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As We Go to Press

During the summer months most of us will be taking week-ends
d}e seashore or to the mountains to enjoy ourselves. This is the onldoor‘,ﬂu::on? tl:
time of year when we feel closer to nature and hence to the springs of life. Enjoy-
mem_:ngqo«ilnndhap?meuhgood.Toooftmwef:ili.nourqueuofl.iiehy
making religion something separate from the rest of life’s activities. Christianity is
Ehe full life, and when we do separate it from the rest of our activities we lose
its flavor and power. Jesus said that his words were life and spirit, and life and
spirit invades .Emd_mcludes everything. Enjoy your summer and in the enjoying of
;: ls:vnse Gt:;t'mh: u.wmpm and 1& the completeness sense that this is joy. God

€, is happiness, is truth—you 0 i
s . you cannot separate yourself from Him. So,

Have you ever thought that somehow the circumstances of hist
duced its heroes? An individual cannot forge the circumstances of gto&yn.v °ﬂ£r;
born into a set of conditions, and at times he is swept along and “forced into
greatness” without ever planning to do so. Is God in this? Is it chance? Frank W.
Robertson (p. 1) has excellent insight into this, not only the history of the past
but the contemporary events that may be forcing you into something beyond yourself
+ + « Leslie E. Dunkin (p. 13) tells us how we can create in each day the things
tl:mg will make thgt day worthwhile. We can do something about the day instead of
sitting by wondering about it or even hoping about it . . . Somebody told me that
she simply could not fail. She implied that her responsibility was to do the job suc-
cessfully. 1 wor_ldered if that was her responsibility after all. We see so many people
feeling responsible for things that are not their concern—false responsibility. Cecile
Bonham (p. 22) does much to clear your sights about responsibilities . . . The
mystery and delight of all that comes to us in life—the good and the bad—is well
discussed by Rabbi Bernard J. Bamberger (p. 37) ... William H. Littleton
(p. 45) has done a very beautiful piece of work in making the Beatitudes sing
through the realm of poetry. Our readers found it most striking.

CLEAR HORIZONS MAGAZINE

1571 Grand Avenue Saint Paul 5, Minn,
Norman K. ELLiorT, Managing Editor

MarcueriTE Harmon Bro, Ravem Seavipine Cusu

MAN, STARR DAy, Arvran
Hunrter, Frank C. Lausacm, J. Rurus MoseLey, SrteLLa Tsumu.' MANN,
Kermurr OuseN, AusTIN Parpbue, NormAN ViNcenTt Peare, Winrrep RuoOADES
ACNES SANFORD i

GLENN CrLARK, Editor

Entered as second class matter September 19, 1940, at the Post Offi t 8t. P
ander the Act of March 8, 1579, Additional entry at G F° Published qaastorty
at 1671 Grand Avenue, St. Paul 5, an:lfl T o Sy T

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: l-year subscriptions, $1.00 each (Foreign
$1.25). 2-year subscriptions, $2.00 each (Foreign $2.50). 3-year sub-
scriptions, $2.50 (Foreign $3.25). Single copies, $.25 each.

Clear Horizons

Summer, 1953

Fourteenth Year

Volume 14, No. 1

@ When a spirit is God-tuned, the significance of Impulsive Force

is awe Inspiring.

Forced Into Greatness -- Moses
Frank W. Robertson

THO can discount the
greatness of Moses as
an ancient foundation

stone of Civilization as we know it
today? When we think of him as
the leader of probably the greatest
and most successful migratory
movement of ancient people, as the
instrument through which the strict-
est code of moral ethics known to
Man today was established, and as
the leader from slavery into the nu-
clear foundations of the Earthly en-
vironment within which the Christ,
Himself, revolutionized Man’s liv-
ing motives some two thousand
years later, can Moses’ greatness be
belittled ?

What Earth-known forces made
Moses the great man that he be-
came? We realize that the Almighty
Power of God was the foundation
of it all. Suppose we look at the
avenues through which He directed
Himself. Perhaps we can find a way
through which His force can move
through us in this twentieth century
confusion.

CREATIVE FORCE

It seems almost platitudinous to
point out that the deepest roots of
Moses” growth into greatness were
fed by CREATIVE FORCE. After
all, it may be called a truism that
any real growth has to be inspired
by this spark. But how many of us
forget this fact when we try to em-
bark on a venture that is a bit be-
yond ordinary habit? Let us refresh
our memories of the story of Moses
and notice some of the play of
CREATIVE FORCE in his life.

The first motion of CREATIVE
FORCE that we notice is the im-
pulse of his mother to hide him as
a baby in order to preserve him
from extermination by the Pharaoh.
The creative force that led to Moses’
mother’s marriage and his birth con-
tinued to live in defiance of the de-
cree that all male babies should be
put to death. And isn’t it equally
true that the outcroppings of that
force led to a way that provided
him with the very best training in
Leadership and the exercise of Au-
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thority available to anyone in that
day?

Let us continue. When, as a
young man, Moses was forced to
flee from Egypt, he was forced into
the country through which, years
later, he was destined to lead the
Children of Israel in their migration

to the Promised Land. Those of us
who have been forced out of en-
vironments in which life could be
quite comfortable recall that such a
situation is certainly not pleasant.
But how many of us have found
that even discomforts involved often
lay foundations for later service
that could never be accomplished
without the resources that grow out
of even these unpleasant experi-
ences. This force was certainly active
in Moses’ life. The exile enabled
him to become familiar with the
country through which he was, later,
to lead one of the greatest mass
population movements in history
some five hundred to six hundred
miles (a rough equivalent of over
ten times that far today, recognizing
our present familiarity with wider
areas and our ability to equip our-
selves for such ventures). Then too,
the training in the Court of the
Pharaoh invested in him as
thorough a grounding in familiarity
with authority and ability to use it
as was known at the time. Can we
doubt the value and thoroughness
of the Creative Force that was mani-
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fested by THE ALMIGHTY by this

chain of events?
Let us continue.

COURAGEOUS FORCE

It requires no stretch of the
imagination to realize that single
handed defiance of the mightiest
monarch of a ruthless world re-
quires courage. But didn’t Moses
exercise such courage when he de-
manded that the Pharaoh release
Egypt’s entire supply of manpower
that was employed in ordinary la-
bor? Why that was comparable in
that day to the public consternation
that would result from a demand by
one of our Labor Leaders that the
President and Congre:s should au-
thorize a General Strike! And
doesn’t it require courageous confi-
dence almost beyond imagination
to persuade an unorganized nation
of down trodden people to accept
such leadership when they know
that freedom or death is at stake in
the venture? How did Moses ac-
quire such courage?

As we examine this strand in the
web of his greatness, it seems that
the first foundation of Moses’ up-
pulling force was the loyalty to his
people and their God-given Destiny
that was implanted into him by his
mother during his boyhood. As we
realize the danger that she endured,
absorbing him with their People’s
traditions of Patriotism under cir-
cumstances where death was the
penalty of one false move, it isn’t
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1953 FORCED INTO GREATNESS 3

hard to imagine that the contagion
of his mother’s courage completely
absorbed Moses.

We notice the effect of that cour-
age, years later, when Moses saw a
Task Master abusing one of his
countrymen and, throwing all
thought of his own safety to the
wind, killed the Task Master. He
had to flee, but the seed of courage-
ous loyalty to his own people had
been sown.

Years later, after Moses had
cased the country through which he
was to lead his People, and when
he had received his call to Duty and
his authority to perform it from
God Himself, he must have been a
picture of Courage itself as he faced
the Pharaoh, flung down the gaunt-
let of unrelenting demand for re-
lease of all the Slave Labor of
Egypt, and with God’s support,
forced the demand to be granted.
Can we belittle courage like that?
If we are tempted to, we had better
re-read our History and refresh our
realization of ancient ruthlessness.

Then, when ability was demanded
to calm his People’s panic after their
first flush of excitement had given
way lo fear because the Egyptian
Army was about to take them back
into worse slavery than that which
they were escaping, the attractive
force of Moses’ magnetic Faith was
put to a severe test. What did he
do? He prayed, quieted his People,
stretched out his staff, and God

did the rest. The Red Sea parted,
as we know; allowed the Israelites to
cross unharmed; closed again; and
destroyed the Egyptians. Again, the
Providence of God’s Greatness had
met the crisis and had won.

Time after time, as we re-read the
story of Israel’s migration to the
Promised Land, we notice instances
where the Courageous Force that
was invested in Moses saved the
Children of Israel for the Destiny
that was in store for them.

IMPULSIVE FORCE

Impulsive Force, or Impel-
ling Force if you prefer—that force
which is necessary to enable anyone
to begin a venture, is certainly
noticeable throughout the life of
Moses. Let us recall only a few ex-
amples.

It occurs that the incident re-
called above, when Moses arose to
the defense of his countryman who
was suffering at the hand of the
Task Master, is a splendid example
of the Impulsive Force that carried
him into greatness. As we who have
traced impulses back to their roots
realize. impulses result from forces
that have been growing for appreci-
able periods of time, faced—often
suddenly — with situations that
arouse their activity regardless of
immediate consequences. The Task
Master’s oppression of Moses’ coun-
tryman set in motion an impulse
that forced Moses to save his coun-
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tryman, even though he had to flee
from Egypt. The progressive results
of that impulse forced Moses to
learn to know the territory through
which he later led his People; and
by doing so, Moses became the in-
strument that set forces in motion
that, hundreds of years later, nour-
ished the Earthly life of Jesus Christ
Himself, who, in turn, released an
outlook among men that is still
broadening in its World perspec-
tive, thousands of years after this
early incident. The impact of this
impulsive incident seems utterly
amazing!
N

Then too, who can discount the
Impulse of the Burning Bush, where
Moses received the Directive that
forced him into greatness through-
out Time and Eternity?

We can read into many of Moses’
acts the Force of Impulse, especially
as we realize that actions taken on
the spur of the incident have to be
impulsive; there is no time for de-
liberation. When a spirit is God-
tuned, as Moses’ spirit was through-
out his career, and as many a man’s
spirit is tuned today when quick,
decisive, and right action deter-
mines sometimes countless times the
significance of the acts themselves,
the significance of IMPULSIVE
FORCE as a Force into Greatness
is awe inspiring, to say the least.

PROPULSIVE FORCE

Impulsive Force is necessary to

Summer

the beginning of an effort. But un-
less it is followed by PROPULSIVE
FORCE the effort is futile. As we
think back, God impelled Moses to
take the leadership of Israel at the
scene of the Burning Bush; He pro-
pelled Moses throughout his nego-
tiations with the Pharaoh, through-
out his entire leadership of the Is-
raelites to the brink of the Promised
Land, and through all the stages of
the way between. The greatness of
Moses is universally recognized to-
day. It wasn’t so dramatically ap-
preciated by Mankind during his
earthly career. Comparably, the last-
ing greatness of the works of men
and nations today will eventually be
recognized as great, although some
of them seem ill advised and even
foolhardy to many people right now.
Even as Moses transmitted God’s
Propulsive Force to the Israelites
of his day, and even as God’s Force
propelled His people into greatness,
even so, God’s Propulsive Greatness
can be trusted to win the triumph of
His Destiny right now.

DIRECTIVE FORCE

When Moses accepted the Impul-
sive Force of God’s assignment at
the scene of the Burning Bush, God
released in him a DIRECTIVE
FORCE that enabled him to main-
tain control of every situation in
Egypt that involved the Israelites
until, in desperation, the Pharaoh
released them. Then Moses led them

___—‘T—_—
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to the frontier of the Promised
Land, first as an unorganized mob
without clear sense of direction, and
finally as the nucleus of a nation. He
left to them a framework of tradi-
tion that, as the height of personal
behavior, racial pride, and loyalty to
purpose, lives to this day, thousands
of years later. Not many men in
the World’s history have accomp-
lished so many and such dramatic
results in their own lifetimes. Few
indeed have accomplished such last-
ing results.

The above sketch, by no means
complete, tries to note some of the
forces that propelled a man from
prenatal condemnation to worldwide
greatness, thousands of years later

as the human instrument that pre-
served a race of men, laid the foun-
dations of man-to-man and man-to-
God relations that are the core of
life today, and left us the begin-
nings of the Bible itself. Many other
examples among men who have been
FORCED INTO GREATNESS can
be recognized. This realization takes
on much meaning as we visualize the
tremendous interplay of Forces that
surround us.

Even as Moses was forced into
greatness by events and Resources
beyond his and his compatriots’
comprehension, people today are be-
ing forced into greatnmess in com-
parably unusual ways by God’s Mo-
tive Force.

Are we vielding to that Force?

L

I Know He Lives
Emily Sargent Councilman

I know he lives!

And this sure truth is very part of me
That seeming death is but an opening door
Where just one step reveals eternity.

I know he serves

His Christ beyond his highest dreams.
Unfettered by all barriers, he finds
That joy, sublime, that endless service means.

I know he prays

In faith for others still, since he is there;
And with what added vision, power!
For I have seen the answers to his prayer.

I know he loves!

His tender love reflecting God’s own way
Is but more gloriously free
To bless and heal the wounds of earth today!

A;*;_—,




Possession
Julia W. Wolfe

Like deep-set gold in silken swaddled bud,

Like one small leaf engulfed in woodlands green,
Like silver drop swept down in springtime flood—
So wrapt in Thee that self is never seen,

Lord, let me be.

Like fragrance breathing out from bud and leaf,
Like earth’s green canopy in merry spring,

Like life-renewing flood that brings relief

To thirsty plains—O Living Lord and King,

Be Thou to me.

As buds give joy deep drawn from parent flow’r,

As leaves cast shade new springing from the tree,

As streams spread life from source where mountains tow’r—
The life Thou givest, Lord, be poured through me

In ministry.

Counting What Counts
Theresa E. Black

Sometimes when I feel lonely
And count my worldly pelf

It starts me feeling sorry

For others and myself.

But when I count the blessings
That fill my daily cup . . .

My worries are forgotten

And soon my lips turn up.

——

;‘;1

@ Losing one’s self in work for others is truly a rewarding

attitude toward life.

The Right Approach to Life

Gwenyth Hartman

NE DAY IN the Fleming
@ Museum on the University
of Vermont campus I saw,
displayed in a glass case, a family
of skunks. They were really pretty
to look at and, as I mused about
the sight later, I thought how they
say that if a skunk is approached
correctly and suddenly lifted by the
tail he is incapable of delivering his
shot of pungent perfume; and then
I applied the principle to the many
situations which arise in life which
are potentially unpleasant but which
if approached from the correct angle
may be decidedly beneficial.

I think that the first essential to
this approach to life is the losing of
one’s self in work for others. It’s a
truly rewarding attitude toward life.
I find that in my school work as a
fourth grade teacher it works beau-
tifully. For example, recently I re-
turned to my school room, which is
also used after school hours for
Farm Meetings, to find the place a
shambles. The men had evidently
enjoyed themselves, if the testimony
of peanut shucks and cigarette butts
and burned matches were tangible
proof. The little voice which is never
absent said to me very kindly, “Did
you ever sweep a room?” So I de-
cided to clean it up myself. About

that time along came the Farm Bu-
reau man, very apologetically, and
cleaned it up for me. It was during
art class on a following Friday that
the children enjoyed painting tin
can covers with their water colors.
These we utilized as ash trays, with
a neatly printed verse on the board
as follows,
“Gentlemen prefer blondes,” they
say,
I’ll not argue against or for,
We just hope they also prefer
ashtrays
To the tables, the desks, and the

floor.

So with the little ashtrays securely
anchored to the desks with tape and
the merry suggestion from the board
I avoided a “run-in” with the care-
less offenders who had been spilling
their ashes in my clean schoolroom.

Later I had a very interesting ex-
perience in the school cafeteria.
There was a boy in my class whom
I had been trying to help but with
whom I was not making too much
progress. And then it happened. I
had folded my expensive new fur
coat and put it on a chair the day
he elected to break down and come
and sit beside me. Just as he got op-
posite my coat, his chubby hand
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slipped and down came a torrent of,
of all things, fish chowder! I took
the coat to the wash room, cleaned
it up, and casually returned to my
seat as though nothing extraordi-
nary had happened. But it was too
much for the boy across the table.
He blurted out, “He did it on pur-
pose,” which statement the offender
flatly denied. I said, “Oh, no he
didn’t; anyhow it isn’t the first time
a fish has been near a muskrat.”

I regard these incidents as natural
victories, stemming from the ex-
perience of one who has at last
learned to put first things first, not

3
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so deliberately as automatically, for
I have learned that every individual
is a being infinitely precious in
God’s sight. But above and beyond
that, one day when I needed Him
very much I found God, or He found
me, and realizing what a precious
thing this experiencing of the love
of God has been to me I covet such
an experience for those who are
within my sphere of influence, and
I feel toward them at least faintly
the way God must feel, and human
souls are infinitely more precious
than clean school rooms or fur
coats!

g

What Are Years?
Malcolm Hyatt

What are years but tiny steps
We mount—and climbing see
The Past’s declining memories,
The Future’s galaxy
Of radiant hopes and starry towers,
Golden nuggets waiting, clear;
Oh, what are days but myriad pearls
Strung across each yesteryear.

What are dreams but tiny joys—
Fleeting glimpses into life,

Dreaming of a million raptures
While hewing out the cords of strife;

Oh, years are tiny steps, ascending,
Climbing out of shackled sod,

And in the twilight, stand with wonder,
Looking face to face with God.

@[ “Pray if thou canst, with hopes, but ever pray”.

Prayer Leads to Renewal of Life
Glenn H. Bowlby

S Benjamin Haydon, the
A great English artist, was
beginning to plan for a

picture of Jesus’ entry into Jeru-
salem, he jotted down this sentence:
“] earnestly prayed that I might
conceive and execute such a picture
of the head of Christ as would im-
press the Christian world.”

He began the right way. I earnest-
ly prayed . . . this is the proper way
to begin any great piece of work.
We live in a world requiring that
we make definite decisions. In order
to make these decisions, busy men
and women need power, A DY-
NAMIC, to keep their lives running
in order. In times of tension and dis-
tress we do well to recall words of
Matthew regarding the compulsion
to prayer which Jesus felt. “And
after he had dismissed the crowds,
he went up into the hills by himself
to pray. When evening came, he was
there alone . . . ” It is a great thing
when the soul can cast its longings
in an attitude such as Coleridge ex-
presses:

Be not afraid to pray—to pray is right.

Pray if thou canst, with hopes, but
ever pray,

Through hope be weak or sick with long
delay;

Pray in darkness, if there be no light.
Prayer has been described in dif-
ferent ways. There are four mean-

ings suggested here. First, prayer is
appreciation expressed to God for
something great which he has done.
That “God was in Christ reconciling
the world unto himself” should
evoke in you a great sense of appre-
ciation as you pray. Secondly,
prayer is fellowship. Not only think
about God as you pray; speak to
him and listen for his answer.
Thirdly, prayer is a discipline.
Through this school you fit yourself
for service. It is not only an altar
where you petition God for needs,
it is also a judgment seat where God
tests what you bring to him, by his
own Word. Here we discover our
inadequate areas of life. The per-
sistence in prayer will really make
you do something about weaknesses.
Fourthly, through consecration to
God there emerges a new feeling
which can be called integration. It
is on this level that life becomes
creative. To transfer your loyalties
and energies from the level of self-
interest to a God-inspired outside
objective interest, is to be on the
road toward being creative. You
can successfully focus your energies
and loyalties around God. In doing
so there emerges a new purpose for
your total life. On this level, prayer
leads to a renewal of life—POWER.

But be cautious at this point.
Whatever knowledge you may have

9
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about prayer, will not bring power
in itself. Both knowledge and emo-
tions need the stimulus of the Living
Spirit. It is often at this point that
many trip over the hurdle. They do
not get the power desired and the
answers lo their prayers seem so
slow to come. In the face of this you
can still exercise one of the greatest
virtues we have—patience. Here a
few suggestions may be found help-
ful.

First, either follow a guide or
work out your own method of per-
sonal meditation for each day of the
week. A combination of the two
methods is also very effective. You
can follow the daily guide with a
reading from sections of the Scrip-
tures or one of the great devotional
classics. Secondly, practice relaxa-
tion before arising and upon retir-
ing. If convenient, at other times
of the day also. But keep this fore-

L3
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most — ALWAYS relax with the
thought of the nearness and pres-
ence of God. Thirdly, spend some
time each day in prayer for some-
one in need, or for someone with
whom you disagree or who disagrees
with you. Lastly, spend some time
calculating how you can best har-
ness the energies of your life to
God’s will and purpose.

There is enough time available in
your schedule to put this plan into
operation now! Start with fifteen
minutes a day. If it is impossible
to do this in one period, take two
each day. Over a period of one year
you will have over ninety hours
credit toward the disciplining of your
spiritual life—HERE IS POWER.
Let the poet express this: “Any
heart turned Godward feels more
joy in one short hour than e’er was
raised by all the feasts of earth
since its foundation.”

E3

Lord, Take My Prayer
Grace Adsit

Lord, take my prayer and use it as you will.
Use it, dear Lord, some throbbing heart to still,
To lift some spirit bowed in heavy grief,
Some burning pain, to bring a quick relief.

Lord, take my prayer and thru some darkened gloom
Send shafts of light that joy once more may bloom.
Send melody that sings in triumph strong,

Send peace eternal, through the ages long.

I refer you to the Bible.

Q To guide you along the first lap of the journey of sleep,

So You Want to Sleep?
Dorothy Dell

ducing that state of mind and

body, desired by all alike,
sleep. Prior to the last World War,
sleeping to me was a natural act. It
was very simple—I just went to bed
and slept. I lived a happy, normal
life, with only the minor everyday
irritations to bother me. They were
always easy to overcome. But the
war changed my whole course of
life.

When my husband was first sent
overseas I had no communication
from him for over four and a half
months. For the first time in my
life I had run up against a situa-
tion that could not possibly be rem-
edied. It was futile to attempt even
to find out if he was dead or alive.
Besides the awful anxiety I felt for
him there were a lot of problems I
had to meet that he had taken over
before. I had to be woman enough
to face my share of the burden of
war, as my husband was facing his
burden. I had to fill a father’s shoes,
as well as a mother’s. I realized
that I wasn’t helping him or my
child by lying miserably awake
most of the night—then rising in the
morning worn out, dragging
through another endless day. So it
was up to me to conquer the battle
of sleep.

I[ HAVE mastered the art of in-

I had been raised in a Christian
family where reading the Bible was
as natural a thing to do as reading
the daily newspaper. But I, like most
people, read it more avidly when I
needed comfort. Although we may
not realize it, religion is the base
coat of our very being. My favorite
book of the Bible has always been
“Psalms.” 1 can always interpret
“Psalms™ to meet my own personal
problems. Many a night I have crept
up, quietly so as not to awaken my
little girl, and sought assurance from
“Psalms.” Passages such as the
121st Psalm lead the way to solving
my problem. The first verse “I will
lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from
whence cometh my help” was my
keynote to the whole thing. This
was my answer. So, naturally, I
turned to God. I mapped out a
schedule for gaining a relaxed mind
just as I had mapped out one to get
my housekeeping done.

I decided then and there, when I
first lay down on my bed, to place
my life and the life of my loved ones
in the bosom of my saviour, asking
him to guide me and those whom I
love, through the coming day. Then
I was free to relax and drift into
my own private haven of rest. It is
a cool, dark woods, as real to me as
any actual place I have ever been.

11
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My favorite spot to rest in is by a
big old gnarled oak tree. 1 seem to
derive strength both physical and
mental from its old gnarled trunk.
The cool stream seems to wash my
worries away. Sometimes I nibble at
an imaginary apple and read a good
quiet book. I can hear the birds
singing and the bees humming. Al-
ways when I awake I feel rested and
ready to solve the problems on hand
with renewed energy.

I am glad I was conditioned
earlier in life to meet the irremedi-
able anxiety I am faced with now. I
can sleep, even now, when one whom

L3
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I love most is suffering from can-
cer, the most dreaded of all dis-
eases. Once this method of sleep is
mastered it is absolutely foolproof.

You, too, can sleep if you will
follow my carefully calculated plan.
It might take a little time and much
strict disciplining of the mind, plus
written assurance from the Book of
our Lord, and a clear picture of the
most restful place you have ever
been.

To guide you along the first lap
of the journey of sleep, I refer you
to the Bible—but especially to the
Book of Psalms.

L3

To Free The Heart
Catherine E. Berry

To free the heart sometimes we must
Break chains whose metals leave
A jagged scar upon the hands,
Must tear the webs that weave

A blanket of security

Around a prisoned heart,
Must cut all ties that bind and thrust
Each sheltering veil apart.

And stand there naked and alone,
Each grim fear magnified,
Reach down to slumbering depths
For every faith that wavered, died.
But stones can roll from tombs, and life
Can lift on strong, new wings
The heart that dares to free itself
From all dark, secret things.

€ “In the beginning God Created ... "

Today I Will Create

Leslie E. Dunkin

2 ]l NODAY’S highly mechanized
world tends to reduce peo-
ple to automatic human ma-

chines. In too many cases they do
nothing more than the same one or
two motions with a complicated ma-
chine all day. Such a situation does
little to require or even inspire cre-
ative thought and action. In spite
of this the triumphant thrill of cre-
ation is available for everybody.

You become a real artist when
you experience and carry oul that
creative thrill. The color artist with
his original painting, the writer
with his manuscript, the inventor
with his invention, the housewife
with her favorite recipe, the florist
with his new flower, and any worker
who has made his work his own,
knows what inner joy there is from
personal creation.

The first five words of the Bil'
record present a key to the finest
creation within the reach of any-
body. They state simply, yet re-
vealingly, “In the beginning God
created—"" When this first recorded
creation was completed we have the
concluding summary, “And God saw
every thing that he had made, and,
behold, it was very good.” (Genesis
1:31) Here we have a challenging
daily responsibility and a goal for
the meeting of this. In the very

beginning God began by creating
and when this creation was done the
results were “very good.”

The poet reminds us of our cre-
ative opportunity and responsibility:
Each morning comes .
The way you take it;
The day becomes
The kind you make it.

When the light of morning opens
your eyes, do you promise yourself
and declare to everybody, “Today,
I will create—!"”? The morning is
yours from the way you take it and
the whole day becomes the kind that
you will see fit to create.

Today, I will create a day of gra-
titude. Before I turn my attention
to what may arise in the next twen-
ty-four hours, I will be thankful for
the experiences of the previous day.
This sincere gratitude will help me
to make the best use of the past in
the present. I refuse to let the past
become a cloud to shut out the sun-
shine from today. Instead, I use it
to build a better present.

I will be thankful for whatever
may be ahead of me in the new day,
whether it is known or unknown to
me at the beginning. I will show
gratitude for what I have by shar-
ing all of this with others. My help
for others will be given as an ex-
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pression of my gratitude for the op-
portunity and ability to do this.

Besides setting an example, I will
encourage others to be grateful for
today. This will give little or no time
or desire to complain.

Today, I will create a day of love.
I will strive to live to be a constant
reminder of friendly love. I will
have a thought of love for every-
body I know I shall contact during
the day, even before I start any new
activities. My supply of this will be
go large that I shall have plenty for
the unexpected persons I shall pass
also.

I will love even those who may
seem to find it difficult to love me.
I will seek the lovely in their lives
and direct the attention of other peo-
ple to those good points. No matter
what they might do to me, I will
maintain a love toward them so I
can say sincerely, “I forgive them
for they know not what they do.”

I will have love back of all my
words and actions in this day. This
will allow no room for selfishness
with all its unpleasant associates
such as jealousy, bitterness, and the
like. Love will be radiating from my
life throughout the entire day.

Today, I will create a day of joy.
My love and gratitude will invari-
ably produce joy for everybody.
However, I will make a special point
of doing everything joyfully. Any
previous joyless responsibility will

Summer

be transformed into a joyful oppor-
tunity.

The smile on my face will be kept
there continually by the joy within.
My eyes will sparkle sunshine. Even
the tone of my voice will have a
happy friendly warmth.

I will give special attention to
those who do not seem to have joy.
I will share my own spontaneous
happiness so generously that a trail
of pleased smiles will mark my path
after I have passed along. I will be
alert for creating happiness for
everybody.

I will have understanding sym-
pathy for those who are passing be-
neath temporary shadows. I will try
to raise their eyes to the sunshine
that is ready to shine through the
darkest clouds.

Today, I will create a day of
peace. My gratitude, love, and joy
are naturals for producing peace.
There is nothing irritating about
sincere thankfulness, love, and hap-
piness. Instead they combine to keep
out what might disturb or even
wreck the desired peace.

I will send the spirit of peace
ahead of me to prepare the day for
everybody. This will not be a mere
passive attitude. I will be busy
spreading seeds for peace. I will not
wait until trouble arises. My desire
will be to make it difficult, if not im-
possible, for unpleasant disturb-
ances to arise.
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I will project thoughts of peace
to those in distant places. In the
midst of the present world confu-
sion and the clouds of war, my con-
tribution will be militant thoughts
of peace for everybody. Bitterness
and ill-will find no room where sin-
cere peace is active.

Today, I will create an ideal or
perfect day. The thrill of creation
will be intensified by the personal
realization that it has all been good
—very good. 1 will have the

consciousness that I have used my
creative ability at all times to pro-
duce a day that will bring blessings
to everybody.

When evening finally comes, I
shall have no regrets for the day just
finished. I may not know the extent
to which the results may go in the
lives of others. However, I know
all of it will be good for all. I
shall then turn my thoughts to the
coming day to be created by me as
I would make it.

X

Freely Give

Marjorie Allen Anderson

Do you bottle your blessings,
And cork them up tight,

And hide them away on a shelf?
Do you hoard all the good things
That God has bestowed,

And use them all just for yourself?
Or is it your habit

To give them away,

And let them all freely flow out?
God’s manifold blessings

Return multiplied

If only we spread them about.

-
[

-
[

Here is the Truth in a little creed
Enough for all the roads we go;
In Love is all the law we need,

In Christ is all the God we know.

—Eduin Markham




[ They went in and out again and found pasture.

A Parable of the Good Shepherd

Robert McCulloh

NCE upon a time, a Shep-
@ herd bought some sheep. He
paid a great price for them

and secured a large island for their
home and their pasture, for he con-
sidered them to be of high value.
On the island there were fields of
green grass and brooks of clear, run-
ning waters. The Shepherd had a
vision of an island filled with one
big flock of fine sheep—and an

island of perfect peace.

As the flock increased, he called
attendants to his assistance and
placed them here and there to see
that all sheep had proper care, and
that the lambs were carefully fed.
But the time came when the at-
tendants had lost the vision of the
good Shepherd and were following
ways and means of their own. Self-
ishly, they had divided the great
beautiful pasture into many sections
by means of cross-fences — fences
made from the timber of the world
about them—and each attendant had
assumed authority over a little flock,
the authority which belonged to the
one Shepherd over the one big
flock. The attendants had thought to
make their tasks easier and to have
a fuller devotion paid to them by a
group which they could call their
own! But that procedure had en-
gendered strife, and greater strife,
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and class-hatred, among the under-
shepherds, and confusion among the
sheep. The result was a stunted
growth and an arrested develop-
ment.

Not only had the sheep suffered
from the lack of the wiser way of
the great Shepherd, and from the
misdirection of the lesser shepherds,
but they had also suffered the loss
of the community fellowship with
all the other sheep—sheep like them-
selves—and from the wider reaches
and ranges of the greater pasture.
The attendants had been very zeal-
ous to keep their fences up and in
repair, not to keep the wolves out,
but to keep sheep from other sheep,
as though they should contaminate
one another.

Later, the cross-fences began to
rot, and the sheep began to pass
constantly from one division of the
big pasture to another, and to the
consternation of some of the shep-
herds. And very joyful were those
sheep in the return of the greater
advantages and freedom of the big
pasture. They learned again more of
the will and the care of the one
Shepherd who owned the island—
and of their own dependence and
interdependence in the one flock.
And they went in and out again and
found pasture—in its fullness.

@ They shall mount up with wings like eagles (lsaiah 40:31)

Rapture

John A.

P “ NHERE comes a moment when
human resources give out
and men reach the end of

their tether. It comes equally in the
life of persons and of peoples. When
this moment arrives, the very best
of men, men who would ordinarily
manifest the glow, the vision, and
the robust energy of youth, fail and
falter. With a sense of utter futility
and frustration they throw up the
sponge.

But no human situation is hope-
less if God is taken into account.
Centuries before Christ a great He-
brew prophet spoke these thrilling
words: “Even youths shall faint
and be weary, and young men shall
fall exhausted: But they who wait
for the Lord shall renew their
strength (that is, change their
strength for God’s strength) ; they
shall mount up with wings like
eagles; they shall run and not be
weary; they shall walk and not
faint.” (Isaiah 40: 30-31).

What the prophet meant may be
paraphrased thus: Even when things
are at their lowest and the prevailing
mood is one of cynicism or despair,
quite ordinary people for whom
God is God can rise above the
bludgeoning of circumstance; they

Mackay

can prove themselves superior to
conventional standards and accepted
possibilities. For the man who takes
God seriously becomes more than a
mere man. By allowing God to be
truly God in his life, by saying in all
modesty and humility, “Thou art
my God,” he has a source of
strength and can live a quality of
life which is more than human. God
is his strength, and God makes the
difference. Frail, fickle, human ef-
fort is transformed into divine
strength. A plain man is transfig-
ured. He becomes God’s man, a
Christian at his truest and best. In
the inspired imagery of the prophet,
he who changes his strength for
God’s strength, so that God is active
in his soul, soars aloft like the king
of birds. He runs unweariedly like
a well-trained athlete. Calmly and
fearlessly he keeps on walking to the
end of the road. There is in the
Christian life this divinely consti-
tuted sequence—a rapture, a race,
and a walking pace. Each of these
phases of spiritual renewal is
unique.

The first manifestation of God-
giving energy is of the nature of a
rapture, an uplift. It resembles the
soaring flight of an eagle, or, as one

First of a series of articles titled, “When God is Our Strength.” Reprinted by permission
from Presbyterian Life, Witherspoon Building, Philadelphia 7, Pa.

17




18 CLEAR HORIZONS

would envisage it today, the thrilling
take-off of an airplane from the run-
way of life. “ . . . they who wait
for the Lord . . . shall mount up
with wings like eagles.”

The experience of spiritual uplift
is associated in the Bible with a
sense of God’s forgiveness. It is
linked to what, in the Apostles’
Creed, is called the “forgiveness of
gins,” that glowing sense of libera-
tion which ensues when a burdened,
depressed human feels lifted up to-
ward God, for whom he has longed
and waited. According to the Bible,
the man whose sins are forgiven
experiences peace with God and en-
joys, in the fullest sense, beatitude.

Nowhere in the literature of the
Christian Church is the rapturous
release, the sense of spiritual libera-
tion which follows the forgiveness of
sins, so dramatically portrayed as
in Bunyan’s great allegory, The
Pilgrim’s Progress. Let me quote
the passage. The Pilgrim, we read,
all doubled up because of the heavy
load he carried on his back, came to
a certain highway fenced on either
side by a wall which is called Sal-
vation. “Up this way, therefore, did
burdened Christian run, but not
without great difficulty because of
the load on his back.

“He ran thus till he came to a
place somewhat ascending; and up-
on that place stood a Cross, and a
little below, in the bottom, a Sepul-
chre. So I saw in my dream that
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just as Christian came up with the
Cross his burden loosed from off
his shoulders and fell from off his
back and began to tumble and so
continued to do, till it came to the
mouth of the Sepulchre where it fell
in, and I saw it no more.

“Then was Christian glad and
lightsome and said with a merry
heart, ‘He hath given me rest by His
sorrow, and life by His death.” Then
he stood still a while to look and
wonder; for it was very surprising
to him that the sight of the Cross
should thus ease him of his bur-
den.”

As in the great tradition of evan-
gelical religion, so here: “The won-
drous Cross on which the Prince of
Glory died” became the source of a
mysterious influence, the radiation
of light and the communication of
power. “Christian,” we are told,
“gave three leaps for joy and went
on singing:

“Blest Cross! Blest Sepulchre!

Blest rather be

The Man that there was put to

shame for me!”

No longer the earth-bound weary
trudge, but three leaps into the air.
No more the grip of dark depres-
sion, but a melody. The Pilgrim had
encountered a reality which gave
forth brightness and strength. e
had found a truth which validated
itself in his life not by the cold
logic of rational cogency, but by the
warm power of spiritual liberation.
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He found a truth with a lilt, a doc-
trine which set his heart a-singing.
In this way he attained that exube-
rant joy and peace which millions of
human spirits long for, which thou-
sands of psychiatrists seek to pro-
duce, and which the Christian gos-
pel alone can bestow. In “a look at
the Crucified One” Bunyan’s Pil-
grim found God and a new self-
hood.

What a splendid affirmation is
that of Saint Paul, who was one of
Bunyan’s spiritual masters, that
those who experience liberation
through the Cross “rise” with
Christ. The same power that raised
Jesus Christ from the dead lifts them
into a new spiritual realm. This
realm Paul describes as being “in
Christ,” or “in the heavenly places
in Christ.” God becomes in a very
real sense their dwelling place,
their soul’s true home. “Seated” in
the heavenly sphere, they enjoy
communion “with the Father and
with His Son, Jesus Christ.” Paul’s
most classical expression of this ex-
perience is the rhapsodical outburst
in his great letter to the Ephesians.
This sublime rhapsody (Ephesians
1:3) is the key to the whole letter.
It is analogous, as has been sug-
gested, to “the overture of an opera
which contains all the melodies that
are to follow:” Listen. “Blessed be
the God and Father of our Lord
Jesus Christ, who has blessed us in
Christ with every spiritual blessing

in the heavenly places.” It is precise-
ly this rhapsody, with all that it
means for thought and all that it
holds for life, that we Christians
must recover in this grim time. The
truth we need is truth that lifts us,
truth that sings in us, truth that
leads us to the “Secret Place of the
Most High,” to that “place of quiet
rest near to the heart of God.”

But the rapture gives outlook as
well as uplift. It does not end in
mere ecstacy. The person who is
“risen with Christ” finds himself in
a new perspective for the study of
God and man. The “man in Christ”
receives, though in lesser measure,
such insight into things divine and
human as Moses received on the
summits of Sinai and Pisgah, such
as came to John the Divine in the
solitude of Patmos Island, and to
the disciples of Jesus on the Mount
of Transfiguration. Such illumina-
tion may come to us today at the
Lord’s Table or in moments of sec-
ret prayer, as we quietly read the
Bible, or listen to the Word being
preached. From his perspective “in
Christ” God becomes a new reality
to the Christian’s gaze. A traveler
in the Orient, during his stay in
Tokyo, was never able to glimpse
the holy mountain of the Japanese
because its summit was shrouded in
perpetual mist, but soon after his
plane soared aloft for Korea, he be-
held the snowcapped peak of Fuji
in all the glory of the morning sun.




