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VIEW FROM 
UNITY VILLAGE

Two legendary figures are featured this month in Unity’s 90th 
anniversary issues—Francis J. Gable, a pioneer lecturer, and Carl
M. Frangkiser, longtime leader of Unity’s nationally-known 
band. Ernest C. Wilson takes a close look at Gable in his article, 
“He Had a Disciplined Mind,” which starts on page four. Esther 
Christianson Rice gives us a loving glimpse of Frangkiser in her 
submission entitled, “The Story of Dr. Carl M. Frangkiser,” 
which starts on page seven.

An exciting, innovative new series starts in this issue—“A 
Recent Revelation,” by Jim Rosemergy. I t begins on page 
eighteen. Rosemergy, minister of Unity of Raleigh, North 
Carolina, examines ten areas of Unity belief and writes from two 
perspectives: what Jesus Christ might have said about the issues 
and what the author believes. He does this with segments sub
titled, “The Master’s View. . . ” and “A View of the Master’s 
View.” We are mightily impressed with this “recent revelation” 
and present it knowing that it will bless many of our readers.

Ministers contributing this month in the column entitled, 
“View from the Field,” are R. Bernard Dozier of St. Petersburg, 
Florida, and Lucille Knebel of Lexington, Kentucky.

Two human interest accounts brighten our pages—“Seeing” by 
Sandy Spurgeon McDaniel, and “One Person Can” by Milly 
Collins.

For those of you who find it difficult to explain to others what 
Unity really stands for, we recommend William Earle Cameron’s 
article, “Unity—A Divine Idea.” Although it is impossible to 
explain a spiritual movement so diverse and open-ended as Unity, 
Rev. Cameron certainly gives us some vital food for thought.

There's much more. Enjoy it all.
In God’s love,



HE HAD 
A DISCIPLINED MIND

B Y  ERNEST C. WILSON

FRANCIS J. GABLE, editor, 
teacher, lecturer, writer, and 
storyteller, had the most adroit 
mentality of anyone I have 
known. He came to Unity in 
1922 to launch and edit a mag
azine for business people. His 
experience as a successful 
salesman and lecturer on the 
Chautauqua and Lyceum cir
cuits well qualified him as 
editor of Christian Business

(later renamed Good Business) 
and as a teacher and field lec
turer.

Radio was the scientific won
der of the time, and Unity was 
a pioneer in religious broad
casting. Local stations filled 
the daytime and evening air so 
that although Unity had its 
own station, WOQ, its message 
could not reach very far during 
peak listening hours. Charles



Fillmore conceived the idea of 
broadcasting in the small 
hours of the night, and mail 
response proved this to be very 
successful.

Francis Gable was a natural 
for radio, equally at ease with 
or without a script. He did the 
majority of the late night 
broadcasts, which made him 
known beyond the local area. 
He and his wife and Lester and 
Edith Kinley would assemble 
in the studio about midnight 
for a bridge session. The game 
would continue through the 
broadcast by means of sign lan
guage, without detriment to 
the game or to the speaker’s 
fluency of thought!

Local broadcasts were not, 
however, neglected, and to 
these Francis also contributed 
his talents. He often sat before 
a microphone in a department 
store window giving a Unity 
message for the day.

He was an entertaining 
storyteller. He had such a store 
of anecdotes, and such a good 
memory for them, that I, who 
knew a few stories myself, was 
never able to produce one that 
he did not already know. With
out being vulgar or obscene, 
most of them had a sort of 
down-to-earth nature that 
made him popular, and con
tributed to his success as a 
field lecturer and editor.

There was a natural amphi
theater at Unity Farm. In town

there was also a Unity Band 
composed mostly of talented 
amateur musicians, students in 
the city schools and workers at 
Unity, drafted by Carl Frang- 
kiser, a one-time band leader 
with Sells-Floto circus. Rickert 
Fillmore conceived the idea of 
bringing these factors together 
to initiate Sunday evening 
band concerts at the Village. 
Added attractions were the 
Unity vocal quartet and a cap
sule sermon by Francis J. 
Gable.

Excellent in such presenta
tions, and in the Sunday eve
ning services which I con
ducted at Ivanhoe Temple 
where he was a frequent guest 
speaker, I liked him even 
better in the less formal, more 
relaxed atmosphere of a talk 
before a civic group, a center 
service, or a dinner meeting. 
He had a natural warmth 
which came to the surface in 
these less-structured close en
counters, more tellingly than in 
the larger assemblies.

I liked and admired him, but 
I could never call him by his 
given name; it was always 
“Mr. Gable.”

What was he like? He was 
som ew hat below norm al 
height, somewhat above nor
mal weight; in his forties when 
I first knew him, his dark hair, 
which he wore in an upstanding 
pompadour, was strongly 
tinged with gray. His voice



was strong and commanding. 
He spoke rapidly, strong on 
verbs, sparing of adjectives, 
short on rhetorical pauses. He 
would be difficult to take down 
in shorthand. His appeal, as I 
see it, was to the mind rather 
than to the heart.

He was an outdoorsman. On 
vacation he sought a fishing 
and hunting milieu, and even 
managed a modicum of such 
diversions on lecture trips. In 
the cotswold type cottage that 
he and his wife occupied at the 
village, there was a basement 
which he converted into a 
workshop where he puttered 
with tools and revealed to me 
why he had asked men in the 
printshop for copies of adver
tising calendars illustrated by 
large outdoor scenes.

He made jigsaw puzzles.
The one time in eleven years

Unity Churches, Centers, 
and Teachers

I f  you would like to know the 
location of your nearest Unity 
church or center, and cannot 
find it listed in your telephone 
directory, please write to The 
Association o f Unity Churches, 
Unity Village, Mo. 64065. They 
will be glad to give you any 
desired information about 
Unity churches or classes in 
your vicinity.

at the School on Tracy that I 
was confined to my room for a 
month, overcoming a conta
gious disease, the long hours of 
inactivity were shortened by a 
gift from him—a jigsaw puzzle 
of over a thousand pieces, in 
which he had fashioned and cut 
all the words of The Lord’s 
Prayer in letters a half-inch 
high.

A tribute to him that ap
peared in the September 1948 
issue of Good Business just a 
year after his transition tells us 
that he was a modest man who 
“never paraded his virtues, so 
nobody except himself ever 
knew his exact code or creed. 
When he was gone and Mrs. 
Gable was collecting his papers 
to make a final disposition of 
them, she came across this 
significant dedication in her 
late husband’s handwriting:

“ I consecrate myself to the 
study and practice of the teach
ings of Jesus Christ and reaf
firm my faithful adherence to 
His cause. I declare anew my 
sincere desire to seek His king
dom first, in my mind and in 
my life, placing it above all 
things else in importance, to 
the end that I may become a 
perfect witness to the Truth. 
Francis J. Gable.”

The tr ib u te  concludes: 
“Those who were well-acquain
ted with this vital man will 
testify that he proved the 
worth of his recipe for living.”
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B Y  ESTHER CHRISTIANSON RICE

ONE WARM SUNDAY after
noon, as I stood in the amphi
theater of the Unity School of 
Christianity at Unity Village, I 
could still hear the rhythmic 
vibrations of the Unity Band 
riding on the gusts of wind en
circling this once active monu
ment to a time past. In my 
mind’s eye, I could see families 
gathering and children turning 
cartwheels on the periphery of 
the long white rows of benches 
as the exacting notes of an 
original musical evening filled 
the air to please the crowd of 
3,000 who had come many 
miles to hear the Sunday night

band concerts under the able 
direction of Dr. Carl Frang- 
kiser. As the maestro walked 
to the podium and raised his 
baton, shoulders squared, in 
his immaculate white suit, 
there was a magical silence 
that permeated all and is 
remembered with poignant 
nostalgia by the musicians, 
their friends and families, and 
everyone who was present. 
Though the amphitheater is 
silent now, the past lives on in 
the hearts of all of us who were 
immersed in the beauty of 
sound as we experienced the 
professional performance and



watched the faces of our 
children.

When I asked those who 
played with Dr. Frangkiser, 
“What sort of man was this 
musical genius?” the replies in 
essence were, “He was the 
most unique musician I ’ve ever 
known.” “He was able to cre
ate in his musicians abilities 
and expertise they didn’t be
lieve they had.” “Dr. Frang
kiser was a musician and com

poser of the quality that 
afforded all who worked with 
him a chance to improve and 
reach for a standard never be
fore achieved.” As Dr. Frang
kiser was nationally known, 
everyone playing under his 
tutelage had a passport to 
most positions in the musical 
world. Many of his musicians 
played golf with him and en
joyed his salty personality and 
expert strokes on the golf

The Unity Band attracted large audiences during its heyday.



course as well as on the band
stand.

Mabel Elizabeth Frangkiser, 
Dr. Frangkiser’s wife, tells the 
beautiful story of the time 
when Carl, as a young soldier 
serving with the 308th Engi
neers in Germany, made a 
“covenant with God” that if he 
were returned safely, he would 
faithfully serve the Lord for 
the rest of his life. God kept 
this covenant and returned 
Carl safely to Loudonville, 
Ohio.

Love of His Life

One warm evening when he 
was escorting his sister home 
from a bridal shower he met 
Mabel E lizabeth Shearer, 
whom he never forgot, for this 
beautiful young lady was to 
become the love of his life. He 
married her in Loudonville 
with his father in attendance 
and took her by train to Can
ton, Ohio, where they were to 
make their home and establish 
the Frangkiser School of 
Music. While they lived in Can
ton Carl taught during the day 
and played theater engage
ments at the Grand Theatre in 
the evenings. There was a Mr. 
Warner who had a recording 
business in Canton and who 
later provided musical engage
ments and orchestras for Unity 
School in Kansas City. Charles 
Fillmore, cofounder of Unity,

heard of this outstanding musi
cian and teacher from Mr. 
Warner and asked him to 
arrange a personal interview. 
At their first meeting Charles 
Fillmore and Carl became im
mediate friends, so a position 
in Kansas City was offered and 
the move to Unity School of 
Christianity was planned.

In 1926 when the Frang- 
kisers moved to Kansas City, 
the family had grown and con
sisted of a daughter, Valerie, 
born in 1921, and a son, Roger, 
born in 1922. Because it was a 
move far away from relatives 
and their native land, it took 
much prayerful contemplation. 
Charles Fillmore made an 
agreement with Carl Frang
kiser to come to Unity to pro
vide music for healing services, 
help with radio programs, form 
a band, and assist him in other 
ways. The family moved to 
6001 Forest and commenced 
their contribution to the rapid 
growth and expansion of the 
worldwide movement called 
Unity.

The most intimate and intel
lectual conversations between 
Dr. Frangkiser and Charles 
Fillmore took place in the eve
nings when they could be alone 
and share their spiritual view
points and friendship over the 
late-night broadcasts. From 
these inspirational conversa
tions came the impetus for the 
Unity Viewpoint, a radio pro-



gram which was broadcast 
from WOQ and which brought 
the teachings of "Truth” to all 
those who could not come to 
Kansas City to attend the heal
ing services conducted by 
Charles and Myrtle Fillmore 
and Ernest C. Wilson.

Dr. Wilson had been con
tacted by Dr. Frangkiser when, 
in the course of purchasing 
radio time for Unity School, 
the station offered a bonus 15 
minutes at 11 p.m. nightly. 
Carl asked Ernest if he could 
use this time and it became 
Ernest Wilson’s popular poet
ry program, named by listen
ers, "The Friendly Voice.” Carl 
also needed someone to banter 
with him as a way of introduc
ing the band numbers he con
ducted on WOQ (prior to buy
ing time on commercial sta
tions) so he asked Ernest 
Wilson to help. Ernest would 
think up some anecdote related 
to the title of each number; 
they called the dialogue 
"Frank and Ernest.”

The Unity Band

Next came the Unity Band 
which Carl Frangkiser orga
nized in 1927. This was a bril
liant addition to the Unity 
movement and gave it an am
bience which even the young 
people of Kansas City fondly 
remember. This was the begin
ning of the era of the big bands

and Unity Band was one of the 
best and drew aspiring musi
cians, professors of music, and 
even the present director of the 
Lyric Opera Theatre now ac
tive in Kansas City. The New 
Thought movement was alive 
and well, and the excitement of 
Unity and its band proclaimed 
this new unorthodox religious 
thought in a most colorful way.

Dr. Frangkiser was a com
passionate man who drew from 
these musicians inner strength 
and potentials they didn’t even 
recognize they had. To be cho
sen for the Unity Band took 
some degree of excellence and 
the willingness for the forming 
and shaping of a superior in
strumentalist. All those se
lected were taught the lessons 
of Truth whether they knew it 
or not, for this was a way of life 
and certainly an integral part 
of Dr. Frangkiser’s life and 
direction.

The Pinto Pony Band was 
organized and formed in 1927. 
It consisted of teenage boys 
playing horns while seated on 
ponies. Rick Fillmore and Lou 
Holland arranged to take this 
remarkable group to a rodeo in 
Madison Square Garden in 
New York City.

A Unity Choir was formed at 
917 Tracy and was an impor
tant addition to the musical 
program. Ever resourceful, Dr. 
Frangkiser created a Chil
dren’s Hour in which his



children Valerie and Roger 
sang and participated. As the 
years passed, the Unity View
point program grew in popular
ity to include seventy-five 
radio stations which aired daily 
programs of inspiration found
ed on the teachings of the 
Fillmores and carrying New 
Thought to many thousands 
nationally.

One of Dr. Frangkiser’s be
loved friends was Vera Dawson 
Tait, whose greatest impres
sion of him is “his truly out
standing sense of humor!” 
“Also,” states Vera Dawson 
Tait, “no one could overlook 
the deep, resonating tone of his 
voice, and as he gave the talks, 
there was a definite healing 
quality.”

In 1938 Valerie Frangkiser 
graduated from high school 
and her brother graduated the 
following year, making the 
Frangkiser household a hub of 
activity with the friends of the 
children plus anyone whom 
Carl decided to bring home 
from Unity. Their home at 
7700 Holmes in Kansas City 
was the place to be for Thanks
giving dinner, a game of cards, 
or an exceptional meal any
time. Every stranger brought 
home became instant “family” 
and was privileged to the love 
and devotion of the Frang- 
kisers. Evening meals were a 
time of coming together for 
companionship and excellent

food, which were so enjoyed by 
Carl that he would bring every
one home rather than dine out. 
The real beauty of this Chris
tian home was in the message 
it imparted: that here you are 
accepted and loved not for 
what you have or where you 
have been, but just for being 
you, another child of God.

Move to Village

In 1949 Unity moved to the 
Village, known then as the 
Farm, where the band and the 
radio program became en
sconced in the Tower on the 
third floor; and there they re
mained until Dr. Frangkiser 
died in 1967. Musical composi
tions poured forth from this 
genius of a man until he be
came one of the most published 
composers of his time. He 
wrote under many names, such 
as Moerz, Chester Leoni, and 
Roger Valiant. When asked 
why he composed so much 
band music, Dr. Frangkiser 
replied to Mike Moore of the 
Kansas City Star: “When I 
was young, bands were called 
military bands or concert 
bands and they were usually 
small and the musicians rela
tively untrained. Gradually the 
symphonic band developed but 
the only music available were 
marches and poorly arranged 
orchestral scores. Symphonic 
band music was needed, so I



started composing it.” And 
start composing he did, for he 
published more than 300 band 
compositions ranging from 
no v e lty  tu n es , th ro u g h  
marches, to complex overtures 
and descriptive tone poems. He 
was a master at composition 
and some of his overtures are 
bases for study for many ad
vanced music theory majors 
who find his fugue contraction 
intricate and intriguing. Many 
students contacted Dr. Frang- 
kiser after receiving their 
Master’s degree or doctorates 
and thanked him for his influ
ence upon their lives. Also 
much outstanding comment 
has been received throughout 
the years concerning the Unity 
Hymnal, due to the outstand
ing compositions written ex
pressly for this publication and 
copyrighted by Unity School 
with Dr. Frangkiser’s permis
sion.

Fortunately Dr. Carl had an 
excellent education from The 
Capitol College of Oratory and 
Music in Columbus, Ohio, 
where he received his bache
lor’s, master’s, and honorary 
doctorate degrees. While writ
ing and composing the music 
for so many of the Unity 
hymns, a part of the hymnal 
currently used, he often work
ed in conjunction with others 
who had written poems or 
words that they were inter
ested in having set to music.

Francis Gable, who gave splen
did inspirational talks through
out his lifetime at Unity School 
and especially at the Band Con
certs for many years, was one 
who had many of his works of 
poetry set to music, as did 
F rank  W hitney , E rn es t 
Wilson, and many others.

With the coming of World 
War II, Dr. Carl’s son Roger, 
who had been active in Unity 
as a lifeguard at Unity’s swim
ming pool and a tour-guide for 
Unity’s Training School, left 
for the Navy Air Corps. During 
this time Carl’s prayers and 
heart were in the Pacific with 
Roger as he commanded his 
sea planes on two tours of 
duty. This time of anxious 
waiting prompted Carl to write 
the ‘‘Navy Airmen” from emo
tions he felt for his son serving 
his country under fire. While 
all the world waited for the war 
to end, Dr. Frangkiser joined 
all the people at Unity and 
across the nation in his radio 
programs to pray for the safe 
return of ‘‘all our sons.” When 
Roger returned home he 
worked with Rick Fillmore, the 
artist and architect, to com
plete the long-awaited dream of 
the Administration Building, 
the cottages, and the motels. 
While working with Rick Fill
more, Roger became intensely 
interested in architecture and 
later became one of the out
standing builders of schools in



the midwest.

He Loved Golf

On the golf course you could 
often find Carl playing golf 
with a student, his wife and 
daughter, his son and his wife, 
or his grandson, Mike. In early 
years the tiny blond boy one 
could see Carl taking to the 
Unity Lake for some fine fish
ing would be this same special 
grandson. Mike was a joy to 
Carl who was very proud of all 
that he did, which not only in
cluded exceptional golf and 
fishing, but also fine trumpet 
playing in the Unity Band. 
Also close to Carl’s heart was 
Roger’s daughter Cathy, who 
became very proficient on the 
flute and played in the Unity 
Band.

Many opportunities were af
forded the Frangkisers to move 
on to more remunerative posi
tions, but Unity was a way of 
life and Carl never faltered in 
his agreement with God to do 
His work. He stayed at Unity 
until 1966 when he was forced 
to retire because of failing 
health. Even in those days he 
still made daily trips to Unity 
to tape his radio scripts, as
sisted by Valerie. Mrs. Frang- 
kiser worked for many years at

Unity School of Christianity, 
both in Silent Unity and later 
in the Order department, and 
she became the one to look for 
if there was an unanswerable 
problem. She was very dear to 
everyone who knew her and 
was in her own special way a 
beautiful Truth Student and an 
extremely loving, warm per
son. Both of these remarkable 
women gave Carl physical and 
moral support in his last years.

The songs are still sung, the 
compositions still played, and 
the memory of one of the 
greatest bands lingers on. Dr. 
Frangkiser left a living legacy 
to Unity and to the world. As 
Harold Whaley of Unity has 
written, “He had a sincere love 
for people, which he expressed 
not only as a great composer 
and director of our symphonic 
band, but in his everyday con
tact with others. He had an eye 
and ear for talent in young and 
old, encouraging those with 
whom he worked to give their 
best. He had a personal 
warmth which made his radio 
broadcasts seem as if he were 
in the same room with you, en
joying a friendly chat.”

The beautiful tones of his life 
live in the hearts of all he knew 
or touched with words and 
music. 0

A  m a n 's  m in d  p la n s  h is  w ay , 
b u t the  L o rd  d irec ts  h is  s tep s .

—Prov.



B Y  SAN D Y SPURGEON McDANIEL

HE WAS DRESSED in beige 
slacks and brown print shirt 
and stood the full measure of 
his six-foot frame. His white 
cane dangled off the edge of the 
curb and his head was cocked 
as if listening for sounds of 
danger.

“ I ’m going your way; let me 
help you,” I offered, slipping 
my arm through his.

“You’re very kind. That per
fume’s nice, too. Lemons, yes, 
lemons. My name’s Samuel, 
what’s yours?”

“ Peggy. Where are you 
headed?”

“The library, just down 
Varney Avenue. I t ’s only two 
blocks, and such a beautiful 
day; a day for walking, for be
ing glad to be alive.”

We crossed the street, my 
words guiding him, and pro
ceeded down Collins Drive. 
There was no tenseness in his 
gait. His head turned from side 
to side as if viewing the world

around him.
“Hello little friend.” Both 

the comment and our abrupt 
halt surprised me. There were 
no people within yards of us. 
He continued talking, “You’d 
better keep busy. The cold 
weather will be upon us sooner 
this year than usual. I can 
smell it in the air . . .  yes, it 
won't be long now.”

Following the direction of his 
head, I noticed a small squirrel 
sitting motionless on a branch 
not more than fifteen feet from 
our heads. But how did he . . .  ?

People passing by us from 
either direction received the 
old man’s verbal touch: “Good 
day to you! The best of this 
day to you. Blessings of this 
wondrous day go with you.” It 
mattered not whether he re
ceived an answer, his giving 
held no thought of a return.

A small boy bounced play
fully into Samuel’s legs, 
backed off and stood staring





with the unreserved curiosity 
of youth.

“What’s that cane for; hurt 
your leg?”

Samuel’s head bent down, 
directed toward the boy, “No, 
it isn’t that kind of cane.” 

"You blind?”
“My eyes do not work in the 

same way that yours do. The 
cane helps me touch the world 
in front of me.”

“Oh. Yeah. See ya!” With an 
abrupt wave, the youngster 
continued running down the 
street.

“ I t’s neat how honest chil
dren are,” I began as we re
sumed walking. “What they 
want to know, they ask; what 
they like they love, and the 
opposite as well.”

“ In the process of refining 
children into adults,” Samuel 
began slowly, “we sacrifice the 
essential nutrients in procur
ing our end product. Wait! 
Stand still. The breeze is bring
ing us a fragrance which only 
occurs when the leaves are 
about to change.” Filling his 
nostrils and lungs, Samuel ex
haled, softly uttering the 
words, “Thank You, God.” 

Then, “Would you listen to 
that!”

I listened, but had no idea 
what he was talking about.

“What speed! Those Phan
tom jets are incredible!” 

“You’re incredible, Samuel,” 
I thought, barely able to make

out the sound of an approach
ing jet.

Long and short blasts of an 
automobile horn diverted our 
attention. Samuel’s smile in
stantaneously covered his face. 
His left hand pointed and 
waved in the precise direction 
from which the moving vehicle 
now appeared.

“How did you know where 
that car was?” I asked, unable 
to contain my amazement.

“Knowing is something we 
all have—unless we don't know 
we do. Come, take my arm and 
tell me about yourself while 
there’s time.”

Our walk ended too soon. Re
luctantly, I spoke, “The library 
is just ahead. I hope you find 
what you are looking for. 
You . .  . you’re very special, 
Samuel.”

His hand covered mine, 
gently patting it, “Love is 
reflected in love, dear Peggy. 
Thank you for sharing a piece 
of your caring with me. Go 
with God.”

I kissed his cheek and stood 
with moist eyes as the man 
followed his cane to the en
trance. A schoolmate darted 
past him, gazed over her 
shoulder, then spoke, “You 
helping th a t blind man, 
Peggy?”

Almost absentmindedly I 
answered, “Blind? No, he isn’t 
blind at all. Thanks Samuel. 
Thank You, God.” ®



By E. Lein

Oh, Lord, I pace the shore,
Searching for a way to cross the Mind River.

But the torrent is swift, the chasm deepens. The skies threaten 
turbulence.

I draw back. My faith is fragile.
My soul longs to cross to the other side, to the sunlit meadow 

Of Your Silence, of Your Peace, of Your Oneness.
I And I have tried to lay unstable planks over the great Mind 

River.
The planks of knowledge—the shaky planks of service.

I have even tried to hold steady the strong plank of devotion, 
While I teeter across to Your Refuge.

Oh yes, there are brief golden moments when the ecstasy of 
Your Love

Embraces me on the plank of devotion. I almost make it. 
Alas, I become distracted, weak, looking down at the surging 

Mind River.
I retreat once more.

Oh Lord, I need You! I see no other way.
I surrender all my vain and feeble attempts to cross!

Suddenly, in quiet meditation, in the soft glow of sunset and 
eventide,

I gaze at You, oh Lord, building a bridge.
You are the Bridge! With joy, I cross the Mind River to Your 

Oneness,
And feel the Peace of Your Silence enfold me.



A Recent Revelation
B  Y  J I M  R O S E M E R G  Y

Part I
F o r cen turies, a th e is ts  a n d  C h ris tia n s  h a ve  fo u g h t  

a fru itle s s  w ar o f  words. T h e  non-believers ha ve  for
ti fie d  th e ir  p o s it io n s  because o f  th e  a c tio n s  o f  th e  be
lievers, a n d  th e  C h ris tia n s h a ve  d u g  d eeper in to  the  
s a fe ty  o f  creeds a n d  d o g m a s because o f  th e  a th e is ts .
A f t e r  cen tu r ie s  o f  warfare, th e  b a ttle  line is as well- 
d e fin ed  as ever.

I n  s p ite  o f  th e se  d ifferences, I  b e lieve  th a t  m a n y  
C h ris tia n s a n d  a th e is ts  h a ve  so m e th in g  in  com m on: 
fe w  h a ve  rea lly  tr ied  C h ris tia n ity . I n  fact, the  to ta l  
s p ir itu a lity  th a t  J e s u s  ta u g h t has n o t been d em o n 
s tr a te d  b y  a n yo n e  else. M a n y  relig ions h a ve  
e v o lv e d ; b u t  th e  T ru th  th a t  th e  C h ris t p re se n te d  has  
been e x h ib ite d  b y  no one. M any , how ever, h a ve  tried  
to  live  th e  life  a n d  h a ve  co m e close!

I t  is  m y  dream  th a t  th ese  a rtic les m ig h t  serve  a s  a 
m e e tin g  p la ce  fo r  b o th  th e  a th e is t  a n d  th e  C hristian .
I n  th is  v is io n  I  see each s i t t in g  q u ie tly , o p en in g  
h im s e lf  to  new  p o ss ib ilitie s . I t  is th e  r e c e p tiv ity  o f  
h u m a n ity  th a t has p u s h e d  u s  th ro u g h  th e  th resh o ld  
o f  techno log ica l d iscoveries, a n d  th is  sa m e  rec ep tiv 
i t y  can  be th e  im p e tu s  fo r  b rin g in g  b o th  th e  a th e is t  
a n d  C hris tian  to  a  g rea te r  aw areness o f  th e  universe.
T h is  r e c e p tiv ity  is  fo s te re d  as s c ie n tis ts  e x h ib it  the  
courage to  sa y  no to  su p p o se d  n a tu ra l law. Can we 
w ho are in v e s t ig a tin g  T ru th  i t s e l f  fa il to  e x h ib it  th is  
sa m e  courage? I t  is th e  d o g m a s a n d  creeds o f  trad i
tio n a l relig ion th a t  h a ve  k e p t  us fro m  th e  sp ir itu 
a li ty  th a t  J e s u s  ta u g h t. A s  d id  L o t 's  wife, w e ha ve  
been lo o k in g  backw ard; thus, w e h a ve  been p ara 
ly z e d  in our e ffo r t to  m o v e  forw ard.

THERE IS A WAY to move 
forward and to ascertain the 
mysteries of the universe. The 
grandest answers are given

when we ask the grandest ques
tions. This method is not new, 
for it is written: “Ask, and it 
will be given you; seek, and you
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will find; knock, and it will be 
opened to you.”

For many years I felt religion 
was the answer to the problems 
plaguing the world. Although I 
am deeply involved in what is 
called religion, I now feel that 
religion is not the answer to the 
world’s problems. Religion is 
man-made; spirituality is of 
God. Spirituality is the answer. 
For me, it is something I dis
covered not too long ago. It 
happened when I was asking 
some of those grand questions 
I have already mentioned.

One evening during a time of 
despair, I asked that I might 
be guided into an understand
ing of the teachings of Truth 
that are universal and apply to 
all people. I asked, ‘‘What 
could I teach that would help

to free humankind from its 
problems?” An angel came to 
me (though not the kind of be
ing one usually thinks of when 
one thinks of angels; I would 
define my angel as a spiritual 
thought). It was as if a whole 
new area of thinking and feel
ing was opening for me. I won
dered, as had Mary mother of 
Jesus, what sort of greeting 
this might be. A voice said that 
if I wanted to be guided into a 
new understanding of spiritual 
Truth, it would be necessary to 
cast aside my previous teach
ings and past conditionings. 
Nothing was to be considered 
sacred. My mind was to be 
totally open and receptive. As 
I responded by declaring, I  am 
open and receptive, I could feel 
a wave of understanding com
ing.

I once looked at a darkened 
sky just before the rain and 
wind began. Though the air 
was still, I sensed the leading 
edge of the storm. That is the 
way I now felt. The storm that 
came shook my world, and the 
sun and the moon were dark
ened. For the first time in my 
life, I was aware of what was 
taking place in the book called 
Revelation. In that writing 
there are references to earth
quakes and a time when the 
sun and the moon cease to 
shine. I discovered that it 
occurred when I began to 
entertain new ideas; and, quite



frankly, my world was shaken. 
Nothing seemed to be in its 
proper place. The sun and 
moon were darkened because 
those things that I considered 
most stable, such as the 
heavenly bodies, seemed to 
lose their stability.

During the months that fol
lowed I lived in the earthquake. 
Many of my preconceived ideas 
about the universe were shat
tered. Intuitively I knew the 
old ideas were not working in 
my life or in the world, but it 
was not easy to let go of what 
one might call faith and stand 
naked before the Creator. As in 
any time of darkness, even the 
faintest light brought hope. 
For me, there were many times 
when the sun seemed to peak 
between the storm clouds until 
one day the storm passed. I 
cannot describe the light that 
now shines on me. I can only 
say that I now understand the 
teachings of Jesus and realize 
that they apply to all human
kind. With such an under
standing, the man-made bar
riers of religion must crumble 
and fall to the Earth.

For instance, I know that the 
only-begotten Son of God is the 
idea in the mind of God of what 
we are. This idea is manifest in 
the Christian, the Hindu, the 
Buddhist. In fact, this idea 
is embodied in every man, 
woman, and child. We are all 
manifestations of the only-

begotten Son.
I believe that this under

standing of the only-begotten 
Son has opened more doors to 
spiritual understanding than 
anything else I have learned. I 
am no longer at odds with the 
many religions of the world. I 
know that none has all the 
answers, but that each is valid 
fo those involved in it. There 
are many avenues to feeling 
our oneness with the Creator. 
I t is as if the universe is a 
wheel. Each religion—actually 
each person—is a point on the 
edge of the wheel. The hub is 
God. As our awareness of our 
oneness with God grows, we 
approach the hub. At some 
point we notice that our 
brothers and sisters are walk
ing other paths, but they are 
nearing the same Source upon 
which we have set our own 
eyes. Just to notice this com
monality is to move closer to 
one another and, of course, 
closer to God.

I have learned also that 
Truth is always greater than 
we think it is. As soon as we 
think we have the answers, as 
many of the religions of the 
world proclaim they have, we 
block out the answers. God is 
infinite, and the truth that I 
speak of is an awareness of 
God. Thus, to say I have the 
truth is to say that God is 
finite which cannot be true. 
There, although I have learned



much, I am still an infant. 
With this discovery came the 
understanding of eternal life. 
Eternal life is not something 
we receive after we leave the 
Earth. We are immortal now. 
We shall never die. Eternal life 
is a life of continuous spiritual 
growth. To cease to grow in 
understanding is to die. Death 
is not oblivion; it is only a 
pause on our eternal journey.

The answers that I speak of 
came to me in a strange way. I 
would be moved to write from 
time to time, and I would 
usually attempt to do so. Each 
time that I sat to write was not 
a harmonious occurrence; re
member the earthquake and 
the storm? As I began to be
lieve the revelations I was be
ing told, there was a tendency 
to consider them mine. This 
always broke the flow. These 
truths were not mine; they be

longed to the universe.
Finally, I reached a point 

where the flow was continuous. 
It was what Jesus meant when 
He said, “Whosoever loses his 
life for my sake will find it.” 
There is no conscious aware
ness of self. There is only that 
“angel” speaking within me. 
Listen to the voice which spoke 
within me and you will know 
His name; harken to His words 
and you will live forever.

The following treats many of 
the basic points of contention 
between the atheist and the 
Christian. Each section con
sists  of two parts . The 
Master’s View is written as if 
Jesus the Christ is speaking. 
The View of the Master’s View 
rev ea ls  th e  im p ac t the  
Master’s View has had upon 
my life.

For God so loved the world that 
He gave H is only Son, that whoever 
believes in Him should not perish  
but have eternal life—John 3:16.

The Masters View of the Christ
THERE WAS A D A Y  when I  
asked my disciples, "Who am 
I?" One of them answered, 
“You are the Christ, the Son of 
the living God." This follower

caught a glimpse of my true 
identity; I  wonder if he saw his 
own? Actually, he spied his 
own divine potential reflected 
in me. I  wonder what he would



have answered if I  had asked, 
“And what of you, Simon 
Peter, who are you?" How 
would you answer that ques
tion? Your answer will deter
mine who you will become.

Years before my birth proph
ets were proclaiming my arri
val. Intuitively, they felt the 
coming of the Christ. The 
prophets felt the stirring 
within their souls and pro
claimed a coming messiah. I f  
their understanding could have 
borne it, they would have pro
claimed not a man, but the 
Christ who took the form of a 
man. I f  they had known them
selves, they would have recog
nized the Christ within them.

Today you are my disciples; 
therefore, I  will ask you this 
question: “ W hat is the
Christ?" You might answer, 
“ You, Jesus, are the Christ"; 
but your reply would be incom
plete. Remember when I  said, 
“You shall do the works that I  
do and greater works than 
these shall you do"? Do you 
not see that I  am your unful
filled potential? I  am what you 
are becoming. I  am what you 
are.

All people hold within them

at least a vague image of 
perfection. The Jews call it the 
Messiah; the Christians, the 
Christ; the Hindus, Krishna. 
Whenever you dream of being 
more than you appear to be, 
you are stirring your inner 
God-man potential.

Every living thing unfolds 
according to its potential. 
Within the tiny mustard seed 
is that great shrub; within the 
thorny bush is the finished, 
unblemished rose. Within each 
of us is the divine pattern 
which is our guide. In my time, 
this pattern was called the 
Christ. Did you not know that 
you are the Christ? How else 
could you do the things that I  
do? That is my promise to you. 
Believe me and you shall 
become what the Father has or
dained you to be.

All the illumined ones of all 
ages have proclaimed, “/  am 
not special; I  am only doing 
what you can do." Why are 
some made deaf by what they 
see? They stand in awe before 
me, fix their eyes upon me, and 
fail to hear the words I  speak. 
Listen, for my words are Truth. 
You are a Son of God; you are 
the Christ.

A View of the Masters View
LIFE IS A SERIES of dis- soul. Nothing has created a 
coveries, and each revelation greater stirring in my soul than 
causes a stirring within the the recent revelation into the



nature of the Christ. Although 
my soul was moved by this ex
perience, I greeted this new 
illumination with doubt and a 
certain sense of dismay. I was 
troubled, for I did not want to 
believe what had been given. 
All my past training cried out 
when it was revealed that each 
of us has the potential to be
come the Christ. I was dis
turbed to discover that we are 
not true to what we are until 
we make manifest this grand 
idea of what we are in the mind 
of God. I thought my whole be
ing would rebel at this idea, but 
I found only the part of me that 
wanted to remain in bondage 
was repulsed by such a declara
tion. Then I determined that to 
accept this recent revelation 
would not lessen what Jesus 
had accomplished in His life 
upon this planet but would be 
true witness of what He had 
taught. I was to realize that 
Jesus had come to teach us 
what we are. To grasp His 
teaching of the Christ was to 
grasp a greater understanding 
of my own nature.

The Way-Shower was push
ing back the horizon of the 
spiritual frontier as He whis
pered in my inner ear, “You 
will do the works that I do and 
greater works than these will 
you do.” For years I had 
pleaded, “Why was such a 
statement ever made?” Surely 
it could not be true; but the

One who said that He was the 
Truth had declared it so. For 
years I had denied the expres
sion of my own Christ potential 
by discounting that promise. I 
found that it was not a promise 
that could be denied indefi
nitely. I discovered that the 
Christ is always seeking ex
pression in me. Every time I 
sought to become a better per
son, the inner Christ was seek
ing to bring that nagging 
promise into manifestation. It 
is like the seed that yearns to 
become a great tree. It is like 
the child who seeks to grow up. 
Within each person is the 
yearning to become the Christ 
in expression. This grand seed 
was planted in all hearts by the 
Creator.

As I began to understand the 
nature of the Christ, I saw new 
heights of human experience. 
Life became an inner process of 
giving expression to what I 
am. In so doing I have found an 
inner strength that enables me 
to do all things. I have dis
covered a limitless reservoir of 
unbounded love that seeks to 
give itself to everyone.

Jesus made this discovery 
about Himself and then taught 
that His discovery was in all 
people. That is why He was so 
loved by the multitudes. He 
could see something within 
them that they could not see 
within themselves. To nurture 
this divine seed within ourself



is to nurture it within others. It 
is to see that we are created 
equally because we are all 
manifestations of the same 
idea in the mind of God. At any 
given moment we are express
ing the degree of our Christ 
potential that we choose;

nevertheless, we are what we 
are, and we can only become 
what we are. To say “no” to 
the Christ is not to destroy but 
only to delay the inevitable 
expression of the truth of our 
being.

(To be continued)
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U e  o f  %  a  f lr a y e r

By Pamela Yearsley

Is prayer the moment that I cease all outer things 
And seek to become one with the essence of God? 
Does it begin when I whisper “Dear Father"
And end with a reverent “Amen”?
Is it only there when I listen in stillness
For some wordless answer to mirror my thoughts?
I pray not.

Make of my life a prayer;
Of my waking and sleeping, breathing and talking,
Of my laughing and crying and running and walking; 
Make of my life a prayer.

Let me not be left waiting for the praying of others, 
For supplications or magic to perfect my way.
Let me eat and drink, move and think 
On things of love nature.
Let it glow through my living 
And loving and changing.
Make of my life a prayer.
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MARCUS BACH

THE IDEA To answer 
readers’ questions about 
anything related to increased 
spiritual understanding and 
deeper integrative growth. To 
discover not only what people 
are asking but what people 
are thinking about in the area 
of beliefs and practices in the 
world within and without. To 
help others—and us—in the 
spiritual search. To stimulate 
the search itself.

Question: Please read the 
enclosed article and comment 
on it in your column. This has 
me terrified! Do you think it 
can possibly happen?

Marilyn S.

Answer: Because the length of 
your article prohibits its total 
use, let me give our readers the

gist of it. It reports on a new 
colony in Stelle, Illinois, where 
some fifty families have settled 
down in preparation for the 
coming of Doomsday. The lines 
you underlined as terrifying 
are these:

On May 5, in the year 
2000, the planets in our 
galaxy will be lined up 
with each other and with 
the sun. This will cause 
tidal waves, earthquakes 
and erupting volcanoes, 
wiping out most of the 
world’s population. But 
the Stelle Group will be 
saved by being airlifted 
over the holocaust in 
special aircraft. (Wiscon
sin  S ta te  Jo u rn a l, 
M adison, W isconsin, 
10/22/78).

Well, Marilyn, if you believe 
the story, your concern is 
understandable. Here we are, 
with only about twenty years 
until Doomsday. Here we are 
in the USA facing the phenom
enon of more and more cults 
and colonies predicting the 
“end of the world.” Here we 
are in shaky unrest about a 
vengeful God and a countdown 
for Armageddon.

While sharing some of your 
concern, but none of your ter
ror, let me put this latest 
report into the context of my 
years of research among both 
the historic roots and the con
temporary fruits of religious



Marcus Bach

movements, many of which 
continue to insist they can read 
God’s mind and decode His 
timetable.

Threats of apocalypticism 
(expectation of cataclysmic 
revelation) have kept many 
people on edge for centuries. 
Dates for Doomsday were set 
even before Christianity came 
on the scene. There have 
always been leaders who 
geared up people to panic ex
pectations, hysterical assump
tions, and wild imaginings that 
an angry Creator was impa
tien tly  biding His time. 
Doomsdays have come and 
gone. The world has not ended. 
The stars are still there. God’s 
still in His heaven and there 
must still be something quite 
right with the world, bleak 
though things may often seem 
from the headlines. Newspa
pers often thrive on sensation
alism. Stelle has some con
s tru c tiv e  and ju s tif iab le

reasons for its existence, such 
as the search for a trustful 
fellowship, the hope of a 
respectable “ Brotherhood,” 
sharing, studying, and working 
toward a common good. But 
they do emphasize the coming 
of a day of destruction as if 
Doomsday were inevitable.

The provocative warning of 
the “end of the world” has 
always recruited resolute fol
lowers. The psychosis of fear is 
apparently deep-seated. The 
divine obsession continues. 
Evangelists, self-appointed 
prophets, seers, and some 
serious-minded scholars are 
still fixing dates, keeping the 
illusioned and disillusioned agi
tated while hoping in their 
heart of hearts that their calcu
lated guesses will prove to be 
correct.

Evidently there is something 
in the human psyche that 
wants to see this old world 
melted down and planet Earth 
destroyed by a mighty master 
stroke of God who “in the be
ginning” created it and called 
it good. “Star Wars” and all 
the other escape hatches of 
dramatic appeal may be per
verted conscience payments on 
the part of those who lack the 
will to face up to the daily chal
lenges—and opportunities— 
which are everywhere around 
us testing our tensile spiritual 
strength.

The hopeful solution, to



many people, is that they will 
be the chosen ones to be 
“saved,” a hope that runs all 
the way from the orthodox 
longing for a “Second Coming 
of Jesus Christ” to, as in the 
case of Stelle, the promise of a 
spaceship or some heavenly 
craft to airlift the saved to 
safety. But, since yours was 
not the only letter on this sub
ject, let’s look at another 
reader's question.

MB

Question: Have you heard of a 
town called Stelle where 
people believe that Doomsday 
is coming? Do you believe it?

H.T.

Answer: The village of Stelle is 
not mentioned or listed on the 
current maps of Illinois: but I 
was told by a member of the 
administrative staff that there 
is a possibility the community 
may be incorporated in the 
near future. At present, mail 
addressed to the group is 
routed by way of Cabery, a tiny 
town some thirty miles west of 
Kankakee.

Spurred by Richard Kiening- 
er’s book, “The Ultimate Fron
tier,” Stelle (a German word 
meaning “place”) took form in 
the early 1970s by people dedi
cated to the apocalyptic belief 
that the world is headed for

destruction, after which a 
“Golden Age” will be ushered 
in by an enlightened “Brother
hood.” Following the establish
ment of Stelle, Kieninger and 
his wife separated and both left 
the commune. He went to Gar
land, Texas, where he founded 
another Stelle; this one is 
called The Adelphi Organiza
tion. His wife went to Wiscon
sin where she pursues her pro
fession as teacher of Montes- 
sori principles. Leadership at 
Stelle is now entrusted to 
Malcolm Carnahan, a minister 
of the United Church of Christ. 
Stelle is a cooperative dealing 
in agriculture, plastics, and 
laminated wood products. It is 
education-oriented and philo
sophically geared to the 
Brotherhood tradition. Kien
inger, who wrote under the pen 
name of Eklal Kueshana, saw 
himself in the apostolic succes
sion of King David and Pha
raoh Akhnaton.

In checking with astrono
mers and physicists in the 
California area, where apoca
lypticism has always run ram
pant, I was told that the “lin
ing up of the planets” could not 
possibly create sufficient grav
itational pull to cause earth
quakes or tidal waves of any 
consequence. I am not saying 
that their opinions are infalli
ble, but they do point out that 
the planets have been “lined 
up” countless times in the mil-



lions of years of Earth’s his
tory. Of course, this, too, is no 
guarantee. Because nothing 
has ever happened is no reason 
why something might not hap
pen! We all remember the quip 
about the man who took down 
the warning sign at a danger
ous intersection because no 
accident had ever happened 
there.

My disbelief about Dooms
day and apocalyptic date-set- 
ting is based on the ambiguity 
and unreliability involved in 
interpreting the arcane and 
esoteric biblical passages. 
Fanatical leaders have justi
fied their wildest dreams on the 
assumptions tha t God is 
vengeful and destructive and 
that they (the prognosticators) 
know God's timetable, often 
down to the very day of divine 
detonation. With Stelle the 
date is May 5, in A.D. 2000.

Let’s take a deep, refreshing 
breath, say a little prayer of 
thanks for life’s experiences, 
surround ourselves and others 
with light, do the best we can, 
and leave the rest to God.

MB

Question: Where can I  get 
hold of the book you referred 
to as, “Facts and Informa
tion, " dealing with the side 
effects of drugs?

G.K.

Answer: To set the record 
straight, the correct title is 
“ Facts and Comparisons.’’ 
This loose-leaf information 
manual on drugs and pharma
ceutical products is published 
by Facts & Comparisons, Inc., 
I l l  West 4th Plaza, St. Louis, 
Missouri. The current quote I 
have on the cost is a high 
$59.50. Better get information 
on this and examine the book 
to see whether it is what you 
want and whether it is worth 
the price. A number of letters 
have asked for this informa
tion.

MB

Question: I  have been reading 
and studying Unity for 
several years. My husband, 
who is of a scientific back
ground, had always tolerated 
my studies. Within the past 
two years, however, his grow
ing interest in the works of 
such men as Carl Jung, Paul 
Tillich, and Diedrich Bonhoef- 
fer has caused him to become 
increasingly disturbed with 
my Unity study and he refers 
to it as “cheap grace, ” and 
“ego gratifying. ’’ For him to 
see me studying causes such 
tension that I  began studying 
in private. (He calls it sneak
ing.) This deeply hurts and 
confuses me. I  left off study
ing altogether but that didn't 
help at all. I  read some of his



things and gave him encour
agement in his studies, but 
that doesn't seem to be 
enough for him. I  feel he 
wants to bring me into com
plete accord with his ideas 
and they exclude Unity study.

Hoping for Help

Answer: This could turn out to 
be the greatest adventure of 
your life! Here’s what I mean. 
Sometime, during a light mo
ment when you and your hus
band are not too strained or 
serious in your relations, tell 
him that I suggested that peo
ple who study Unity (as you 
are doing) should also study 
the works of Carl Jung, Paul 
Tillich, and Diedrich Bonhoef- 
fer which he is studying. I say 
this sincerely and I think this 
should please him. And you 
might, for good measure, add 
the names of Teilhard de Char
din and Jacob Bronowski. 
What I am saying is that the 
studies your husband is en
gaged in have much to offer 
you in your study of Unity.

As you say, you have already 
read some of your husband’s 
things and have given him en
couragement, but that’s not 
the point. The point is for you 
to recognize that as Jung and 
Tillich and others intrigue him 
they should also intrigue you. 
Their thoughts, insights, and 
concepts are vitally relevant to 
Unity principles. If this sounds

as though I am saying you 
should bait your husband in his 
own lair, that is quite right. 
But it is a lair of common inter
est and interchange of philo
sophical concep ts which 
neither of you has realized.

Now, of course, you will need 
to have a thorough knowledge 
of these writers and their work 
before you approach your hus
band. Whether you want to 
take on this assignment is up 
to you. It could, as I have said, 
be one of life’s biggest adven
tures, but it requires a bit of 
courage and a sincere commit
ment. You should get hold of at 
least one book by each of the 
authors I have mentioned, par
ticularly those with which your 
husband is familiar. (Those 
with which he is not familiar 
will further strengthen your 
position!) Let me suggest you 
read Jung’s “Modern Man in 
Search of a Soul’’; Tillich’s 
“My Search for Absolutes”; 
Bonhoeffer’s “The Way to 
Freedom”; Teilhard de Char
din’s “Phenomenon of Man”; 
Bronowski’s “The Ascent of 
Man.”

Read these and see how they 
fit into Unity thinking, where 
they challenge Unity princi
ples, where they relate in any 
way to what Unity is and does 
in our contemporary world. 
Then when you are ready for 
the adventure, say to your hus
band, “Darling, I ’d like to dis-



cuss Jung’s concept of duality 
with you in the light of Unity.” 
Or, ‘‘Sweetheart, I have just 
finished Teilhard's ‘‘Phenome
non of Man” and want to talk 
to you about my conclusions as 
to how his theory of the Omega 
Point fits into Unity.”

I sincerely hope you will take 
this on. If my plan doesn't 
work, all I can say is, ‘‘It was 
worth the try!”

MB

P.S. To all Unity wives whose 
husbands are not interested in 
your Unity studies, ask your

self whether you have ever tru
ly related these studies to his 
particular field of interest or 
his specific career. The princi
ples of Unity relate to all fields 
of human endeavor. And vice 
versa to husbands whose 
wives .. .

Question: In what year did 
Charles Fillmore's book Talks 
on Truth first appear?

Ellen G.

Answer: In 1926.
MB

CFAITH
HOW STEADFAST IS my 
faith? Were I not to know of 
God's pure love for me, His 
abundance offered me, His 
presence walking with me, His 
lights beckoning me, my exis
tence would have no meaning. 
Were my belief cancered with 
false paganish acceptances— 
that my Shepherd condemns 
my errors, punishes when I

B Y ELIZA B E TH  S. WILSOi

have strayed, judges harshl 
when I have failed—I woul 
have no foundation for the e: 
perience of faith. Were I in tl 
darkened ignorance of fearing 
Judgment Day, doubting ete 
nal life, repenting under 
mythical wrath, my fait 
would be but a hypocritical pr 
tense. Ah yes, my faith woul 
be but a corrosive shamble



were it not first planted on a 
firm foundation.

God is my foundation. The 
materials on which I have built 
my faith are the realities 
throughout my eternity. My 
Creator’s given abundance 
gives my faith unlimited room 
for its flowering according to 
my release. For faith, as the 
flower, stems out of darkness, 
fragile at first in its imma
turity and timid in its inexpe
rience. As the flower reaches 
for sunlight to gain in the full 
bloom of maturity, my faith 
reaches for God’s light where it 
is nourished with proof. My 
faith cannot falter lest the 
darkness would blind it, the 
storms of life would wash it 
away, trespasses would bury 
it.

With what materials do I 
build my faith? Not with 
words, for words are as vapor 
dissipating into nothingness. 
Not with pious display, for 
such pretense is self-deceit. 
Not with baptism, sweet oil, 
confession, nor fasting, for 
faith is the invisible star in my 
being on which to guide my 
destiny. It is the freeing expe
rience on which to give me pur
pose. It cannot be real by 
sanctimonious rituals piously

performed nor can it be deraci
nated out of a book to become 
alive. Ah yes, water cleanses in 
thought. Sweet oil soothes the 
wound. An occasional day of 
fasting rests the body. Confes
sion relieves the burden. But 
faith must be hatched from the 
nest as it lives and breathes 
and grows in its own expe
rience.

My faith is built upon a firm 
foundation from whence it has 
made communion with the 
Presence, has been given 
strength from its Source, 
moves in oneness with the 
Power. I experience my God in 
hearing His wisdom, beholding 
His universe, seeing His 
glories, feeling His love, mov
ing in His rhythm, breathing 
His breath, tasting His purity. 
I seek these things in every 
move of my being, for no 
greater ease can be known than 
the ease of His breath moving 
within. In shadows of weak
ness His power comforts me. 
In sickness His love heals me. 
In despair His calm strength
ens me. In danger His watch
fulness protects me. In defeat 
His light lifts me. I have made 
contact with my Shepherd. I 
see His lights. I reach for His 
power. I behold His love. He



responds in miraculous perfor
mances. How could I not have 
faith when the Source of my 
breath breathes with mine?

Ye of little faith shall seek 
man's ways. Ye of new faith 
shall seek nature’s ways. Ye of 
great faith shall have no cause 
to seek visible means for the 
power of God has blossomed 
within. Imperfection cannot 
enter where Perfection domi
nates.

Faith is given to beget. It is 
given in darkness; it begets 
light. It is given in unsureness; 
it begets sureness. It is given 
from the invisible being, the 
soul; it begets the visible 
miracles from the wisdom of 
the omnipotent Source. It is 
given in emptying; it begets 
abundance. Greater than all, it 
is given from life; it begets the 
Source of all life. The Source of 
all life moves for my good. The 
lights of His characteristics 
shine through my being for my 
expansion. His presence sus
tains me. His love vitalizes me. 
His power strengthens me. His 
glories are my constant assur
ances. His will surpasses all 
else in giving me wisdom. His 
rhythm moves toward all good 
where trusting patience be
holds His ways.

Ah! But without faith I 
would experience none of these 
things, for it is faith that opens 
the door, accepts His offers, 
activates His presence. It is 
faith that banishes fear, calms 
the heart, restores the true self, 
frees the soul, leads out of 
darkness. It is in faith where 
the light is found, purpose is 
discovered, harmony abounds. 
Faith is the awakener, the dis
coverer, the opener, the 
grower, the exalter. Faith is 
the freer, the releaser, the key 
to the kingdom. Where faith is 
experienced in greatness the 
giving of harmony and love 
unto brotherhood shall prevail, 
for great faith does not depend 
upon strife, greed, demand, 
vanity, or ego. Great faith 
moves freely in the warm lights 
of my Shepherd’s pure love ex
alted beyond the false, exu
berant from the bondage of 
fear, radiant in oneness with 
God, serene in its experience 
with the ways of God.

How steadfast is your faith? 
How nourished is its growth? 
How strong is its root? On how 
firm a foundation is it im
planted? Do you bear the 
flowers of God’s ways or the 
thistles of your ways? What 
has your experience wrought?



POWER
Excerpts from letters to Silent 
Unity, quoted with permission 
of the writers.

A Miracle Realized

Dear Friends: One Sunday, the 
daughter of a friend was rushed to 
a hospital and put in the intensive 
care unit. My first thought was to 
call Silent Unity. After consulting 
with my friend 1 did make the call.

The person who answered the 
phone listened to my prayer re
quest and pointed out to me that 
on that day we would realize a 
miracle and that my friend’s 
daughter would be all right. I 
believed it too.

An hour or so later I talked to 
my friend. She told me her 
daughter had finally fallen asleep 
naturally after a long period of 
sleeplessness.

Two weeks later 1 answered my 
telephone to get a most thrilling 
message. My friend’s daughter 
called personally to thank me for 
calling Unity. She said she was in 
intensive care for ten days and 
then spent a short period of 
general attention and was now at 
home. Truly a miracle!

I am writing to thank you for 
your support and prayers too.— 
J.T., Illinois.

Dear Unity Friends: I have a friend 
whom I have only intermittent 
contact with as she lives outside 
the continental United States. Her 
third child, a little girl, was 
diagnosed as having a condition 
called achondroplasia, or dwarf
ism. According to the specialists, 
her arms and legs would not de
velop and she would be mal
formed as well as undersized. 
They also said she would not walk 
until the age of three or four.

I wrote you at the time I heard 
this news, asking for prayers for 
her. However, I had no further 
contact with my friend until this 
past holiday season.

Upon seeing her again, 1 
learned that the child’s arms had 
unexpectedly grown normally, a 
misshapen forehead is receding,

THE LIGHTED WINDOW AT SILENT UNITY

To call for prayer help, phone 
(816) 524-5104. (If you have an 
urgent need and have no means 
of paying for a call, dial our toll- 
free number: 800-821-2935.)



A /V /e s s a g re  fi
I may have written this mes

sage before. If I haven’t I 
should have, because this mes
sage is about the letters that 
you write to us here in Unity. I 
read letters from you every 
day, as my co-workers in Silent 
Unity direct many letters 
across my desk.

Your letters are the most 
inspirational message I have 
ever read. When I read them, I 
become aware of the tremen
dous power for good that is re
leased when people pray to
gether in love and faith.

Often in your letters I read of 
happenings that I suppose one 
has to think of as miraculous. 
You write of healings that you 
and others dear to you have re
ceived. You write of finding 
supply where no supply

seemed to be. You write of solv
ing personal problems and 
working out your relations 
with those around you. You 
write of extraordinary inci
dents of protection and guid
ance. You write of finding your
self when you have been lost.

But even more than marvel
ous happenings, your letters 
reveal m arvelous human 
beings. It would be impossible 
to work in Silent Unity without 
having faith in God; but it 
would also be impossible to 
work in Silent Unity without 
having faith in human beings.

The news media delight in 
pointing out human weak
nesses, human selfishness, and 
hostility. But, O dear friends, 
your letters tell me how brave, 
how beautiful, how strong in

and while her legs and overall size 
are still underdeveloped, she be
gan walking at ten months of age.

There is no doubt in my mind 
that this happened because of the 
prayers of Silent Unity. Please 
renew your prayers for her. 
Thanks, and God bless all of you 
for the work that you do. —D.T., 
Washington.

Regains Speech

Dear Silent Unity: I want to let you 
know that your prayers for my 
father were answered in a most 
miraculous way! 1 wrote you to 
join me in prayer for the recuper
ation of my father who had an 
aneurism of the throat which left 
him without speech. His doctor



n  Silent Unity
faith human beings are capable 
of being.

I count it an extraordinary 
blessing to read your letters, 
for in them I get to see human 
beings meeting life and meet
ing it with courage and 
strength, meeting it effec
tively, finding the resources 
they have within them and 
using them to become the won
derful children of God He 
meant them to be.

Your letters tell me that we 
have capacities beyond any we 
have ever drawn on; we have 
strength we could not possibly 
have known we had. We have a 
power to meet whatever chal
lenges life brings to us, even 
challenges that seem beyond 
our power to meet, and to meet 
them gallantly, valiantly, tri

umphantly. We have a power 
to turn our challenges—yes, 
even our defeats—into tri
umphs of spirit.

Often when I read your let
ters I am humbly grateful that 
I am part of this Silent Unity 
ministry, part of a work that 
helps people united in love and 
anchored in faith to grow and 
to live.

told him there was not much hope 
that he would ever regain his 
speech and that the situation was 
inoperable.

I just heard the wonderful news 
the other day that he had regained 
his ability to speak and I know it 
was through your prayer assis
tance that this has been possible. 
How can I thank you enough for

your continued prayers?
Again, thank you so much for 

your prayers for everyone.— 
S.L.K., Florida.

Healed Ulcer

Dear Silent Unity: Recently I 
called asking for prayers for my 
eighty-year-old mother who had a



leg ulcer that was resistant to 
every effort to help it heal. I 
wanted to take her with me on 
vacation, but the ulcer and the 
pain would have prevented this.

Right after calling Silent Unity 
the fever started to leave and the 
redness and swelling were re
duced. She was able to accom
pany me on vacation and while 
she could do very little walking, 
the ulcer is now healing and for 
this we are most grateful.

We thank you for the prayers 
and thoughts and for channeling 
the healing energies of God to 
Mother.

With our wishes for continued 
success in your work. — M. A .B ., 
Illinois.

The Christ Way

Dear Silent Unity: 1 called you one 
morning asking for prayers for a 
peaceable meeting between man
agement and the union.

When we walked into the meet
ing, the union representative 
opened the session by stating that 
he had called the meeting to start 
a fight, but had decided to hear 
what management had to say first. 
I had prayed that the department 
manager involved would be 
moved to explain her problem to 
the union without becoming fear
ful and on the defensive. She had 
been awakened during the night 
before the meeting, and had writ

ten a carefully prepared statement 
of her position which she read.

The union representative asked 
the person who had brought the 
complaint against the department 
manager if she wanted to discuss 
the problem further after hearing 
the department manager’s side, 
and the employee stated that she 
had nothing more to say.

This was an example of how the 
whole meeting went and we broke 
up at the end of one and one-half 
hours instead of the three or four 
hours these meetings usually take. 
Also, we left the conference room 
with everyone friendly and con
versing with members of both 
sides.

Later we met again with the 
union representative and his com
mittee to sign the contract agree
ment. After the page was signed 
our administrator praised the 
union for its part in putting the 
contract together. The union 
representative then said he was 
going to send a copy of the con
tract to the governor to show him 
that an industrial union can 
negotiate with a hospital. He then 
added that it was the most 
peaceable negotiation he had ever 
been part of and thanked the ad
ministrator for his cooperation and 
understanding.

Dear friends, I wish you could 
have been there. Thank you for 
your prayers. Jesus Christ sat at 
the head of that table.

Enclosed is a check of gratitude. 
God bless you. — G.R., Nevada.



O cto b  er

By Verle Bell

Sunset of a fruitful year is upon the land;
Blazing, glowing, the day’s energy 

glides steadily toward a new tomorrow.
Reflecting upon the day’s glories, 

radiance dapples the sky with the joy 
of a day well-spent.

Leaves once cheerfully conditioning the air 
and sheltering the weary sway and sigh.

Tingle of frost is in the air they breathe;
“Time for a change,’’ it says,

“glorious vacation from heat and wind.
Deck yourselves in new colors 

and go to the ball!
Outdo the sunset, in orange, red, and gold!
At midnight your pumpkin carriage will come
and whisk you home to get ready for next year

When our goal has been reached 
and life seems stale,

Let us notice sunset and leaves, 
and gear ourselves for another achievement 

and yet another;
For each day’s sunset is another’s dawn. t
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Editor's note: Some thirty Unity ministers haue been invited to participate in Unity's 90th 

anniversary year plans. Each month this year two or three o f the ministers will be presenting 
their ideas about what Unity has meant to the world in the past, what it is doing for mankind 
today, and Unity's potential for the future.

Unity Today
B Y  R. BERNARD DOZIER

R. Bernard Dozier is a 
minister with Unity Christ 
Church, S t. Petersburg,  
Florida. During 1978-79 he was 
the president of the Associa
tion of Unity Churches. He was 
ordained in 1965 and before 
taking the Florida ministry he 
served at Wichita, Kansas.

THIS YEAR AS Unity School 
celebrates its ninetieth anni
versary, I am remembering 
how I came to Unity twenty 
years ago to prepare for the 
ministry. I look back on two 
decades of involvement with 
Unity with great satisfaction; 
but I look forward with even

greater anticipation. Why? 
Because of an experience I had 
recently—an experience that 
put me in touch with some
thing basic in Unity. It hap
pened this way:

A woman looked up from a 
Unity leaflet and asked me, 
“Do you know why I like this 
Unity material?”

Having been immersed in 
teaching the Unity way of life 
for two decades, the positive 
spiritual approach is one that I 
take for granted—too much for 
granted probably. I was sitting 
in the woman’s living room 
when she asked me the ques
tion. She moved and talked gin
gerly because she had just 
come home from a very painful 
surgery for cancer. Just a few 
weeks earlier she had made a 
remarkable recovery from 
brain surgery. In the interval 
between her hospitalizations I 
had gotten acquainted with her 
and had given her some Unity 
healing literature. She had also 
been given other religious liter
ature by various friends, and 
she had been reading all of it 
with an open mind.

“ I ’ve learned a lot in reading



all this,” she said to me, nod
ding toward the stack of books 
and tracts, “but do you know 
why I like this Unity materi
al?”

“No. What do you like about 
it?” I asked.

“ I like it because it doesn’t 
make you feel bad first,” she 
replied quietly.

Her answer shouldn’t have 
startled me, but it did. My 
breath was caught in my 
throat for several moments 
because her remark had rekin
dled the exhilaration I had felt 
when I started reading my first 
Unity book. One of the most 
impressive features about the 
Unity teaching was the ab
sence of fear. And here I was, 
hearing the same response 
from this lady. She was saying, 
“Here is a religious approach 
that doesn’t shame me, scold 
me, punish me, and make me 
feel guilty and worthless before 
the helping hand is extended.” 
Her words made me remember 
how the Scriptures tell us that 
the halt, the sick, the lame, the 
blind, the poverty-stricken, 
and all manner of sinners came 
to Jesus. And they came with
out reproach from Jesus. They 
could come to Him without 
fear. Today people can turn to 
Silent Unity or to a Unity book 
or publication or to a Unity 
minister without shame, em
barrassment, guilt, or fear 
being heaped upon them.

I think often and appre
ciatively about being a part of 
a movement whose growing 
worldwide influence is not 
based on fear of either heav
enly or earthly ruler. Tyran
nies—political, economic, and 
religious—have always moti
vated their subjects through 
fear. Motivational experts say 
fear is the most expedient way 
to get people to act. But I am 
glad that Charles and Myrtle 
Fillmore decided to take the 
longer way around—the way of 
love and faith that casts out 
fear. I thank God for this 
Unity way that neither teaches 
nor employs fear as an expe
dient to gain God’s ends. The 
entire race is awakening to the 
point that it is increasingly 
refusing to be ruled by fear. I 
believe that Unity’s ninety 
years of affirmative Christian
ity have been a great part of 
this awakening.

I see a challenge in this 
awakening. During the next 
ninety years Unity will be 
tested. But the test for our 
movement will not be a test of 
survival, as many fear for 
organized Christianity. The 
test, the challenge, will be in 
adequately serving and teach
ing the millions of souls who 
will be turning away from fear 
and fear’s frowning approach 
to life and turning toward 
Unity for life and light and 
love.



Unity Is . . .

B Y  LUCILLE KNEBEL

Lucille Knebel has been 
studying Unity Truth princi
ples since 1955. She was or
dained in 1975 and is the min
ister at Unity of Lexington, 
Kentucky. Before entering the 
ministry she was a secretary at 
two universities. She has three 
children and six grandchildren.

Unity is a bridge—a bridge 
between the old thought of 
structured religious thinking 
and the “new time’’ religion of 
God as Principle, Love, and un
failing spiritual Law; a bridge 
to the old-made-new Truth of 
our divine potential, the Christ 
within.

Unity is a lifeline! We no 
longer have to feel over

whelmed by the negativities 
and complexities of society. 
We don't have to bog down in 
the quicksand of statistics or 
limitations of what is “aver
age.’’ We no longer have to ac
cept ourself as “only human.’’ 
We reach out to the lifeline of 
our awareness that we are spir
itual beings living in a spiritual 
universe, governed by spiritual 
law.

Unity is a gathering place of 
“New Age" thinkers: people 
who believe in humanity’s un
limited potential; who believe 
in the power of thought, whole
ness of life, unlimited supply, 
unfailing love—a gathering 
place of those who go beyond 
the intellectual agreement 
toward the realization of our 
divine heritage!

Unity is an oasis in a world 
of materiality and material 
values that can make life seem 
so dry and barren. Unity is 
fresh and green and alive with 
the “living waters" of the 
teachings of Jesus Christ! 
Unity’s metaphysical interpre
tations of the Bible are food for 
the mind and heart. In our be
lief in and practice of prayer, 
our souls are nourished and re
freshed.

Unity is a beacon light—A. 
shining light—illumining our 
path through life. Come follow



with us on the path of spiritual 
unfoldment! In the midst of 
life’s confusion, we follow a 
way that leads to the Light 
within, the source of all 
knowledge, guidance, peace, 
and joy. Yes, all knowledge and 
guidance from our Teacher 
within; peace of mind in a 
world struggling toward peace; 
joy, where there seem to be so 
much hopelessness and de
spair. We are one with all that 
God is—and we let our light 
shine!

Unity is a way out and a way 
in—a way out of our human 
limitations and our feelings of 
separation—duality of think
ing; a way in to the awareness 
of oneness with God and each

^  From the Writings

other, an awareness of the 
Christ within.

Unity is a sample and an ex
ample. It is a sample of God’s 
good awaiting us. As we study 
and pray together, we sam
ple—we partake—of this good, 
of our part in the divine plan. 
We begin to see what we are 
created to be! We no longer 
need to compete, we co-create! 
And we, in turn, are examples 
to others of what they, too, can 
be!

Unity is here and now—an 
everyday, day-by-day way of 
life! Every situation is a chal
lenge and an opportunity to 
live the Christ life here and 
now! ©

of Charles Fillmore

True Prayer

ALL DOWN THE AGES man 
has been making the spiritual 
effort to realize conscious 
union with that innermost 
center where Truth in all its 
glory abides eternally. This 
realization can be accom
plished only through true 
prayer.

The disciples of Jesus ear

nestly importuned, “ Lord, 
teach us to pray.’’ Today, as 
disciples of the Master, we are 
asking of Him to be taught the 
way of unifying our conscious
ness with God-Mind. We would 
find that inner Truth which 
sets us free.

His instructions were: “But 
when you pray, go into your



room and shut the door and 
pray to your Father who is in 
secret; and your Father who 
sees in secret will reward you.” 
It is difficult to improve on this 
simple method. Quietly enter
ing the inner chamber within 
the soul, shutting the door to 
the external thoughts of daily 
life, and seeking conscious 
union with God is the highest 
form of prayer we know.

The purpose of the silence is 
to still the activity of the 
individual thought so that the 
still small voice of God may be 
heard. For in the silence Spirit 
speaks Truth to us and just 
that Truth of which we stand 
in need.

Prayer is man’s steady effort 
to know God. There is an in
timate connecting spirit that 
logically unites man and his 
source. This connecting spirit 
is the divine Logos, the Word 
of God, which in truth reveals 
the logic of Scripture. Because 
of this fact man instinctively 
feels and knows whence his

help comes.
God-Mind, composed of ra

diant ideas, v ibrant life, 
glorious new inspiration, is 
ours to use. Since we are the I  
will man in the supreme God
head, let us through Jesus 
Christ realize our spiritual im
portance. Let us think deeply 
on the divine Logos, the Word 
of God! In it is the living im
petus that is bound to vitalize 
the soul of man and enable him 
to develop his latent powers.

When we awaken even a very 
slight consciousness of this 
cooperative spirit, we become 
co-creators with God, and we 
find we can adjust any condi
tion that comes into our life. 
Jesus was so completely uni
fied with God-Mind that He 
could claim the words He 
spoke to be not His but those 
of the Father dwelling within 
Him.

Through prayer we gain the 
intimate relationship with God 
that Jesus must have enjoyed 
when He said, “ I and the

What Myrtle Fillmore Said About. . .

Consciousness: The more you think about God’s presence of life, 
purity, love, strength, and health in every fiber of your body 
temple, the stronger will become your consciousness that your 
organism is the temple of “Christ in you.” God is already in every 
part of your being, so it is just a matter of being conscious of 
oneness with Him.—Thomas E. Witherspoon, Myrtle Fillmore: 
Mother of Unity.



Father are one.” Jesus Christ 
is our teacher and helper. In 
prayer what should be our atti
tude, our interest, as we ap
proach the divine Presence? If 
we knew that right now we 
were about to be ushered into 
the presence of Jesus Christ, to 
what extent would our spiri
tual expectancy be aroused? 
No doubt we should be thrilled 
through and through at the 
mere thought. Let us feel this 
same intense interest, this 
same concern, as we approach 
the divine Presence within 
ourselves. It will add much to 
the readiness with which we 
receive Truth.

When entering the silence, 
according to Hosea, the com
mand is: “Take with you 
words, and return unto Jeho
vah.” After many centuries 
this instruction still stands ap
proved. To the metaphysician 
it means to close the eyes and 
ears to the without, to go 
within and hold the mind 
steadily on the word “Jeho
vah” until that word illumines 
the whole inner consciousness. 
Then affirm a prayer, such as: 
Thy vitalizing energy floods 
my whole consciousness, and I  
am healed.

Think what the mighty vital
izing energy of God really is. 
Penetrate deeper into God con
sciousness within yourself and 
hold the prayer steadily until 
you attain spiritual realization

and the logic of your own mind 
is satisfied.

To realize an idea in the 
silence is to clothe it with life, 
substance, and intelligence. To 
realize a prayer is to actualize 
it. To realize it is to clothe it 
with soul, to know there is ful
fillment.

The word of prayer has in it a 
living seed that is bound to im
pregnate the soil of the mind 
and cause it to bring forth fruit 
after its kind.

Through Christ, man has the 
power to realize that as I AM 
or I AM “vitalizing health” he 
is the great central magnet 
functioning in omnipresence, 
around which all the healing 
powers of Spirit revolve. He 
has the power to realize this 
truth until the most sacred 
ethers respond, and he beholds 
himself as powerful, peaceful, 
perfect—healed through and 
through. It is after this fashion 
that we engraft the healing 
word into our very soul.

In Florida a citrus fruit 
grower told many interesting 
things about the growth of his 
fruit. There are many swamps 
in Florida. He had instructed 
his men to go out into these 
swamps, into the muddy black 
waters infested with creeping 
things, there to dig up the wild- 
lemon saplings with their 
strong, vigorous roots, to 
transplant them into well-pre
pared soil, and then to graft in-



to them buds from his prize 
domestic fruit trees. Thus new 
trees laden with gold fruit ap
peared in due time. The strong, 
vigorous root of the wild lemon 
gave the new fruit added flavor 
and quality.

Metaphysically the law is, 
“ If the root is holy, so are 
the branches.” At least the 
branches are potentially holy. 
We find that the natural man is 
usually physically strong and 
vigorous, just as the root of the 
wild-lemon tree is. The natural 
man also struggles in a murky, 
negative, swampy atmosphere 
without power to bring forth 
spiritually, just as the wild- 
lemon sapling does.

But the natural man can take 
a word of Truth and through 
“one-pointed” mind concentra
tion can penetrate into the 
invisible, can unite his con
sciousness with the Mind of 
God, and can hold a realizing 
prayer until the truth it con
tains is engrafted into his very 
soul. Thus just as the citrus 
fruit is developed through the 
grafting process, so man, 
through the engrafted word, 
becomes a strong, positive 
spiritual character.

There is only one God, only 
one ruling power in all the 
universe; and the highest 
avenue through which God can 
express Himself is man. The 
hungering for God that is felt 
by man is really God hungering

to express eternal life through 
man. God is always seeking to 
awaken man to His mighty 
presence. He thus expands the 
consciousness, offering man an 
opportunity more fully and 
more perfectly to express Him.

There is a partial unity with 
Spirit and there is a complete 
unity with Spirit. Whenever we 
wholly merge our mind with 
creative Mind we meet Christ 
in our consciousness, and it is 
when we are in this conscious
ness that our prayers are ful
filled. The ability to merge our 
mind into the one Mind makes 
a man great.

Every person hungers for 
eternal life, and in his effort to 
satisfy this hunger every man 
makes his own concept of God. 
The ancients said that an 
honest man is the noblest work 
of God. Robert Ingersoll said, 
“An honest God is the noblest 
work of man.”

In deed and in truth prayer is 
man’s spiritual approach to 
God, and effective prayer does 
not agonize. Neither Jesus nor 
any other man who has fused 
his mind with the Mind of God 
has suffered or agonized. The 
suffering comes as a result of 
separation and the effort to 
return to the consciousness of 
Omnipresence, “my Father’s 
house.”

Carlyle said, “Consider the 
significance of silence: it is 
boundless, never by meditat-



ing to be exhausted, unspeak
ably profitable to thee! Cease 
that chaotic hubbub, wherein 
thy own soul runs to waste, to 
confused suicidal dislocation 
and stupor; out of silence 
comes thy strength. Speech is 
silvern, silence is golden; 
speech is human, silence is 
divine.

“Fool! thinkest thou that 
because no one stands near

with parchment and black lead 
to note thy jargon, it therefore 
dies and is harmless? Nothing 
dies, nothing can die. No idlest 
word thou speakest but is a 
seed cast into time, and grows 
through all eternity. The recor
ding angel, consider it well, is 
no fable, but the truest of 
truths; the paper tablets thou 
canst burn; of the ‘iron leaf 
there is no burning.” 0

f

ILLUMINATION— When Jesus 
proclaimed, “You are the light of 
the world,” He was speaking of 
the inner light which gives life and 
intelligence to all creation. The 
development of spiritual light is 
the destiny of us all. We shall not 
be satisfied until we “awake in His 
likeness.”

My God-given birthright 
is light. God’s light shines 

on my path, and 1 
progress in right and 

perfect ways.

HEALING—God is never absent 
from His creations. God is life and 
health; therefore, these have a 
source that is perpetually giving 
forth itself. A perpetual giving 
forth implies a perpetual Pres
ence.

Abundant life is my God- 
given birthright. God’s life 

is my life and I am 
healed.

PROSPERITY—The possessions 
of the Father are not in stocks and 
bonds, but in the divine possibili
ties implanted in the mind and 
soul of everyone—divine ideas 
are our inheritance. Substance 
exists in ideas that are manifested 
only as we become conscious of 
them.

Divine ideas are my God- 
given birthright. I use 

these ideas and my life is 
successful, fulfilling, and 

prosperous.



B Y  W ILLIA M  E A R L E  CAMERON

PROBABLY THE MOST fre
quently asked question that 
comes to me as a Unity minis
ter is: What is Unity? Strange
ly enough (but you probably 
know this), it is not an easy 
question to answer. Most peo
ple want, in fact only seem to 
understand, an answer that is 
given within the general frame
work of the doctrines and dog
mas of the various religions 
they belong to and the ways 
that they compare themselves 
and often oppose each other. 
The very essence of Unity can
not be completely translated 
and fully understood within 
the terms and the limits of the 
orthodox creeds and dogmatic 
beliefs.

M inisterial studen ts at 
Unity Village used to guide 
visitors on tours throughout 
the Village. Once, on a tour 
guided by a friend of mine, a 
woman who had never heard of 
Unity told him that she was 
immensely impressed with 
what she had seen. So he asked

what had impressed her the 
most. She thought a minute 
and then said, “Well, I ’ll tell 
you, the thing that impressed 
me most is this: I didn’t see 
any closed gates or any ‘keep 
off the grass’ signs here.”

To really begin to under
stand Unity one needs to know 
that we are an “open-ended” 
religion. We have to remember 
that the creeds and doctrines 
and the dogma to which the 
general Christian religions now 
conform are all interpretations 
and rules developed by church 
leaders after the time of Jesus, 
about Jesus—what they be
lieved about Jesus according to 
their varying levels of under
standing throughout the his
tory of Christianity. Unity 
tends to remain supra-doctri- 
nal, above, beyond, in a sense 
antecedent to all the orthodox 
doctrines.

Religion of Jesus 

Benjamin Franklin once said



that: “He who shall introduce 
into public affairs the prin
ciples of primitive Christianity 
will revolutionize the world.” 
In many ways, Unity is a re
turn to first century Christian
ity, for it tends not to be a reli
gion about Jesus but it at- 
temps to follow the religion of 
Jesus. In many ways, Unity is 
the kind of religion that existed 
before the formation of what 
has become the orthodox stan
dard of belief, most of which 
did not begin until about three 
hundred years after the birth of 
Jesus (starting with the Nicene 
Council). We do not want to 
bite the hand that has fed us, 
and there is something called 
inherent wisdom attributed to 
the historical church which has 
enabled the successive church 
leaders to apply their theology 
to practical use, usually in the 
forms of rites and ceremonies, 
to meet the psychological as 
well as the spiritual needs of 
the average person in their 
religions along the way. About 
half of Christianity was filtered 
through the Dark Ages and we 
have to remember that these 
dogmatic ways were very 
closed, very restrictive, not 
geared to change, indeed pro
hibitive to new ideas. At that 
time, it was very necessary to 
do this. In other words, ortho
doxy, which means “right opin
ion” (according to your own 
standards), has never encour

aged people to think for them
selves. It has punished such 
attempts. And through much 
of the Dark Ages it was 
against the law, punishable by 
death, even to own a Bible. It 
has also, unfortunately, en
couraged the followers of the 
various denominations to look 
for and to combat differences 
in any other belief or philoso
phy and to become judgmental, 
quite severely and unrigh
teously so, of anyone who does 
not think exactly as they do. It 
has often diverted the original 
teachings of Jesus into a grim 
preoccupation with sin, evil, 
the devil, everlasting punish
ment, and all the negatives of 
the Dark Ages mentality. (I 
believe we invented the devil 
to have something to blame 
things on.)

Refreshing Idea

Unity, to me, is a divine, 
heaven-sent, refreshing idea 
because it is essentially a 
return to the spiritual religion 
of Jesus as it can be under
stood and interpreted now. 
Unity tries not to have any 
closed gates or “keep off the 
grass” signs. We try to empha
size the ever-expanding intelli
gence that can come from be
lieving the Truth. The empha
sis, of course, is on love and 
goodness and all the higher 
qualities of existence that



William Earle Cameron

Jesus emphasized. Unity aims 
at a higher vision with teach
ings that do not try to high- 
pressure and hammer in cer
tain creeds and doctrines, but 
tries to educate in the true 
sense of the word to bring forth 
the potential that is already 
there. You see, the Truth is 
already in you and when you 
are ready for it, you respond to 
it. Then it is as though you 
always knew it, even though 
you never even heard it. So, 
Unity not only encourages us 
to always be open and recep
tive to progressively higher 
revelations that come from 
within ourself, but it also en
courages us to initiate changes 
and spiritual development that 
most of us try to resist.

I grew up in a small farming 
community and one of the ma
jor industries was a milk con- 
densary which used to adver

tise that their milk came from 
contented cows. An enterpris
ing young farmer who decided 
to go into business for himself 
put up a sign that said: “My 
cows are not content—they are 
always trying to do better.”

Because Unity encourages us 
to strive to do better, to grow, 
to change, to use any circum
stance, any challenge in our life 
to come up higher, it is a dy
namic idea that is often more 
caught than taught. For this 
reason Unity doesn’t prosely
tize, relying more on attraction 
than promotion.

Unity is also a divine idea in 
the sense that it leaves no one 
out. In most Unity congrega
tions there is a cross-section of 
almost every religious heri
tage, and many go to other 
churches. We leave no one out, 
because we believe in oneness. 
This is the foundation Truth of 
the universe—one Presence, 
one Power. Most religions be
lieve in two. But if there is a 
divine idea, it is that there is 
one Presence and one Power in 
this universe.

What does this mean? It 
means that God is One, that 
everything in this universe is 
of the essence of God. We read 
in the Bible that: “ In the be
ginning God . . .  that He 
created creation out of Him
self. Then we read that He 
made us in his own spiritual 
image. The perfection, the pat-



tern, the seed in which you 
were created is in the image 
and likeness of God, and 
always will be. It is your true 
self. It is the Christ pattern in 
you that was lived out per
fectly in Jesus. His whole mes
sage was centered around one 
Presence and one Power, one 
Source, one Infinite Intelli
gence, one Universal Sub
stance, one Life Force, one 
Love in which we live, move, 
and have our being.

Secondary Force

This gives us a different con
cept of what we call “evil.” We 
do not believe that evil is a self- 
originating power. It is a secon
dary force in our life that we 
have brought into play by mis
using the one good Presence 
and Power. Evil exists only in 
our mind. (Now that’s a big one 
to swallow, but it is worth 
working on.) Evil is our produc
tion; therefore, it is always cor- 
rectible. We have tried to 
blame it on everything else, but 
we are going to have to mature 
psychologically and know that 
we have to take the responsi
bility for the evil in our lives. 
This means something really 
unique in the Unity approach. 
Most churches are evil-fighters 
and everything is centered 
around waging war against 
this great “dual” evil force 
and converting everybody into

their particular organization as 
the way to be saved from this 
super-adversary. But in Unity 
we do not believe there is any
thing to fight. Jesus told us to 
resist not evil. What this 
means is that there is nothing 
to combat, only something to 
know—the Truth which sets us 
free from all that is untrue. We 
are to align ourself with that 
which is true. We are to become 
a part of that which is good and 
this will overcome the evil, 
because the only thing that can 
successfully overcome evil is 
active goodness. Fighting evil 
only increases it. And what 
happens to the evil when it is 
overcome by goodness? It dis
solves right back into the 
native goodness from which it 
was brought forth in the first 
place.

Unity’s basic belief in One
ness centers us in something 
that can give us a trust in the 
universe. It means there is a 
plan, a purpose behind all 
things. It means that we are all 
related in this plan and pur
pose, as we are all related 
spiritually to God and to each 
other. Truly, there is a part of 
each of us that is one with 
everyone in this world. We 
come to understand that the 
great principles and laws of the 
universe are all a part of the 
one good plan, and that their 
outworking for ultimate good 
is assured by the very nature of



God. We know that we can 
center our faith in the truth 
that that which is good will en
dure, whereas our mistakes are 
temporary and have no per
manence. I t helps us realize 
also that there are no people or 
organizations that are either 
“in” or “out” with God.

One of the most delightful 
movies I have seen in a long 
time was called “Oh God” star
ring George Burns and John 
Denver. It might be one of the 
modern forms of revelation, 
because it says everything that 
needs to be said. In this film,

God, the part played by George 
Burns, chose John Denver to 
be a new avatar, and John 
Denver didn't want it. In his 
argument he said, “ I don’t 
even belong to a religion.” And 
God said, “Neither do I.” Have 
you ever thought of that? God 
doesn’t belong to a religion. 
Any concept to the contrary is 
from our limited human pers
pective. God relates to each of 
us as individuals. To God, each 
is a priceless creation. He loves 
each of us as though we were 
His only child. He is interested 
in the spiritual growth and the
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S o  (it ude

By Jean S. Platt

The soul needs quiet time for inspiration,
a lesson I have learned explicitly
from days that stretch to weeks with no allowance
for solitude—that special time for me
to weigh opinion, sort out Truth and value,
and reaffirm again what I believe;
to think upon the choices I am making,
and mark, once more, the goals I would achieve.

The soul needs quiet time for self-communion, 
assessment of priorities, and then— 
with faith and hope renewed, the joy of living 
will swell the heart to bursting once again.
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spiritual welfare of every single 
individual, regardless. Every 
one of us is the beloved of God.

All Children of God

Also in that movie, finally 
John Denver asks God: “ Is 
Jesus your son?” He answers: 
“Yes,” and I forget all the peo
ple he named, but he said some
thing like, “So is Moses and so 
is the plumber, and so are 
you.” We are all sons and 
daughters of God, although 
most of us live in the childhood 
stage right now. Unity defi
nitely believes in the divinity 
of Jesus—and then some—be
cause we believe in the divinity 
in you, too. We believe that 
Jesus is the only one who has 
completely fulfilled all the Son 
of God potential that was with
in Him, the one who brought 
into full expression His divine 
nature—the Christ. Therefore, 
He was the Word, the divine 
W ay-Show er, the  E lder 
Brother—the example of what 
it is to be an image and likeness 
of God fully lived, in which He 
could say, “I and the Father 
are one”—not just in potential 
but in manifest actuality. 
Jesus came to reveal the divine 
way to “grow up” spiritually 
and to save us from all the 
diverted ways that we had 
been getting ourselves into 
through ignorance (not know
ing the Truth). The Way, the

Truth, and the Life is simply 
the way of unfolding your own 
divinity from within yourself. 
Read the Gospel keeping that 
in mind and see how different it 
comes out.

This brings us another im
portant divine idea about 
Unity, perhaps the most won
drous idea of all—the inner 
spiritual unity that is possible 
in all of us between where we 
now are in our present level of 
humanity (in this schoolhouse 
of learning and growing) and 
the potential of our spiritual 
nature that is our real Self. We 
can gradually bring these two 
together, blend them, and that 
is the way we grow toward be
coming what Jesus Christ was.

Charles Fillmore said that, 
“Man is being in miniature— 
and all the powers of God are 
available to Him.” This means 
that we are all individual 
centers of the Infinite and “the 
Kingdom of God” is within 
each of us. Jesus talked often 
about this Kingdom. “King
dom of heaven” means realm 
of expanding potential. He 
taught that heaven is not a 
place in the sky, not a period 
ahead of us in time, but a state 
of consciousness that can be 
established in us that will 
bring forth our own spiritual 
potential. Jesus, therefore, 
taught that Mind is the con
necting link between the 
Universal God and us as in-



dividuals. Jesus mentioned 
time and time again the impor
tance of what we think, that 
the condition of our inner life 
determines everything else. As 
we think, so are we. And Unity 
believes in the creative power 
of thought, knowing that we 
often misuse it but that it is 
also the very vehicle by which 
we correct our mistakes and 
evolve into our full potential. 
Unity then teaches us the great 
law of mind action and how to 
continually upgrade the way 
we think, creating higher pat
terns of thought to break the 
bondage to old habits and to 
bring forth a higher level of 
existence from the spiritual 
leaven of the divine potential 
that is in us.

One True Church

Unity constantly directs our 
attention to the fact that the 
Christianity of Jesus, the way 
He lived, is what we are sup
posed to follow. What He 
thought is the way we are to 
think. It is not an ecclesiastical 
sytem. I t is something that 
happens in and through you, 
which brings up a third thing 
that God (George Burns) said 
to John Denver. John asked, 
“ Is there one true church?” 
and George Burns answered, 
“Yes, the human heart.” You 
see, it really is what takes place 
in our heart that counts, and if

we think the thoughts that 
Jesus thought, if we begin to 
develop the kind of feelings 
and attitudes that He main
tained, then we are going to 
open ourself and start into 
operation a great spiritual 
force that ordinarily has not 
been accessible to us. Under 
the right conditions of mind 
and heart, the same Christ 
Spirit that worked fully and 
perfectly in Jesus can work in 
each of us. Jesus made it quite 
clear that it was the Father 
within Him who “doeth the 
works.” And then He said that 
same Father indwells each of 
us, waiting for us to invite and 
incorporate Him into our mind 
and heart.

So Unity is not a Sunday 
religion. I t is a living adven
ture that we are to use all 
day long in every aspect of our 
life. We are to center every 
thought, word, and deed 
around these practical spiritual 
teachings of Jesus Christ and 
to make them a total way of 
life. We are to bring these eter
nal Truths (to the degree that 
we can understand them) right 
into our present thought, 
knowing that if we but align 
our present thought to the 
Jesus Christ Truth, it will 
uplift everything that follows.

We also, literally, believe 
that there is constant commu
nication from the Father with
in, if we but listen—the still



small voice. This voice of God 
deep within us rarely speaks to 
us in words, more often in feel
ings or “knowings”—things 
that we can “sense.” It says to 
each of us, in many ways, “You 
are my beloved child,” and 
“You can do better than you 
are now doing. You can raise 
your consciousness higher. 
You can become more. You can 
be what I created you to be, if 
you will follow Him in the way 
He thought and felt and 
acted.” This is the goal, this is 
the star that we aim for.

We know there is a great deal 
of human wrong belief that 
holds us back, mostly in our 
deeper feelings. We know this 
can be very tenacious and dif
ficult to overcome when we 
deal with it with just our 
intellect.

There once were two 
frogs, one of whom got in 
a truck rut and couldn’t 
get out. The other tried to 
help him for a while, then 
he said, “ I ’ve got an ap
pointment and I have to 
go. Good luck.” The frog 
that left got just a hun
dred yards down the road 
and here came his frog 
buddy. He said, “Gee I ’m 
glad to see you, but I 
didn’t think you could get 
out of there.” The first 
frog said, “ I couldn’t, but 
then a truck came along 
and I had to.”

We discover that there is 
always so much more in us 
than we know, when we have to 
use it. Yet if we use only crisis 
religion in our lives and if we 
only work when things get so 
bad that we have to, then we 
cannot expect much spiritual 
growth.

Watch the Ruts

There is another story about 
a deeply rutted country road 
with a signpost at the entrance 
that said, “Choose your rut 
carefully, you’re going to be in 
it for the next ten miles.” This 
brings us down to the practical 
application of Christianity— 
choose what you think right 
now very carefully. If you in
dulge and persist in the wrong 
kind of thinking, it will be very 
difficult to get out of the rut. 
On the other hand, the right 
thinking will take you on an en
tirely different path. It will 
begin to open within you 
things that you don’t even 
know you have. It will begin to 
lead you true, although it may 
take you through changes that 
you haven’t anticipated and 
would not volunteer to have. I 
have discovered that some of 
my most important lessons in 
life came from courses I didn’t 
sign up for. Indeed, they were 
often far more educational than 
things I tried to do myself. If 
we trust it, the Truth will



always guide us to our highest 
good.

There is a tendency in all 
of us to keep things as they 
are, a resistance and suspicion 
against change; but we need to 
learn to take the initiative and 
not wait for situations to force 
us into them, but to look for 
ways to change. It is good to be 
open and receptive and in
volved in change and progress 
in the way we think every 
single day—and then we will 
truly grow.

Unity believes that the high
est degree of the transforming 
mind activity that can bring 
forth our potential is, of course, 
prayer, which is the true com
munion between our own 
higher Self and our human self, 
the divinity in us and that 
which we now are humanly. It 
goes into the deepest part of 
our being and brings forth the 
Father within “who doeth the 
works.” Through prayer, we 
are not to attempt primarily to 
have God change things out
side of us; but we are to learn to 
initiate changes within ourself 
(essentially in the way we think 
and feel) that will begin to 
transform us from within, lift
ing us into new levels of being 
which will then begin to pro
duce the new circumstances 
and opportunities that are ap
propriate.

“ Heavenly Idea”

Let us return to the concept 
of Unity as a “heavenly idea” 
(“heaven” means expansion 
toward the realm of Christ 
consciousness and that's what 
Unity is all about). Unity is not 
an ecumenical movement, it 
does not mean to bring all the 
churches together into a single 
organization. True Unity is to 
come together in spirit, not to 
change all the other religions to 
our own, but just to become 
what we can be, which is the 
greatest influence we can be in 
helping other people become 
what they can be. This whole 
revolution that is on its way 
will probably not change 
religions around so much, it 
will simply evolve to a higher 
degree what is already in those 
religions.

We are all facing these new 
frontiers and it is a wonderful 
time. I believe that everything 
that we now do within our life, 
minute by minute, to watch 
and uplift our thoughts and 
feelings is infinitely worth it, 
not only for us but for the rest 
of the world.

Unity is a heavenly idea; it is 
a divine idea; it is a life-chang
ing idea; it is a world-changing 
idea; and I consider it a great 
privilege to be a part of Unity. 
I hope you do too. 0

Be still, and know that I  am God.—PSALMS



B Y  DA VID GUNSTON

I ONCE DESCRIBED the at
tempt of a man to understand 
or even to visualize the great
ness of God as being like a non
artist with a stubby orange 
crayon and a scrap of dingy 
paper trying to recreate the in
candescence of the sun. The 
simile is a good one, I feel; for 
we can all attempt our own col
ored sketch and endeavor to 
make something of it.

Yet how can any earthbound 
human being come within a 
million miles of any faint no
tion, let alone awareness and 
understanding, of the might 
and omnipotence of that great 
Being we ourselves call the 
Almighty?

The short answer is that we 
cannot, of course. Neverthe
less, by sheer effort of mental 
will, by stretching our Creator- 
given imagination to the full, 
using our minds much more in

tensely than usual, we can cer
tainly enlarge our meager 
understanding of God’s great
ness. If we really want to, that 
is. So long as we always 
remember that whatever we 
think, feel, or imagine, however 
much we dream “ dreams 
beyond our comprehension, 
visions too beautiful to be un
true,’’ our simple, human limi
tations will always ensure that 
the result will be infinitely 
short of the reality, then the ex
ercise will be helpful.

With our feeble crayons 
poised then, let us try a few 
thoughts. God, being God, 
must be the source of all love 
and goodness, two all-surpass
ing gifts each of us has known 
in some degree. Recalling, and 
not for the last time, that the 
source must inevitably be 
greater than whatever issues 
from it, we next pause to



reflect that God, being God, 
must at the same time be three 
distinct and baffling things: 
omnipotent (of infinite power 
and influence), transcendent 
(exceeding and surpassing all 
known limits), and immanent 
(permanently pervading and in
dwelling the entire universe). 
There seems to be a contradic
tion here, for the last two are 
direct opposites. But we know 
there can be no contradiction in 
God.

These three things mean that 
God is everywhere at all times, 
beyond all time and space as 
we know them, yet present and 
constantly at work in every cell 
and molecule of our bodies as 
well as in every part of the in
conceivable universe. They 
also mean that God is present 
in each of our minds, pulsating 
and illuminating, and in our 
souls, working out some divine 
purpose quite beyond our real 
understanding. In addition, 
they mean that God is un
changing and yet ever-chang
ing in the manifold ways in 
which He seems to be working 
out His purpose. He must, 
therefore, be the God of the 
changeless, long-held aeons of 
primeval history as well as of 
earthly development and prog
ress, the God of primitive pro
toplasmic life forms, of worms 
and mammoths, of dinosaurs 
and pterodactyls, of coal 
forests and innumerable sun

sets, of whales and microbes, 
giant redwoods and wild 
violets. He is also the God of 
Tutankhamen as well as of 
Moses, of Julius Caesar, 
Socrates, Confucius, Buddha, 
Mohammed, of Beethoven, Tol
stoy, and Shakespeare as well 
as of untold cave and hovel 
dwellers, of genius and drone 
and peasant and soldier, and 
the (to us) faceless multitudes 
of the human race from its in
ception to this moment. And 
folks get terribly upset about 
the way a garment is folded or 
a loaf of bread is cut!

Taking just one of these 
amazing truths for further 
comment, can we really imag
ine what it is like to be outside 
or beyond time? I have a notion 
that we shall one day discover 
time to be a fallacy, but at the 
moment we have to live within 
its largely man-made limits. 
But God has no time to con
sider. No wonder His nature is 
never in a hurry. Hardly sur
prising that the Earth’s devel
opment to date has taken so 
long (as we think) that He 
could wait hundreds of millions 
of years while the spinning 
gaseous sphere that was Earth 
slowly cooled before any form 
of life sprouted upon it, that 
He could (doubtless) exult in 
the fantastic reign of the 
dinosaurs on Earth for 140 
million years before replacing 
them with higher life forms.



Then there is God the univer
sal Creator. His task of 
creating you and me and this 
Earth was an infinitesimally 
small part of His plan, but that 
does not mean He skimped it or 
is not concerned with the result 
and the outcome. And our sun 
of the simile of the sketch is so 
large that, if it were hollow, it 
could contain more than a mil
lion worlds the size of our own,

yet there are other suns in 
space so huge that they could 
easily swallow up 500 million 
of our suns. Astronomers now 
believe that the average galaxy 
in space contains about 
100,000 million stars, and 
there are at least 100 million 
galaxies in known space, with 
more being discovered all the 
time, and undoubtedly their 
creation continues without

3L a r e a m e r

By John D. Engle, Jr.

Introduce all your dreams 
to the world.
Let it know 
that you dream 
while awake.
You will find 
that the sky 
is unfurled
and the Earth is aglow 
for your sake.

There is space 
for your name 
in the sky.
There is soil 
for your roots 
in the Earth.
Hold fast to your dreams 
nor deny 
that dreams
were your reason for birth.



end. And our ancestors seri
ously believed we were the hub 
of the universe and the only 
part supporting life!

In this connection I like J.B. 
Priestley’s comments: “Believ
ing that life and the universe 
are a mystery quite beyond our 
grasp keeps you humble. 
Either there’s an order of being 
in the universe, of which we’re 
a very low order, or else i t ’s all 
an accident. And really, the ar
rogance of thinking it’s an acci
dent, the conceit of thinking we 
know everything. The size of 
the universe depresses many 
people, but not me, I ’m de
lighted at it.” Exploding suns, 
separating nebulas, disinte
grating galaxies, yawning 
"black holes,” all the recently- 
discovered paraphernalia of 
space as we know it now, at 
once perplexing and terrify
ing—how can we even begin to 
understand its purpose and 
meaning? Yet God made it. 
How can we grasp that all this 
and much, much more besides 
may well be highly pleasing to 
the Divine Mind? That what 
seems to us a dead ball of pit
ted rock, or a vast cloud of 
burning gas may be triumphs 
of beauty as well as steps 
toward some greater purpose 
to the Creator?

As Leslie Weatherhead says: 
“Are we to suppose that to us 
alone God revealed His nature 
by becoming one of us? May

He not have become one of 
them on other galaxies? God 
may have become incarnate (if, 
indeed, that is the word), on a 
million planets. God may not 
be three in one, but three 
million in one. How can we 
presume to run a creedal tape 
of human words around the 
mysterious Being who created 
the universe that makes our 
minds reel already, although 
we are only beginning to see an 
infinitesimal corner of it?” 
How indeed.

Still all of this tends to over
look one vital fact: that the 
source is always greater than 
what emanates from it. To 
offer yet another simile, imag
ine a highly skilled craftsman 
in wood who has made a small 
bu t exquisitely  beautifu l 
cabinet it is hard not to admire. 
We regard him with awe, then 
we discover he has made many 
such cabinets as well as other 
things of equal wonder and 
beauty. Soon we realize that 
working with wood is only a 
small part of his activity, that 
he really operates in the realm 
of Spirit.

For whatever his astounding 
skill with rock, gas and water, 
leaf, feather, flesh and blood, 
God is really Spirit, and it is 
there that all His achievement 
really lies. And a tiny but all- 
pervading part of it is to be 
found in our own hearts.

0



B Y M ILL Y COLLINS

One Person Cgn
HAVE YOU EVER found 
yourself responding with a 
sense of frustration or futility 
to a society in which you seem 
to count for less and less? In 
the midst of mounting symp
toms of “bureaucrat-itis,” have 
you ever heard yourself sigh, 
“What's the use of trying? One 
person can’t do anything”?

Then, this story is for you. It 
is one story out of thousands 
which could be written to ver
ify that one person can! One 
person can count for some
thing. One person can make a 
difference. One person can 
change the course of human 
events for the better.

One could go back to an 
impetuous young man who 
dared to reveal how heaven is 
to be brought into Earth, 
through people; who permitted 
His body to be crucified that 
an idea of divinity might be 
resurrected in the minds of all 
people. His fruit, born of a 
light-seed He planted and used, 
we call Christianity. Who can 
move the irrefutable, immov
able roots of ironclad religious 
tradition and superstition

handed down through the 
years? One person did! One 
person with God. His name 
was Jesus.

Or one could recall how a 
bold, seriously ill woman 
named Myrtle aroused the 
vision of more in herself and 
subsequently, with her hus
band, began a movement called 
Unity School of Christianity. 
Who can transform a trickle of 
personal inspiration into a 
Niagara of self-determination 
for thousands? One person did! 
One person with God. Her 
name was Myrtle Fillmore.

Yet somehow when one can 
reach out and touch a contem
porary who proves one person 
can, the relevance of that ac
tivity seems more personally 
motivating. This is a story 
about such a motivator.

Divine Appointment

My divine appointment with 
Nellie Cuellar began several 
years ago when she was a mere 
seventy-three years of vitality, 
faith, and joy. By any physical 
or mental measurement she



Nellie Cuellar

proves the wisdom shared by 
Myrtle Fillmore that, “you live 
in God, not in years. . .  in 
deeds, not in figures upon a 
dial.”

Though my meeting with 
Nellie was a divine appoint
ment, the setting for it was 
anything but glamorous. I was 
part of our Unity center’s pic
nic celebration. As the after
noon approached, a number of 
us walked up the hill to wash 
our hands for the table being 
set before us. We did this with 
some sense of foreboding since 
vandalism of comfort stations 
and poor maintenance condi
tions were often intimidating 
to hygienic practice. Neverthe
less, we moved forward, a bri
gade of stalwart, determined, 
and praying women.

As we entered the station we 
found the sink was partly 
pulled from the wall and part of 
the plumbing was missing, but 
something was beautifully dif

ferent! The chipped tile was 
sparkling. The plum bing 
shone. The fragrance of fresh
ness was delightful, and the 
sound of robust singing rever
berated in the room. Bent over 
the sink, a rubber-gloved ser
vant of Spirit scrubbed and 
crooned it into lustrous readi
ness for our hands.

My friends and I were incred
ulous over the industry and joy 
channeling through this twin
kling soul. Pointing to the sink 
partly pulled from the wall by 
vandals and to the chipped tile, 
I gasped, “How can you main
tain such interest and devotion 
to your work when it is obvious 
that many people do not really 
appreciate these facilities or 
your efforts? Isn’t that dis
couraging?’’ I will never forget 
her reply.

Eyes shining, soul glowing, 
she met my eyes and smiled, 
“Why honey, I don’t work for 
people. I work for God, and 
nothing’s too good for God!’’ 
With that reply, I felt a nudge 
of comradery and knowing. I 
asked, “You don’t happen to be 
a Unity student do you?” Em
bracing me she cried, “Unity! 
Why I've been reading their 
literature and attending their 
classes for years!”

Four joy songs and three 
dances around the room later, 
my friends and I emerged with 
our seventy-three-year-young 
dynamo, Nellie. We took her



back to our picnic celebration, 
to break bread with us. We 
listened with rapt attention as 
Nellie shared how the applica
tion of T ru th  principles 
through the years had trans
formed water into wine for her, 
in a life beset with potential for 
self-pity and capitulation to 
futility.

Widowed Early

Nellie had been widowed 
early in her marriage and left 
with the challenging respon
sibility of raising two little 
boys and a girl. This was no 
small charge, especially a 
generation ago when one of 
black origin could expect an 
almost automatic response of 
prejudice and economic disad
vantage. Not so with Nellie.

Nellie believed God, not peo
ple, to be her employer, and 
God held no prejudice. Regard
less of racial origin or academic 
accomplishment, He accepted 
every planting and thrust of 
personal courage and deter
mination, producing for that 
tree of life the prospering fruits 
thereof. For her part, Nellie ful
filled the instruction of Scrip
ture, “Whatever your task, 
work heartily, as serving the 
Lord . . . ” Her posture, in con
sciousness, was as that of 
Brother Lawrence. No matter 
where she was or in what way 
she was serving, she practiced

being the presence of God, be
ing His human side, minister
ing unto His world for Him.

Because her love gave tasks 
meaning, none was demeaning. 
She was a praise-filled laborer 
in not one, but in many of 
God’s vineyards. The fruit pro
duced in her life has been a 
sense of personal fulfillment 
and achievement. She has seen 
her three children gain the 
benefit of college educations, 
with each living a successful, 
prosperous life. Her two adult 
sons are contributing to the 
world as respected engineers 
and her daughter as a labora
tory technician. In a most im
pressive way, Nellie has 
responded to the instruction of 
I Tim. 4:12, " . . .  set the 
believers an example in speech 
and conduct, in love, in faith, in 
purity.”

In referring to those early 
years of widowhood and lov
ingly providing for her chil
dren, Nellie has said, “ I ’ve 
learned that when the world is 
rocking, the mountains are cav
ing in, the desert is dry, and 
there’s no water, dig a ditch 
and the water springs up be
cause God is the water. I be
lieve a Truth student is one 
who knows that when the odds 
are against you, you still know 
that God’s Spirit within you 
will guide you and see you 
through! You have the Spirit 
and must use the Spirit. The



question is not what someone 
will do for you but what can 
you do for yourself through 
God in you. I have always 
affirmed and acted as if I  can 
do all things through Christ 
who strengthens me."

Working with God

Who can keep from being 
swept up in the undertow of an 
ocean of society’s prejudice 
and economic disadvantage? 
One person can! One person 
with God, who, like Nellie 
Cuellar, uses a rich conscious
ness of God within her to carry 
her through.

Our story, however, does not 
end here with a widowed 
mother successfully nurturing 
and nudging four fledglings 
into discovery of their own 
soaring dimensions. That was 
only the beginning. This inspir
ing soul was recently featured 
in the Sunday edition of one of 
Detroit’s most popular news
papers, in a feature section 
called, “People to Watch.’’ It 
was an article which verifies 
that Nellie “youthens," not 
ages.

Such a verification is not nec
essary for me. Nellie and I have 
remained in close touch over 
the years. Indeed, she had 
planned to travel to Unity 
Village with me in the fall of 
1976 to begin study to become 
a licensed Unity teacher. Such

receptivity to continued spiri
tual growth was exciting to 
me. Yet, what would be more 
natural for one, like her, who 
just a few months before had 
started at seventy-five years of 
age to take piano lessons for 
the first time!

Just a few days before our 
departure for Unity Village, 
Nellie phoned me to cancel her 
trip with me saying that she 
was being flown in to a Senate 
committee in Washington, 
D.C. to testify and share input 
on behalf of senior citizens. 
Ever since that day, Nellie has 
been instrumental in acting as 
an inspirational catalyst for ac
tion in behalf of senior citizens.

The newspaper article made 
reference to Nellie as a deeply 
religious woman who practiced 
her convictions by taking an 
active interest in community 
issues, such as coming up with 
an idea for a program called, 
“Save Our Schools,” which has 
helped to discourage vandal
ism in Detroit public schools. 
The article pointed out that a 
third-grade education in a rural 
Illinois town has never de
terred Nellie from addressing 
herself to implementing her 
moral convictions and working 
to right what she considers to 
be social wrongs. Through in
volvement in nearly a dozen 
community organizations she 
had been working to “make life 
a little sweeter for Detroit’s



elderly citizens.” Through a 
community organization called 
RSVP (Retired Senior Volun
teer Program), Nellie has had 
some of her most rewarding op
portunities to be of service.

The article continued, ‘‘One 
day she may be dashing around 
Detroit to catch an 8 a.m. meet
ing downtown, do a press inter
view, and make a luncheon in 
time to talk about the prob
lems of the elderly. The next 
day she might be flying to 
Atlanta for a speech, testifying 
before a legislative committee 
in Lansing, or pushing for 
senior citizen benefits at a 
Detroit City Council meet
ing---- I t ’s a pretty hectic
pace—especially at her present 
age of seventy-nine. But it 
proves a point as far as Nellie 
Cuellar is concerned. ‘Senior 
citizens have a lot of needs,’

she says, ‘but I urge them to 
help themselves. I ’d like to get 
seniors out of the house and 
back into the mainstream of 
life.’ ”

Influence for Good

Having experienced the mag
netism of love and conviction 
which move into visibility 
through Nellie, I can well 
understand the influence for 
good her light and joy provide 
in the sometimes murky world 
of politics and bureaucracy. I 
phoned Nellie Cuellar to con
gratulate her on the Detroit 
newspaper article and espe
cially upon her ability to prove 
that productivity knows no age 
barriers.

‘‘When I asked God to use 
me in any way He could, a 
number of years ago,” she
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By Helen Weber

1 4* j * My neighbor rakes her fallen leaves,
l  ^ I search my mind;
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she follows household duties, 
I, the wind.

She bakes her bread to satisfy
a hungry need;
I read ancient books to find

a truthful creed.

”

Yet, if I touch a heart with struggling word, 
no one can say my occupation is absurd.



chuckled, “ I never dreamed it 
was going to be this way.” 
When Nellie was invited to ap
pear before a Senate committee 
in Washington, D.C. to provide 
insight into possible economic 
relief for senior citizens, she 
recalled how she stood outside 
the Senate building and came 
to terms with her insufficiency 
and God’s sufficiency. She 
talked to her Father about it: 
‘‘Father, my knees are knock
ing and my lips are trembling; 
but You speak to me Father, 
and I ’ll tell the world what You 
tell me.” So perfect was the 
blending of Nellie’s faith with 
God's activity through her 
that legislators were moved by 
her presentation to consider 
new legislation for seniors.

It is not so much that Nellie 
has a ‘‘way with words,” as she 
has a way with a Presence and 
unhaltingly shares it. It was 
before the legislature of her 
state that she brought tears to 
the eyes of some of the most in
sulated of politicians when she 
stood up to address them with 
words such as these: ‘‘I do not 
claim to have the background 
of knowledge in public speak
ing which most of you have. 
Neither would I pretend that I 
have the command of public 
speaking that most of you 
have. But one thing I know. I 
know that before I leave this 
meeting you are going to do 
something to help me help

others. I know you’re going to 
do something to help because 
I ’m a child of God and you’re a 
child of God, and children of 
God help each other.”

She Touched Hearts

It is no small wonder that 
out of that touching of hearts 
in a state legislature, subse
quent legislation was initiated 
to adjust utility rates for 
senior citizens during infla
tionary periods.

Who can cut through bureau
cracy and legislative apathy to 
stir hearts into action? One 
person can! One person in the 
consciousness of God at work 
in her mind and heart.

What can erase the seeming 
stigma of age and demonstrate 
beautiful productivity at a 
time when most people are 
“put out to pasture”? One per
son can. One person such as 
Nellie Cuellar.

Jesus shared this assurance, 
“With men this is impossible, 
but with God all things are 
possible.” Is there something 
impossible that you would like 
to heal in God’s world or in 
your own? Who can be a trans
forming power to begin wheels 
turning or hearts mending? 
Who can be a leaven for the 
loaf of humanity’s disbelief and 
cynicism? One person can! One 
person with God. Will you be 
that person? 0



FOLLOW THE STAR- 
a CHRISTMAS ADVENTure

by Mala Powers

FOLLOW THE STAR is an inspiring and exciting way 
to unify families, young and old, in the true spirit of 
Christmas.

This delightful Christmas activity includes:
— TWO CASSETTES with twenty-four Christmas stories 

narrated by renowned actress Mala Powers. Plus musical 
background provided by some of the world’s greatest 
symphony orchestras.

— A LARGE ADVENT CALENDAR with color illustrations to go 
with each story on the cassettes.

— A BOOKLET containing each story in printed form, as well as 
instructions for using the Advent Calendar, and for making an 
Advent wreath.

The cassettes, calendar, and booklet are packaged in an attrac
tive blue and gold storage box. To order your FOLLOW THE 
STAR set, complete the order form below and send it in today. 
You will want it before December first, when Advent begins. 
Price, 812.50. Additional calendars can be purchased for 82.50 
each.

FOLLOW THE STAR-a CHRISTMAS ADVENTure
by Mala Powers

103 Please send m e_______sets. Price 812.50 a set
965 Please send m e_______extra Advent Calendars.

Price 82.50 each

NAME_________________

Street

C i ty ___________________________________________
State
&ZIP _________________________________________
I am enclosing 8 _______________to pay for my order.

UNITY CASSETTE DEPARTMENT
Unity Village, Missouri 64065
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"Lettei% to tlfe ’Editoi
I am a devotee of most anything 

that is Unity, and I’ve been 
reading UNITY Magazine a long 
time. But the March 1979 issue is 
to me a world of knowledge 
gained—so enlightening. Just 
thought I would let everyone 
know how grateful I am for it.— 
Z.R., Florida.

©

I just recently picked up a copy 
of UNITY Magazine. It is so help
ful to me. I wish I had read it 
twenty years ago. I want to know 
all there is to know about Unity 
teachings. — L. C ., California.

©
I want to tell you how much I 

have enjoyed and been helped by 
the articles that have appeared in 
UNITY Magazine. Of particular 
enjoyment I mention: “As I
Remember Myrtle,” and “Charles 
Fillmore: As I Knew Him,” by 
Ernest Wilson. With so many 
news items touching on healing by 
faith and prayer, I was much im
pressed with Marcus Bach’s ideas 
in his article on holism. With joy 
and thankfulness I am renewing 
my subscription for one year.— 
M.A., New York.

I just want to say that I love and 
enjoy the covers on this year’s 
UNITY Magazine. I think they are 
delightful. —M.B., Massachusetts. 

©
Just a note to let you know how 

much I enjoy your UNITY Maga
zine and what it has meant to me, 
my daughters, and my friends. My 
daughter joined the Army several 
months ago and gave me the 
same admonition I gave my 
grandmother many years ago 
when I was away from home in 
college: “Now don’t send me any 
of those silly UNITY Magazines.” 
My grandmother persisted, and all 
these years I have been warmed 
by them and by her thoughtful
ness. Visiting my daughter for the 
first time at her post, I noticed 
hanging in her room a couple of 
poems and prayers I had torn 
from my magazines. The casual 
explanation was that they were 
“pretty nice.” However, she said 
that I might send her a subscrip
tion if I “really want to.” Her 
roommate agreed. My grand
mother used to say that real 
wealth is having all the necessities, 
a few of the luxuries, and some
thing to share with others. Thank 
you. — G.L., California.



Say  M erry  C h r is tm a s  in  a very  sp e c ia l way 
th is  y e a r by se n d in g  yo u r loved  o n e s  th e  1979  
U nitv  C h r is tm a s  G re e tin g  B o o k le t, JO Y FU L 
SO U N D S O F C H R ISTM A S. Y ou w ill ex p e 
r ie n c e  th e  in n e r  glow  th a t  c o m es  fro m  sh a r in g  
s o m e th in g  b e a u ti fu l  a n d  w o rth w h ile  w ith  
o th e rs .

Joyful Sounds 
of

Christmas
JO Y FU L SO U N D S O F C H R ISTM A S is  a 

tw e n ty -fo u r  p ag e , p o c k e t-s iz e d  b o o k le t filled  
w ith  h o lid a y  p o e try , p ro s e ,  a n d  c o lo r 
p h o to g rap h y . Y our fam ily  a n d  f r ie n d s  w ill 
su re ly  b le s s  you fo r s e n d in g  th is  m e a n in g fu l 
m e s s e n g e r  o f  th e  C h r is tm a s  sp ir it .

Y ou m ay p u rc h a se  f if te e n  o f  th e s e  in s p ira 
tio n a l b o o k le ts , w ith  en v e lo p es , fo r j u s t  $4. 
E ach  a d d itio n a l p a ck a g e  o f  f if te e n  c o s ts  only 
$3 . An a s s o r tm e n t  p ack ag e , av a ilab le  a t  th e  
s a m e  p ric e , in c lu d e s  five c o p ie s  each  o f  tw o 
p r e v io u s ly  p u b l i s h e d  f a v o r i te  g r e e t in g  
b o o k le ts , T h e  S ong  o f  C h r is tm a s  a n d  T id in g s 
o f  G re a t  Joy , a s  w ell a s  five c o p ie s  o f  JO Y FU L 
SO U N D S O F C H RISTM A S.

S h a re  U n ity  C h r is tm a s  G re e tin g  B o o k le ts  
w ith  o th e r s  th is  y e a r a n d  e x p e r ie n c e  th e  jo y  o f  
s p re a d in g  C h r is tm a s  ch ee r.

U se  th e  o rd e r  fo rm  on  th e  f la p  to  s e n d  fo r 
yo u r b o o k le ts  today!
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By Albert Abdulky

Arcade rubbed with moth- 
touched yellow light; 
cold wind swirls the 
arches; leaves scamper 
rustling the bricks.
The sign reads,
"Peace Chapel."
The door swings—
"Peace Be Still."
Space draped and dim. 
Red velvet, 
soft in the wood.
The glass dove 
watches the tears, 
the search that 
leads within to the 
quiet voice, "Be still, 
and know that 
I AM God."
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