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We've been pondering the
attributes and attitudes of God
these many vears and marvel more
and more at how he can always be
objective about everything that
happens. He undarstands
everything so perfectly that when
they nailed his son to the cross, he
loved “them™ as much as he did
Christ and forgave them sven be-
fore they asked. He must hawve
seen the situation in an entirely
different light than we do.

Hemember how we reacted to
the Kennedy assasination? And
notice how some are still reacting
15 years later . . . demanding that
the real culprits be found out =0
they can get what's coming to
them? And theres God out there,
knowing exactly what happened,
vet loving the culprits just the
same as the mourners and forgiv-
ing them even befora they ask. I
you think about it long enough it
can really get to you. |f some
strange person on earth -had dis-
played such an objective attitude
during those first weeks of nation-
al maourning, he'd probably be
accused of all sorts of traitorous
things and persecuted on general
principles,
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Webster defines objective as:
emphasizing or expressing the na-
ture aof reality AS IT IS, apart
fram personal refloctions or feel-
ings; also, expressing or involving
the use of facts withour distortion
by personal feefings or prejudices
{ermphasis ours),

We thought about that long and
hard and figurad this is probably
our biggest problem. Human be-
ings are usually just the opposite
— no matter what's really going
on, it's how we think and feel
about it that we get all fired up
about, Webster says that's subjec-
e,

He said, "Be you perfect . ...
and we said, “Maybe we'd better
take a closer look at this prob-
lemn.” So we did — we looked at
ourselves, and anybody else who
was handy, and all the situations
we could philosophize  about.
And, sure enough, it's a problem,
all right.

We've been bouncing this thing
around for months, and the trick-
iest problem we ran into was
recognizing that we're really being
subjective when we actually think
we're being objective. We made a
mind game out of it and finally
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resched the point where we could
laugh &t ourselves az we were
caught in the act of being subjec-
tive. It's even better when we
catech ourselves,

It says on page 1094 that ignor-
ance and prejudice are the greatest
inhibitors of growth. It's hard to
separate the two or to figure out
which comes first — the chicken
or the egg. Are we ignorant be-
cause we're 5o wrapped up in our
feelings and emotions and pre-
conceived ideas that we can't see
the forest for the trees? or, do we
misinterpret and distort reality be-
cause we're ignorant? We can't see
reality as God sees it, that's for
sure. In fact, we can hardly get
ourselves out of a situation far
enough to see it as the angels see
it

In a sense, we each view reality
as if we were the center of the
universe. We certainly start out
that way — aware only of our own
negds and wants and feelings.
Everything else is outside of our
“center” and we eventually grow
to have a lot of thoughts and
opinions and more and more fesl-

ings about what goes on “out
{Can e o page &
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A BRTHDAY MEDITATION

Once upon eternal time,

| dwelt in Paradise, the central, ater-
nal, glorious and ideal home of God.
There | learned of: absolute patt2rns, of
potentials of actuality, of ultimate des-
tiny.

Once upon creation time,

| learned of inseparable time and
space, of planets, constellations, LUNivers-
as and superuniverses; of quardians of
destiny.

Onee upan celestial time,

| learned of supreéme spirit groups, of
myriads of beings fashioned along the
lines of one order of patiern creature on
Billians of waorlds.

Once upon universal time,

| learned of & divine personality be-
stowal upon a mind-endowed martal
cosmic citizen . .. me. .. the | that | am
___ inclwelt by a prepersonal fragment of
God the Father, a spiritual son of God,

Once upon a planet time,

| learned of a new revelation of man
to himsalf and other men. Jesus the
Christ, a bestowal Son of God, portrayed
man at his very best ... and expressed
the realization that onfy a God-knowing
individual can love another as he lovEes
himsalf.

Unity
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stan's bosn lar God unitfies
his unranifest, inrer 5618 with Disinity
Mzrs love and servior of his fullgwd man wnilies
Fis mankfest, outer sall with DCriviminy.

Theus it i lierally 1run 1hat
it s mame blessed 1 give than 10 receive:

By 1hi action of salritussl giuing,
man coardinatas and unilies his inner, periect il
with hi outer, geGluticnary self.

God gives man Himssld

that man may have laving contact with

he mest oxalted aipect of God, hid mernal Salf;
Giodd gives man brothars

that mon may have losing conlscl with

the himblest sspect of God, his mortal children,

God wowld shene hiz Entirety with man
through the segunnoi of progrssive guphution
arad the enlighienments af periodic reuelafion.
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Once upon a present time, this moment-
of-reality time,

| learned we worship God: ...

first, because HE 15;

then, because HE 15 1IN US;

and last, because WE ARE IN HINM

SR |8 O

that it is not at all strange that the
eosmic mind should be solf-consciously
gware of Tts own S0UrCE, the infinite
mind of the Infinite Spirlt ... and, at
the same time, conscious of the physical
reality of far-flung universes, the spiritu-
al reality of the Eternal Son, amdl the
personality  reality af the Universal
Father.

Once upon a natal time,

| learned that this realization is the
True Birth Day of those who have been
gifted with not only the " Love of Gaod,”
but of “conscious understanding.”

So, for You especially .. . and for all of
us who strive to be "one with  the
Father” may this day’s meditation be
truly a “happy birthday celebration.’”

Peace and Love from . ..
Lois Broadfoot
Mew Orleans, Louisiana
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There are mountaing to master
EBlower and faster

Perfection 12 a long road for man,
There are rivers of reasons

Ages of scasons

Resurrection’s but one bridge to span.

There are oceans of lizhes

Innocent wishes

Dear hearts and souls want to believe,

There are lessons of learning

Milestones of yearning

Before we can truly perceive . . . God the Father
Whao site upon his throne
In the circle of eternity
He iz alone.

We worship yvou

Father in heaven

We will approach vou at the center

0Of the seven . . There we will see
Bpiritually
Cpening the doaor
To the Finality Corps.

Formvermore

We will serve you
We will be true

In whatever we do.

For you are love
Our Father abowve
Dur Crestor and Friend,
To you we ascend.
Pledging loyally,

Fidelity,
With you we will he
Truly free . . . sacredly

On the holy path of destiny,
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The foliowing article was writ-
ton five years ago during a period
of  dizsiffusionment  and  reality
awdareness in my persanal spiritual
fourney. Tha Lime was Two Vears
after | had found The URANTIA
Book and the initial rush aof zea!
Was subsiding. The realfzation had
dawned that finding The WURANM-
TIA Book was ot the end resuit
off miv spurrtual search, bot, in fact,
just the beginming. | was stil
subject to confusion and disap-
pointment and was responsible for
mp own growith. The pattern was
typical of psychofagical stages of
growth: a period of rapid growth,
pateau, deciing, followed by a
pasitive rush of new growth, Dur-
g ohis transition ! realized that
aur planeiary evolution can wark
much the same way. Indeed, the

0Y CHERY LYMN DAVIS
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corming spiritual ranaissance will
e one great burst of growth for
our world, but not the end stage
of evolution, Light and Life. An
even greater shack was the insight
that, beimg human and imperfect,
some peopie may even abuse the
Urantia teachings much as Christi-
anity was abused by later genera-
Hons, Al this seems so obvious
now, yet | remember for awhile |
felt heipless and disappofnted at
how fittle contra! [ had over our
planetary  destiny.  Finally, it
dawned on e ... affl we are
meant to do in this life is to ffve
gach mament faithfully: the joys
of service aren't in end results or
rewards, but the act of giving
itself. The essence of patience s
faith fn the everfasting overcontrol
and fove of Gaod,

Communicate with your Thought

BY TERRY ELLIGTT
CARMOLLTON, TEXAS

Quite recently while rereading
the papers dealing with the central
and divine universe, | was remind-
ed of a friend who had become
exasperated over certain aspects aof

For now we see through a
glass, darkly; but then face to
face . ..

I Carinthians 13:12

the material and its relevance 1o
our life here. As we are frequently
reminded, our finite mortal com-
prehension is severely limited, and
the dimensions of Paradise and
Havona are of gigantic propor-
tions, so large as to be overwhelm-
&

Adjuster

ing to our minds, Consequently,
some of us are experiencing a
lesser interest in certain of this
informatiocn.

There is, however, an amesliorat-
ing aspect to all these details and
facts — they describe the Paradise
and Hawvana environs; the home of
our spirit father, God, and his
Faradise origin offspring; and the
home of our indwelling spirit gift
fram Gaod, the Thought Adjusters,

Perbaps our perusal of thess
details elicits a response analagous
to nostalgia ar fond remembrance
in the minds of our spirit gifts.
That being so, then by our meager

fCasiiiied ar rexr page, |l
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| once bad a drearm in which |
was asked: “If given the opportun-
ity to envision one thing, what
would you most wish to see?”
Without hesitation | answered,
“Show me my beloved Urantia in
light and life, where love is lived
and peace a reality.” | was told |
cauld have my vision, and when |
did | would never again doubt the
mortal evolutionary scheme. All
hurman adwersity and pain would
be justified. But first, | was told, |
must walk the evolutionary path;
o discern light and life | must
CPEN MYy BYEes

Suddenly, | found myseli star-
ing down & long empty road. With
great anticipation | began running
towerd the first horizon. But
when | got there | did not find
light and life. Instead, | saw vio
lence, seffishness and  hostility.
Colors were clashing against one
another, crosses were stabbing at
pach other and banners were twist-
ing themselves threadbare, After
anxiously finding the next hari
zon, | was again disappointed, |
saw piles of starving, fat bodies.
The air was so thick with inertia
that | could hardly move. Ewvery-
whiere | looked walls were crumfi-
ling from lack af support and the
people were lao weak to replace
the stones.

Upen reaching the third hari-
zon there were rumblings and
zings of lightening, Torrents of
rain swept me into a surging river
and | felt pushed and uncon-
tralled. Beneath me the currents
wara dark and deadly, vet above
me the rains were illuminating and
cleansing. | felt | must be close to
my vision. Butl my heart sank as




the next horizon turned cul to be
the most painful of all. | saw
people bowing down to printed
pages, making idols of words,
Their hands were red with the
blood of blue circles as they fer-
vently built golden temples to
encase their righteousness,

The journey of a thousand
miles begins with one step.
Laao Tsze

—

Soon everything began condens-
ing; the struggle of all ages seemed
to be sccumulating before me.
Finally, the air became like con-
crete. | couldn't bear anymore. As
I clased my eyes | felt drained and
suffocated,

The next morning when my
eves opened, they were Tilled with
plants and sunshine; my ears with
bircl chirps and cat purrs. | felt
warm and snug as my numb body
prickled with life, The first thing
that caught my attention was not
the jungle outside my window,
but a sunbeam coming in. A new
ray of light, a vibrant beam of
energy that would gradually dif-
fuse to warm my existence. |
remembered my dream, but its
intensity waes gone. Instead of
feeling frightened, | felt strangely
glorious, My thoughts drifted back
te the sunbeam; it reminded me of
Jesus, his promise and his life.

The URANTIA Book will be a
mighity lever with which we can
provide the energy to lift our
world to a higher level, but it is
not the answer. The answer lies
with our faith in God and our
progressing oneness with him, Our
lives flash on and off this world:
we can edjust the flow, but no one
of us can control its destiny. We
can anly make a joyful, dedicated
statement of faith by showing
God's triumph in our own lives,
thus revealing his eventual tri
umph on Urantia. This s the
essence of Jesus' life. Through full
and intelligent faith, he conquered
all obstacles and all fears, for all
times, By our faith in God,
through Jesus, we can do likewise,

s i ot frut st
squal lo those who love it

i st e |
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attempts to envisage the actuali-
ties of the realities we are study-
ing, our Father's spirit would be
gratified, and to please God's spir-
it should be our prime purpose in
existing.

If we then project this ideal
into every aspect of our lives, and
allow his spirit the satisfaction of
self-axpression  in and  through
ezch of us by our awn determined
efforts to lovingly serve all our
brathren, how can we Tail to meet
the Father's injunction to become
perfect as he himself is?

Look again at this mountain of
sometimes overwhelming informa-
tion. It is given ta us for a reason

for are we nat the loweast form of
intelligent life capable of compre-
hending God and  worshipping
him? By its very inclusion in the
papers It qualifies as understand-
able to beings of aur order, and it
MUust serve a purpose ar it would
have been omitted,

We can in this fashion utilize
this infarmation in our daily lives,
asking our spirit to bring ta our
minds zome memory of his per-
taining to these things, and so we
can have inspiration from our spir-
it gift from the Father to uplift us.
Life will never be mundane for
those who live in spirit now, nor
will anything ever be able to over-
whelm us,

éHMMQ
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Thera's mothing wrong with
being a self-made man if you
don’t consider the job finished
o0 soon.

] L L

An open mind leaves a chance

for someone 1o drop &
warthwhile thought in it

Ll +* &
Urantians don’t say, “The

devil made me do it.” They
sy, “The Spirit made me do
it David Harper

Eureka Springs, Arkansas
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ROOM TO GROW
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After sttending a Sunday school class,
my son who was 5 asked me, “MMam, if |
steal would God really stop liking me?"’
In the seconds that followed | searched
my entanaled thoughts and emotions for
some counterresponss. Looking down
inte those ready eyes, | managed to
subdue myself long enough to reply,
“Tavis, in your heart what do you
think?”* He locoked away, pandaring.
Transfarmation. Inner peace replaced
confusion. Walking away he responded
with assurance, “MNo, God wouldn't be
like that.” This reinforced, for me, the
understanding that God is innately
knowhn. We don't need descriptions of
God to know God. 1T anything, verbali-
zations serve only to abstruct this know-
ing. Children have the advantage of
freadom from the social definitions that
tend to substitute for God. The best
service we can offer our children is
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SON OF MAN
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allowing them the right and room to
cultivate their own personal religion,
enfancing their natural relationship with
God by noninterferencel QOur task as
parents is not 20 much to fill an empty
vessel but to keep the vessel free of
arnything that might underming this in-
herent knowing, this first-hand relation-
ship.

i .
i You may give them your love but
not your thoughts,

For they have their
thoughts,

You may house their bodies but
not their souls,

For their souls dwaell in the house
of tomorrow, which you cannot
visit, not even in yaur dreams,

Kahlil Gibran
The Praphet
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HEARING GOD’S VOICE: a story

BY KAYE CODPFER AND FAMILY
ARLINGTON, TEXAS

Rob knew he shouldn't have asked the
question. Joe always liked to fesl he was
the winner and this was an Dpportunity.
Besides, he was an awful tease, Mow Joe
was saying sbout what Rob should have
expecied.

“Of course | can hear God's voice,”
smiled Joe. “Doesn't God talk to you,
Rab?*

Raob fumed and gritted his teeth, It
was his own fault. He'd brought it up.

"He talks to me all the time. Just
vesterday ., "

“You're lying!" growled Rob.

“l am not,” Joe laughed.

“You arel”

“Can't prove it.” Joe laughed again.

Rob shoved his fists inta his pockets
and started toward the schoaol building.
So much for talking it aver with Jog.

As Rob walked home that aftarnoon,
he thought about the gquestion, He had
been thinking about it for days — this
matter of talking to God. Talking fto God
might be OK, if He would ever answer,
But God never answered Rob — at least,
Rob never heard Him. All those Bible
stories said that Ged spoke to the people
of long ago. Sometimes Rob would lay
awake listening so hard, but God's voice
never came out of the night to him.

He kicked at a knot of grass with his
tennis shoe. He had asked Maom and Dad,
but he still didn't understand. '‘God
always answers us,” his father had said.
“We just don’t always understand the
answer,"

Rob walked into his house and called,
“Mom, I'm home.” He could hear the
vacuurn cleaner running in the back of
the house. He knew she hadnt heard
him because of the noise.: He started
toward the sound. As he came to the
bathroom door, he stopped. He could
hear his little brother crying.

“Kevin,” he called. “Kevin, are you in
there?” The crying was coming from the
bathroom. He turned the handle, but it
didn't move. Kevin was locked in the
bathroom. “Kevin, its QK. Bubba is
here, Don't cry. I'll get you out.” The
crying kept right on. Kevin was too
yvoung. He just couldn't understand what

¢

Rob was saying.

Fob pulled apen the linen closer door
and felt for the matal pin which would
open the door. It wasn't there. Kevin's
crying was getting louder. Rab ran down
the hall and burst into the bedroom.
“Mom!” he shouted. She clicked off the
vacuum. Kevin's locked in the bath-
room and | can't find the thing that
unlacks the door.”

"0, dear,” she replied. She rushed to
the closet, but she couldn’t find the pin,
gither,

Kevin's baby voice was growing louder
and louder, “Don't cry, Kevin. Mammy's
hera, too." Rob kept calling to Kevin.
He knew it wouldn’'t do much good.
Kovin was too young to understand. He
could hear his Mom rummaging through
her dresser drawers for something long
enough, thin enough, and strong enough
to fit in the tiny hole in the doorknab.

Then Rob thought of a paperclip. If
he straightened one out, it would unlack
the door. He ran to the living room desk.
He found a paperclip and straightened it
out as he ran back. The door opened
easily with the paper clip. Mom grabbed
Kevin up to hold him on her lap and
comfort him. Rab patted his arm to help
in the comforting. After a while, he
threw the paperclip away and wandered
inta his room.

In & few minutes his mom came in.
Kevin still clung to her neck, She sat on
the bed and patted a place beside her.
“Come sit here for a minute,” she said.
Rob sat down. With her free arm she
hugged him close to her. “Thanks for
your help today."

"It's OK," he seid and smiled a little.

“You know,” said his mother, “wea're
a little like Kevin was today."

Rob frowned. “How do you mean?"

"Well, we're God's children but we're
still very young. We don't vet under-
stand when He talks to us. When we get
older, we will hear Him and understand.
Right now we just have to have faith
that He is helping us — even when we
don't understand what He says."

“Oh,” said Rob, and he felt a ot
better.




‘Crniraed Jrow page 1)
there.” It is said that by the time
wi're six years old our attitudes
are rather firmly established.
Children rarely question what's
really happening '"out there™ or
wihy — their primary concern is
how it affects them. They busy
themselves learning ways to make
things go the way they want them
to. And how they want them to
go  depends on how  they've
learned to feel about thermsalves
and their environment,

Once set, those attitudes and
opinions and feelings are a part of
us — unconscious for the most
part — and all new situations are
weighed from that point of refer-
ence, “Mormal™ is what's normal
to us, We assume it's normal for
everyone. It can, and often does,
come as qguite a shock to learn
that people we've become very
close to don’t think or feel the
way we do about some things that
are pretty important to us. Once
we realize this, we're usually in-
clined to '"set them straight.” For
most of us, it's many a heartache
later before we start to question
our own points of view. Some go

We should take great care in
i teaching that we do not limit )
others by our own limitations,
Mancy Johnson :

to their graves having guestioned
themselves very little — the way
they see it is the way it is, and
there is no other way. Period. And
that's subjective.

Reality is whatever it is —
nothing can change that. That's
objective. It sppears difforent to
each of us because we see it from
our own center-of-the-universe,
and that makes our viewpoint
subjective,

Thank heaven for the wvicissi
tudes of existence and certain
inevitabilities we must encounter
ip. 51).

Essentially, wicissitude means
change. It implies & change great
enough to constitute a reversal of
what has been and by means that

are beyond our contral. In the
(]

plan of creature evolution, we're
suppossd to switch from subjec-
tive {and self-centered) to objec-
tive {God-like), We're assured it
produces joy. We're assured that
this joy is ours for the striving.
The pain or negative reactions
we experience can only come
from resisting the necessary
changes. Oftentimes the discom-
fort is there and we honestly don’t
know wa're resisting. Most reli-
gions teach something about the
virtues of long suffering, and if we
accept that and are brave ahout it,
it may not occur to us to investi-
gate what we might be doing
ourselves that's causing the dis-
comfort. We just accept it and
find that we're better persons for
having bravely endured. That cer-
tainly may be true, but that does
not mean it was necessary. We
have full control over how much
discomfort we experience in our
paradise ascent, and it is in exact
praportion 1o how much we resist
the change from subjective to ob-
jective. So even though our resist-
ance may be unintentional, it
nonetheless produces discomfort.
Most of our resistance is ingen-
fional but unconscious. We hald
tenaciously to our ideas of what
we consider to be right or wrong.
Parties on both sides of a disagree-
ment consider themselves right, or
at least hold the other side to be
wrong; otherwise, there would be
no disagreement. Both zides are
probably right, and both are prob-
ably wrong. We can see how
athers often make that mistake,
but we have great difficulty being
objective where our own value
systems are concernad. We're tald
guite plainly on p. 555 that we
can be technically right as to fact
and everlastingly wrong in the
truth. Subjective creatures that we
are, we probably interpreted that
as an assurance that thoso who are
in disagreement with us are wrong.
Qur own views are "right,” of
course, or we wouldn't believe in
them. We can correct this imbal-
ance by trading viewpoints and
trying to defend theirs against our
own. We can see our views more

clearly then.

One of our favorite ways to
resist change is also intentional
but unconscious. We blame others
for whatever misery comes our
way, We know we wouldn’t inten-
tionally make ourselves miserable,
50 it's obvious someane else s
doing this to us, and we can
always come up with someone to
blame. Psychology has made enor-
mous strides forward in recent
vears. |f we've kept abreast with
the latest findings, we can readily
see that it doesn't matter what
anyone else “does to us,” wa're in
strict control of how much we
suffer as a result. And if the
choice is ours, so is the responsi-
bility for that choice,

IT what we read is true ahout
these people who can walk bare-
foot across a bed of red-hot coals
without any sign of burning or
pain, we can infer that all of us
also have control over physical
pain. We just haven’t learmmed the
trick yet. We know there are
conditions called low and high
pain tolerance. People with low
pain tolerance often think people
with high pain tolerance are just
lucky, and sometimes they’re a bit
resentful about that or inddlge in
a little self-pity because they're
not. It could be that people with
high pain tolerance make their
own  “luck” by their attitude,
Maost will allow that they just
don't give their pain any maore
attention than it takes to make it
go  away, and they busy them-
selves with some kind of work
they consider more important
than the pain. It's a technique of
dwelling less on the self and more
on what the self is doing, and
that's a step toward becoming
objective.

On page 555 we find support
for this technigue. It says the
work we are doing is important.
The =elf is not. 1t's a handy way to
get rid of physical pain, but we
find it more noticeably effective
in ridding ourselves of a psycho-
logical burden brought on by ego.
Who of us has not had our feath-
ers ruffled more often than we



care to admit? And how often has
the real joy of some of our better
efforts been marred because we
didn't get as much reward or
appreciation as we were expecting.
It goes an to say we lose a lot of
energy to the wear and tear of ego
dignity and how much more we
can accomphish when we cormect
that problem. It's easier said than
done, but just think of all the
trouble and energy we'd save if we
didnt resist the change!

Page 5566 is full of ideas we can
help ourselves with, We make a lot
of plans in our lives that include
other people — marriage, family,
work, friends, groups, etc. The
mare subjective we are about what
we expect from these relation-
ships, the more certain we can be
of disappointments. An uncon-
scious subjective attituds is ex-
pressed here in slightly exagoer-
ated farm by: V| can't control
mysalf, so | must control others in
order to insure my happiness (or
peace of mind).” Objectively, the
opposite s more apl to succeed:
“l ean’t control others, but | can
control myself, and I*Il be respon-
sible for my own happiness {or
peace of mind)."”

Every day in many ways we're
subjective. Everytime we feal the
slightest discomfort, physically or
emotionally, we can  probably
trace the cause back to some
subjective  attitude or opinion
we're not willing to yield up.
Some of these we wouldn’t even
admit to ourselves, much less to
anyone else, so we busy ourselves
at “growing spiritually,” That's
something like trying to bulld a
house without a foundation — the
first ill wind that comes along will
blow it over. We noticed how
often the book refers to our physi-
cal {emotional), mindal and spiri-
tual growth, and we noticed, too,
that it's always presented in that
orer, We prasume that was inten-
tional.

Sometimes we know we're be-
ing subjective and find it doesn’t
produce any discomfort. & closer
look at “subjective™ revealed that
it comes in two forms — positive

and negative. Humans are subjec-
tive creatures — there's no escap-
ing that reality. We accept three
things then: (1} it must be a part
of God's plan; (2] God's plan is
parfect and loving; and (3] it must
be to our advantage to be subjoc-
tive.

It seems we would have to be
subjective just to get started living
and keep on living until aur minds
grow enough to respond to the
spiritual gravity circuit. Babies
might choose to cancel out and
call the whole thing off after that
rude slap on the rear they get as
they arrive, but mothers’ loving
arms may help them decide to
stick arcund and see what this is
all about.

We'd have to be subjective to go
inside ourselves and search for
potentials to develop. Whatever
motivates us to do this in the
beginning doesn't matter. Eventu-
ally we'll learn that this is God's
way of experiencing himsalf, 1 we
want on realizing our potentials
with that as the sole purpose — so
God can experience himself — that
would be pretty darned objective.
We're probably more motiveted
by the eternal reward we've been
promised. But thats okay. Qur
father delights in rewarding us.

Most of the time we're playing
a subjective/negative game called
“my will be done.” When we
exhaust aur energies and realize it
isn't worth the hassle, we can
always transform and reenergize
by taking a subjective/positive
stand: ‘Nt is my will that Your
will be done,' which is what the
game of life is all about. How
much and how long we play
around in the negative is strictly
up to us.

We question that anyone but
God can ever be totally objective,
because he's the only one who will
ever know all that is. We'll prob-
ably become objective anly within
whatever sphore we attain perfec-
tion. For us in the flesh, objectiv-
ity — reality comprehension — is
an ideal. We will become increas-
ingly objective as we discern mare
and more eternal truths, and the

By
Many Paths

BY PAT WATERMAMN
ELULESS, TEXAS

Continuing quates from Urartls
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“Know thou assuredly that
the essence of all the prophets
of Gad is ane and the same —
their unity is absolute. There
i5 no distinction whatsoever
amang the Bearers of The Mes-
sage, They all have but one
purpose; their secret is the
same secrel. To prefer ane in
honor ta another, to exalt
certain ones above the rest, is
in no wise to be permitied.””

Eahaullah
189th century

revelators have already advised us
that most of the truth we discern
here is more relative and evolu-
tionary than it is eternal. It's a
long road to objectivity.

S0 maybe we would be wize to
content ourselves with the aware-
ness that we're almaost totally sub-
jective and spend more time con-
verting negatives to  positives.
That's probably the key to dis-
cerning truths and becoming
objective, anyway.

Do not be disturbed at being
misunderstood. Be disturbed
anly at not understanding.




SPHERES of INFLUENCE

BY GEME JOYCE
RICHARDSON, TEXAE

At long last many peaple are
ready and even eager to examine
that most universal phenomenon
of all — mortal death. Dr. Elisa-
beth Kubler-Ross, the mast widely
acclaimed crusader in this field,
has recently published To Lise
Lintil We Say Good-bye. In con-
trast to her earlier book On Doath
and  Dywing, which coversd the
actual dying experience and also
near-death occurrences, this latest
book deals with the many positive
ways in which all those persons
surrounding a terminally ill pa-
tient can assist and share in a
constructive manner. The text,
which centers around four specific
casss ranging in age from five to
seventy-one, is accompanied by
the excellent photographs of Mal
Warshaw which revesl the signifi-
cance of this opportunity for
growth and spiritual progress not
only in the lives of those who are
dying but alse for those who
assist. The book elucidates the
importance for all human beings
to come to terms with this last
major challenge of life on our
planet in order to enrich and
ennoble the lives of the living as
well as those persons who are
aware of their impending death.
Dr. Kubler-Ross clearly proves her
point that honesty and courage
can achieve peace and acceptance
for the patient as well a5 remove
the danger of remorse and bitter-
ness from the lives of those who
remain.

Equally important, but gearsd
more to the future, are the train-
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ing workshops for the general pub-
lic as well as medical students,
social workers, hospital chaplains
and nurses which Dr. Kubler-Ross
plans to establish in all areas of
the United States. Both her coun-
s2ling and training programs have
been instrumental in inspiring
athers to write on the subject of
death.

Two outstanding books stem-
ming from her investigations are
Life affter Life by Raymond A,
Moody, Jr. [a collection of near-
death experiences from which the
person involved recovered), and
the truly astounding enlargement
an one of these cases written by
the subject himself — Return from
Tomorrow by George G. Ritchie,
M.D. Ritchie's book is especially
dramatic in that it is a first person
recital, and aives in detail the
emotional, mindal, and spiritual
respons2s of a highly intelligent
individual during the thirty-four
subsequent wears of his life. It
illustrates  the profound effect
such an experience can wield upon
the decisions and lifestyle of the
individual, greatly wvalidating the
event itself,

Here is Moody's description of
a being introduced to his mind as
*'the' Son of God': “This was
not the Jesus of Sunday School

. gentle, kind, understanding —
and probably a little bit of a
weakling. This Person was power
itself, older than time and yet
mare modern than anyone | had
ever met. | knew that this man
loved me, Far more even than
power, what emanated from this
Presence was unconditional love.
An astonishing love. & love hbe-
vond my wildest imagining.” This,
of course, is tha Urantian Jesus
who then asked the all-important
guestion, “What did you do with
wour life?"”" & question concerned
with values not facts.

The actual experiences recount-
ed in the sbove mentioned books
correlate with statements in The
URANTIA Book encouraging
meortals to view “funerals’ with
equanimity, faith, and joy rather
than morbid fear and remorse as
many do now. Such a change in
attitude always proves “decidedly
!mlpful“ to those who have tried
It,

Jim Mills of Pensacola, Flor-
ida, would like to invite read-
ers of the book to participate
in a guestion and answer dia-
logue on the more abstract
aspects of the book. I you
have a question, please send it
1o ws. He will express his ideas
on the answar via the next
Circles. If you have a com-
ment on his answers, s2ncd
those, too.

Here is a sample guestion
and answer:

O:Why does the Supreme Be-
ing have to depend so much
upon the Deity and Ungual-
ified Absolutes for his reali-
zation of growth in Suprem-
acy’

A:As a contractor and builder,
whether of things or men,
must have raw materials for
both, so the Supreme Being
miust have raw materials for
the things and men which
hecome his domain. Thesa
two absolutes furnish these
raw rmaterials. Thay ara the
giant  nonpersonal  and
personal Faw material
warehouses of time and
space. In their absolute
nature God has insured that
the warehouses will never,
never be empty. The supply
available will always excesd
the demands made on it.




BALANCE

The Circles welcomes articles aimed ar helping us achieve balance fn e
areaz of adveation, orgafizations, palitics, sffamasteny, ofc., which are
af common inderest and treated objectively.

The Urantia Book: Form and Formlessness

BY PHIL EVERBGUL

Many of us, when we first
jovously discovered The Urantia
Book, attempted to share it with
our close friends, whom we naive-
ly expected to be as enthusiastic
about it as we were. The actual
results of such efforts were, |
think, sobering for all of us. Per-
haps there is no way of preventing
new enthusiasts from making the
same mistake, but we old-timers
can continue to present caution-
ary advice based on our experi-
ence.

Paradoxically, the best way to
promote the book is not to pro-
mote it at all. Person-to-person
contact, rather than promoticnal
literature and a promotional ap-
proach, will work, but mostly
when one-has no intention of
“selling™ -the book or even of
mentioning. _it. The person who
wants it is “sold” when he szes it
and recognizes — for himself -

what the book is. My balief is that

secondary literature of any kind
does nat help the person to recog-
nize the book as such. The book
itself must do it, while secondary
literature may help to amplify and
extend explanations. The functiocn
of the student of the book js to
recagnize the person who is prob-
ably ready for it, soall that has to
be done is to show the seeker the
book and let him respand to it, If
he is interested and recognizes its
value, a conversation ensues, and a
new student of the book may
emerge. But any attempt to per-
suade the seeker that be should
read The Urantia Book lor any
other book, for that matter] will
probably fail. The person intro-
ducing the book operates effec.
tively if he has no preference or
expectation as to the outcome, |
have found that | have been mast
effective in showing the book
whion | had na priar intention of

doing so — it just came up in the
courss of conversation.

There is a place for spontansous
enthusiasm about the book, par-
ticularly after one has been asked
specific questions about it. It is
certainly appropriate to  share
one’s honest feeling about the
book, but this should not carry
over into an expectation that the
other person should feel the same
Way.

The book sells itself to those
who recognize its value, and in a
“miraculous’” way, all thoss who
are looking for it — although
unconsciously — somehow find it,
| believe, | think this is because of
the superhuman ministry behind
the book, and thisministry knows
who should gat it and when. All
we humans have to da is be willing
to help as we can, even if we don't
understand how it happens. We
need to give up the idea of push-
ing the book in any way. The
superhuman ministry is pushing it
invisibly, which is the only right
way in-this planetary situation.

The book is & passive force in
that people  must come to it
through their own search. It is a
deep ssed, not an early Bloomer.
Ht is at this time a special gift for
the very few who are ready for it
— much less than'one ' percent of
the population — as well as being
an epachal revelation for the lang
term. The book partrays universal
order and purpose on a compre-
hensive intellectual level which
serves as a confirmation of the na-
ture of reality for those few who
at this time need it and want it.

Students of The Urantia Book
have the unique opportunity of
consciously becoming Jesusonians.
The patentials of this oppo riunity
arg, | think, what comes out of
absorbing the teaching of the
book. The Jesusonian way of pro-

BAM FRANCIECO, CALIFORMA

moting the book is not to pro-
mote it, and the essential reason
for this is that the Jesusonian way
is to promote the fiving truth. You
don’t need to rehearse to do that,
The living truth is itself not a form
- it has no boundaries, no defini-
tiens. It is an infinite valus, and it
uses form in various contexts to
communicate. The book is & form
— it is not the living reality that it
describes so well. The authors of
the book are well aware of this.

The Jesusonian approach is to
communicate formless values, to
facilitete the process of making
truth and love come alive in others
as it flows out of ourselves. Essen-
tially, there is no message to give,
in the sense of form, and at the
same time we may use any appro-
priate words 1o aid in the process.
“The Fatherhood of God and the
Brotherhood of Man' may or may
not be the right words to use ina
given context. 5o we shouldn’t be
attached to any particular way of
communicating. When we are in
the here and now with a person,
openly communicating, what we
say is never 8 humanly prerecord-
ed message — it's often a surprise
1o the speaker.

Attachment or revulsion to par-
ticular forms — werbal forms,
physical forms, ‘social forms, or
whatever — create barriers be-
tween people. For them they do
not acknowledge each other as
persons first and foremost. They
tend to see only the verbal, physi-
cal, or social form of the person,
which they may disagree with and
reject. It is not form that is the
prablem but attachment or revul-
sion to it

If the Jesusonian tesching of
the book is to be actualized, then
we need to create unity without
creating another uniformity,

fCentinued on page J2.)
1
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BY GENE JOYCE
RICHARDOSON, TEXAS

The angels “love human beings,
and only good can result from
vour efforts to understand and
love them."*

What mortals have said about
angels.:

“Angels and men, two branches
of the family of God, may be
drawn into close communion and
coaperation, the chief purpose of
which would be to uplift the
human race: Te this end the an-
gels on their side are ready to
participate as clasely as possible in
evary department of human life
and in every human activity in
which cooperation is practicable.
Those members of the human race
who will throw open heart and
mind to their angelic brethren,
will find an immediate response
and a gradually increasing convic-
tion of its reality.”

Geofirey Hodsan

“When humans face testings
and tragedy, they should remerm-
ber the Angels who are always
standing ready to lend Their celes-
tial mssistance, comfort and coun-

el
Flower A Mewhouse
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SPECULATION

We are told in The LUrantia

ong of the twelve groups of ad-
vanced seraphim assigned to the
supervision of aur planet; there-
fore, it would be logical to assume
there are certain angels whase
specialty is healing. We wish to
thank Lynn Chapman of MNew
Castle, Colorado, for sharing the
following personal  experience
with us, ...

When my son, Joshua David,
was six months old he became
completely paralyzed with what
was later diagnosad as infant botu-
lism. He lagy in the hospital
hooked up to IV's, heart and
breathing monitars, and was losing
temperature. At this point | had
to make a choice of living in love
or fear. | decided 1o become one
with God and my baby, and |
prayed for the Father's will and
guidance {which was not always
the hospital’s will, but which they
agraed to tryl. | sang continually,
maostly “God loves my baby, and
Jesus loves him, too,” and just
held him and became One. | felt
his temperature rise, and in the
carner of his room by his bed was

(Cortimed from pape ()
another social organization, to do
it. And the way that we unify is to
recognize that we are unified — at
the level of spiritual conscious-
ness, the Jesusonian Circle, so to
speak. To be &8 member of it, you
recognize that you are a member
of it. It is significant that all
spiritual paths came to this same
point that we like to call Jesusoni-
an. It is the point where all the
words and doctrines drop off and
wo seg the same infinite light in

a "presence,”” and 1 "knew” he
would live. The being was larger
than human and full of light. The
mare | talk about it the more the
vision fades, but the fesling of the
presence will never be forgotien.

AT the same time | saw this, |
found out later, an entire monas-
tery was praying for him. | am not
Cathalic, but friends had asked
them and several churches and
praver groups to pray, and | be-
lieve the love energy from prayer,
as well as my own decision to
become ane with the Father and
my son, raised the freguency of
enargy whereby 1 could visualize
this "angel'’ for an instant and feel
the presence in the room for

saveral days, =

"Ciatation Froen The Lraitin Boak, © 1856
URANTIA Foundatian, used by permission,

Something there is that does-
n't love a wall,

That wants it down. | could
say ‘Elves” to him,

But it’s not elves exactly, and
I'd rather

He =zaid it for him=alf. | see
him there

Bringing a stone grasped firm-
Iy by the top

In each hand, like an old-stone
savage armed,

He moves in darkness as it
SEEMS to me,

Mot of woods only and the
shade of trees,

He will not go behind his
father’s zaying,

And he likes having thought of
it 0 well.

He says again, ‘Good fences
make good neighbours,’

Book that the angels of health are  sach other. | Robert Frost
THE CIRCLES INVITES YOU TO PARTICIPATE = STAFF —
S ) ¢ ] Tommie Clendening Randy Harwick
BE 0 1 ] . .

aharing is the com _I"itIIZII'IE of The Circles = sharing cur experience, Bill Coaper Jann-Pierrs Heudier

our knowledge, our moanings and valugs. Kaye Cooper Gane Joyoe

Send your article [typed, doeublespaced and limitad to two pagas, if f“"“h.n'ﬁ"""” danice West
possiblel, poems, artwork, ete., to us. [Wa aleo appreciate your letters il o Rick West

and commants,] Depdling for the Fall isueis July 1; for the Winter SUBSCRIPTIONS: The Circles s

msue, September 15,

Mall to: The Editors; 2001 Woods Dr.; Arlington, TX 76010,

jublished quarterly and distributed on a
donation basis, Send your name and
address (and a danation if you can) to:
The Circles, 2001 Woods Or., Arlington,
Texas TEOTD.




