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Blessed Breakdowns
by Bill Volkman
I once read that "breakdowns frequently result in spiritual
breakthroughs." That has certainly proved true in my experience
in the last couple of months.
In The Wink of Faith I shared a couple of life-threatening episodes
that I felt God used to "get my attention." Apparently He's up to
some of His old tricks again.
In March, on a Florida vacation, I stumbled over my own legs
playing tennis with Marge, fell backwards and cracked open the
back of my head. Emergency care took a CAT-scan, put in 18
staples and everyone assumed that was the end of the episode.
But, back in Glen Ellyn five weeks later, we were suddenly
confronted with serious complications. A new CAT-scan revealed
that two major vessels at the top of my brain were leaking blood,
and that the resulting large pool of blood had compressed my brain
by one-third. That was the bad news.
Immediate surgery consisted of drilling four quarter-size holes
in my skull so that the neurosurgeon could remove the blood. The
good news is that thanks to God's grace, working through great
doctors, a great hospital and a great staff, within six weeks I was
back to normal.
' The other good news is that this was one of the times when a
breakdown (in my case, physical) resulted in a life-changing
spiritual breakthrough. I would label recent weeks as the second
greatest breakthrough in my life.
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BECOME AS A LITTLE CHILD
One of the most puzzling statements Jesus ever
made was: "Except you become as a little child you
will not welcome the kingdom of God." Let's be as
little children —totally open to love and adore the
One who loves and adores us.
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Come and Rest

by Marian Scheele

The tender parent, who is the Holy Spirit, calls us to come and rest in Him. How is it possible to
feel His consolation unless we do this? How is it possible unless we have a passionate longing
for Him ? He says, "Be still if you want to know who I am." And we are welcome to stay as long
as we wish—as long as it takes for His love to become real to us.
LORD," George MacDonald
wrote, "they tell me I have
so offended against Thy law
that I am threatened to be eternally
banished from Thy presence. But
if Thou helpest me not, how can I
ever be other than I am? Lord, remember, I was born in sin; how
then can I see sin as Thou seest it?
I have never known myself clean;
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how can I cleanse myself? Thou
must take me as I am and cleanse
me. We run within the circle of
what men call Thy wrath, and
find ourselves clasped in the arms
of Thy love!"
How blessed was MacDonald
to see this! Like so many pilgrims,
my hope that God was good and
merciful warred against a deeply

entrenched concept of a King and
Judge filled with holy wrath over
my rebellious nature.
The Bible says that God loves me.
My great-aunt also said she loved
me, but her love failed to reach me
because it was weighted down with
obvious disapproval. My aunt was
handsome and regal, and I greatly
admired her, but I knew that she

viewed me as an unkempt little
ragamuffin, incorrigibly lacking in
grace and tidiness. I never tried to
cross the chilly regions that lay between us. And for many years, in
my mind God reigned in majesty
behind just such a barrier.
That is why I would like to tell
something of the heart-melting
wonder I felt when I was quite unexpectedly gifted to see God as
Comforter. This is the name that
Jesus gave to the Holy Spirit, and
though I had heard and read it
many times as a truth, I had never
fully realized it as a Person until one
day when I was grieving over my
weakness and was suddenly blanketed in comfort—all unexpected
and undeserved, and therefore incredibly comforting.
Why is it that we hear so little
about this sublimely tender aspect
of the character of God? Perhaps
it is because the name, Comforter,
implies that we are in need of
comfort, and we don't like to allow ourselves to admit that need.
There is something in the name
"Comforter" that speaks to some
longing we hardly know is there.
It is more than we could have ardently wished for, even in our
wildest dreams. A heart that understands what is implicit in this
tenderness is humbled beyond
any hope of goodness or worth in
itself. It will simply overflow with
the love from such a God. It will
hear with new delight the words
from Micah 6:8, "What does the
Lord require of you but to do justly,
to love mercy, and to walk humbly
with your God?"
There is a verse in the Bible that
almost takes one's breath away
with the picture of God's intimate
tenderness towards us. It is the
promise in the Book of Revelation
that "God shall wipe away all
tears from their eyes," and it is

inexpressibly touching to picture
the mighty God of all the universe
bending down to wipe away the
tears of His children. Can we really doubt that here we have a
true picture of the Father's heart,
and that it has not changed from
all eternity?
There is too much emphasis in
Christian teaching on being a good
Christian and on living up to what
God expects of us. We are so busy
with the work of being a good
Christian that we bury the longing that we have to be comforted,
and we do not listen to our hearts.
Somehow I must have done
this—buried my longing to be

JVL/ heartfelt near to
bursting with adoration
when I saw the
unimaginable kindness
of God toward me, implicit
in the word "Comforter."

comforted—otherwise how could
my heart have felt near to bursting with adoration when I saw the
unimaginable kindness of God toward me, implicit in the word
"Comforter."
Perhaps the reason that we do
not hear more about the Comforter is the fear that we will not
be penitent enough. Must we
spend much time in groveling
before a great King who sees us
as unworthy of comfort? Unworthy! Why, because being unworthy is our qualification for grace!
George MacDonald wrote, "I protest against all such teaching as
gives the impression that the exceeding goodness of God toward

us is not the natural and necessary
outcome of His being."
The Amplified Bible gives a
number of meanings to the original word that Jesus used for the
Holy Spirit: Advocate, Counselor,
Helper, Intercessor, Strengthener,
Standby. All of them describe
Someone strong, yet compassionate. All of them promise a Person
sympathetic to the frail nature of
humankind, but none astonish
and amaze us, touching some
deep well of longing, like the
word Comforter. I know that God
is Love, yet somehow Comforter
paints a vivid picture of that love.
I see a parent tenderly binding up
the wounds of a hurting child.
The tender parent, who is the
Holy Spirit, calls us to come and
rest in Him. How is it possible to
feel His consolation unless we do
this? How is it possible unless we
have a passionate longing for
Him? He says, "Be still if you
want to know who I am." And we
are welcome to stay as long as we
wish—as long as it takes for His
love to become real to us.
When I was a child there lived,
across the street, a woman of large
and comfortable proportions,
who would sit on her front porch
in a rocking chair. She did not sew.
She did not read. She just sat there
on summer afternoons, perfectly
happy to be doing nothing. Her
ample bosom and capacious lap
looked inviting, but mostly it was
her air of timeless unconcern that
made me wish that she would
hold and rock me. My mother
loved me, but she never did sit in
a chair; she perched there like a
bird, ready for flight, and never
had time to hold me. In my child's
mind I imagined that the neighbor lady would make no demands
on me, and would hold me as long
as I needed comfort.
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Come and Rest cont.
This is only a child's perception
of being comforted, but I believe
that the simplicity of it reflects
truly, though faintly, our rest in
God. When we give ourselves
over to His keeping with childlike
abandon, coming often and eagerly to be embraced by His love,
then out of that rest will come all
that we need to "do justly and to
love mercy and to walk humbly
with your God."
A child is often corrected and
disciplined by a loving father or
mother, and even though the punishment is deserved, it can often
seem harsh and punitive to the
child. But the times that will be
remembered with a kind of warm,
astonished wonder are the times
the parent did not condemn or
berate over some childish mistake, but rather overlooked and
forgave.
My father was a cold and distant
man who did not know how to love
me. But there were times—and
my heart is still warmed by the
memory—when, for some reason,
he did not mete out an expected

/l heart that understands
what is implicit in God's
tenderness is humbled
beyond any hope of
goodness or worth in itself.
punishment. Times when he
seemed to overlook and forgive
without a word being spoken.
These incidents were rare, but they
are the most vivid mental pictures
I have of my childhood, because in
those moments my heart had been
touched by something that felt like
love—or comfort.
Now, there is something we
UNION LIFE

must be clear about: the comfort
of the Holy Spirit is different from
the comfort of the world. In the
popular culture today there is
much made of the need to comfort other people who are going
through some trauma which you
have suffered. Society is awash
with this kind of comfort. "Support groups" spring up like flowers after a rain. Do you have a
problem? Help is only a phone (or
internet) call away. No matter
what injustice you have suffered,
what pain or disease has unfairly
picked you to attack, what burden
has been unfairly laid upon you,
there is a group that will surround
you with comfort because they
"understand" what you are going
through. They will stick psychological or spiritual bandaids on
you, but your inner soul will not
be healed.
So, what is it that we are promised in the great comfort passages
in the first chapter of II Corinthians? Clearly, it is not the kind
of sympathy that the world gives.
The kind that says, "You poor
thing. You did not deserve this. It
is cruel and unfair, but I will help
you deal with it." We must be

looking in the right direction
when we seek comfort. We must
believe that God is with us in our
pain, has allowed the pain for our
eternal welfare. He does not wish
to remove it until we understand
the reason and the meaning, and
He will leave it there as long as it
is needful for us.
But oh!, what great and divine
blessings are hidden there in the
depth of our suffering when we
look to the true Comforter within.
That is where we are held most
tightly and tenderly in the grip of
His love.
Richard Wurmbrand saw deeply
into this mystery when he was imprisoned and tortured by the
Communists in Romania for 14
years. He tells us that when he
looked at his fellow prisoners in
those dark satanic dungeons, he
saw the light of Christ shining from
their haggard and suffering faces.
When those who survived were released, they still had Christ in their
hearts, but the luminous, unearthly
glow was gone. It had been a sacred seal of divine blessing, a comfort reserved for those who suffered
beyond human endurance.
When Paul speaks of being

comforted, he tells his friends,
"What a wonderful God we have.
He is the Father of our Lord Jesus
Christ, the source of every mercy
and the One who so wonderfully
comforts and strengthens us in
our hardships and trials." And
then he adds, "You may be sure
that the more we undergo suffering for Christ, the more He will
shower us with His comfort and encouragement" (II Cor. 1:5).
In the center of affliction, Christ
is there, and He is the center of the
comfort. Any consolation outside
of this Center is a false comfort. It
will console that in us that should
not be comforted: self-pity, resentment, frustration over a circumstance we cannot control. He will
never comfort us in our self-absorption; how cruel that would be
to encourage the soul to seek comfort in darkness! The mercy of
God does not send comfort to release us from our particular trial,
it comes to those who look only
to Him for comfort in their trials.
It is there that mercy will shine
like the sun, and from this sun of
warmth, blessing will flow out to
those around us who are also in
need of consolation. There we can
sing,
O Jesus, blest Redeemer,
Sent from the heart of God,
Hold us who wait before Thee,
Near to the heart of God.

"Near to the heart of God" is
the place where we learn to become sensitive to the subtle difference between seeking comfort
from others and looking only to
God. We must become intimate
with the Comforter, who is the
Heart of God. We will want to go
aside often to be with Him. As we
become more enraptured with His
adorable presence through quiet

times of contemplation, we will
see more clearly the machinations
of the ego that seeks to find comfort for itself. Then it will happen
that when we look for the wrong
kind of comfort, we will feel very
uncomfortable.
We need to pray for a passionate desire for God. We do not have
it of ourselves, but He will give it
gladly. And if we will hold still,
He will etch His image onto our
souls. We will be changed so that
our hearts will turn, as naturally
as a flower turns to the sun, toward the true Comforter. And
when feelings of loneliness sweep

down the path that ran below the
hill. I waited there, perfectly content, and then someone came by
and asked me what I was doing
there. I said, "I'm waiting for
Jesus to come back and talk to
me."
That was all there was of the
dream. But now I believe that it
was a foreshadowing of the peace
and divine contentment that we
find through contemplative
prayer and a contemplative life.
Even then, as a child, I must have
known (though no one told me)
that my only solace would be
found in Jesus. My childhood was
not marked by any sense of peace
or consolation, but the magical
place in my dream did not seem
When we give
strange to me. I felt at home there.
For all the many years that folourselves over to His
lowed my dream, I waited for
keeping with childlike
Him to come back. The years were
abandon, coming often
long, and often marked with pain,
because
I pursued so many byand eagerly to be
paths and took so many wrong
embraced by His love,
turns. But in the timeless place
where God was waiting, they
then out of that rest will
were not long. And He was not far
come all that we need.
away, but very near, only waiting
for me to give up all my other consolations so that I could be the
over us, as they will, and when we child of His heart—one of those
look for God and do not find Him, little ones Isaiah referred to when
we can stay silently there in our he wrote: "He gathers the lambs
nothingness, waiting with a holy in His arms and carries them close
longing for His return.
to His heart."
Q
Hidden in a dream I had as a
child is that holy longing. In my
dream, I sat on a gently sloping
hill that was covered with grass
like a blanket of green velvet.
Marian Scheele, who is
Flowers danced in the sunlight,
in her 80th year, lives
with her daughter in
and the sky was a storybook
Modesto, California. A
canopy of brilliant blue. There
ividow, she has four
was no time there, and nothing
children., eleven grandchildren, and one greatdisturbed the halcyon stillness.
grandchild. Marian
After a time, I looked up to see
enjoys gardening,
Jesus walking by. He didn't look
cooking, reading and
at me, but continued on His way
writing.
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Experiencing
the Mystery
3 by Bill Volkman

The key to Christian maturity is much more than getting to know all about the Trinity—Father,
Son, and Holy Spirit—it's experiencing the mystery of God's eternal, unconditional love. It's a
move in our understanding from a mere head knowledge to a mystical heart experience.

T

HE CLASSIC "little children/young men/fathers"
sequence found in I John is
frequently used to challenge bornagain Christians to grow to new
levels of spiritual maturity.
Though the teachings on how to
achieve Christian maturity vary
considerably, most of us can agree
that we are meant as faith persons
to press ever higher and higher in
our lifelong spiritual pilgrimage of
being conformed to the image of
Christ. I call this our journey from
flesh illusion to inner Reality—or,
UNION LIFE

more simply, the journey from false
self to true Self.
We all start as "little children"
who first become aware of the forgiveness of sins, found only in
Christ, and who then establish a
relationship with our newfound
heavenly Father. At this level, our
seeing is both external and distant,
and our emphasis is primarily on a
transcendent God.
The I John passage goes on to
define "young men" as those who
are strong, who overcome the evil
one, and who allow the word of

God (both the living Word and the
Scriptural word) to sustain them.
Young men (and women) focus
on God the Son, internalizing
His presence and experiencing
something of the joy and victory
that come to all who walk and talk
with Him.
The "fatherhood" level of Christian maturity is reserved for those
who begin to see with the inner eye
of faith something of the universal,
mystical nature of God. "Fathers,"
according to our text, come to "know
Him who was from the beginning."

They are willing to embrace Paul's
words in Galatians 2:20—"I have
been crucified with Christ; and it is
no longer I who live, but Christ lives
in me" (NAS); or as J. B. Phillip's
translation has it: "And my present
life is not of the old 'I/ but the living Christ within me." Whichever
translation we use, it seems clear
that on the fatherhood level there

head knowledge to a mystical heart
experience.
As dramatic as this experience
might be, we quickly learn that any
perceived transformation is only
partial, and frequently very elusive.
Because we have this Treasure in a
very earthen vessel, it turns out that
there is no such thing as a once-forall, complete transformation. We
are continually humbled and relegated to a day-by-day, momentby-moment life of faith.
Though I have always been—
I ou search the
and always will be—a lover of
Scriptures as if in them
Scripture, my inordinate attempts
through the years to achieve Chrisyou have life [but]
tian maturity by learning more about
you are unwilling to
God have been challenged again
come to Me, that you
and again by Jesus' pointed words
in
John 5:39 and 40: "You search the
may have life."
Scriptures as if in them you have life
[but] you are unwilling to come to
Me, that you may have life." For
is a much greater awareness of the years I didn't understand the fuller
efficacy and immanence of the in- implications of the words "unwilldwelling Spirit of Christ. We hum- ing to come to Me." Hopefully, I
bly see Christ in us as us and as our have come to see that mere head
only hope of glory.
knowledge is no substitute for heart
But what exactly does Paul mean experience, and that coming to Him
when he says, in both verses 13 and is as simple as turning within where
14, that the fatherhood level of life my human spirit is one with His
is only for those who "know Him Spirit.
who was from the beginning"?
In The Wink of Faith, I made the
Once again, I think that Phillip's following comments on this most
translation is a big help. In verse 13, important issue of Christian
he uses the words "because you growth:
have known Him who has always
existed"; but then in the next verse
In my honest desire to be more
he changes the wording to: "beChrist-like—which at that point
cause of your experience of the one
in my understanding meant doing more "good" things and less
who has always existed."
For me, that word "experience"
"evil" things—I concluded that
is the real eye-opener. It seems to
the answer to my yo-yo Christian
me that the key to Christian matulife was knowing and applying
more Scriptural principles. But
rity is much more than getting to
know all about the Trinity—Father,
Jesus'words were clear: life is not
Son, and Holy Spirit—it's experiencfound in principles or in perforing the mystery of God's eternal,
mance, but in a Person.
unconditional love. It's a move in
our understanding from a mere
And, I would now add: and in

experiencing our union with that
Person.
As time passes, I see more and
more clearly that fulfilling our destiny—that is, being conformed to
the image of Christ—is not something to be learned or earned, but
only comes as a by-product of the
gift of seeing, given to all who will
"come to Jesus." Jesus' words are
clear, "Come to Me ... and you shall
have rest for your souls."
And what is it we are to see
that's so life-changing? That we
are unconditionally loved, and
that He wants to be unconditional
love in us and through us to our
world. And how do we come to
Him? We continually turn within
to the secret place; we contemplate
His loving, life-transforming presence within; we yield ourselves to
His purposes and will for us.
On His own timetable, God gifts
us with a new seeing and a new
awareness of our oneness with
Him—an experience of the One who
has always existed. We become
more and more convinced of God's

LJn His own timetable,
God gifts us with
a new seeing and
a new awareness of our
oneness with Him.

unconditional love for us. We no
longer see Him as a scorekeeper.
Like Julian of Norwich, we no
longer see any wrath in God, only
love. In humility we echo with Job:
"I have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear; but now my eye [the
single eye of faith] sees Thee; therefore I retract and I repent in dust
and ashes."
JULY/AUGUST
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Experiencing the Mystery
As we humble ourselves and
yield ourselves to His will for us,
our awareness of God's love for us
grows; and, concurrently, we experience a spontaneous love for God,
for ourselves and for our world,
which surprises even us. We love
because God first loved us. God, the
Lord, has become our life and our
love.
No faith practice is more effective
than the prayer of silence—centering prayer—in causing us to
experience trancendent love.
First, in solitude and silence God

INo faith practice is
more effective than
the prayer of silencecentering prayer—in
causing us to experience
transcendent love.
reveals more and more of His unconditional love for us. Then, as
He transforms us bit by bit—from
glory to glory—we awake to the
miracle and mystery of experiencing His transforming love flowing
through us.
Q

Bill Volkman, our
editor, who is happily
retired, lives with his
wife, Marge, in Glen
Elhjn, Illinois. Formerly
a Wheaton College
professor of Business
Law and Economics,
businessman and moid
owner, he noio devotes
his time to enjoying
the wonder of God's intimate companionship,
and to encouraging others to do the same. Bill
and Marge also revel in nurturing their
relationship with their five married children and
thirteen grandchildren.
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s ^Presence
ACalltothf
Prayer of Silence

Living As Expressions
Of God Without Denying
Our Humanity

rluman beings were made to love, and most people spend
their lives looking for a love that will satisfy. But there is
only one love relationship that does that.
"An intimate, on-going love affair" with the Lord, our
Lover, is the deeply-satisfying love relationship that we
all long for. In his second book, Basking in His Presence,
Bill Volkman speaks of "the ecstasy of being in love with
the Beloved."
He says, "Let's stop spending all our time learning about
God and working for Him. Let's spend some of that time
just adoring Him."
' Bill's earlier book, The Wink of Faith, tells the story of his
search for the answer to what life is all about. One thing we
need to know is that God's love and forgiveness is unconditional. As he began to see that grace is truly all-encompassing, Bill said, "It is high time for Christians to rise up
and see themselves as fully-equipped, perfect sons of
God—whole and holy."
This and other liberating statements in The Wink qfFaith
will ring a bell with those who have been on the same
search. If you haven't read this book, perhaps it is time you
did.
We are offering these two books—The Wink of Faith and
Basking in His Presence—to you at the special price of S15.
Place your order today!
Special Offer:

The Wink oj Faith & Basking in His Presence
$15.00 (please add $2.00 P & H per order)
Write to: Union Life
P. O. Box 2877
GlenEllyn, IL 60138

Being But a Child
w.

here is the school for each and all,
Where men become as children small,
And little ones are great?
Where love is all the task and rule,
The fee our all, and all at school,
Small, poor, of low estate?

Wh<lere to unlearn all things I learn,

From self and from all others turn,
One Master hear and see?
I learn and do one thing alone,
And wholly give myself to One
Who gives Himself to me.

_y task, possessing nought, to give;
No life to have, yet ever live—
And ever losing, gain;
To follow, knowing not the way;
If He shall call, to answer, "Yea—
All hail all shame and pain!"

lere silent in His Holy Place
I look enraptured on His Face
In glory undefiled;
And know the heaven of His kiss,
The doing nought, the simple bliss
Of being but a child.

iere find the school, to men unknown,
Where time and place are past and gone,
The hour is ever NOW?
O soul! thou needest ask no more;
God tells thee of His open door:
Still, hearken thou!
O

•Gerhardt Ter Steegen
(1697-1769)
JULY/AUGUST

1998 9

An allegorical account of God's perspective on the vital
relationship between the Father and His children.

Human
Beings,
My
Cnildren
by Carlo Carretto

W

HEN I BEGAN revealing the nature of the in every sense of the word. I admit it may take a little
relationship that exists between Me and while to believe these things in every particular. You
you, I taught you to say, "Our Father who have too many theologians knocking about, and far
too few mystics. Theologians are always a bit tiresome,
art in heaven."
It was lovely; while you were repeating "Our Father a bit too keen on maintaining the balance. They are
who art in heaven," I for my part was whispering, "My hardly ever poets.
They find it an alarming idea that some funny old
children who are on earth."
You said "Father" to Me, and I said "Children " to you. Christian or other can seriously believe that God, God
And that is what the bond is, honestly and truly. I Himself, is his Father, his "Daddy," his very own
hope you don't take it merely for a compliment, a sort "Daddy." They begin holding forth about the nature
of God, and about participation in the divine life, in so
of figure of speech.
It is a fact. I am your Father and you are My children— complicated a manner that eventually this "Daddy"—
10
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who in His own words has defined Himself as
"Daddy"—recedes further and further into the heavens, leaving the impression behind that it was all a figure of speech, a kind of compliment God uttered in a
moment of inattention or sentimentality.
Perhaps all this arises from theologians' keenness
to safeguard humility—some humility!—but the sad
fact is that in the ultimate analysis very few of you are
convinced that I really am your Father, and you treat
Me as though you were strangers rather than children.
Yes, human beings, you are My children.
Don't be afraid of repeating it, of whispering it while
you're walking about or resting, when you're working, when you're praying, when you're at home and
when you're out and about.
God is your Father. You are His child.
This sums up all the revelations in the Bible and is
the real "good news" I commanded My witness and
first-born son Jesus to tell you.
Everything said previously was only by way of
preparation; the fullness of truth however was contained in the Father-child relationship I established
between Myself and the human race.
Now, this is fundamental and very far-reaching. It
may even give offence to some people. But I've never
been afraid of giving offence. I've always wanted to
state the truth.
I know: there are religious people, especially in the
Moslem world, who would never say that God is a
father or that He could have had a child.
The relationship they postulate between God and
the human race is so utterly remote as only to inspire
dread, and is certainly not capable of generating loving-kindness.
In any case, I'm not a God "in isolation."
How could a sort of absolute monarch, shut up in
his unattainable, incommunicable transcendence, think
of the human race as his child? In the fullness of time
I decided to reveal to the world that I was a father,
that I was love, that I was communication, embrace,
kingdom.
And to the human race I sent my first-born son
Jesus to explain this and tell everyone about
God's lovingkindness, God's inner life, implicit
in the great fact—for human beings—of being
God's children. Jesus is the first, but not the only
one.
After Him, with Him, in Him, many, many of His
brothers and sisters will be chosen to experience this
most sweet, loving, life-giving, true, luminous,
fruitful, peaceful, joyous relationship which I

have established between Myself and the human
race.
Human beings, you really and truly are My children.
Don't imagine that your destiny is confined within
the narrow bounds of Earth where I have caused you
to be born, where you are to take the first steps of your
journey, and where I shall treat you to the first seeds
of life. The earthly experience will soon be over, as well
you know, and the kingdom which is My home and is
eternal will be waiting for you.
What you live on earth is merely a beginning, a
childish bout of tears, an opening of your eyes to the
light, a first experience of love, a test of loyalty, a school
of signs, a first divine alphabet, a message of light, a
mental journey, an ever-stronger attraction towards the
Father, a search for the treasure hidden in the earthly
field where you have been born into life. But the greater
part is yet to come.
Children, if you only knew what lies in store for you!
First, the eternal—for restraints and limitations will
be abolished. Then, happiness—for blood and tears
will be no more. And your food will be the contemplation of My face, and love will be your fulfillment.
Then you will understand that I am your God and
that you are My children.
The first thing to be born and to develop in this father-child relationship is trust, and this is fundamental since it eliminates fear. Fear, or better, awe, is the
beginning of wisdom, but gradually with maturity
awe yields place to love, and this is certainly a
superior stage in the relationship.
I hope you aren't offended by My calling you My
children, and won't hold it against Me that I didn't
ask your permission beforehand.
It's true, I didn't ask your permission, but I've given
you every opportunity freely to deny that I am your
Father and that you are My children. And indeed there
are very few of you who gladly and spontaneously
accept My Fatherhood. The majority are content to exclaim, "Is that possible?" and maintain a dry and empty
indifference.
It's certainly a sad sort of life, the life led by those
who think of themselves as orphans, alone and, what's
more, at the mercy of that fearsome environment which
is the world around them. Everything becomes a problem, a cause of darkness, pain, and fear. Above all, fear.
How are such weak, defenseless and, above all,
lonely people not to live in fear?
Let's put it bluntly: anyone who doesn't discover
what it is to be a child of God, to have the Creator of
JULY/AUGUST
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Human Beings, My Children
heaven and earth on one's side, to be sustained, guided,
strengthened, justified by the Divine Absolute, lives a
very sad life of it, is lit by a very feeble light, is strengthened by a truly poor hope.
Many people believe in God. It's very hard not to believe in Him! But they end up stuck with an immature
faith, an infantile concept of God, beset with complexes
about Hell and unable to develop what really matters:
that is, charity, prayer, joy.
And that's all very sad.
What I've been telling you sums everything up: "I
am your Father and you are My children." In the light
of this, faith becomes mature, hope grows from day to
day and love becomes real and strong.
God is no longer a stranger, a vague cloud, a cultural category, a conundrum. He's a Father. And a Father who creates, loves, sustains, speaks, listens, gives.
But even that's not enough. There's more to come.
Between Father and child there's not only confidence,
there's "being." There's not only trust, there's "truth."
There's not only joy, there's "love."
When I your God try to explain to you in human
terms what the nature of the divine life is, veiled in
that great mystery which is God, I tell you that I am a
Trinity, and it was as a Trinity that I revealed Myself to
you in the fullness of time.
The Father is Being.
The Son is Truth.
•
The Spirit is Love.
And you too are being, truth and love.
For the time being, you are in a state of becoming;
tomorrow you will be in the kingdom in completeness.
It's because you are being that you are eternal and
the life in you can never diminish.
It's because you are truth that you have to follow
the truth which is Jesus.
It's because you are love that you can't do anything
now except love.
Yes, human beings, you really and truly are My
children.
[_J

Taken from AND GOD SAW THAT IT WAS GOOD by Carlo Carretto. Copyright
©1989 St. Paul Publications, Middlebreen, Slough, England. US edition
1989 Orbis Books, Maryknoll, NY. Used with permission.

Carlo Carretto was born in Italy in 1910. At the age 0/44, he was called
by God into the desert. He left Italy for North Africa, where he joined the
Little Brothers of Jesus, an order started by Charles de Foucauld. Carretto
is the author of several books, which have come out of his life of solitude
and contemplation.
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My Beloved
Is
Turned Away
Does it seem that the glory has faded.
That the song deep within you is stilled,
While stretches of dryness, grown longer.
Tempt you to doubt you were filled?
Yet nothing can silence the "knowing"
When Spirit to spirit spoke "sealed."
Where, oh, my soul, is your Other,
The face of the Savior, the Son?
Where is the Love of my Lover,
Who loved me until we were one?
What can He mean by this silence
Grown deep in a darkening world?
Seeking within for an answer
For the Presence I've known in the past,
I sense—oh, how light is the rising.
His stirring within me at last.
Still not as in days of His wooing
Is this sense of divinity cast.
What is this He speaks from my spirit?
What is this that gives Him delight?
My child, in our Oneness of Being,
You are walking by faith, not by sight. Q
—Jane Easterling

Abandoned to God
by Macrina Wiederkehr

G

IVING YOURSELF UP to love is melting into God. It is
falling into the hands of the living God with complete
abandon. This is the deep, interior prayer for which we
have been striving.
Here we must let go of our dependency on thoughts, words,
and images..We go into the beautiful darkness. We stop struggling. We let the angels carry us.
Surrender is the only word we know. We let go even of our
yearning for God. Nothing is left except being in God. What
could I say that would matter when I am in the heart of God?
Beautiful darkness! Contemplation! All words are digested.
Contemplation is like going to heaven for awhile.
Q

Taken from A TREE FULL OF ANGELS by Macrina Wiederkehr. © Copyright 1988 Harper & Row, Inc., San
Francisco, CA.
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Love Your Kids
by Bill Cowell

Like the Pharisees of Jesus' day, many of us focus on people's faults rather than offering
encouragement in a kind and gentle manner. When we should be dispensing grace and
forgiveness —the fragrance of the Gospel of Jesus Christ—we act more like pest exterminators.
Let's all begin by loving all the children in our lives, especially the teens.
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D

RIVING ACROSS Illinois
many years ago, we
stopped at a truck stop
where we bought a book called
Please Love Them. The author, youth
minister Sterling Schoen, had assembled an anthology of poems,
articles and Scriptures emphasizing the need to love children and
teens rather than condemn and criticize them for their faults.
He writes, "All across our world
today, children and teenagers are
looking for someone with real compassion, someone to love them as
they are, someone to listen to them,
someone just to care."
As incidents of violence happen
across the land, everyone wants to
know what can be done to prevent
these senseless tragedies. The answer may be multifaceted. Certainly
violent movies, video games and
easy accessibility to deadly weapons are factors, but there is an even
deeperneedthatmustbe addressed.
Violence is bred in the heart. When
bitterness and hostility accelerate
from within, outward explosions
are bound to occur sooner or later.
Former President George Bush
called on Americans during his term
in office to become a kinder, gentler
people. No one should be better
suited to take the lead in this than
Christians, and yet too often it seems
they are filled with a lot of frustrations and tensions themselves.
Like the Pharisees of Jesus' day,
many focus on people's faults rather
than offering encouragement in a
kind and gentle manner. When they
should be dispensing grace and forgiveness—the fragrance of the Gospel of Jesus Christ—into society
around them, some act more like
pest exterminators, targeting evil
and spraying it with the poison of
ugly words and attitudes.
In our youth ministry, my wife
and I have talked much about the

need for adults to be more kind and
gentle in their dealings with youth.
Associated Press reported some
time ago that kids in today's violent
climate don't trust adults, thinking
they are neither able to understand
nor help. Young people have sensitive feelings, too, and often respond
in their own frustration by being
rude and disrespectful. If we follow
in like manner we will only make
matters worse.
God tells us a better way in
Proverbs 15:1, "A gentle answer
turns away wrath, but a harsh
word stirs up anger." Genuine
Christian compassion, kindness
and forgiveness should always

While voices all around
are calling for more
toughness on crime, let's
not forget the most
powerful deterrent is still
the grace and forgiveness
of the Gospel.
characterize our responses, even
when we find it necessary to be
very firm. "Provoke not your children to wrath" is just as important a command as "Children,
obey your parents."
An old French novel, Les
Miserables by Victor Hugo, powerfully illustrates these principles. Jean
Valjean turned into a tough criminal after being given a 19-year sentence for stealing bread. After earning his release, no one would hire
him or even keep him overnight
because he had been a felon. An
exception was a Bishop who showed
compassion and let him stay for a
night. Valjean rose and left in the

darkness, taking some candlesticks
that weren't his. When he was
caught by the police and brought
back, the Bishop said the items were
a gift, and then told Valjean later to
use the money to make himself an
honest man.
Philip Yancey summed it all up
in his recent book, What's So Amazing About Grace, by saying, "The
power of the Bishop's act, defying
every human instinct for revenge,
changed Jean Valjean's life forever.
A naked encounter with forgiveness—especially since he had never
repented—melted the granite defenses of his soul. He kept the
candlesticks as a precious memento
of grace and dedicated himself from
then on to helping others in need."
While voices all around are calling for no tolerance and for more
toughness on crime, let's not forget
the most powerful deterrent is still
the Spirit of God manifested in the
grace and forgiveness of the Gospel
of Jesus Christ. Let's all begin by
loving all the children in our lives,
especially the teens, and letting them
know in very practical ways that
God has great plans for them: "Plans
to prosper you and not to harm you,
plans to give you hope and a future."
Remember Jesus' words: "By
this all will know that you are my
disciples if you have love one for
another."
Q

Bill Cowell, ordained
as a North American
Baptist pastor, lives
with his wife Carole in
Hutchinson, Kansas.
Together they run Heart
Ministries, Inc.—which
they founded in 1971 —
a community and school
for troubled teens. Their
greatest joy is in watching
young lives change direction as they experience
God's unconditional love. Bill and Carole have
five children and ten grandchildren.
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Potpourri
VV hen you are sad, tired, lonely and
full of suffering, take refuge in the
sanctuary of your soul and there you
will find your Brother, your Friend,
Jesus, who will console you, support
you and strengthen you.
— Charles de Foucauld

/\. small green apple cannot ripen in one night by
tightening all its muscles, squinting its eyes and
tightening its jaw in order to find itself the next morning
miraculously large, red, ripe and juicy beside its small
green counterparts. Like the birth of a baby or the
opening of a rose, the birth of the true self takes place in
God's time. We must wait for God, we must be awake; we
must trust His hidden action within us.
—James Finley

lo pray is to open oneself to the possibility of
sainthood, to the possibility of becoming set on
fire by the Spirit.
—Anonymous
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1 he Christian of the future will have
to become a mystic, someone who has
experienced something or Someone/ or
he or she will be nothing at all.
—Karl Rahner

Iviay the Lord preserve in me a burning
love for the world and a great gentleness.
— Teilhard de Chardin

(Children always challenge me to live in the
present. I marvel at their ability to be fully
present to me. Their uninhibited expression of
affection and their willingness to receive it pull
me directly into the moment and invite me to
celebrate life where it is found. Whereas in the
past coming home meant time to study, to write
letters, and to prepare for classes, it now first of
all means time to play.
—Henri Nou wen

L)on't think, look!
— Wittgenstein

c

ontemplation is nothing else but a secret, peaceful and
loving infusion of God, which, if admitted, will set the
soul on fire with the Spirit of love.
—John of the Cross
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God's Tender Love
by Brennan Manning

The pharisee in us emphasizes personal effort and achievement—he savors impeccable conduct.
The gospel of grace, on the other hand, emphasizes God's love. The child in us who knows this
delights in the relentless tenderness of God.
In the parable of the Pharisee and the publican, the Pharisee stands
in the temple and prays: "I thank you, God, that I am not grasping,
unjust, adulterous like the rest of mankind, and particularly that I
am not like this tax collector here. I fast twice a week; I pay tithes
on all I get."
His prayer indicates two telltale flaws of the Pharisee. First, he is
very conscious of his religiosity and holiness. When he prays it is
only thanks for what he has, not a request f&r what he has not and
is not. His fault is his belief in his faultlessness. He admires himself.
The second defect is related to the first: he despises others. He
judges and condemns others, because he is convinced that he stands
above them. He is a self-righteous person who unrighteously
condemns others.
The Pharisee who pardons himself is condemned. The tax collector who condemns himself is acquitted. To deny the pharisee within
is lethal. It is imperative that we befriend him, dialogue with him,
inquire why he must look to sources outside the Kingdom for peace
and happiness.
At a prayer meeting I attended, a man in his mid-sixties was the
first to speak: "I just want to thank God that I have nothing to
repent of today." His wife groaned. What he meant was he had not
embezzled, blasphemed, fornicated, or fractured any of the Ten
Commandments. He had distanced himself from idolatry, drunkenness, sexual irresponsibility, and similar things; yet, he had never
broken through into what Paul calls the inner freedom of the
children of God.
If we continue to focus solely on the sinner/saint duality in our
person and conduct, while ignoring the raging opposition between
the pharisee and the child, spiritual growth will come to an abrupt
standstill.
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I

N SHARP CONTRAST to the
pharisaic perception of God and
religion, the biblical perception
of the gospel of grace is that of a
child who has never experienced
anything but love and who tries to
do her best because she is loved. When
she makes mistakes, she knows they
do not jeopardize the love of her
parents. The possibility that her
parents might stop loving her if she

If the pharisee is the
religious face of the
imposter (the false self),
then the inner child is
the religious face of
the true self.
doesn't deanher room never enters her
mind. They may disapprove of her
behavior, but their love is not contingent on her performance.
For the pharisee the emphasis is
always on personal effort and
achievement. The gospel of grace
emphasizes the primacy of God's

love. The pharisee savors impeccable
conduct; the child delights in the relentless tenderness of God.
Parents love a little one before
that child makes his or her mark in
the world. A mother never holds up
her infant to a visiting neighbor with
the words, "This is my daughter.
She's going to be a lawyer." Therefore, the secure child's accomplishments later in life are not an effort to
gain acceptance and approval, but
the abundant overflow of her sense
of being loved.
If the pharisee is the religious
face of the imposter, the inner child
is the religious face of the true self.
The child represents my authentic
self, and the pharisee represents the
unauthentic.
Here we find a winsome wedding of depth psychology and spirituality. Psychoanalysis aims to expose clients' neuroses, to move them
away from their falseness, lack of
authenticity, and pseudo-sophistication toward a childlike openness
to reality, toward what Jesus enjoins us to be: "unless you become
like little children."
The inner child is aware of his
feelings and uninhibited in their

expression; the pharisee edits
feelings and makes a stereotyped response to life situations.
On Jacqueline Kennedy's first
visit to the Vatican, Pope John the
23rd asked his secretary of state
what was the proper way to greet
the visiting dignitary, wife of the
U.Sl president. He replied, "It would
be proper to say 'madame' or Mrs.
Kennedy." The secretary left and a

1 o open yourself to
another person is the
triumph of the child over
the pharisee, and a sign
of the dynamic presence
of the Holy Spirit.
few minutes later, the First Lady
stood in the doorway. The Pope's
eyes lit up. He trundled over, threw
his arms around her, and cried,
"Jacqueline!"
The child spontaneously expresses emotions; the pharisee carefully represses them. The question

is not whether I am an introvert or
an extrovert, a sanguine or a subdued personality. The issue is
whether I express or repress my genuine feelings.
John Powell once said with sadness that as an epitaph for his parents' tombstone he would have been
compelled to write: "Here lie two
people who never knew one another." His father could never share
his feelings, so his mother never got
to know him.
To open yourself to another person, to stop lying about your loneliness and your fears, to be honest
about your affections, and to tell
others how much they mean to
you—this openness is the triumph
of the child over the pharisee and a
sign of the dynamic presence of the
Holy Spirit.
Q
Excerpted from ABBA'S CHILD, © Copyright 1994
by Brennan Manning. Used by permission of
NavPress, Colorado Springs, Colorado, All
rights reserved. (See BOOKLIST, p. 33.)
Born in New York City during the Depression,
Brennan Manning now lives with his wife Roslyn
Ann in New Orleans. Aformer Franciscan priest,
he is the author of several books, as well as a retreat
leader who travels widely encouraging people
everywhere to accept and embrace the good news
of God's unconditional love in Jesus Christ.
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BOOK REVIEW

by Jan Ord

Abba's
Child
by Brennan Manning

O

F ALL THE books we have
sold or reviewed over the
years, this recent one by
Brennan Manning is probably the
one we all need the most.
The message of Abba's Child is
short and sweet—oh, so sweet. It is,
simply, that God is tenderly whispering to each one of us: "You are
My beloved."
If s truly the heart of the Gospel—that we are the beloved of
God—and the reason the early
Christians blithely set out to carry
to the ends of the earth what had
been revealed to them!
Brennan Manning boldly declares: "Define yourself radically as
one beloved by God. This is the true
self. Every other identity is illusion."
However, in the babble of noise
out there, it is almost impossible for
us to hear God's "still, small voice"
whispering to us. We must be silent, in order to hear. Manning says:
"Being alone with the Alone in solitary silence we listen with great attentiveness to the voice that calls us
'beloved.'
"God speaks to the deepest strata
of our soul—to our self-hatred,
shame, and narcissism—and takes
us through the night into the daylight of His truth: 'Do not be afraid,
for I have redeemed you; I have
20
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called you by name. You are precious in My eyes/
"It is God who has called us by
name. And, at every moment of our
existence God offers us this good
news. Sadly, many of us continue to
cultivate such an artificial identity
that the liberating truth of our
belovedness fails to break through.
"God created us for union with
Himself—the original purpose of
our lives. And God is love.
"Living in awareness of our
belovedness is the axis around
which the Christian life revolves. It
is not 'merely a lofty thought, an
inspiring idea, or one name among
many. It is the name by which God
knows us and the way He relates to
us."
Sadly, religion rarely focuses on
this life-changing truth—and yet it
is the most liberating good news we
can hear! A person in love can
change the world!
If we don't know in the depths of
our being that God calls us "beloved," we need to. And if we do
know it, and it hasn't set us on fire,
then we don't know it well enough.
Take time daily to be alone with
and silent before God. And an
awareness of your utter befovedness
will become a reality for you. Q
All quotes in this review are taken from ABBA'S
CHILD by Brennan Manning. © Copyright 1994
Brennan Manning. Published by NavPress,
Colorado Springs, Colorado. ABBA'S CHILD is
available from UNION LIFE. See BOOKLIST on p. 33.

"TU

.Deing 'beloved' is our identity—it is the name by which
God knows us and the way He
relates to us. When I draw life
and meaning from any other
source than my belovedness,
I am spiritually dead."
In Abba's Child—Brennan
Manning's most recent book—
you will find the good news
your heart has longed for.
Do you see yourself as God's
"Beloved"? Do you feel loved
by God? If you do not, why
not? You are so loved by God
that His hand is continually
stretched out to you. All you
have to do is respond.
"The indispensable condition for developing and
maintaining the awareness of
our belovedness is time alone
with God, In solitude we tune
out the nay-saying whispers
of our worthlessness, and
discover that the truth of our
belovedness is true.
"Our identity rests in God's
relentless tenderness toward
us."
Don't you want to read all of
this book? It is such good
news!
Abba's Child
Order your copy today!
$12.00
(add $2.00 p & H)
Union Life
P.O. Box 2877
GlenEllyn, IL 60138

Forget Yourself
&y Thomas Merton

I

T'S A RISKY thing to pray and the danger is that our very
prayers get between God and us. The great thing in prayer
is not to pray, but to go directly to God.
If saying your prayers is an obstacle to prayer, cut it out! Let
Jesus pray. Thank God Jesus is praying. Forget yourself. Enter
into the prayer of Jesus.
Let Him pray in you. The best way to pray is: stop! Let prayer
pray within you, whether you know it or not. This means a deep
awareness of our true inner identity... [that] by grace we are
Christ. Our relationship with God is that of Christ to the Father
in the Spirit.
Q
Taken from THOMAS MERTON, MONK—A MONASTIC TRIBUTE edited by Patrick Hart. © Copyright 1974 The
Abbey of Gethsemani. Published by Sheed & Ward, New York, New York.
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Fun
by Mike Mason

Mike Mason and his daughter Heather "having fun" at the beach.

Do you still play with the little girl or the little boy inside? If not, you won't play with anyone
else either. Other kids will come calling, but you won't be home.

O

NE MORNING MY eleven-year-old daughter
Heather was heading out to the barn for her
riding lesson. From the garage she called out
to me to bring her a couple of carrots for her horse. I'd
slept badly the night before and was feeling grumpy,
but as I took the carrots down to the garage, an impulse
seized me.
Handing one carrot to Heather and keeping the
other myself, I pointed mine straight at her and announced, "En garde!" For the next five minutes we
22
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engaged in a furious duel of clashing carrots, chasing
each other all around the car whilst thrusting and
parrying, dodging and laughing and shouting.
When it was all over and we stood there panting,
suddenly I found myself laughing a great, huge
bellylaugh that came from deep, deep inside me. I just
couldn't get over the utter absurdity of it: me, Mike
Mason, respectable 47-year-old adult, dueling with his
daughter in the garage with carrots!
Needless to say, that bellylaugh changed my grumpy

mood and utterly transformed my day. It reminded me
that good clean fun holds tremendous spiritual power.
Fresh, natural, renewing, spontaneous fun restores us
to our true selves.
Colin Goode and Costas Criticos are the best of
friends. For years now they have lived thousands of
miles apart, yet neither time nor distance has dimmed
the quality of their friendship. I once asked Colin what
makes this friendship so good. What is it about Costas
that he likes? Colin's whole face lit up, and without a
moment's hesitation he replied:
"We have fun together! Whenever I'm with Costas
we have such a good time. The last time I saw him, we
happened to pass the hat counter in a department
store, and we couldn't resist pausing to try on a few
hats. Before long, we were laughing and posing and
making faces, and having the most hilarious time just
horsing around. That's the way it always is with Costas
and me. We laugh and laugh and it washes all the bad
out of me."
Brother Lawrence, author of Practicing His Presence,
was a fun-lover who confessed that the joy of the Lord
at times so overwhelmed him that he would "cry out,
singing and dancing like a madman." A visitor relates,
"For almost thirty years his soul was filled with interior joys so continual and sometimes so great that to
contain them and prevent their outward manifestation, he had to resort to behavior that seemed more
foolish than piety."
What a shame Brother Lawrence apparently had no

The Hokey-Pokey? That's what it's all about?'

one with whom to share this holy fun, and so felt he had
to restrain it. His monastery, like many religious institutions, must have been pretty straitlaced. Why is it
that pure fun is so rare a visitor to church? Perhaps it's
because fun is very difficult to fake. Piety, good behavior, even mercy and love may be closely rendered by
facsimiles. But fun, to the person having it, does not lie.
Either it's the real thing, or it isn't. You're either having
fun or you're not, and everyone knows the difference.
There's a story about a group of Anglican bishops
who came together for a conference in England. In the
midst of a worship service one of the bishops, dressed
to the nines in his ecclesiastical robes, was filled with
an urge to dance, and he began drifting and floating
around the sanctuary in a most unbishop-like fashion.
Then another bishop joined him, and another, until
soon the whole lot of them were fluttering about like a
cloud of autumn leaves blown by the wind. And wind
it was too: the wind of the Holy Spirit.
Hearing this story, I suddenly realized what all
those gorgeous ecclesiastical robes are really for: they're
for dancing! Those rich fabrics and those long, full
skirts are made to flow. There's nothing like dancing
for breaking the hold of stodgy, churchy legalism.
That's why hypocrites hate it so. Many churches would
do well to forget sermons and prayers for a while, roll
up their carpets, and spend a few Sunday mornings
just shaking their sillies out. Singing is very good for
the lungs, but what about the rest of our bodies? Or is
it only our tongues that are allowed to have fun?
Fun is participatory. You cannot have fun standing
on the sidelines of life. You must join in the game. One
of my favorite cartoons shows two robed men, obviously guru and disciple, sitting cross-legged outside a
cave on a mountaintop. The guru wears a blissful smile
as the other says incredulously, "The hokey-pokey?
That's what it's all about?"
Yes, putting your whole self in is what life is all
about. That means your 47-year-old, your 27-year-old,
and your 7-year-old need to get together and do a little
shaking. Turn yourself about and see what happens.
Fun cannot be planned; it has to happen. To have fun
happen to you, you have to be a happening person. Are
you a stick-in-the-mud, or are you still happening?
"You can learn more about a man in an hour of play,"
wrote Plato, "than in a year of conversation."
Play is essentially free exploration of the world. It's
how children learn. The enemy of play is fear. When
we're fearful, we stop experimenting, and so we stop
learning and growing. What are we so afraid of? Mostly,
we're afraid of looking foolish. What if we make a mistake?
JULY/AUGUST
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Fun cont.
But mistakes are the very essence of experiment. We're
going to make mistakes anyway. Make them freely and
plentifully, and our progress will be all the quicker. We
should make so many mistakes every day that they do
not matter anymore. In real foolishness there is no such
thing as error, for there is no right way. A fool, like a
Christian, lives beyond the law.
How tragic that the very thing that could set us
free—playing the fool—is the thing we will not do.
When we're afraid to be fools, we end up being afraid to
be anything. It becomes easier to disappear, to fade into

r±ow tragic that the very thing that
could set us free—playing the foolis the thing we will not do. When we're
afraid to befools, we end up being
afraid to be anything.
the woodwork. We get to thinking that righteousness
means hiding our faults, when really the truth is just the
opposite. The desire to look good is pride, but humility has no fear of looking bad. People are going to see
our faults anyway; the real foolishness is in thinking
we can hide. Like Paul, we should glory in our weaknesses. Then we'll be free to have fun.
I'd like to make a film of a hundred children at the
point when they suddenly realize that it is not okay to
do certain things in public. I fancy this is the moment
when people lose touch with the best playmate they'll
ever have: their own inner child.
Do you still play with the little girl or the little boy
inside? If not, you won't play with anyone else either.
Other kids will come calling, but you won't be home.
Be home to the little child you still are at heart. He or
she is your ticket to having fun.
Q
Taken from a book-in-progress entitled THE MYSTERY OF CHILDREN. Used
with permission of the author.

Mike Mason lives with his wife, Karen, and
their daughter, Heather, in Langley, BC,
Canada. He is the author of several books and
many short stories, and is active in the
Anglican lay ministry.
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IVlarriage is a sacrament of openness,
the supreme means provided by God for
people to come to know each other." These
words are from Mike Mason, in his book, The
Mystery of Marriage.
He also says, "Intimacy is a fire of righteous
purification, a fire we could never tolerate
were it not for the assurance that we are
loved." And in "the process of discovering or
finding another person we go through the
process of losing one's self. This is certainly
not a loss of identity, but only of the false
identity that is founded upon self-will."
Implicit in this book is the thought that
human marriage and union with God have
in common the same risks, the same
necessity for intimacy, honesty and, in fact,
nakedness. In both relationships, it helps
us to know that, when we draw close to
another, we enter into the fire of their
j u d g e m e n t , and our selfishness is
illuminated.
In this compelling book—which is most
certainly not a "how-to" book, but rather a
meditation on love—Mike Mason creates
in the reader a hunger to experience love
in all its fullness. Don't miss this book!
The Mystery of Marriage
$15.00 (IN HARDBACK ONLY)
{ADD $2.00 p & H)
Union Life
P. O. Box 2877
GlenEllyn, IL 60138

Become
Like
Children
by Frederick Buechner

We are children at the very moment when
we know that it is as children that God loves
us—not because we have deserved His love
and not in spite of our undeserving; not
because we try and not because we recognize
thefutility of our trying; but simply because
He has chosen to love us.

T

'HE FACE THAT a child wears

is his own face, whereas ours
are the faces that we have spent
years arranging and rearranging.
A child is one who accepts even
the most extravagant gifts, even the
gift of love—not on the basis of
believing that he deserves it and not
in spite of the fact that he knows he
does not, but simply because it is
given.
A child is fond of asking the questions that are asked in a seminary or
a school—Why is the grass green?
Where does the cat go when it is
dead?—but unlike us, or maybe not
entirely unlike us, a child is not
basically interested in getting an
answer but only in being reassured
by us, whom he asks, that we too see
that the grass is green and that the cat
has died. The greenness and the deadness he accepts without question.
"Who is the greatest in the kingdom of heaven?" The disciples
asked this because they were trying
hard, and Jesus showed them a child
who in all probability neither knew
nor much cared to know what the
kingdom of Heaven was nor what

such a question might mean. And
then He told them to become like
that child—neither knowing in the
sense of understanding nor caring
in the sense of being anxious.
And surely this is a hard saying.
Af ten we have given so much of our
lives to the task of trying to understand, after we have been so continually anxious lest our faith wither
and bear no fruit, then it is a real
shock to be told that it is only by not
trying to be that we become, that it
is only by not resisting evil that we
defeat it, that it is only by losing our
lives that we save them. Yet if on the
one hand we are shocked by this, on
the other to know ourselves at all is
to know the truth of it.
So, knowing this, what are we to
do? The very question is part of our
unchildlikeness: to feel that when
we know something to be true we
must immediately do something
about it. And Jesus tells us again,
"Become like children."
Yet we know that this is impossible. In the very effort of trying to
become like children, if the effort
can so much as be imagined, we put

our goal still farther out of reach.
But it is precisely here, perhaps,
that we come as near to the heart of
the mystery as we are able. It is just
when we realize that it is impossible by any effort of our own to
make ourselves children and thus
to enter the kingdom of Heaven
that we become children.
We are children, perhaps, at the
very moment when we know that it
is as children that God loves us—
not because we have deserved His
love and not in spite of our undeserving; not because we try and not
because we recognize the futility of
our trying; but simply because He
has chosen to love us.
We are children because He is our
father; and all our efforts, fruitful and
fruitless, to do good, to speak truth,
to understand, are the efforts of children who, for all their precocity, are
children still in that before we loved
Him, He loved us, as children,
through Jesus Christ our Lord. G
Taken from THE MAGNIFICENT DEFEAT by Frederick
Buechner. © Copyright 1966 by The Seabury
Press, Inc., New York, New York.
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TRANSFORMATION
I THANK YOU for the recent
Union Life retreat which I attended.
It was a new and transforming experience. During the centering time,
the gentle Father was so delighted
with me.
I simply feel that some subconscious negativity was slipped out
and His complete love for me was
slipped in—this is the power of
corporate centering.
P..D.-Alliance, OH

i
The

SOMEONE IS WAITING

Compiled and edited by Claudia Volkman

SOURCE OF LIFE

ABOUT A YEAR and a half ago
I was on a ferry either going to or
returning from Ireland on my way
to Wales and Scotland. A fellow
traveller suggested I might enjoy a
new book entitled Basking in His
Presence, It is difficult for me to put
into words what the content of that
book did for me. I reread it many
times.
I was still recovering from a soulwrenching experience which had
occurred a couple years earlier. The
book helped to speed recovery because it reminded me of a comfort,
a focus, and a rest which I had not
incorporated into my life habitually.
My life began to change. And
every issue of Union Life has become a source of life and encouragement to me. I read and reread
many of the articles again and
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again. Those publications have
brought me back to Thomas Kelly,
Robert Foster, and many, many others.
There is no doubt that God sent
me on the British Isles tour so I
could be introduced to your ministry.
Name Withheld

HARD TO LEAVE
ONE WEEKEND at a Union Life
"quiet retreat" does not a lifetime
make, and my past "record" is such
that skepticism regarding my future "performance" would be justified.
That said, however, I note this
significant difference in my centering times: before Friday, I had to
make myself stay. Now I must make
myself leave.
Name Withheld

I WAS THINKING about a conversation I had this morning about
other religions. I had said they were
not on the right track. And then I
realized that I should have said that
they are on the track, but haven't
reached the station: a station where
Someone is waiting to welcome
them, holding out His nail-scarred
hands to embrace them!
M.S.-Modesto, CA

TRUSTING NOW
IT SEEMS to me that even after
the practice of "centering prayer,"
there often is a period when we do
not feel any—or scarcely any—response. For myself, I tended to become discouraged, and to fall back
into "unbelief" by asking myself or
the Father where I had gone wrong.
I can now say that I have come
through—and yet not on an emotional level so much as an unexplainable sensing. 1 feel it's an advancement because I now trust Him. My
poem says it all (see p. 12).
J.E. — Greenville, CA

We've had many interesting responses to our letter regarding our decision to stop publishing
UNION LIFE magazine. Here is a sampling—with an occasional comment from us.

AT THE HEART
PEACE AND JOY in the Lord's
Presence! I am a recent subscriber
to Union Life and was so encouraged to see you nurturing the contemplative dimension in humanity.
In your most recent issue I notice that you will discontinue publication at the end of this year. I
was real sorry to receive that news
because I think you have centered
your articles right at the heart of
our Christianity.
However, I do understand that
all things have their season, and I
respect your decision to terminate
the periodical.
D.W.-Palestine, TX

NOT SMALL AT ALL
I WANTED to write and just
share with you for a few moments.
I have always lived in a small area
in Kentucky, and for many years I
thought my life and destiny was
small as well.
I remember asking God in anguish, "Why was I born in Kentucky, in this family, in my poor
surroundings?" Then God spoke to
me one day in my prayers. He assured me that He knew and
planned exactly every detail of my
life—that it would take all these
elements to mold me into the person He wanted me to be—and I
know God ordains everything in our
lives! Even the things we sometimes
do not appreciate!

He knows exactly what it would
take for each of us to seek Him
desperately in our lives. We are just
to trust Him!
I have been on a quest for the
past year to know Him more. God
has brought people into my life recently—people who were familiar
but with whom I was never close.
I love how God ordains events!
In the past few months, I have had
the pleasure of getting to know
some wonderful brothers and sisters in Christ. They have been key
in nurturing this new life I've
found—a life of freedom and security.
You see, after years of trying to
work to please God, and finding
that I come up short every time,
these people helped me learn new
thinking—I call it new, for it sure is
different than all the years of my
old teachings!
It's funny how God works. The
people I have become so familiar
with these past few months, and
now call my dear friends, have always been acquaintances. My
neighborhood dentist, a jewelry
saleslady, and a dear housewife
who is so wise, and her loving husband. I have found that these
people are subscribers to Union Life!
They have a group who meet for
centering prayer. It is wonderful! It
is such a wonderful way of "coming home," and allowing the Christ
in me to speak to me.
So the reason for my letter to
you is to tell you thank you for 22
years of life-giving obedience. I
read today that the magazine I
have come to love is shortly coming to an end. I was startled at
first, because I have found such a

new encourager in my relationship
with Christ. But as I read the letter,
I understood the importance of my
encounter with this magazine, and
I know that although it was just a
few issues, it was in God's perfect
timing in my life, as well as in the
lives of others.
I know that God will keep teaching me, and He will teach others
through me. I just wanted to say
"thank you/' and let you know
what an impact you made in my
life.
I am so encouraged by the vision you have carried for all these
years! And the voice was never
small; it grows every day, as each
of us meet new people and impart
this Life to them!
J.G.-W.—Providence, KY

GREAT IMPACT
I'M READING Basking in His
Presence again—and, once again, so
grateful for the clear, humble, helpful partnership in prayer that is
outlived there,
Union Life has had a great impact in my life. I was distressed to
know that you feel led to discontinue printing the magazine. It has
influenced my walk with Christ
and my life of prayer. I am deeply
grateful for the huge investment of
your time, energy and resources
that the magazine represents. I am
confident that you are listening to
God's leading in this, and am praying that God will lead you on to
whatever the next step may be.

K.S.-Waunakee,WI
JULY/AUGUST
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Mailbagcont.
in my life and the development of
my own ministry. I wish many
times I could just sit with you for
A PHONE CALL today to your an evening and talk, searching not
office gave me the sad news that only your perspectives about the
the plans haven't changed—that Faith but having mine searched as
well. I find that I hold some opinDecember will be the last issue.
I am sure many folk have writ- ions that, when I say them out loud,
ten to you telling you what a big I don't agree with them myself!
Sometimes I sit in a meditative
hole that will leave in our spiritime
and actually do this with
tual reading lives. I am part of a
group of about 15 who meet regu- Christ. I can't call it "praying," but
larly for group centering, each of I am talking with Him, "reasonwhom practices privately also. ing" about some issue, only to have
We all take delight in your maga- my own words melt away as He
zine. I am sure that this has been gently guides me into His Way on
a prayerful decision. Neverthe- the issue. Gradually my talking
gives way to more listening, which
less, we all regret it.
is
your point, I know, and the lisI wish you well for whatever lies
ahead, and thank you for all the tening grows into a loving, and the
true joy you have brought to so loving into an ecstasy. Truly, He
loves us passionately.
many.
S.K.-Banks, OR
K.E. -Gray, ME
TRUE JOY

SAY IT AIN'T SO!

Ed. Note: We feel we've shared what
we can through the magazine, pointing us *all towards intimacy with the
One who created us for Himself. Now,
we step aside, like the "best man" at
the wedding, leaving the bride and
Bridegroom alone together. It's time
for each one of us to set aside our magazines about intimacy with God and
step into intimacy with the One who
longs for us so passionately.

THE OLD SAYING "say it ain't
so" is how I feel about your announcement to discontinue publishing Union Life. I wonder if somehow I didn't do enough; didn't send
in enough contribution, didn't send
enough new subscribers, didn't ...
etc. I guess if I really believe I'm
being led by Christ each day then
all is well and the way it should be.
I liked what you said about A LOVE EXPERIENCE
evolving from union with Christ to
I HAVE BEEN with you from
union for communion. I think we
need to grow this way: the with/for the beginning. For twenty-two
progression, instead of the works years you have helped and blessed
driven for/if—which is so preva- my search, always there for me. I
lent in our western Christianity will so miss the thrill of receiving
whereby we work for the Lord in the magazine—all new and shiny,
hopes He will do something for us the pleasure of its superb editing
if we are good enough. Union and and lovely graphics and illustrapeace are certainly better for us than tions, the articles whose writers
are from all denominations and
works and pressure.
Your ministry has been profound walks of life.
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It will be as the loss of a dear
friend. I have passed so many copies on, many stained and tattered.
Now these last copies will have to
stay with me. I will not question
why because I don't question anymore. If this is God's will, all will
be well.
Union Life has introduced me to
people of God I never would have
known. It has deepened my knowledge of meditation. It has made this
Christian walk a love experience.
W.S.— Intercession City, FL

BLAZING A TRAIL
I FELT SO sad when I read you
are discontinuing Union Life at the
end of the year. I have eagerly
looked forward with anticipation
to the next issue—so many articles
speak to my heart. It has reached
me where I am and opened new
ways of looking at my faith. And
friends with whom I share my magazines have been blessed much too.
I have appreciated the way you
have opened your lives and shared
some of the good times and bad
times—all as seen in the light of
His grace. That's what has given
your writing the touch of reality.
So my heart says, "Yes, that's where
I have been, too."
I love the beautiful art on the
covers of Union Life, and the "apropos" illustrations inside. The magazine has been so well done.
I feel a closeness in spirit to you,
and I admire you for trusting God
to "pay the bills," so to speak
(though I think you've invested a
great deal of your own time and
money).
I think you'll discover that you
have been blazing a trail, and more
and more "busy" evangelicals are
going to start seeking to know Jesus

in the quiet of contemplation, and
more of them are going to be willing to investigate the treasures
given to us by the undivided
Church (before Martin Luther)—
so somehow, as the Body of Christ,
we may be more and more one.
K,T.—Claremont,NH

ECUMENICAL EFFORT
YOU HAVE GIVEN of yourselves
and resources to enrich the spiritual
lives of thousands. It was a thrill for
me to find Protestants who also have
discovered the inner path and realize the importance of contemplative
prayer. Your magazine is truly an
ecumenical effort in bringing together so many believers, past and
present!
B.T, -Newport Beach, CA

KEEP THE FIRE BURNING
I COULDN'T BELIEVE your
"From the Editors" page in the most
recent edition of Union Life. There
are so many demands on me in my
ministry that I've canceled virtually all of the "non-essential" magazines/journals, etc., that I've received from time to time in my long
life—even Christian periodicals.
However, Union Life is the one
journal that I not only read cover to
cover each edition, but for which I
eagerly await each mailing. It's
"where I am"—or perhaps more
accurately "where I want to be."
From my earliest ministry, when
I was ordained 45 years ago, at age
20, the message of Union Life has
been the message of my teaching—
insofar as I understood it at each
stage of my life.
I know there are a number of

fine books available to inform and
encourage me and others in this
"life hid away with Christ in God,"
but what other journal exists to
bring us fresh excerpts and anecdotes to feed us along the way? I
know of none—do you ?
Bill, I know that you've been on
pilgrimage since before I was a student at Wheaton College, and
maybe it's time for you to step back
from the demands of the Union Life
ministry and journal—but can't
someone keep the fire burning?!
Excuse me—I've plunged right
into talking about the needs of us
"out here/' instead of starting with
a deep and sincere "Thank you and
God bless you " for carrying the torch
as long as you have. God has
greatly used you in many lives and
I shall thank Him upon every remembrance of you.
B.M.—Annandale, VA

FINALLY GOT IT!
I'M SORRY to see that you will
not be continuing to publish the
magazine. It has been a comfort
and a joy to me.
I finally got it! The mystery of
Christ in me—and I'm experiencing much peace and joy.
Thank you for the exceptional
job you have done in publishing
such a beautiful and thought-provoking magazine. It has been pivotal in my walk with Christ.
C.T.—Albuquerque, NM

THAT QUIET PLACE

MY HEART DREW a gasp of
grief as I read that you were discontinuing Union Life magazine. It
has been such a blessing to me over
the years.
I am the wife of a charismatic
SALT OF THE WORLD
pastor—a life that must be centered
GREETINGS IN THE powerful or it will disintegrate! We have alname of Jesus. I write to thank you ways taught the message of faith
for the wonderful job you have and "Christ in you, the hope of
glory." But the struggle of leading
done for the past 20 years.
I thank God for the wisdom, "worn and weary saints" out of
courage and the means He gave themselves and into Him can be
depleting, to say the least. We must
you to carry out this great task of
expanding the awareness of God's return to that quiet place of refreshmystery which is Christ living in ing often to be able to do it.
P.H.-McPherson,KS
the believer. I hope and believe that
your labor has not been in vain.
You have sacrificed both your time
and money to get this message to
reach us here.
LETTING GO
You are the salt of the world,
and not just the salt of America.
I FEEL SO bad that you are not
God is going to pay you for your going to continue sending me these
good work. I have personally bene- wonderful, inspiring, question-anfited from Union Life magazine. I've swering publications. I've only just
found you, and now I must let you
been blessed.
J.K.-Bangem,S,W.P., g°CAMEROON
L.C. —Cranston, RI
JULY/AUGUST
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cont.
BLOWN AWAY
YOUR LETTER IN the Jan/Feb
issue of Union Life almost "blew
me away." I don't remember how
long I've been receiving the magazine, and I can't imagine what it
will be like to not receive it after
this year.
But, thanks to you, I can understand where you "are coming
from." What a foundation you have
helped me to discover, and also
now the guidance into "wordless
prayer" for love and transformation.
You have allowed the Lord to
use you in such a magnificent way.
We are grateful to Him and to you
forever.
V.W.-St. Joseph, MO

A SPARKLE OF LIGHT
KEEP GOING! We need you. We
need the continuing encouragement that Union Life brings with its
burning messages of our only hope
of glory—Christ in us.
Surrounded by the broken bones
and empty eye-sockets of a dying
"church," which by and large seems
to have nothing to proclaim, your
magazine drops through our letter
box onto the hall floor like a jewelled pearl, bringing with it a welcome sparkle of light—through exposition, revelation, and spiritual
guidance—in a way that we know
is totally unique in the medium of
Christian magazines.
We have learned to seek within
that which we once sought without. We have learned to submit and
be changed by Him instead of striving to become like Him.
We have learned that Love is the
way, and that the Way is love, and
that both these are a Person—
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Jesus—and that He died that we
might have Life—Life in abundance! And, too, that this Life is
Him: in us, guiding, teaching,
infilling, overflowing, and infecting others around us as we live our
ordinary lives in a new and extraordinary way.
We have learned, too, what Jesus
meant when He said: "For where
two or three come together...." For
my wife and I have discovered that
we are two, nay three! and yet are
truly just one, in Him. We are learning, together, to sit at Jesus' feet, no
longer striving in the kitchen like
Martha. We understand truly what
Jesus means when He says, "Now
this is eternal life: that they may
know You, the only true God, and
Jesus Christ, whom You have sent."
We no longer strive to be "good
enough" to live beyond the grave,
for we have let His eternal life envelop us now, here on earth, and
have discovered that He truly is a
God of the living!
We know nothing and yet know
everything—that for those who
know Christ, no explanation is ever
necessary, and for those who do
not, none is ever possible.
K.T.—Redruth, Cornwall,
ENGLAND

TIMELY WRAP-UP
I WILL MISS Union Life magazine
when publication ceases at year end,
but I see its wrap-up as timely.
Frankly, I have found over time a
reluctance—even refusal—by both
friends and relatives to even consider the basic purpose of your ministry {a choice that is theirs to make),
but the future will be rough for those
unclad for real battle. I can only hope
that we who have received such a
blessing through you will be graced

to be a blessing to others whose hope
is in Christ Jesus, even as we rely
day by day on the Holy Spirit to
direct our thoughts, words, and
deeds.
M.P. -Charlotte, NC

SICK AT HEART
I AM SO sick at heart, and mad
at me! My house is full of collections, canvases, music, etc., and
when I read that your Union Life
would no longer bless me I furiously searched for the boxes I
stored them in. Not here—pitched
with other things when I heard
"simplify"!
Thanks to the Lord the messages
are imprinted within my mind and
heart, but I still would like some
back issues, please.
It occurs to me you should publish all those beautifully illustrated
messages I used to Xerox and pass
out.
Why is it all the good things end?
This was my very favorite!
R.].-La Mesa, CA

PEACE AT LAST
WITH GREAT sadness I write
this note knowing I will no longer
receive Union Life. The MarchApril, '98, magazine brought me
to the beginning of my life with
the Father. Peace—peace like I
have never known before.
For years I searched and lived
my life always waiting—waiting
for things to happen. But, now, I
do not have to wait, for I live day
by day, moment by moment,
knowing all is well in my Father's
house.
Not only do I have a home, but

I found the Love I needed—
unconditional Love.
After 16 years of praying and
believing, my prodigal son has
come home. That is a miracle. He
came two days before my 72nd
birthday, to die. Yes, to die, at 45
years of age. I received my son
with joy, he who was lost, but
has now found His Father and
will go to his Father's home in
heaven. What joy and peace it is
to know I will also meet him soon
in my Father's house. My Father,

God, answered my prayers and
His Word is true.
This is the Scripture I have prayed
since 1980: "I have decided to deliver such a one to Satan for the destruction of his flesh, that his spirit
may be saved in the day of the Lord
Jesus" (I Cor. 5:5).
Yes, God is faithful. He did answer my prayer and now I just
praise Him because He gave my
son a new beginning. Praise God!
Name Withheld

Editorial cont.

In my most recent book, Basking in His Presence, I talked about
the spiritual breakthrough which came to me in the early 90's
when, for the first time in my life, I was introduced to and started
to consistently practice contemplative prayer (the prayer of silence). At that time God clearly revealed to me that He loved me
unconditionally. I had always known God's love as a theological
truth, but I had finally come to experience a great measure of it in
the depth of my heart. I realized that He not only loved me—He
liked me! In spite of my past failures, and in spite of my current
warts and weaknesses, I came to see that He always welcomes me
without reservation when I throw myself into His arms.
The last words in the well-known hymn, "I Come to the
Garden," are: "The joy we share as we tarry there none other has
ever known." When God finally convinces us that "none other"
has ever known the joy we have in our relationship with Him, we
are bound to experience a transformation in our outlook—and
especially in our compassion for others. With this transformation,
we find that we are much more comfortable with words which
once scared us like "mystery," "wonder," "passion," "humility,"
"ecstacy," "wholeness" and "unknowing."
Despite this, there was still an aspect of God's unconditional
love that I was missing—that His love also flows abundantly to us
from other people in all situations.
As word of my impending surgery reached them, my immediate family dropped everything, gathered around me, and lavished
their love on one another and on me in endless ways. In addition,
my hospital room and home became meccas for countless visits
and messages of love from my huge "extended family," including
friends from both church and business life.
It's one thing to know that God loves and likes you, but it's
another thing to wake up and realize that He delights to love and
like you through caring human beings who have been a part of
your every-day life journey.
Q

Conferences & Retreats
For those interested in attending a Conference
or Retreat: some of our advertised meetings
emphasize teaching on the knowing of our union
with Christ; and others specifically focus on the
contemplative life—experiential union through
the practice of contemplative prayer. Please
read the advertisement carefully.

• AUTUMN •
NEW WINDSOR, MD
Oct. 30-Nov. 1, 1998
with Laurie Hills
& Burt Rosenburg
Teaching will be on the knowing
of our union with Christ.
For more information
please write to:
Marie Grzena
9707 Kings Crown Ct. #201
Fairfax, VA 22031-5057
(703)273-4214

or
David & Connie Bunch
6917 Ridgeway Drive
Springfield, VA 22150
(703)866-1987
(703)866-1904 (FAX)

Subscriptions
Union Life is printed bi-monthly by
Union Life Ministries, Inc., a not-for-profit
religious organization (non-denominational), 675 Roosevelt Road, Glen Ellyn,
Illinois, 60137. It is mailed postage-paid
from Glen Ellyn, Illinois. There is no subscription price for Union Life, and anyone
may receive copies by simply writing or
FAXing us (see inside front page for mailing address or FAX number—we do not
accept telephone requests).
Our mailing list is not for sale, nor do
we lend it to anyone, so all requests are
completely confidential. No one—not even
members of our staff—will contact you
unless you ask us to do so.
While we make no appeals for donations, we do gratefully welcome contributions from all who wish to share with us in
this ministry.
Even though Union Life magazine is
sent free of charge to all who request it, the
work of Union Life Ministries, Inc., does
cost money, and we appreciate those who
join with us in accepting the responsibility
to share their resources that others might
have the opportunity to be touched by this
liberating message. Checks should be made
payable to "Union Life Ministries" and are
tax deductible in the U.S.A.
Australian readers: see inside front
page for details.
All other foreign countries and the
U.S.A.: please write directly to the Home
Office.
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Looking
Ahead—
Going Online!

I

n the January/February, 1998,
issue of Union Life we published
a letter to our readers announcing the end of the print era of the
magazine. In it we said, "While the
termination of the magazine [with
the November/December, 1998, issue] might seem like a backward
step to some, we are convinced that
we have completed what we were
called to do."
That is still true. Nothing has
changed. Even though we have had
calls and letters from many people
saying, "I was hoping you would
change your mind"—and we do understand that hope—that isn't going
to happen.
However, Union Life's January/
February, 1998, letter to our readers
also said, "It is our plan that we be
available on a minimal basis to answer mail, phone, book and magazine requests for anindefinite time."
And, "We see that our task is to
continue to be an encouragement to
people everywhere to 'turn their
eyes on Jesus' and devote themselves to the high calling of practicing the presence of God." So, recently, in order to do these things,
we went "Online."
Because our priority has been to
prepare our last three issues, the
Web site is still in the planning
stage—being literally only onepage,
pretty much as it is above—but we
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Welcome to die official web site of
Union Life magazine. This site is
currently under construction. When
completed, you will be able to
download articles, order books and
communicate with us via e-mail. In the
meantime you can reach us by mail or
FAX at:
Mailing Address
P.O. Box 2877, Glen Ellyn, 1L 60138
(for Book Orders)
FAX Number
(630) 469-7757
(For Questions or
Subscription Requests only)

expect to be able to update it on at
least a quarterly basis. Probably, in
addition to a current book list, we
will have a new article, a reprint, a
"From the Mailbag" page, and a
Retreat Calendar.
Union Life has always carried the
dedication: "to an expanding awareness of God's mystery, which is
Christ in you." We believe that
awareness—of our union with
Christ, of God's passionate, unconditional love for us, of our need to
be still and silent in God's presence—is the essential missing ingredient in most peoples' lives.
While the magazine will no
longer be printed, the message lives
on. We encourage everyone who
has ever been blessed by the words
Union Life contained to share their
old magazines with others. Use
them like a library—as people in
Australia have done for years—by
lending them out, one at a time. The
messages are timeless. If a person
doesn't know the truth that is contained in an article, he doesn't know
it, and he will be blessed by reading
it, regardless of how long ago it was
published.
As the Lord reveals to you how
precious you are to Him, dare to

meet occasionally with one other
hungering soul, and simply sit in
silence together in the Lord's presence. Let's see ourselves like pebbles
dropped in a pond—let the circles
we create reach out and touch someone else with the life of Christ in us.
We don't need to preach or teach.
Our lives are living testimonies—
without words—of the Word within
us. Let's trust that our communion
with our living Lover will nurture
and encourage a similar relationship in other members of the Body
of Christ.
IJ

Visit Union Life Online!
If you are Online, visit us at:
http://www.unionlife.com
In the USA or outside, the
address is the same.
If you are not Online,
make an appointment at
your local library, and have
them guide you to our Web
site.
Or—
Ask a friend who is Online
to find us for you.

BOOK orders or subscription requests should be sent in writing to: Union Life, P.O. Box 2877, Glen Ellyn, IL 60138.
(Please do not phone us with an order. We cannot accept phone orders.) Payment for books, including $2.00 additional
for regular postage and handling, must accompany every order. Make checks payable to Union Life. Special discount
prices are available for bulk orders within the U.S. (details on request). If ordering from Australia or the UK, please
pay in Australian dollars or British pounds, not in U.S. funds. Book lists with prices in Australian dollars and British
pounds are available from our U.S. address. Canadian readers: add 30% to prices below—preferred method of
payment is a post office money order. For all other countries outside the U.S.: write for specific payment
information. Three weeks should be allowed for delivery within the continental U.S.—orders are not senifirst class (we
do not use UPS) unless specifically requested and paid for at the time of the order. Please note: prices are subject to change.
Published by UNION LIFE:
Bill Volkman
The Wink of Faith

Henri Nouwen
The Way of the Heart

"Christ-in-you" in layman's
language. (1988 edition) 276 p.

$8.00

HARDBACK $12.00

Baskint in
His! 'resence
Union Life
Infinite Supply Vol. 1

A call to the prayer
of silence. 160 p.

$10.00

Union Life's 50 best
articles: 1976-1980. 286 p.
HARDBACK

Infinite Supply Vol. 2

The best from 1981—1985. 432 p.

Other recommended books:
Carlo Carretto
•
The God Who Comes
God's presence within us. 232 p.
Jean-Pierre DeCaussade
Sacrament of the
An 18th century classic on
Present Moment
living in the now. 103 p.
James Finley Merton's Palace
of Nowhere
Fynn
Mr. God, This Is Anna

Merton's experience of
J
contemplative prayer. 158 p.
A child who knows God. 180 p.

Jeanne Guyon
,
Experiencing the Depths
of Jesus Christ
A spiritual classic. 166 p.
Union with God
Thelma Hall
Too Deep for Words

Madame Guyon's own
spiritual journey. 120 p.

$7.00
$7.00

$11.00

$12.00

$6.00
$5.00

$9.00
$9.00

'.
Rediscovering
Lectio Divina. 110 p.

$13.00

The Mystery of Christ

Contemplative worship. 129 p.

$13.00

Invitation to Love

The process of divine
therapy. 151 p.

Brennan Manning —
*Abba's Child

$13.00

A meditation on marriage. 220 p. $15.00
HARDBACK—revised
_
The cry of the human heart
for intimate belonging. 188 p.
$12.00

$6.00

Centering prayer explained—
what, why and how. 254 p.

$9.00

Silence and the prayer of
awareness. 168p.

$13.00

A. W. Tozer
The Pursuit of God

Inspirational classic. 128 p.

$9.00

John WhittleMan Alive

Our identity in Christ. 70 p.

$5.00

Macrina Wiederkehr
A Tree Full of Angels

Seeing the Holy in the
ordinary. 160 p.

Author Unknown
The Cloud of
Unknowing

14th century classic
Wolters translation—196 p.
Johnston translation—196 p.
Please add $2.00 per order postage and handling.

$11.00

$12.00
8.00
*NEW

Audio Tapes
Basking in His Presence
on tape
Jxecently, we announced that, in response to
requests for "talking books," Mary Ann Hammersla
would, from time to time, read articles from Union
Life onto audio tapes.
Now, we are delighted to offer you our first book
on audio tape.
Basking in His Presence,
by Bill Volkman
read by Mary Ann Hammersla
Three tapes (90 mins.each): $12.OO total
Make checks payable to Union Life Tapes, and write to:
Union Life Tapes, Mary Ann Hammersla
8810 Moverly Ct., Springfield VA 22152
A complete list of audio tapes is available from the above address.

Thomas Merton

The New Man

William Shannon
Silence on Fire

$10.00

Thomas Keating
Open Mind, Open Heart A manual on contemplative
prayer. 137 p.

Mike Mason
Mystery of Marriage

M. Basil Pennington
Centering Prayer

Simply written handbook
on the prayer of the heart. 80 p.

Our spiritual identity. 248 p.

$12.00

Please do not write to or call our Gten Ellyn address Jor
audio tape orders or information.
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A Quiet Soul
Lord, my heart is not proud,
or my eyes haughty;
Nor do I involve myself in great matters,
Or in things too difficult for me.
Surely I have composed and quieted my soul;
Like a weaned child rests against his mother,
My soul is like a weaned child within me. O
—Psalm 131:1-2
Is the address below 100% correct? If not, would you please
send this label back to us with the corrections on it? Thank you.
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