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EDITORIAL
A Matter of Life And Birth

An article entitled ‘‘Convinced and Con-
vincing’’ in a recent Quaker Life caught my
eye. (You may or may not be interested in the
aside that if I were not a Swedenborgian, I
would probably belong to the Quaker Church.)
The writer was talking about the differences —
and sometimes tensions—between ‘‘Birth-
right”’ Friends and “‘Convinced’’ Friends.
These terms mean just what they say.

Birthright Friends are those members born
into the movement; perhaps going back three
or four generations. Convinced Friends have
deliberately and enthusiastically joined the
Church from the outside; they are new
members with a clear sense of their distinctive
message and what Quakerism is all about and
what it should be doing.

And I began thinking of how this applies to
the Swedenborgian Church. I imagine at least
75% of us are birthright Swedenborgians. We
take singular pride in the fact that our parents
and grandparents were New Church
‘‘worthies.’’ We talk about how our
grandparents read Swedenborg’s teachings, and
discussed them, by the hour. It was meat and
drink for their spirits. And the Church was
flourishing and strong in those days. Then we
acknowledge that our parents weren’t quite as
staunch in their faith; still very active in
Convention, but not quite the same level of
commitment. And it may be that our
knowledge of —and interest in—the teachings
of the New Church has declined another notch
or two. And in too many of our families the
children have little or no understanding of the
glory, the wonder of this ‘“Good News from
Heaven.”’

Sometimes it takes a convinced Sweden-
borgian, a recent convert, to reawaken in us a
spark of passion, of caring, for the cause of the
New Church.

Certainly the terms ‘‘birthright’’ and
‘‘convinced’’ need not be mutually exclusive!
It’s possible to be both. Inasmuch as we have
the opportunity for being continually reborn in
the spirit we can choose to deepen our Church
loyalties . . . we can increase our understanding
of these New Age teachings . . . we can grow in
our love for the Lord and one another . . . we
can demonstrate in our lives, in our daily
affairs, that our New Church faith really is
important to us. With the Lord’s help and
leading, we can consciously choose to be
convinced New Age Christians.

Until we make that decision I doubt the Lord
can — or will — do very much with us.

P.Z.

(Our thanks to Carolyn Judson, Royal Oak,
Michigan, for the front cover sketch of Almont
Chapel. )
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UN( QUéry

VAGUELY
TYPICAL

At the close of the first chapter of Mark, we
read of the Lord’s curing a leper. In the fifth

chapter of the same Gospel, we read of the-

Lord’s casting the legion of devils out of a man
and into a herd of pigs. To the first man, the
Lord said, ‘‘See thou say nothing to any man
. . . But he went out, and began to publish it
much, and to blaze about the matter . . .>’ To
the second man, the Lord said, ¢‘. . . Go home
to thy friends, and tell them how great things
the Lord hath done for thee, and hath had
compassion on thee. And he departed, and
began to publish in Decapolis how great things
Jesus had done for him: and all man did
marvel.”’

We could, I suppose, go over the incidents
with a fine-toothed comb, and come up with
some explanation of why the Lord gave such
opposite commands, and why the result was the
same in each case. To me, this would be an
exercise in imposing our own simplistic notions
of consistency on situations we know only in
outline, and on a Lord whose wisdom vastly
exceeds our own. It is enough, in fact it is
better, simply to take this contrast as an
evidence of the obvious fact that the same
answer will not suit all questions. Emerson
said, ‘‘that a foolish consistency is the
hobgoblin of little minds.”’

You probably will not ask, ‘“Why is this
better?’’, but that is nevertheless the question I
want to deal with. It is better because the Lord
still says different and even opposite things in
circumstances that may not seem to warrant the
difference. It is better because what the Lord is
doing and saying now is of more importance in
our lives than what He did and said a couple of
millennia ago. Is He now saying to me or to
you, “Tell no man”, or ‘“Go home to thy
friends and tell them?”’ Or again, when the
Lord told the second man to go home, it was in
response to that man’s plea to follow Him. But
to the disciples, Jesus said, ‘‘Follow me.”’

What is the Lord saying to me or to you
now? ‘“Go home,”’ or ‘‘Follow me?”’ What
does each of these commands mean? How
different are they? And how important is it to
know why He said one thing or another
halfway around the globe almost two thousand
years ago, if it does not help us hear what He is
saying here and now?

A FRYEBURG
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LECTURE

George Dole  §
Sharon, Mass. 1

I’d hazard the guess that most of you, like
me, would say, ‘“‘As far as I can tell, the Lord
isn’t saying anything to me at the moment.”’
And that’s where I think we’re wrong. I want
this morning to demonstrate that the problem is
quite different. The Lord is saying everything
to us, all the time—so much and so constantly
that we are quite unaware of it — as unaware
as we have been, till I mention it, of our own
breathing.

I need only one sentence from the writings to
support this notion. It’s short, but it’s loaded.
It comes from paragraph 14 of Soul-Body
Interaction, and it’s difficult to translate, but it
goes roughly like this, ‘‘God alone acts. People
just let themselves be activated, though from a
more inward perspective, even this is from
God.”

Sometimes, I think, Swedenborg indulges in
hyperbole, and in such cases it would be a
mistake to take him too literally; but this I am
sure is not one of those instances. There are too
many confirming statements elsewhere about
the Lord being the creator of all, and existence
being constant creation, for example, or about
the Lord being the life even of people in the
deepest hells.

This has major implications for our notion of
revelation. For anything that the Lord does
must in some way bear the mark of His nature.
This means that everything in this world and
the next is, strictly speaking, a revelation.

Part of the reason this may be hard to
swallow is that our notion of revelation is often
limited to ‘‘God telling us the truth.”’ It would
be more precise and helpful to think of
revelation as God trying to tone the truth down
far enough for us to grasp it.

In Swedenborgian terms, that is, we are able
to understand only appearances of truth, and
revelation always involves a process of
accommodation to our own states. Divine
Truth itself would blow every fuse in our
minds. Revelation—which means ‘‘a pulling
back the veil’>’ — may be how it looks to us:
from the Lord’s point of view, it is a veiling.

So the writings have no problem with
passages in the Word that describe the Lord as
angry, jealous, even ruthless. These are appear -
ances of truth necessary to us in some states.
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But even descriptions of the Lord as loving and
wise are appearances of truth as well, for there
is no way we can encounter the full reality to
which these words point. We talk quite readily
about Divine Love and Wisdom — it is a little
like talking about eight hundred billion volts of
electricity — it’s easy to say, and does convey
something, but any actual experience of the
reality would annihilate us.

Now again, the writings make it quite clear
that there are different degrees of appearances
of truth. There is a difference between seeing
God as mercilessly angry and seeing Him as
loving. The latter, unless we have an awfully
distorted idea of love, is more accurate.

The problem is, sometimes we do have an
awfully distorted idea of love. There are ideas
that are sadistic, masochistic, possessive, or
hopelessly romantic. Take the statement that
God is love, for example, and put it together
with the very widely accepted statement that
love is blind. The latter statement is a defensible
way of conveying a truth. It just happens to
make utter nonsense out of the former.

The essence of the Lord’s message is always
the same. The best I can do with it at the
moment is a kind of triangle whose three parts
are ‘“‘Follow me,”” “‘Let me in,”’ and ‘“‘Come
home.’’ But in each case, the command raises
questions. To follow Him, we must know
where we are in relation to Him. To let Him in,
we must know which door to open. To come
home, we must know where our true home is.

So the Lord focuses His providence on giving
each of us much more specific indications. I
may need to become more critical, you more
tolerant, or vice versa. Or to use another image,
some of us went to the mountains on Thursday.
The first move we made was out the driveway,
which is just about the opposite direction from
the mountains themselves. And in fact, the
consequences of heading straight for the
mountains are strictly for the birds.

At any rate, sometimes the Lord says, ‘‘Keep
it quiet,”” and sometimes, ‘‘Go tell your
friends.”” Sometimes He says, ‘‘Follow me,”’
sometimes, ‘‘Go home.”’ How can we tell?

This is where the Word in general, and the
Gospels in particular, have their distinctive use.
They are not unique, I would insist, because
they come from the Lord. To believe this is to
deny that you and I come from the Lord. They
are unique because they exhibit in incredibly
compact form the typical ways in which the
Lord speaks.

Think of it — the Lord is the speaker within
every word that has been spoken, the author

within every book ever written, the composer
within every song, the artist within every
painting. He has showed us good things in the
hope that we might be drawn toward them, evil
things in the hope that we might shun them,
mixtures in the hope that we might sort them
out, happiness for us to share, misery for us to
alleviate. He has said so much, so specifically,
to each individual, in so many different modes,
that it seems impossible to discover any central
meaning.

But in the Word, we have gathered together,
out of all human experience, the archetypes of
His dealings with us. And in His Incarnation —
more specifically, in the Gospel narratives —
He has put all this in terms of a single Human
life.

The Lord’s life on earth is not unique
because it comes from the Divine, from the
Father. To believe this is again to deny our own
source of being. It is unique because it
condenses the Divine acts of millennia into a
single lifetime, because it isolates the very
essence of everything the Lord does for and
says to every individual, past, present, and
future.

Every once in a while, you meet a person who
doesn’t seem to make sense. I think in my own
experience of a classmate who seemed to be
radical one day and reactionary the next. It
finally dawned on me that he was just as
consistant as I. Both of us were, so to speak,
searching for the truth. My way was rather
cautious — weigh things, see both sides, and
eventually perhaps take some imperceptible but
apparently secure step. His way was to try
things out whole-heartedly — to be one position
or another, and see what happened. With him,
you knew exactly where he was at any given
moment, but you didn’t know where he’d be
tomorrow. With me, you might not know quite
where 1 was, but you’d find me in the same
neighborhood any old time. And both of us, in
retrospect, had an appreciable measure of
honesty.

I’m sure the years have helped me over-
simplify the contrast, but maybe it makes a
better parable that way. The point is that the
Lord seems to be saying such different things to
different people — or to the same person at
different times. It begins to make sense only as
we gain a sense of the person behind the words
and deeds. Then and only then do we begin to
respond adequately. Lacking this sense of a
person’s central purpose and style, we respond
to the form of the message rather than to its
intent, and often as not find ourselves at cross
purposes.



The Word in general, and the Gospels in
particular, acquaint us with the Lord’s basic
purpose and style. There is no point to this
acquaintance unless He is present now. He is
not an old classmate whom I may never see
again. He is my Creator, the ruler of my present
and my future worlds. He is active now, or
none of us would be here.

It might help to draw on one of the simplest
and most basic correspondences. The Lord is
the true light (John 1:9). Has anyone ever seen
light? We see the effects of light, mediated by
our atmosphere, reflected in various ways from
different objects. Scientifically, we are not
quite sure what light is — it has some
properties of waves and some properties of
particles. But we are learning more and more
about light, and the more we learn about “‘light
itself,”” the better we understand all the
phenomena we see. We can sort out more
precisely what aspects are characteristics of
light, and what aspects are characteristic of the
objects the light may strike.

To be quite specific, the Lord speaks to us
through “‘evils and falsities’’ as well as through
‘“goods and truths.”” Both occur in His Word.
One of my favorite examples is the thirteenth
chapter of Second Samuel, which recounts an
instance of incestuous rape, followed by
vengeance in the form of the member of the
rapist — after they got him drunk. This is the
stuff of tabloids, and it is in ‘‘the Lord’s most
holy Word.”” There is a celestial sense to this
episode that tells us of something that
happened in the course of the Lord’s
glorification. There is — heaven forbid —
a spiritual sense that tells us of something that
has happened or must happen within us.

By the crude and brutal use of corres-
pondence, we could doubtless interpret this
passage to describe interactions of good and
truth so abstract as to be quite meaningless, and
therefore innocent, and therefore perhaps holy.
I strongly suspect that this would, in military
terms, be evasive action, or even strategic
withdrawal.

To me, the Divine presence in the sense of the
letter of II Samuel 13 is the candor with which
the story is told. There is no softly romantic,
indirect lighting—nor is there a harsh, clinical
spotlight. It is not cast in heroic or romantic
mold or in dry documentary fashion. We are
not told how to respond.

But then, when the Pharisees meet Jesus, we
are told how to respond. For the most part, the
Pharisees only ask questions — ‘““Why doth
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this man thus speak blasphemies?’’ ‘‘How is it
that he eateth with publicans and sinners?”’
‘“Why do the disciples of John and of the
Pharisees fast, but thy disciples fast not?”’
‘“Why do they on the Sabbath day that which is
not lawful?”’

These are all good questions, but there is no
room left to doubt the evil motives behind
them.

I can think of several possible conclusions to
this lecture, but all of them are ruled out by the
fact that they are conclusions, and what I’m
trying to talk about doesn’t have any.

( We are very pleased to present this stimulating
address by the Rev. Dr. George Dole, sent us
through the courtesy of Virginia Branston, an
ardent Fryeburg Camp supporter. In her
accompanying letter, Virginia urges that we
give our New Church Camps more and better
publicity . . . “Fryeburg is a lovely place, in-
expensive, particularly for families, and the
classes are excellent.’’ In making your plans for
next summer, consider attending one of our
fine New Church Camps. For further infor-
mation write: Nancy Perry, 48 Sargent St.,
Newton, Mass. 02158.)

For Your Information

In the July- August Messenger we designated
the source of the article ‘“The Magic of Being
in Touch” as Author Unknown. The Rev.
Forster Freeman, Concord, MA kindly
informs us this sensitive article was written by
Dr. Smiley Blanton and first published in
Guideposts, August, 1965.

* * * *

And we apologize for the gremlin who crept
into the printing press last month and reversed
the picutre of the Elmwood MA delegation at
Convention “80.

* * * *

Around September 1st Convention President
Eric Zacharias sustained some injuries when he
fell from a ladder, including two compressed
vertebrae near the base of his spine. After five
days in hospital he returned home and is
mending nicely. To our President we extend
best wishes for a speedy and complete recovery.



218

““Lord, thou hast been our dwelling place in
all generations.’”’ Psalm 90:1

_In this sermon we are trying to make some
order, some sense, out of the recent
‘““‘untimely’’ deaths in our church family. Our
good friend Joe Ruddy was only 51 when he
died. And Shelley McKenzie was the first child I
baptized in this church in the fall of ‘63, and
now, at the age of 16, in the flower of youth,
she was struck by a car and killed. And we need
to have some answers, even if those answers are
incomplete. And so this sermon is for Helen,
Pat and George, and for all of us who wonder
about the mysteries and meanings of life.

As I said at the resurrection service on
Thursday, it is never God’s will or intention
that a child should die. It is God’s intended will
that everyone should live to a ripe old age of 80
or 90, then die peacefully and carry on in the
spiritual world. This is God’s ideal will for all
of his children. But we are free agents, and
because we insist on building guns and planes
and cars; and because we don’t always take
very good care of our body; and because we
have created a world filled with pollution and
stress; and because we are all more or less
ignorant and self - centered —because of these
and related factors we don’t always fulfill
God’s ideal plan or will for us. We get in the
way; we hinder God’s perfect plan. And when
this happens, God falls back on a secondary
plan, which in a sense is a compromise because
we are imperfect people living in an imperfect
world. So it is that God sometimes permits hard
things to happen to us, even as good parents at
times permit their children to face and deal with
difficult situations. When this happens the
child thinks his parents are being quite unfair
and unreasonable, but at that particular time
this permission is in the child’s best interests —
even though it doesn’t seem so on the surface.
Obviously God would rather not employ such
drastic measures, but he is looking at the total
picture — the past, the present and the future,
and for some reasons that we cannot fully
understand now, tragedies are sometimes
allowed to happen.

Raising a lot of questions is not especially
helpful, simply because there are few satisfying,
logical answers. Ultimately one simply has to
fall back on a childlike trust in
God — believing that there is some larger
divine purpose here — that something positive
can be gleaned from this tragedy. Everything,
large and small, happens for some reason. No
event, no experience is ever a total waste, unless
we fail to find the potential positive features
hidden within. Dreadful things sometimes
happen — this is the way life is—and nothing is
gained by feeling sorry for ourselves and crying
out at the seeming unfairness of life. Something
terrible has happened — this is a fact of life —
terrible things happen to us all eventually.
What do we do about them? This is the
question being asked of us by God and by life.

I find some help in the following thought,
although you may not agree with it, and it does
contain some problems. Swedenborg says that,
given imperfect people living in an imperfect
world, everyone dies at the moment that best
serves the spiritual interests and uses of that
person . . . the effects on the other people in
that individual’s world are considered . . . and
also conditions in this world and in the spiritual
world are involved. A lot of different factors
are involved here, and when all of these factors
converge at one point, then we are going to
leave this physical plane of existence, regardless
of what we do or say or think. And this holds
true for all four billion people on this earth,
which is a mind - boggling thought. When our
particular time is ripe, whether we are 9 years
old or 90, then God is going to call us to our
eternal spiritual home. And we tend to get very
angry and bitter and upset by all of
this — which is perfectly natural and even
necessary, for awhile. Hopefuliy, in time, we
can begin to put things in their proper
perspective, and gradually accept everything
and once again find meaning in life. Tragedy
can be conducive to spiritual growth in our
lives. I am not saying that this is easy. It isn’t.
But it is possible, and this is one of the reasons
God permits heartache and suffering.



Every time there is a death, especially if the
person has not lived a full, long life, I am
reminded very forcefully of some extremely
hard questions. It makes me wonder whether I
am making the best possible use of my life.
Every day God gives us so many opportunities
to do worthwhile things for other people; to
bring someone else a bit of joy and comfort; to
make the world the better place it could be. I’'m
not talking here about big, spectacular
things — but just little ordinary acts of
kindness and caring. We pass through this
world but once. Are we making the best
possible use of this daily gift of life from God?
Perhaps there is a broken friendship, a quarrel
over something quite trivial, and both sides are
unwilling to give in, and then one of them dies,
and the other person says, ‘‘If only I hadn’t
been so stubborn; now it’s too late.”” Why do
we wait so long?

And in the presence of death I think of my
own mortality, which raises all sorts of
questions and wonderments. Many years ago
after a funeral, I was walking to the open grave
in front of the six pallbearers carrying the
casket, and one of the men said quietly, ‘‘Every
one of us will make this journey one of these
days.”” This is a very obvious, almost trite
statement, but when you think about it
seriously, it becomes extremely profound and
full of personal meaning. What this man said is
only too true; we know it up here, intellect-
ually. But have we ever entered into the feeling
part of this fact of life?

This morning’s sermon is called LIFE
BEFORE DEATH. We all know there is life
after death; there is absolutely no question or
doubt about that. The Bible, our church
teachings, and now people like Kubbler - Ross
and Moody all say the same thing. When our
material body dies, the spiritual part of us
awakens immediately. We are still very much
ourselves. We are greeted by loved ones who
have died previously, and /ife in the best sense
of the word continues. This is the way it is.

From God’s point of view, the far more
important question is: Are we alive now? Are
we really and fully alive, or are we just going
through the motions? We’re talking now about
life before death. When Jesus Christ spoke
about eternal life, he wasn’t just talking about
pie in the sky! He was talking about more
abundant living here and now, on this physical
plane. Are we really aware, conscious of being
alive, as persons, right not?

When I was a boy, back in Herbert, Sask.,
there was a fascinating mirror in my parents’
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bedroom. It was a regular mirror, but there
were two folding mirrors attached to the sides,
and you could look into that mirror and by
bending the side mirrors back and forth you
could see dozens of reflections. And after doing
this for some minutes I would have some very
strange perceptions of my own existence. Or I
would look directly into the mirror for quite a
long time, and after awhile all sorts of weird
and strange impressions and sensations passed
through my mind. At times I would almost lose
track of my own identity, and dozens of
questions came to mind. Why should I exist?
What was I doing here? Why was I born now,
and not back in the 15th century? Why should
things be the way they are and not some other
way? In theory, if you had enough mirrors,
would those faces go on forever! Maybe I had
discovered infinity! Wow! And what was
behind those eyes in the mirror? I was
fascinated at the fact that I was a person; that I
was alive; that I was conscious of myself. At the
age of ten these sorts of questions bothered me,
and I still haven’t found very many answers. It
may be that some people don’t think about
these matters very much. Some people are like
primitive natives living beside a great river—
they have never bothered to explore its source
or where it goes— they just watch it flowing by
year after year. The river comes and it goes.
They watch it and wonder. Such is the mystery
of life. I suppose this is all right for some folks,
though I prefer to explore the headwaters and
the ocean into which the river empties.

I’m trying to make one main point—that we
need to reflect on the meaning of our lives.
What do you think and feel God expects of you
right now? How can we best share the blessings,
the gifts that God has given to us? Do we have
reasonably healthy, helpful concepts of life
itself? Are our expectations realistic and fair?
Or do we somehow expect to pass through life
without any hard knocks! We need to accept
the fact that life, by its very nature, is
ambiguous and uncertain; life is fragile and
transitory. We must learn to live with these
facts of life. Job said, ‘‘Man that is born of
woman is of few days, and full of trouble.”
Well, this is true, but it’s only part of the
picture. There is also a great deal of pleasure
and delight and joy in life, and Job had his
share of these good things. But he too
discovered that roses, which are very sweet and
lovely, also have thorns. In this world there is
such a mixture of light and shadow, of laughter
and sadness, of good and evil. And we simply
do not know what tomorrow may bring. We do
know that everything comes to us freighted
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with potential meaning and purposes; meaning
is there, and our task in life is to find it and turn
it in a positive direction.

We are all aware that life is transitory. On
this earth we have no continuing, lasting city.
One thinks about these things while browsing
through the old ruins in Europe, where, over
1000 years ago, people very much like ourselves
worked and loved and played; they too were
full of dreams and aspirations and life; and
their bones have long since turned to dust. One
hundred years from now there will be a
completely new cast of characters in the drama
of life, and we will be doing our thing in the
spiritual world.

The Psalmist knows that life is transitory and
short; that it is full of both joy and trouble. But
his fundamental conviction is that human life
has its roots in eternity; that life comes from
and depends upon the Lord our God. There is a
sovereign divine power who loves and cares,
who redeems and provides for all our needs.
‘“God is our refuge and strength, a very present
help in trouble.”’ Having this kind of faith does
not always ease the pain; Christians still have
problems and troubles. We still die, regardless

of how much faith we have. But there is a big
difference when we believe that all of life is
God-centered, not man - centered. The
believing, growing Christian really knows that
life is essentially good; it comes to us from
God. He knows that sufficient strength and
help and guidance is available. He trusts that
God’s presence is around and within all of
creation. He knows that even when we have
sinned and fallen short of the mark — there is
always hope and forgiveness with a merciful
and loving God.

Ordinarily we don’t think about these things
very much. For the most part we go about our
daily work. We eat and sleep and visit and go
shopping, and we do the best we can. But once
in awhile, in the midst of our busy routine,
something clicks, and we pause for a moment.
And just for that moment we catch a glimpse of
the deeper meaning of life and death and the
overpowering love of God pours over us, and
we are caught up in the rapture. Then we know
beyond the shadow of a doubt that everything
is going to be all right because God is holding us
up in the palm of His hand. Whether we live or
whether we die we are with the Lord, and that is
the only thing that really matters.

I Made It!

It’s been a long, hard road and I feel happy
and proud to be here. I could not have done it
without the love and support of many people.

I came to the Swedenborg School of Religion
with an anti - intellectual attitude which was
based on fear and self doubt. The faculty has
played a special role in helping me to turn on to
my intellect. Today I am very excited about my
ability to*think creatively. I am enthusiastic
about the possibilities for academia in my
ministry. George Dole can look at me as one of
his “‘success stories!”’ I am grateful for his
patience and caring.

My folks have been wonderful through all
these years of tears and struggle. They have
given me new insight that regenerated a weary
spirit and have cared enough to offer that
‘“creative confrontation’’ when I’ve strayed
from the truth. My husband Clifford has been a
constant source of love and encouragement.
Our son Keith, the joy of my life, has kept me
on a nurturance level with his daily gifts and

hugs. It is with the help and loving support of
my friends and family that I can be here today.

Here I am standing in front of people that I
have known all my life and I am supposed to
introduce myself to you. I feel a bit peculiar,
but I am also aware that many of you do not
know me.

I believe the best way I can introduce myself
is by sharing one of my favorite childhood
experiences.

It happened when I was about eleven years
old. I was walking down that gravel path, after
Sunday church, as I did so many times, on my
way home. I was thinking about God and I was
feeling angry with God. I remember looking up
to the sky — out of the corner of my eye —
saying, ‘“OK God, I know a lot of people
believe you’re real, but I don’t. How can you
exist? I never see you, you don’t talk to me. I
don’t really believe you’re real. Besides, if you
did exist then why would there be all this pain
and suffering, why would people hate each
other so much. I don’t believe in you.” I
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walked on down the path feeling bitter and
mean. Then I looked up again and said, ‘‘OK,
God I’ll make a deal with you. If you really
exist then . . .”’ I paused to think of something
that meant a lot to me, that God could do right
now. “OK, if you exist then show me — a
flock of birds — right now.”” And sure enough
out of nowhere a beautiful flock of birds flew
over my head. I was stunned. I was amazed. I
was happy! And ever since that I’ve been a
believer!

Since then I have been busy growing up,
going to school, and more school, and more
school. I’ve always been dedicated to social
concerns as early as I can remember and
continuing to burn in my heart is a flame that
carries me in that direction.

Here it is 1980, the beginning of a new decade
and I’m feeling optimistic.

We Swedenborgians at the 156th Convention
of the New Jerusalem voted ‘““YES’’ in support
of the ERA and ‘‘YES” in favor of three
women for ordination. 1 think this is great. I
am happy and proud to be a Swedenborgian, a
minister of this Convention.

Today women entering the clergy is a
phenomenon, not a conspiracy. The act of
ordaining women, correspondentially, is an act
that acknowledges and receives with open arms,
our God the Mother; the life giver and taker,
the nurturer who guides with truth and
perserverance. With this acknowledgement
God our Father becomes whole, is wonderfully
feminine and wonderfully masculine, is Yin-
Yang, is Allin All

The ordination of women symbolizes the
ability to know God and be with God in a more
whole relationship. The Divine qualities of sun
and moon, earth and sky, Father and Mother,
masculine and feminine, are good and truth.

221

Evolution not only takes place on the
physical plane, it takes place in our spirits. Our
relationships evolve as does our earth. Our love
for God moves to greater levels as our minds
move to greater awarenesses.

God is always with us. The Lord is with us in
times of struggle and in times of joy. God’s love
is everlasting, ever-revealing. This we need to
keep in the forefront. Right now our church is
in a state of desolation. We need to call upon
the Divine even more. We need to know, see,
and hear God’s vision clearer so that we may
receive direction from the Almighty; that we
may receive God’s great wisdom.

Our church has accomplished great deeds. It
is this act of serving humanity that makes our
church come alive. If we do not actively become
involved with the world then we are responsible
for the death of our church. We must become
directly involved with improving the quality of
life for all human beings for this is truly the
mission of the New Jerusalem.

In times of happiness and grief God is
helping us — sharing and comforting us. God’s
healing love helps us to know the way so that
we can save and use what is true and what is
good to better our lives. Always in the midst of
conflict or death there is birth, there is potential
for greater happiness. We need to help
ourselves and help each other nurture this
church back to health. I would like to start this
decade off in this spirit by reminding us of what
Effie Chow (our Ministers/Wives group
leader) said, ‘“We need 4 hugs a day to survive,
8 to maintain, and 11 to be on a nurturing
level.”” Have you had your 11 hugs today? I
doubt it — so let’s all stand and in the spirit of
God’s everlasting presence, and in the spirit of
healing love let’s enjoy giving and receiving a
great big 1980 New Jerusalem Hug.

Thank you and God Bless You All.

SWEDENBORG'’S PRAYER

O Lord Jesus Christ,
Send thine angels to lead me,
to teach me,
to inspire what I shall think,
what I shall say,
and what I shall do.
Amen.

(Our thanks to Mrs. C. Hartley Grattan of
Austin, Texas for sending us this prayer. )




































