T

Clear Horizons

\\\ i ///
— A 0

Spring, 1954
(Complete Contents on Back Cover) 25¢

THE DIVINE LAW OF WHOLENESS . . . . . 1
Glenn Clark

BURDENS CANBEWINGS . . . . . . . 5

Florance Bagley Larson

S TUMBLING BLOCKS INTO BUILDING BLOCKS . 16
Albert E. Cliffe

MANAGING OUR TENSIONS . . . . . . 37
Harold W. Ruopp

CLEAR OUT YOUR SPIRITUALDEBRIS . . . . 47
George V. McCausland

Poems - Meditations - Articles - Book Reviews



As We Go to Press

While you are reading Glenn Clark's article (p.1) on wholeness and
healing, he will be about half way around the world starting the last leg
of his world tour. The article is taken from his new book Be Thou Made
Whole. ($2.50) The book started out as a correspondence course on healing
and through many revisions and additions has finally been made available
to the public in general. We think it is one of his best books, and that’s
saying a lot . . . Florance B. Larson (p. 5) retells an old story that will
never grow old. If you are enmeshed in seemingly insurmountable prob-
lems, let the tale of how the birds got their wings soak into your conscious
and subconscious mind. It can do wonders for you..Everyone seeks after
happiness. It may mean different things to different people, but the fruit of
the goal is happiness, and an old professor’s formula for happiness is excel-
lent reading as written by Charles William Phillips (p. 7) ...One of our fa-
vorite people in the world is a sweet little lady by the name of Mittie Wat-
ters. There is no telling how many people owe what they are to the helping
hand of Mittie. There is probably one group more than any other that does
know and appreciate her, however, and that is the prison population of
the state of North Carolina. Mittie has done volunteer prison work for
many years. The author of the article is one of the inmates on the prison
paper (p. 9) . . . Albert Cliffe (p. 16) is one of the most dynamic Christian
laymen in North America. If you ever get the chance to hear him speak,
give yourself a treat and make every effort to be there. His article on
stumbling blocks makes good reading for good living. He is the author of
Lessons in Successful Living and Let Go and Let God. . . . Tension is one
of the marks of our age and the managing of our tensions is one of the
problems that we all must solve in some manner. Harold Ruopp (p. 37), a
most successful pastor who is now devoting himself to writing, writes out
of his rich and varied experiences to help us come to grips successfully
with our tensions . .. The article by Frederika Blankner (p. 49) is a treat
that we feel will set your imagination on fire . . . Hazel Pickett (p. 55) is
the author of the book, God's Perfect Way for You.
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 “Wilt thou be made whole?”

The Divine Law of Wholeness

Glenn Clark

HE DIVINE LAW is that

I everything should be whole,
perfect, and complete. Any-

thing that is whole is beautiful. Any-
thing that is whole is true. A whole
maple leaf is very beautiful, but
tear it to bits and you destroy the
beauty. Whole wheat is good. Re-
move some of the wholeness from
the wheat, and its good nourishing
power is largely lost. That which
we leave to the laws of nature gravi-
tates toward wholeness. If cracks or
crevices come in the wholeness, na-
ture undertakes at once to fill those
cracks and crevices with elements
which at first glance seem bad, but
which, when carefully analyzed,
prove to be nature’s instruments for
attempting to restore the wholeness.
If we keep turned always to God,
these cracks won’t come, but when
we forsake God and the cracks
come, God does not forsake us. He
sends in His salvaging crew of
workers to clear the cracks of the

debris that naturally accumulates in
them. This “salvaging crew” con-
sists of vermin to destroy dirt in
cracks in barn floors, maggots to
absorb poison in wounds, fevers to
destroy infections in illness, mania to
dull suffering in “split personalities.”
If we accept these rescue workers
of nature in a friendly spirit, ac-
knowledging their service and of-
fering assistance to them, it is re-
markable how obediently they will
depart when their work is done.

When there are cracks in the barn
floor and the vermin come in to de-
stroy the decaying matter that falls
into those cracks, don’t condemn the
vermin — cement up the cracks!
When there is a lesion in the body
and infection develops, thank the
fever that arises to help you burn
out the infection, don’t condemn it.
The fever will leave when you drain
out the infection. When a crack ap-
pears in a man’s mind—a split in
his personality—and mania appears

From Be Thou Made Whole by Glenn Clark, Macalester Park Publishing Co., $2.50
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as nature’s anesthetic to dull the
mental anguish that would otherwise
be present, don’t condemn the ma-
nia! Treat it kindly, as Jesus treat-
ed the demons of old, but when its
job is done and the split person-
ality is cemented over with the love
of God and faith in the Healing
Christ, thank the demon kindly and
quietly but firmly command it to
depart. When the plumber has
cleared the obstruction in the kit-
chen sink he has absolutely no busi-
ness to linger around.

A practical illustration of what I
mean occurred in the First World
War when a man terribly wounded
on the battlefield was picked up
hours later, and under the dirty
wrappings of his bandages a younyg
interne in the base hospital dis-
covered the wound was filled with
maggots. It was a hopeless case of
gangrene, but when the physician
in charge discovered the maggols,
he commanded that the wrappings
be replaced by clean ones but care
should be used not to remove the
maggots. The little creatures con-
sumed the poison, and the patient
recovered. Johns Hopkins Hospital
honored this same physician for his
discovery by putting him on its staff
to breed maggots for special use in
all cases similar to this, and the re-
sults have been marvelous.

A true physician of souls will see
everything in this world and every
person in this world as whole, per-

fect, and complete. Where there are
any appearances of cracks or
breaks, he will see God’s hand,
through direct intervention or
through the indirect process of na-
ture, filling these crevices and cracks
in ways which, if properly under-
stood, will always bring healing.

The kind of filler that God uses
can be either positive or negative,
depending entirely upon the state of
consciousness of the person con-
cerned. When one’s state of con-
sciousness is good, God sends the
positive elements to fill these cracks:
faith, hope, and love. If one has
sufficient of these, no other filler
is needed. Where the patient’s con-
sciousness is negative and his faith,
hope, and love are inadequate for
the purpose the negative elements
enter in to do the job. The nega-
tive elements will depart, however,
as soon as one becomes so surrend-
ered to God that he can see good
in everything, even in the negative
elements and accepts them with un-
derstanding, forgiveness, gratitude,
and love. That was the way the
physician accepted the maggots and
cured a broken body. That was the
way Jesus accepted the demons and
cured a broken mind. “I must de-
crease,” said John the Baptist, for
he depended upon denunciation,
“and Christ must increase,” for He
depended upon love.

Jesus’ way of handling demons in
his day, and curing insanity in what-
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ever form it presented itself to him,
is a perfect illustration of what I
am saying. He did not converse
with demons in the spirit of hate,
but in the spirit of friendliness; he
did not combat them with anger; he
commanded them with authority.
This is exactly the way parents deal
with refractory children, and mas-
ters deal with sullen servants. One
of the four commissions that Jesus
gave his disciples is described in
the statement, “He gave them au-
thority over unclean spirits.” Many
places where Jesus went people
failed to recognize who he was, but
the demons never failed to recog-
nize him as the Son of God.

Jesus’ technique of handling de-
mons is very interesting. First he
would find out the demon’s name,
just as the psychiatrist’s first step
today is locating in the subconscious
the hidden cause of the psychosis.
Having found its name, He could
speak with authority, and the sub-
conscious, always obedient to the
voice of true authority, would
quickly respond to his command.
For instance, in one case the demon
confessed that his name was legion.
The word legion implied that there
was no unity or wholeness in the
man. He was split into a thousand
different “selves.” All Jesus needed
to do was to cast out this disinte-
grating force called Legion, and
putty up the crevices in the man
with the great integrating force

called Love, and the man was
made completely whole. Jesus took
pity on the demons, however, when
they begged him to let them serve
the world in some other place where
a crack had occurred that might
draw disease or pestilence upon
others. Seeing some swine that were
undoubtedly  diseased, creatures
which Moses in the ancient “‘un-
refrigerated” days warned his peo-
ple against touching, Jesus granted
their request. The swine undoubted-
ly must have been infected or Jesus
would never have allowed the de-
mons to enter them. Had he not done
so they would probably have started
a pestilence that might have taken
many lives. Demons are so consti-
tuted that they can never enter into
anything or anyone where there are
no “cracks” to receive them.

In the Greek race, demons were
actually considered helpers. Each
philosopher had his private demon
or guardian angel which he con-
sulted. These demons differed from
the angels in only one way—they
warned their charges against evil,
and didn’t show them the way to
the good. The angels on the other
hand, whose eyes were too pure to
behold iniquity, led their wards
only to the good.

The domesticated demons of
Jesus’ and Socrates’ day served as
the left hand of God while the angels
served as the right hand. The de-
mon of Socrates turned on the red
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light to prevent accidents and as a
shield to ward off Karma. The
guardian angel of St. Paul turned
on the green light to show the right
path and make the way straight for
the triumph of good. Demons make
their appearance only after a break
is made in the perfect wholeness.
They come in to fill the crevices and
cracks. The quick preventive of all
troubles, the way to cast out all de-
mons even before they appear, is
to close all the crevices in your soul
and establish complete union with
God and man, and the way to do
that is through the way of love. Re-
pent of your sins, forgive your ene-
mies, cast out all jealousy, resent-
ment, lust, and hate, and establish
complete union with your brother
through love, and complete union
with God through adoration and
faith, and all forms of illness will
stay away. Jesus summed up all the
laws and the prophets in his two
great commandments, and he gave
the perfect rule for health and har-
mony when he stated the Golden
Rule.

Some remarks are in order be-
fore you come to the exercises.
There is going to be tremendous
power in this healing course be-
cause we are going to marshal to
our aid the two greatest instruments
God has ever given man to use—
imagination and faith. My ‘own suc-
cess in prayer comes largely from
the fact that for thirty years I was
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a teacher of literature and creative
writing and I there discovered that
there were greater advantages in
drenching oneself in poetry than in
theology.

Prayers are only answered when
the conscious is in perfect alignment
with the subconscious. This is the
theme of the first chapter of I Will
Lift Up Mine Eyes where I show
how the hind’s sure-footedness on
mountain heights comes from her
rear feet always tracking perfectly
with her front feet.

When you see yourself whole you
are using your imagination cre-
atively to see the exact true condi-
tion of your being. When you use
your creative imagination to become
aware of God’s healing presence
within you, this is not pretending,
for God’s presence is everywhere,
omnipresent, omniscient, omnipo-
tent. And where God is, all is whole,
perfect, and complete.

Our theologians have been very
slow to see that along with Jesus’
towering faith also went a towering
imagination. This is proved by the
fact that the Sermon on the Mount
has two beautiful allegories, one in
the center about the lilies and birds,
and one at the end about the house
built on sand and rock. And after
this sermon he confined his teach-
ings entirely to parables which cre-
ated the form and furnished the
faith, the “substance out of which
they were formed.”

@ As we lift another’s burdens ours grow lighter.

Burdens Can Be Wings

Florance Bagley Larson

CCORDING to an old

legend the birds had no

wings when God first made
them. They could only hop about
on the ground. As God watched
them in their restricted life He
wanted them to know greater free-
dom. He thought how beautiful they
would be flying through the air and
singing their songs wherever they
went. So, God made a pair of wings
for each bird. He took them to
earth and laid them at the birds’
feet explaining to them their use.
In horror the birds looked at the
new wings and thought them an in-
tolerable burden. Bitterly they com-
plained that they could not possibly
carry such a heavy load. In deep
melancholy they finally fastened the
wings to their shoulders and made
a very fecble attempt to use them.
But as the wings grew tighter and
tighter to their bodies they discov-
ered that the wings would bear them
up and up. Soon they were soaring
and floating through the sky in
glorious abandon.

How many times we, like the
birds, have been weighed down by
the burdens life thrusts upon us,
burdens we feel we can not possibly
carry. Then suddenly, we realize
that these burdens have become
wings. We find that we can pick

them up and still soar. We have dis-
covered, through God’s guidance, a
glorious secret.

Year after year life’s currents
swirl around our feet and those of
us who know not this secret are
swept off balance. We are overcome
by our burdens. Burdens we are
sure are like unto those carried by
no one else. We stay by ourselves
hugging these burdens until they
grow so large and so close that we
cannot see over them or around
them. We become like the woman
who in grief over the loss of her
only son bowed her head and wept.
In vain her friends tried to arouse
her but she turned herself aside
and wept and wept. When, at last,
the weeping and wailing had be-
come so loud that she could no long-
er hear God’s voice speaking
through her friends, the Lord God
became annoyed. He sent her out
into the town with the instructions
that she was to bring back a cup of
sugar from every home in which she
found no burden. Door after door
was knocked upon. Each opened
door revealed to her some burden,
some sorrow, some difficulty that
had to be surmounted. At last, cured
and grateful for her own blessings,
the woman returned home to mourn
no more.
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Someone has said that “the beau-
ty of life is always found in the
thoughts that rise above the needs
of self.” That is what Jesus meant
when he instructed us to lay our
burdens at His feet and then go
out and serve another. It is the only
way we can keep from being swept
under by the currents of life. As we
start lifting and helping to carry
another’s burdens we find our own
growing lighter day by day. Some-
times we even discover that our own
have disappeared. How often we
need to be broken or bent with
weeping before we can give unto
others the lovely hues of under-
standing, encouragement and sym-
pathy. Only what we have experi-
enced, met, and conquered ourselves
can be given away in love to an-
other. Only then can we, like the

Spring

birds in the legend, turn our burd-
ens into wings that carry us joy-
fully through life grateful for our
many blessings. So long as we hug
our own sorrows close we are blind-
ed but if we truly open our eyes, if
we honestly and willingly look, we
can always find another whose bur-
dens are infinitely greater than our
own. In the Orient they say that if
all men were ordered to place their
burdens in a common heap and then
to pick up one and carry it away,
each man would gratefully pick up
his own. It is only when we have
learned to be grateful for our sor-
rows as well as our joys that we
open a gateway through which God
can bring deep and silent joy into
our hearts. Only then can He say
to us in the words of John Oxen-
ham:

“Come share the road with Me, my own,
And where the black clouds gather
I'll share thy load with thee, My son,

And we'll press on together.

And as we go we’ll share also
With all who travel on it.
For all who share the road with Me

Must share with all upon it.”

L

A Morning Prayer
Bessie Maloy

Dear Lord, keep me in love today,
In love with all who come my way;
In love with You, in love with life.
For love o’ercomes all daily strife.

@ He stopped making comparisons between himself and others.

The Professor’s Formula for Happiness

Charles William Phillips

teachers—a much-beloved man
—to tell me the secret of his
never-failing cheerfulness.

“Many years ago,” he said, “I
learned a lesson I have never been
able to forget. In my fifth year of
teaching, I felt that I was on the
verge of a ‘nervous breakdown.’ I
thought it best to take a leave of ab-
sence and think things over.

“In the solitude and beauty of the
Maine woods,” he continued,”I dis-
covered that the source of a large
measure of human unhappiness lies
in our habit of making comparisons
between ourselves and others.

“There and then, I decided that
such comparisons not only make for
misery, but also that they are un-
necessary—that it is the height of
foolishness for anyone to feel anx-
iety over whether he is as clever,
well-to-do, intelligent, handsome,
well-dressed, cultured—or even as
well-liked—as others are.”

I interrupted: “I don’t see,” 1
said, “how this ‘discovery’ of yours
helps. How does your attitude make
a difference?”

The professor simply smiled. “It’s
all really very easy to understand,”
he replied, firmly but quietly: “In

}I ONCE ASKED one of my

my world, the academic world —
which I suppose isn’t so very much
different from the world ‘outside’—
there is always apt to be a good
deal of rivalry among professors.
Each tries to impress the other (not
to mention his poor students) with
his superior wisdom. In the ‘out-
side world,” ” he continued, his eyes
twinkling, “so they tell me, people
try to impress each other with their
superior incomes, tastes, social con-
tacts, and what-not.

“Now, it seems to me that all this
sort of thing results in envy, dis-
sension, heated argument, inner ten-
sion—and in a mad scramble to ‘get
on top’.”

“Well—" I started to say.

The professor interrupted: “Don’t
you see,” he said, “that once you
realize that there is no earthly rea-
son why you should care at all
whether you possess superior knowl-
edge, greater culture, more refined
taste; “higher “income, better phys-
ique, a prettier wife—or a more
handsome husband—than the other
person, you enjoy a wonderful feel-
ing of release. A thousand annoy-
ances fly out the window.

“Then, too,” he went on, “you
get along better with others. For in-
stance, you avoid a lot of arguments,

7
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simply because you no longer feel
any need to prove that you are
right and that the other fellow is
wrong.

“Maybe—" he paused: “Maybe
you’re happier because you’re ful-
filling one of the Ten Command-
ments.”

“Which one?” I asked.

“‘Thou shalt not covet . . .
he replied. The professor paused to
light his pipe, then continued:
“There are a good many ways of
being greedy, you know. I think that
when we stop comparing ourselves
with others, we stop being greedy—
to some extent, anyway.”

“I hadn’t thought of that,” I re-
plied.

“Well,” said the professor,
“neither had I until I was driven to
it . . . But this ‘discovery’ of mine
has certainly added a lot of happi-

ness to my life. I no longer have to

M

Spriug

bolster my ego by convincing my-
self that I know more about Egyp-
tian art than my friend Forbes, or
more about Bach than Schmidt. I
don’t envy Professor Black his new
car. I don’t even envy Dr. King his
rich wife.

“What is more—superiority and
inferiority are notions which have
ceased to have any personal mean-
ing for me. This means that I have
more energy to devote to the things
that matter to me—my life’s work,
my family, my friends.”

The professor knocked the dottle
out of his pipe, indicating that the
‘interview’ was over. As I was about
to leave, he smiled again, his eyes
twinkling. “You know,” he said, “I
shouldn’t be at all surprised that
this theory of mine might work for
others. Do you know anyone who

might be willing to experiment with
it?”

LR I

Forever Spring
Mary Gustafson

If the voice can lift in praise
The heart is young,
Upon the inner feeling

Age is hung.

Though winter-white

May crown the crested hill,

It’s always spring

Unless the singing heart is still.

@ She is one of the few authorities who understand
the problems of both prisoners and officials.

Mittie Watters: Messenger of Hope
George Collins

when Mrs. Mittie E. Watters

read a magazine article writ-
ten by a man in the Texas Prison
—a man who was making good in
every way. She reasoned that such
boys and men were not hopeless to
reform, or incorrigible; that what
they needed, above all, was a friend,
a friend and counselor not only in
religious matters, but one with
whom they could confide and dis-
cuss their troubles. And right then
was born a desire to help the for-
gotten man in prison.

Today, thirteen years later, there
are literally thousands of men who
refer to her as “Mother Watters™.
Beginning with visits to juvenile
courts she followed up and helped
many of these cases and, three years
later, gave up her profitable music
business and resigned as organist
in one of the largest churches in
San Antonio in order to devote all
her time, without remuneration, to
this, her chosen career. In the short
period of two years this work was
so outstanding, and of such import-
ance, that in 1944, she was accepted
with all privileges, in the National
Prison Chaplain’s Association—one
of the few women ever to be so
honored.

“My hope is to arouse the spir-

I[ T ALL BEGAN back in 1939

itual life of these men, to aid them
in adjusting themselves, and to en-
courage the public to understand
their problems”, says Mrs. Watters.
She has found many prisoners con-
fused in their thinking, both men-
tally and morally, and most of them
know that something is radically
wrong in their lives. And it is be-
cause she understands their troubles
probably more than they do them-
selves, that she primarily tries to
help them in a spiritual way. But
here she differs from the average
Christian prison worker, in that she
realizes this, clone, is not enough.
She discusses their problems, coun-
sels them and, of equal importance,
devotes more than a third of her
time in comforting and helping their
families in a material way—by food
donations, clothes, cbtaining the co-
operation of Welfare Agencies, and
in various other ways. Truly a pow-
erful liaison force. So there is little
wonder that when Mother Watters
visits the men they often tell her
“When you come to see us, it is like
a visit from home”.

Before she graciously accepted
Mr. Walter Anderson’s invitation to
help in the new North Carolina
Prison Rehabilitation Program, Mrs.
Watters had to her credit twelve
years of prisonwork in Texas. There

9



10 CLEAR HORIZONS

is no doubt she is one of the very
few authorities who understand the
problems of both the prisoners and
the officials. In Texas she cam-
paigned vigorously for improve-
ments in that State’s prison system
and was largely responsible for the
Legislature’s appropriation of $4.-
500,000 for that purpose four years
ago.

Since coming to North Carolina
she has spent much of her time al
Central Prison, particularly on
Death Row. Here, because of her
great compassion for those in
trouble, she has produced almost
miraculous results. Through her ef-
forts a number of men on “The
Row” have found spiritual content-
ment and are at peace with God.
The writer of this article can per-
sonally attest to this fact.

Thus far, she has visited four-
teen of our eighty-six road camps
and has succeeded in encouraging
local citizens, particularly church
people, to take a definite interest in
the men at their nearby camp. This
policy is already paying dividends at
the Hillsboro Camp, which now has
a fast growing library, an organ, a
record player, and a band started.
Because this particular camp already
had a well planned religious pro-
gram (sponsored by local church
people) little stimulation was re-
quired in spiritual work. Thus by
inspiring others to “Carry the mes-
sage to Garcia”, her dream to have
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similar results in all the camps will
be more quickly realized. This
work, says Mrs. Watters, can be
compared to a mosaic—its success
is due to the cooperation and con-
tributions of many people in many
walks of life.

Her “boys” she says, have met
with varying success and, on the
whole, have made good, as did a
youngster, an orphan, she helped a
few years ago. This boy won three
medals, two of which were Purple
Hearts, in World War II and since
has attained two university degrees
at the State University. One life
termer, with whom she worked, is
now the owner and editor of a news-
paper; another, the pastor of a
church in a large California city.
We well believe her assertion that
“It is a tremendous satisfaction to
help these men.”

To quote from a recent article in
a Richmond (Va.) newspaper: “At
fifty-eight the woman with the
sparkle in her eye looks good for
many more years of solace and help
to the ‘men behind the walls’, and
plans to take full advantage of each
of these years.” May God grant her
more years among us, is the sincere
prayer of every inmate of this In-
stitution.

—This article appeared in the in-
itial issue of the Inner World, in-
mate publication of the North Caro-
lina Prison System.

@ A secure home is built on a foundation of spiritual values

that the world cannot destroy.

Family Security in a Topsy-Turvy World

Everett W. Palmer

FRIEND has told me of
his experience during an
earthquake. He was mow-

ing his lawn. Suddenly, it began to
rise and fall beneath him like waves
on a lake.

He tried to run and fell down. He
got up and fell down again. The
ground was never where he thought
it was. He chanced to look up just
in time to see the fierplace chimney
of his house behaving like a jitter-
bug. He barely managed to scram-
ble out of the way as it crashed to
earth.

“It is quite an experience,” he
said, “to discover yourself all at
once in the midst of a world with
no foundation; a world gone topsy-
turvy. After one such experience,
nobody calls for an encore.

In a sense, that is the world we
have been living in for some time.
Qurs is a world that has lost its
foundations. It is a world in revo-
lution; a world gone topsy-turvy.

Where is the home not shaken
and subjected to strain by it? And
the question is, how can we estab-
lish adequate security for home and
family life in this topsy-turvy
world? “If the foundations be de-
stroyed, what shall the righteous
do?” That is the question.

From Christian Advocate, July 2, 1963.

The destiny of all of us hangs on
the answer we give in the next few
years to a number of questions —
questions pertaining to international
relations, use of atomic energy, con-
servation of natural resources, and
new concepts of justice.

But what is more important than
the need to find sufficient security
for home and family life? For home
and family life is the basic unit, the
indispensable heart for any kind of
human living worthy the name.
Whatever happens, that must be pro-
tected and given effectual security.
If that is lost, all is lost.

In any time of confusion and
crisis the first requirement is un-
derstanding. Part of the blame for
our present situation rests upon the
wars, both hot and cold, through
which we have been passing. Home
is the first casualty of war and the
last to recover from it.

The loneliness, insecurity, fear,
and hate of wartime strike at the
heart of home and family life. The
surrender of moral standards un-
dercuts the spiritual foundations on
which homes and families are main-
tained. The criminal lack of regard
for human worth required for mass
killing of the enemy destroys chiv-
alry, respect for womanhood, and

11




12 CLEAR HORIZONS

reverence for the sanctity of mar-
riage in the homeland as well as
elsewhere.

You cannot teach men it is per-
missible under certain circum-
stances to kill, and not expect many
of them to decide that it is all right,
under certain circumstances, to com-
mit adultery, or to rape, for that
matter. As one man, guilty of break-
ing up another man’s home, said to
me defensively, “When I was in the
army, they taught me to kill. And
during the war I killed a lot of
people.” He added, “After you kill
enough people, what a man does
with a woman is a small matter.”

The moral and spiritual conse-
quences of war strike at the under-
pinning of home and family life.
That is part of the reason for the
earthquake. But it is only a minor
part.

As Dr. Evelyn M. Duvall and
other authorities suggest, the major
cause reaches back several hundred
years, back to the eighteenth cen-
tury when a Scotch lad named Jim-
my Watts watched his mother’s tea-
kettle cover jump. The idea which
found birth in his brain fairly ex-
ploded mankind out of the serenity
and security of an agrarian culture
into the industrial revolution.

Until then, economic life had
been centered in homes and family
units. Most foodstuffs, shoes, furni-
ture, tools, dishes, clothing, and
other required articles were hand-

Spring

made and homemade. Hence, the
butcher, baker, and candlestick-
maker, the shoemaker, tanner, weav-
er, and tailor carrying on manufac-
turing in their homes with all the
family, from children to grandpar-
ents, lending a hand. Economic life
was home-centered with every mem-
ber of the family a productive unit.

With the coming of steam-pow-
ered machines, homes no longer
could be used for the production of
goods. The machines were too big
and noisy. Separate buildings had
to be provided. So, factories came
into being, and people began leav-
ing their homes to earn their living.

At first, they perhaps liked it. It
provided a novel escape from the
humdrum routine and petty irrita-
tions of home life. But soon they
discovered this new way of life cre-
ated problems, tensions, fears, an-
tagonisms, conflicts far beyond their
previous experience and wisdom.

Here and there thinkers struggled
to find a solution. Sometimes their
ideas helped promote understand-
ing, justice and harmony. Often,
they only increased tension and con-
fusion. One such thinker was a man
named Karl Marx, who wrote a
book entitled “Das Kapital.”

The problems involved in shifting
mankind from an agrarian to a ma-
chine society have tipped our world
out of balance, and it will be that
way for some time to come. As in
war, homes were the first to be af-
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fected by the industrial revolution,
and they will be the last to recover
from it.

No less destructive for home and
family life has been the mate of the
industrial revolution—urbanization.
Factories pulled people, not only out
of their homes and normal family
relationships, but away from vil-
lages, hamlets, and countrysides,
and packed them into cities.

What was involved was much
more than the physical dislocation
involved in moving people from one
place to another, for, as the old
saying goes, “You can take Johnny
off the farm, but it takes a lot of
doing to take the farm out of John-
ny.” This task of getting the farm
out of Johnny has been making the
world shake.

For instance, there is the matter
of moral control. In the rural so-
ciety of the horse-and-buggy days,
most people spent their lives under
the close scrutiny of neighbors and
relatives. Rarely, if ever, did they
feel themselves beyond the range of
surveillance. Human nature being
what it is, that monitoring exerted
continual pressure for the mainten-
ance of moral standards.

In present-day urban society, by
contrast, anyone in a matter of only
a few minutes can be swallowed up
in anonymity. He can be among peo-
ple who do not know him and do
not care much what he does, so long
as he does not make himself ob-

\

noxious. The requirement for shift-
ing from major reliance upon exter-|
nal control for moral conduct to|
that of inner control will have us'
topsy-turvy for some time to come.

Another aspect of the problem is
the changed status of children. In
the old agrarian culture, children
were an economic aspect. The more
children a man had, the more pros-
perous he could be, the more free
labor he had.

But, in modern urban life, chil-
dren are an economic liability. The
more a man has, the harder he has
to work, the bigger his bills, the
leaner his bank account.

According to a survey of some
four or five years ago, the average
child in the average middle-class
family, by the time he reaches the
age of 18 years, represents a cash
expenditure for his parents of ap-
proximately $16,000. That is a con-
servative figure. If college expenses
are added, the total would be ap-
proximately $20,000. If anybody
doubts, let him begin with a layette
and add it up.

Now, homes are not places for
material gain. They have but one
task—the development of person-
alities, the growth of persons. While
most, if not all of us, would say that
is to the good, nevertheless it gives
rise to complications which rock the
world.

Still another disruptive factor has
been the competition which modern
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urban life gives to the home in mat-
ters of recreation, social life,
friendship, even food and shelter.
Where once the home was the cen-
ter of all living, in recent years
more and more of the functions of
the home have been taken over by
institutions of modern urban liv-
ing. People have been using their
homes less and less.

Add to the disruptive influence of
modern industrial and urban life the
frustrations, insecurities, tensions,
and fears which it creates; condi-
tions of mind which prompt increas-
ing numbers of people to use such
home-destroying escape techniques
as liquor and sexual immorality.

This is the earthquake which now
rocks the earth under every home
and subjects every family to strain.
Understanding the earthquake does
not stop it, but it does help us to
know enough to plan and act with
intelligence.

Now let us come to the nub of
the issue. Understanding is not
enough — that we know. “If the
foundations be destroyed, what shall
the righteous do?”

Again and again we find the an-
swer that we seek in the Bible. “Find
your security in things of the
spirit,” it says, “in the attitudes and
commitments of great religion. Put
your trust in the Lord.”

This is not to depreciaté the im-
portance of material or physical as-
pects of security for home and fam-
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ily—health, housing, and an ade-
quate budget. But home and family,
to mean anything, must be able to
survive the loss of any one or all of
these securities. A home that has no
further security beyond that pro-
vided by the possession of good
health, adequate housing, and suf-
ficient money is a home that is built
upon sand. Each, or all, of these se-
curities may be swept out from
under a family anytime.

What is required are securities of
the spirit. A solid and indestructible
foundation of trust, hope, loyalty,
love, goodness, faith, sacrifice, con-
secration—the nobilities for life we
associate with belief in God and the
practice of religion.

A home built upon those founda-
tions can stand. The winds may
blow, the floods descend, the earth
shake, and the world turn topsy-
turvy, but it abides secure for, as
Jesus once said, “It is founded upon
a rock.”

Sometime ago somebody sent me
the reprint of a portion of The Con-
gressional Record. It was a Mother’s
day message emphasizing the im-
portance of God-centered homes.
And it contains the statement:

“Three hundred years ago a
young immigrant and his bride, on
their marriage day, agreed to kneel
and pray with each other every day
of their lives. They put this agree-
ment in writing and signed it. Their
children, growing up in this atmos-
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phere, followed their parents’ ex-
ample and did the same. So have
their children’s children throughout,
now, ten generations.

“There has been no crime, de-
linquency, or divorce in their de-
scendants for 300 years. Among
them have been numbered distin-
guished clergymen, musicians, teach-
ers, and others of outstanding merit.
All the descendants have been law-
abiding citizens.”

During those 300 years of history
in this country there have been wars
and depressions, but no matter how
topsy-turvy the world, those families
have had security, not of things, but
of the spirit—a security that comes
as a by-product of commitment to
God.

Shortly before the beginning of
World War II, a California girl

married a British government of-

¢ ficial and made her home in Borneo.

You may have read Agnes Newton
Keith’s account of life there, “Land
Below the Wind,” which won the
Atlantic Monthly prize in autobiog-
raphy.

Shortly after Pearl Harbor, she,
her small son, and her husband were
imprisoned with other non-Asiatics.
They remained in prison until liber-
ated by Australian troops in 1945.
They suffered all that human spirit
and flesh can endure and yet sur-
vive. After Mrs. Keith recovered suf-
ficiently from the ordeal to begin
writing about it, articles began to

appear and then a book, Three
Came Home.

What impressed me as I read her
report is the remarkable way in
which calamity can serve to
strengthen the spiritual security of
home and family. They lost every
material security—their home, their
personal possessions, their money—
everything material but their own
physical existence. They lost their
freedom; even the assurance of one
another’s presence, for the husband
and wife were separated during the
whole experience. They were sub-
jected to starvation, sickness, sepa-
ration, humiliation, and torture.

Yet through it all, their love
deepened, their sense of unity in-
creased, their loyalty to each other
strengthened. As never before, they
belonged to each other. Calamity
serves to strengthen rather than to
destroy the security of the family,
when that security is of the spirit.

There is something more to say
about security for families in a
topsy - turvy world; Everybody
yearns for it and needs it desperate-
ly.

We need what home and family
can do when it is founded upon se-
curity of the spirit. We need what
it can do to encourage, comfort,
heal and strengthen us. That gives
new horizons for the heart, and
makes us ready to face life with
courage and confidence.
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@ You can make every trial a real stepping stone to happiness.

Stumbling Blocks into Building Blocks

Albert E. Cliffe

There is a poem which says:

“Isn’t it strange that princes and kings
and clowns who caper in sawdust rings
And simple folks like you and me,
are builders of Eternity?
To each is given a book of rules,
a shapeless mass, and a bag of tools,
And each must make, ere his life has
flown,
a stumbling block or a stepping stone.”

AVE YOU EVER thought
that every stumbling block
you have ever experienced

in your life came to you as a poten-
tial stepping stone to Heaven? Ev-
ery sickness, every sorrow, every
trial, every disappointment. For we
get in this world daily tribulations.
God does not send them to us, but
they are a part of life, and when we
truly have found the Kingdom of
Heaven within us, when we have
proved that CHRIST lives within
every true Christian, then we know
the technique for releasing fear and
worry, for turning those stumbling
blocks into stepping stones which
lead us daily nearer to God.

It is never what happens to us in
life, it is WHAT WE THINK
ABOUT WHAT HAPPENS TO US.
So you are today, as you read this
article, exactly where you are due
to your past thinking. The Bible
says, “As a man thinketh in his
heart, so is he,” and this applies to
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every single thought that you think
as you travel the road of life. No
one ever can do your thinking for
you, and yet look at your past, see
the fears and worries you have suf-
fered from your wrong thinking,
because you did not know how to
let go those fears and LET GOD
handle them for you. Job was sup-
posed to be a very holy man. He
suffered all kinds of things which he
believed God had sent to prove him.
So as long as he thought those
things, more and more of them hap-
pened to him, till at long last he got
wise to himself and what did he say
then? Behold all the things that I
feared have happened to me.

So it is today in your life and
mine too, that if we fear, if we wor-
ry about any single thing we shall
attract more and more of that same
thing to us, but as Christians
KNOWING GOD LIVES WITHIN
US how can we fear what man can
do to us? YOU can do all things
through CHRIST. You can make
every trial and worry a real and true
stepping stone to happiness. Jesus
said He came to bring us LIFE
MORE ABUNDANTLY, so when
you fear and worry, when you let
disappointment get you down you
have lost your faith, and without
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faith the stumbling blocks of your
life will multiply day by day. 1
have learned to truly feel happy
whenever I get a disappointment. In
all honesty I thank God for that dis-
appointment when it comes for I
KNOW that a much better thing
than I had thought about was NOW
on its way to me. So I look for it,
POSITIVE IN FAITH that God’s
good is now coming towards me and
my problems, and in every case that
is just what happens.

There is so much joy in living
when you know how to think right
| thoughts, when you learn to talk to
God every hour of every day for
|one minute. HE becomes the one
'dominating personality of your life,
and as you learn to understand His
laws and live within them so God’s
abundance of health, happiness,
peace of soul and prosperity comes
your way. You opened the door by
FAITH; you changed your
thoughts; you let go fear and wor-
ry; and you thereby contact HIS
radio station K.0.G., Kingdom Of
God, and with His wave length tuned
in, comes the overcoming of sick-
ness, every trial, every debt, every
sorrow, every fear; your handicap,
your trials turned into stepping
stones of great worth to your soul.

The Christian way of life, O my
dear friends, is so practical. Going
to church alone does not get you
into Heaven. It is how you act, how
you react, how you live in thought

towards everyone every day you
live, that gives you this more abun-
dant life. Attending a C.F.O. camp
is getting your spiritual batteries re-
charged. You meet folks there who
have found the KINGDOM. You
learn lessons in living there, teach-
ing you how to live your life with
JESUS CHRIST. You make your
complete surrender to God at that
camp, and you leave it filled with
the Holy Spirit. You have received
there proof of what God can do for
you; you gain a fellowship with
others who too have stumbling
blocks to overcome, and by daily
contact with them and the leaders,
you have found God. You cannot
help but see that every trial you
have had to meet has been but a
means to stepping higher into the
KINGDOM.

A little girl I know, nine years of
age, one day in the garden said to
her daddy; “I know why the flow-
ers grow so quickly, and so beauti-
ful. Because they want to get away
from the dirt.” How that simple |
statement covers you and me, when |
we really want to get away from the
dirt of gossip, scandal, hate, re- |
sentment, criticism, and selfishness.
Then we too grow beautiful spir-
itually, we grow healthfully; but we -
must remember that good only
comes to us through our thmkmgf
patterns.

Why not then from this day on
learn to look upon every trial as




