts creep into my mind to con-
fuse and torment me?”

The solution to this problem
came to me quite unexpectedly a
few days ago. A friend of mine,
with whom I share my lunch hour
in friendly conversation, gave me a
booklet entitled, “God’s Way to Sal-
vation.” This booklet contained the
answer to my problem. I feel 1
must pass this solution on to others
who also have occasional uninvited
moods that threaten their faith.

The following is an excerpt from
the booklet:

“Faith trusts not in one’s feelings

but in God’s promises published in
His Word. An old Christian on
hearing persons speaking of their
feelings said, ‘Feelings! feelings!
Do not worry about your feelings.
I just stick to the truth that Christ
died for me, and He is my Surety
right to eternity. I will stick to that
as a limpet to a rock.” Well does
the poet say:
‘Be my feelings what they will,
Jesus is my Saviour still.’
“Believe in God’s love to you as
revealed in Christ on the cross of
Calvary, and leave the rest to your
faithful Lord, who has redeemed
you. He will not disappoint you.”
After I had read these words and
absorbed them, I knew I could meet
squarely any adverse moods that
threaten to overcome me. May these
words be a source of comfort and
strength to all who read them.

L .

Prayer Has Wings
Edna Hull Miller

A prayer can conquer miles
And barriers thereof—

It finds a mystic trail
Known alone to love.

@[ Happiness is the awareness of the real.

Fountain of Happiness

Rosemary Sakajian

AVE you ever felt so lonely
that you thought your
heart would break? Even
though surrounded by family or
friends that void persisted? If you
have had such moments, then surely
you have locked yourself out.
Every time we are unhappy and
depressed we feel forsaken. In
reality, it is we who have detoured
from the main road. Like children
lost in the dark, we are trying to
find our way back into the light. It
is while groping we feel this pamn
of loneliness—because we have not
set ourselves attune with the laws
of life. When we dial onto that
wave length again, we rejoice in
finding new harmony. After many
heartaches and much loneliness we
learn to steer in the middle of the
road while passing through this
tunnel of life. We know that travel-
ing too closely to the sides will re-
sult in battering against the walls of
darkness. When we come to the end
of the passage our ignorance will
succumb to the light of wisdom.
Suddenly, we will find ourselves
illumed by the brilliance of reality.
Happiness cannot be bottled to
be used like medicine and expect a
dose to cure all. Neither can happi-
ness be bought like some glittering

vial of perfume so that its pungent
odor may lull the pain. Happiness
is not a force that can be captured
into pipes to be turned on like
water from a spigot. Happiness is
the AWARENESS of the real—the
truth of our existence. It is a state
of consciousness—free from all hu-
man ills. It flows from a fountain
within—a reservoir of joy and
serenity to be tapped at will. This
resource will never deplete itself as
long as the individual abides by
the divine laws of nature. To be
constantly in touch with Divinity we
must pattern our lives to that end.
SERVICE TO OTHERS! By serv-
ing others we not only gain spir-
itual recognition but find no time
for indulgence of self-pity.

There can be no lasting happiness
as long as we seek objectively.
Stimulants from without bring
greater heartaches and frustration,
leaving one with a deeper void of
loneliness. The attachment to outer
things is a temporary mood of ex-
citement which only results in bitter
tears and disappointments.

Gradually learn to quiet your
inner-self. In time a change will
take place just as though you were
watching the wind subside over a
pool of water. As it becomes calm

7
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and serene a more distinct reflection
is seen. Finally, you will be able to
look deeper into its depth and see
an array of miracles there. The
peace of your soul will yield as the
flow of happiness rushes through
your being. Finally, all feeling of
loneliness and despair will vanish.
Suddenly, you will find yourself
enveloped in a far greater love—
that unmistakable, all embracing
love of God.

The shortest and quickest route
to that reservoir is right thinking
and service to others. By expressing
sympathy and understanding you
will broaden your own channel
through which comes the comfort-
ing flow of Divine compassion. The
more this passage is used the more
flexible and wider it becomes.

The secret of inner-peace is not
to get overjoyed nor too grieved.
Over-enthusiasm often results in re-
morse. Too much grief often makes
a person calloused. Becoming cal-
loused makes one compassionless,
and being stolid, one misses the re-
sounding bliss when sympathy is
poured forth. When feeling com-
passion, your own resentments and

e

L

prejudices dissolve by the warmth
you expell to others.

Be a COMFORTER and watch
loneliness wane away. What you
wish for others often returns to you
in disguise. Nurse an injured pet.
Straighten a sapling bent by the
wind. Support an over-laden branch
bearing fruit. Aid the poverty-
stricken. Visit the aged. Do some-
thing for the lower kingdoms even
if it’s only removing fleas from a
dog. If nothing more, send out lov-
ing thoughts to drift in the atmos-
phere. It will surely attach itself to
a weeping soul. Spray your sur-
roundings with kindness and you
will feel that Fountain of Joy surg-
ing forth with your cup of happi-
ness brimming over. Happiness so
vibrant, so stimulating that your
soul will never sob out in loneliness
again. You will have earned that
eternal Fountain of Peace. Open
wide the portals of your inner tem-
ple and let the windows of your
soul reflect the abiding sunlight of
your heart. Let it shine! Help lift
saddened faces to the ever vitalizing
love of God coursing through your
body out to them.

o

Response
Dorothy Burnham Eaton

There is an inner being
That gives an outer sight.
It is when clouds are darkest
We know there is the light.

@ God governs the universe

Divine Guidance

In Government

Ginger Rogers

OW deeply comforting it is
when we hear our national
officers asking for God’s

help!

The earnest citizen feels more
safe about his country’s future when
he knows his chosen leaders are
seeking divine guidance, that they
might discharge the arduous duties
of office after the pattern of His
judgments, His law, His command-
ments.

We have become a great nation
because inborn in the heart of the
human race is an unquenchable de-
sire for religious freedom.

Though our nation was born of
revolution, today we are able to see
that uprising as more of the spirit
than for the protection of the flesh.

Our forefathers hated the tyran-
nical exactions of the power-hungry
England of that day, but over and
above this was the love of God and
the freedom His love bestows on
man. This they wanted. This they
fought for. This they won. The hu-
man privileges of freedom followed.

Searching history we find a small
group of men, wise in the ways of
life and death, writing a Constitu-
tion for a new nation. They were
God-loving men and they prayed for

From The Chritian Citizen for January, 1968

divine guidance. Today scanning
that living document, we envision
their prayers.

Then we find something else.
They listened for divine direction.
Unafraid, unappalled by the threat
of death for this act, should it fail,
they wrote what they heard, and,
they brought into being a document
that today is still “the last, best
hope of earth.”

Is there a man alive today cap-
able of governing the universe by
his own wisdom? There is not one!
God governs the universe. In ask-
ing for divine guidance and listen-
ing for that “still small voice” that
speaks through selfless prayer, our
officials find the right answer to the
problems of government.

Man is free to do right. Wrong is
never required of him. Complication
in world affairs today is huffing and
puffing and threatening to blow the
house down. Men stand trembling
before it, knowing not which way

to turn, whether to the right or to
the left.

Then softly comes the promise of
Isaiah:

“And the Lord shall guide thee
continually, and thou shalt be called
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the repairer of the breach; the re-
storer of paths to dwell in.”

That impenetrable Iron Curtain,
behind which much of the human
race lives under the inhuman dic-
tates of godless masters, is not im-
penetrable. Every time our pray-
ers embrace these enslaved people
the Iron Curtain is penetrated, for,
on the other side of the Iron Cur-
tain there God is. Men may deny
his presence, but that does not make
it so.

Few people know that, during the
first eighteen months of the Russian
revolution, the Russian people had
adopted a constitution patterned
after our own, expressing their faith
in God to guide them, and stating
and restating individual freedom in
all its phases.

Then, without listening, they tried
to appease the Communist uproar
in their land. They had chosen their
officials and were holding prelim-
inary congresses when the godless
Communists seized their halls of
state and murdered their leaders.
Many of these people are gone, but
the spirit of freedom and the desire
for freedom has not passed away.

Our prayers will reach these peo-
ple, through God, and will keep
alive that determination for free-
dom until it is won.

To GOD there is no Russian
mind, no Chinese mind, no Com-
munist mind. To God there is only

his child without race, creed, or
color. But, where God is not ac-
cepted the people are in bondage,
individually and collectively.

There is a right answer to every
problem of government. It is an
established answer, ready to be ac-
tivated if we will but ask for guid-
ance to it and listen for the outline,
selflessly.

Love for the human race and a
desire to see it free, without regard
to credit, praise, or power, will
bring to our governing officials the
right answers, straight from God,
full-born.

Could there be a problem in arith-
metic to which, within the principles
of that science, there is not already
an answer? Then, within the stead-
fast principles of God’s government,
every problem of the world has its
already established answer .
the right answer.

Our officials, and we the people,
have the freedom of God by which
we may reach out to the downtrod-
den and lift them up.

We are blessed with the riches of
earth with which to help them help
themselves materially.

Yet, the greatest gift we shall
bring is the freedom to worship
God, each man, after his own under-
standing.

Those other privileges of freedom
will follow after, in sequence,
naturally.

@ Not Charity but a chance.

Help Them To Help Themselves

Doris E. Tull

OT long ago, an absorbed
audience viewed one of
the most amazing fashion

shows ever to be witnessed by any
audience, anywhere.

It was not that the gowns, suils,
or other wearing apparel in them-
selves were odd or different. Far
from that. For, modeled by mem-
bers of Zeta Chi Sorority of San
Francisco College, chic outfits of
every description as well as heir-
loom gowns appeared at their best
upon San Francisco’s lovely younger
set, But many among the specta-
tors felt lumps swelling their throats
and moisture fogging their eyes,
along with a prideful sense of
achievement. For this affair, held in
the big attractive dining room, was
presented to San Francisco by the
Goodwill Industries of the city, and
every garment in the smart array
of fashions had been renovated and
re-styled by an army of handicapped
workers.

It was the annual Open House
last fall, where for two days the
Goodwill Industries of America
threw open its doors to Mr. and
Mrs. Public, in order that they
might see for themselves what is be-
ing done with their donations of
cast-off clothing, furniture, and un-

usables of every kind which they
are glad to be rid of, but which
helps elderly or handicapped people
to happiness, better health, and new
leases on life. For this is the spir-
itual transformation Goodwill has
wrought for literally thousands of
souls, who, were it not for the very
fact of Goodwill’s existence, would
be unable to make living wages;
would, because of age, infirmity, or
disability, feel unwanted, uncared
for, and lost.

It all began nearly half a cen-
tury ago. Edgar J. Helms, a young
Methodist minister in Boston’s south
side slums, had just returned from
calling at the homes of some of his
parishioners. The stark misery of
their lot appalled him. Some had
scarcely a stick of furniture to use;
none possessed warm clothing. All
had illness in the family from lack
of good nourishing food — and
something had to be done about it!

His lips set grimly, Pastor Helms
grabbed a gunny sack, and on foot
set out for the elite Back Bay sec-
tion of Boston to collect cast-off
clothing for his suffering flock.
Half-way there, he stopped sudden-
ly. This was not really the way. It
would help, certainly, but would be,
at best, only temporary relief. He

11
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had just realized one of the basic
truths in the art of human relation-
ship—the best way to help anyone
was to help him to help himseli.
And so help him, God!—he was go-
ing to do that very thing!

Providence itself must have
opened the door to service in its
broadest sense, for out of Helm’s
conviction, born on that cold win-
ter’'s day, evolved an enterprise
which was later to become the Good-
will Industries of America. And the
movement has enlarged and multi-
plied until today the Goodwill plan
has been established and is work-
ing in over one hundred cities scat-
tered the length and breadth of the
nation.

California alone has four such
units—in San Francisco, Oakland,
San Jose, and in Stockton, which
built an excellent new plant in 1945.
San Francisco, where the largest
plant is located, has a payroll of
205, and in the past ten years has
paid out more than one billion dol-
lars in wages to the handicapped,
besides providing practical training
in sixteen different trades. For
Goodwill believes in discovering
what work these people are capable
of doing best, then training them
for the job. It is bent, also, on re-
habilitation for nervous or mental
cases, who may through wise coun-
cil and guidance, and progressive
work adjustment, be socially and
spiritually trained to fit them for
steady jobs elsewhere. Possibly one-

third of all employees are listed as
organically or generally disabled,
while one-fourth are too old to be
accepted for ordinary work, but if
a man or a woman is able to work
only part-time, his labor is accepted
at Goodwill.

All Goodwill employees begin the
day in Chapel, where they may wor-
ship for half-an-hour and it’s count-
ed as working time. In the San
Francisco plant a new Hammond
electric organ now graces the beau-
tiful Monroe H. Hess Memorial
Chapel, named for the man, who,
through the years, helped build the
organization to its present high
standing among othersocial agencies.

In almost all Goodwill institu-
tions there are cafeterias where,
even in these days of prevailing high
prices, an employe may eat an ex-
cellent lunch for only thirty-five
cents. Operating on the knowledge
that better work is turned out by
well-fed employees, a two-hundred
dollar yearly loss is provided for
in the budget.

Let’s follow one of the big blue
Goodwill trucks, which circulates
regularly in many cities, collecting
articles of unwanted clothing, worn-
out clocks, lamps, bric-a-brac, de-
lapidated furniture, or anything
owners consider just plain junk and
have given as donations.

When it arrives at a Goodwill
plant and is unloaded, the sorting
process begins, with the various
items taken to their respective de-
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partments, where they are made
usable. In the furniture repair de-
partment, for example, although the
ones doing the work may be lacking
an arm or some legs themselves,
they can skillfully and painstakingly
fit or make a missing arm or leg to
a chair, demoth and re-cover a liv-
ing room suite, or do a complete
paint and varnish job on a desk or
dinette set. In this department, a
great deal of valuable old furniture
shows up, but regardless of its
worth, it all goes on sale at one of
the Goodwill Outlet stores at moder-
ate prices. Dealers in antiques have
picked up many priceless old pieces
at these stores, and have learned to
visit them almost daily on their
rounds.

And in the other departments,
just as much care is exercised in re-
storing these cast-offs from the pros-
perous life of a great city. Every
bit of everything that can possibly
be remade or used again in any
form is incorporated into something
worthwhile. Out-of-style dresses,
suits, and coats are re-styled to
graceful modern design; mattresses
are cleaned, sanitized, and re-cov-
ered; toys painted and given a
perky new look; re-blocked hats
gain a touch of elegance with a
done-over feather, veil, or flower
from another hat, and when the
renovation process is finished, the
whole moves on to a Goodwill Out-
let store, where it is placed on sale
at very real savings as compared to

new goods. People who can't af-
ford to shop other places can al-
ways find smartly styled, modish
garments and merchandise priced to
fit their purses. Many young couples
just starting out have completely
outfitted their homes at these
stores, for practically everything is
to be found there, in a reasonable
price range.

It’s true enough, the clerk who
waits upon customers may be using
a crutch. The Cashier isn’t apt to
be a dashing young thing, either,
but an elderly man or woman with
a handicap. But one gets service
with a smile, and carries home a
“Goodwill bag” and a memory of
the mottoes displayed everywhere
throughout the store, like, “Not
Charity, but a Chance”, “Turn
waste into Wages”, or “Discards be-
come Timecards”.

Yes, the Goodwill Industries of
America is moving ever onward and
upward in its field of service to dis-
abled mankind. It is a service that
helps him to help himself by making
it possible for him to do so. And
the exhortation Pastor Helms so
often made to the public in those
far-away days of the past still car-
ries its emphatic message of truth
to people everywhere: “be dissatis-
fied with your work until every
handicapped person in your com-
munity has an opportunity to de-
velop to his fullest usefulness, and
enjoys a maximum of abundant liy-
ing‘ﬁi



@l Blessings shared are not only blessings
retaineg, but blessings multiplied

Open An Outlet!

Raymond W. Settle

NE LAW of the spiritual

life, from which there is no

escape, is that we can re-
ceive nothing unless we share with
others. This was what Jesus meant
when he said, “Give, and it shall be
given unto you.” Stated negatively,
it would read “Give not, and it shall
not be given unto you.”

To those who were privileged to
see and hear him personally he
said, “Freely ye have received,
freely give.” These sayings were not
merely good advice, kindly spoken,
but the statement of a fundamental
spiritual law which applies to all
men.

It is commonly believed that by
study alone one may become
learned. Nothing is further from the
truth than this. It is a fact that
endless poring over books, and the
effort to absorb information without
also pouring it out, inevitably re-
sults in mental stagnation. He who
would be a scholar must also be-
come a teacher. There must be an

outlet. The first is of little use with-
out the second.

So, in the Christian life there
must be both impression and ex-
pression, inflow and outgo, recep-
tion and bestowal. Gifts from God,
spiritual strength, Christian joy, in
fact all those choice blessings we
hope to possess may be likened to
an electric current which cannot
enter where there is no exit. The
tragedy of many a barren Christian
life is not that there are no blessings
to be obtained, but that those which
are obtained are not allowed to flow
to others.

All of this is but another way of
saying that where there is no Chris-
tian service there is bound to be
only a meager inflow of Christian
blessings. Is the life impoverished,
barren, and incompetent to with-
stand the pressures of daily experi-
ence? The proper course, then, is
not to attempt to enlarge the inlet.
That would result only in additionai
stagnation. Positive action should
be taken at the outlet in the form of
a broader, more consecrated ser-
vice.

L S
The religion which stands the test is one which consists of doing what
Jesus said, instead of being content with saying what Jesus did.
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H. Elizabeth Dalbey

@ “Thy will be done.”

The Invincible “Four Little Words”

Emmet Fox

HY WILL BE DONE. This

is one of the most familiar

phrases used in the Chris-
tian religion. It is naturally a quo-
tation from the Lord’s Prayer that
everyone has learned in childhood.
I doubt if any other text from the
Bible is used more frequently.

It is a most powerful and inspir-
ing prayer—if it is used in the cor-
rect sense, that is, with true under-
standing of its meaning. In that
case there could be no greater or
more important prayer; and ob-
viously it takes less than a minute
to repeat it once, although of course,
you can repeat it as often as you
feel led to do.

Unfortunately, however, it seems
that comparatively few people ever
do use it with correct understand-
ing; in spite of their very good in-
tentions. In such cases, it is of very
little practical use, and occasionally
may even do a certain amount of
harm.

These results arise from the fact
that so many excellent people when
they use this prayer assume (per-
haps without always realizing the
fact) that the Will of God is sure
to be something sad, or even un-
pleasant.

In this instance they are using

the words from a lofty though mis-
taken sense of duty. They mean
that they are perfectly willing that
the Will of God shall be done even
though it involves suffering for
them or others.

The truth is, naturally, that the
Will of God will always be some-
thing good, and joyous, and inspir-
ing, for every human being, be-
cause we know that God wishes
only these things for His children.
Therefore, when we say Thy Will
be done, with understanding, we
are praying for those very things,
and God will bring them into our
own lives, or into the lives of those
for whom we are praying. This
prayer, only four little words, will
wipe out the trouble whatever it is,
and bring comfort and healing in
its place.

Of course, when people use those
words in the negative sense they
are believing in the reality of
trouble, and expecting it to con-
tinue or even increase — and we
know that whatever we really be-
lieve in or expect, will happen to
us.

Train yourself to use these words
in the true sense and you will have
acquired an invincible weapon
against difficulties.
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16 CLEAR HORIZONS Fall
What Do You See?

What do you commonly see in
life? Are you constantly witnessing
error and negative things? Or, do
you bear testimony of the inherent
goodness of God and His creation?

These are important questions
because by your answers you can

get a better understanding of your-
self.

What we see in the outer is but
a reflection of the inner, because
we surround ourselves with a pic-
ture of our own beliefs. In other
words, we manifest in general what
we seriously think and believe.

So if we want to find out what
our habitual thinking is like, we
have but to look around us and
ask ourselves what we really see.

The Bible says that we shall not
bear false witness, but that is just
what we are doing, for example,

when we do not see the presence of
God in every situation, or when we
accept the appearance for the re-
ality.

On the other hand, we are a wit-
ness for God when we see the
“whole” man where the sick one
seems to be; when we forgive some-
one who has injured us and then
see the Christ in him; when we see
prosperity instead of lack, know-
ing that God supplies every need;
or when we see harmony and peace
regardless of seeming outer condi-
tions.

Perhaps you will recall the lines
of Shakespeare: there is nothing
good or bad but thinking makes it
so.

Are you seeing good everywhere?
If not, start today to train yourself.
You will be surprised to find how
soon your own life will change for
the better.

The two articles above are from Stake Your Claim by Emmet Fox,

e

Grandma Dee
Dawn Flanery Parker

I would like to grow old as gracefully

As a friend of mine called Grandma Dee;
Kind thoughts have woven a pattern of lace
Of gentleness all over her face.

She spends her time in smoothing the road
For others or helping them carry their load
Of troubles. I hope life softens me

And makes me like dear Grandma Dee.

@ He leaves us to put the capital letter on Faith. 7

Real Faith Comes With A Capital 3

Edward C. Lyon

AITH IS UNIVERSAL with
men. However, many indi-
viduals fail to capitalize on

this commodity for, while indulg-
ing themselves with faith in phys-
ical objects, personalities, and abili-
ties, they place a halter on faith, a
restriction to hold faith within
bounds. By so doing they lose the
bulwark for happiness, for success,
for Christian life, only practicing
faith as it applies to physical as-
pects, incapable of applying it to
spiritual affairs. They have no
capital letter for faith.

Not long ago in my office, 1
talked with a man who has made
a moderate success. He was remi-
niscing, “Why in 1930 I lost my
job, had a second mortgage on my
house, no prospects. What did I
do? Well, I will tell you. I had one
thing more precious than money,
friends in firms with which I had
dealt. I went to them and said I
had nothing, but I proposed to open
my own business. And they said,
‘Good,” and they extended me credit
and I—well, you know how things
have turned out.”

Thus we see faith exemplified
first by my friend, who had noth-
ing really except faith that he could
run a successful business and, sec-

ond, faith on the part of a number
of business acquaintances who were
willing to advance credit on little
more than faith that this man
would emerge from his dilemma.

There is a young fellow up the
street who makes a business of ac-
quiring some jalopy, taking it apart
and laying all the parts around on
the grass. Then he puts them back
together and the result runs, pretty
good too. Now here is a youngster
with faith, faith in his knowledge,
in the skill of his hands, in the re-
sult of his efforts. Faith is a part
of him.

Again, some while ago the build-
ing in which I work required a
paint job. The edifice is an anti-
quated affair with a vast front tow-
er. We engaged in speculation as
to the manner in which the con-
tractor would approach this prob-
lem, and, when the time came, we
observed the preparations with in-
terest. The fellow to whom this
task was assigned took the longest
extension ladder available and
lashed a short ladder to the top end
in manner such that this addition
held the extension several feet from
the building. Then he lugged a third
ladder and lashed it to the upper
end of his contraption, dropped it
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