SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER 1998

Dedicated to an expanding
awareness of God's mystery,
which is Christ in you.

"Love One Another...as I Have Loved You'

UMON
LFE
SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER 1998
VOLUME 23 NUMBER 5

By your Love
by Jan Ord

Mailing Addresses:
Home Office
P.O. Box 2877
Glen Ellyn,IL 60138
Internet Address:
http/ /:www.unionlife.com
If you wish to talk to anyone about
Union Life, call the Home Office
(630) 871-7734; if there is no one there,
please leave a message; or FAX us at
(630) 871-7734; or you may call
Bill Volkman at (630) 469-1830.

Great Britain and Canada
Write to Home Office.
Australian Readers
Mar—Nov:
Write to Home Office.
Dec—Feb:
Write to Jan Ord
P.O. Box 901
Melton VIC 3337
(Phone (03) 9746-1533, Dec-Feb)
or Phyllis Corben
14 Jeffrey Street
Blackburn VIC 3130
(03) 9878-0351 (Mar-Nov)

Editor
Bill Volkman
Executive Editor
Jan Ord
Production
Claudia Volkman
Circulation
Mary Ryan
Printer
Dickinson Press, Inc.

Since we arc ceasing publication with the
November/December 1998 issue, please do not
send any unsolicited material for publication.

If there is a key word that should be a given for Christians, if s
the word "love"—love for God, love for ourselves, love for the
world. And if there is one "virtue" we can't fake successfully, it is
love. We know that "we love, because He first loved us"—that
loving is a response to being loved. A child comes into this world
looking for love, and if he is lucky, he is surrounded by loving
people, and he becomes a loving, caring person in response.
Our cover picture is Ford Madox Brown's wonderful depiction
of the very essence of Jesus—bowed lower than any of His disciples, He gently and humbly washes Peter's feet. How hard it is for
Peter to accept this expression of love! And how hard it is for us to
do an act like this, except for the selected few we consider "worthy." We still have a long way to go, don't we, when it comes to
"loving as He loved us"?
Jesus said, "By this will all know you are My disciples, by your
lovq." How are we doing? How obvious is "our love" to the world
around us? Like immature children, we still do okay at loving those
who love us, but how are we at "love others as I have loved you"?
Perhaps these challenging words together with the cover picture are a good starting point for us all to meditate on what it means
to "love as He loves." Only as we see ourselves aright—as sinners
saved by grace, as beloved children in whom the Father delights,
as the cherished bride of the Bridegroom, as the returning prodigal
in the embrace of the forgiving Father, as friends who are warmly
welcomed into the Lord's presence at all times—will we acknowledge how far we fall short of being as He is in this world. But, far
from feeling depressed or "put down" by this realization, we can
rejoice that it is not impossible for us: through His love for us it is
possible, through His life in us it is possible, through the transforming power of His presence with us, we can begin to "love as He
loves."
As we "wrap up" the print era of Union Lift (our next issue is our
last), it is our hope that each of us will be so filled with an awareness
of the light of Christ in us that we will all become "little lights" of
love in our world. Because He first loved us and stretched out His
hand to rescue us from our self-centeredness, may we also reach
out to all people, gently and humbly serving them, and truly be
known as Christ's own "by our love."
J

LOVE ONE ANOTHER
Jesus loves us unconditionally — and He asks that
we love one another in the same way. His example
of humble service as He bows His head and washes
Peter's feet is a challenge to us to do likewise.
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Wash One Another's Feet
by Brennan Manning

What a scandalous and unprecedented reversal of the world's values! To prefer to be the servant
rather than the Lord of the household is the path of downward mobility in an upwardly mobile
culture. To freely embrace the servant lifestyle—this is the attitude that bears the stamp of
authentic discipleship.
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A

T ONE POINT in His
earthly ministry Jesus
said, "The Son of Man
has not come to be served, but to
serve." On the eve of His death,
Jesus took off His outer garments,
tied a towel around His waist,
poured water into a copper basin,
and washed the feet of His disciples. The Jerusalem Bible notes
that the dress and the duty are
those of a slave.
French theologian Yves Congar
stated, "The revelation of Jesus is
not contained in His teaching
alone; it is also, and perhaps we
ought to say mainly, in what He
did. The coming of the Word into
our flesh, God's acceptance of the
status of servant, the washing of
the disciples' feet—all this has the
force of revelation and a revelation of God."
A profound mystery: God becomes a slave. This implies very
specifically that God wants to be
known through servanthood. Such
is God's own self-disclosure. Thus,
when Jesus describes His return in
glory at the end of the world, He
says, "Happy those servants whom
the master finds awake when He

uervanthood is not an
emotion or mood or
feeling; it is a decision to
live like Jesus.
comes. I tell you solemnly, He will
put on an apron, sit them down at a
table and wait on them" (Luke 12:37).
Jesus remains Lord by being a
servant.
The beloved disciple presents a
mind-bending image of God, blowing away all previous conceptions
of who the Messiah is and what

discipleship is all about. What a
scandalous and unprecedented reversal of the world's values! To
prefer to be the servant rather
than the lord of the household is
the path of downward mobility in
an upwardly mobile culture. To
taunt the idols of prestige, honor,
and recognition, to refuse to take
oneself seriously or to take seriously others who take themselves
seriously, to dance to the tune of
a different drummer, and to freely
embrace the servant lifestyle—these
are the attitudes that bear the stamp
of authentic discipleship.
The stark realism of John's portrait of Christ leaves no room for
romanticized idealism or sloppy
sentimentality. Servanthood is not
an emotion or mood or feeling; it
is a decision to live like Jesus. It
has nothing to do with what we
feel; it has everything to do with
what we do—humble service. To
listen obediently to Jesus—"If I,
then, the Lord and Master, have
washed your feet, you should
wash each other's feet"—is to
hear the heartbeat of the Rabbi
John knew and loved.
When being is divorced from
doing, pious thoughts become an
adequate substitute for washing
dirty feet.
The call to the servant lifestyle is
both a warning not to be seduced
by the secular standard of human
greatness and also a summons to
courageous faith. As we participate
in the foot-washing experience,
Jesus addresses us directly, commanding our complete attention as
He looks into our eyes and makes
this colossal claim: "If you want to
know what God is like, look at Me.
If you want to learn that your God
does not come to rule, but to serve,
watch Me. If you want assurance
that you did not invent the story of
God's love, listen to My heartbeat."

This staggering and implacable
assertion about Himself remains
the central notion with which we
must come to grips. No one can
speak for us. The seriousness of the
implications in the confession,

1 he call to the servant
lifestyle is both a warning
not to be seduced by the
secular standard of
human greatness and
also a summons to
courageous faith.

"Jesus is Lord," reveal the cost of
discipleship, the towering significance of trust, and the irreplaceable
importance of fortitude. Jesus knew
these things, too.
Our faith in the Incarnation—
the enormous mystery of God
drawing aside the curtain of eternity and stepping into human history in the man Jesus—is fantasy
if we cling to any image of divinity other than the Servant bowed
low in the upper room.
Q
Excerpted from Chapter 8 of ABBA'S CHILD, ©
Copyright 1994 by Brennan Manning. Used
by permission ofNavPress, Colorado Springs,
Colorado. All rights reserved.

Bom in New YorkCity
during the Depression,
Brennan Manning
now lives with his
wife Roslyn Ann in
New Orleans. A former
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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As I Have
Loved You
by Carlo Carretto

"This is My commandment, that you love one another, as I have loved you!" Here is a summary
of every thing. I can no longer say I am incapable of loving, because He replies to me, "I gave you
chanty at Pentecost." I can no longer insist: What is charity for me, how can I get to know it,
because He will tell me, "Do as I did. Love as I loved."

C

HARITY IS GOD'S way of loving; it is God's and does not listen understands nothing. Light and
love itself. It is a person who is called Holy darkness in our spirits are formed by this Spirit.
Spirit. It is the love which unites the Father
When He came down upon the chaos, this Spirit
with the Son. It is the love which penetrated us at created the universe. When He covered Mary of
Pentecost. We are baptized no longer in water, but in Nazareth with His shadow, the flesh of the woman
the fire of the Holy Spirit—that is, in love.
became the flesh of the Son of God. The Incarnation is the
He who possesses the Holy Spirit and listens to Him fruit of the Holy Spirit, and mankind living in Mary.
understands everything; he who does not possess Him
He who was born of this union was called Jesus.
UNION LIFE

Jesus is God living in the flesh of man. That is why He
is simultaneously son of man and Son of God. What He
does as son of man, He does as Son of God.
The two natures belong to one person alone, that of
Jesus. Jesus is God made man. Jesus is God near me.
Jesus is my master.
What Jesus does is the norm, the truth. For each one
of us, His gospel should be the constant search for a
way to live on this earth. It is the only book we need to
know by heart. And it is the gospel of love.
"Love one another as I have loved you." Here is the
summary of everything.
I can no longer say I am incapable of loving, because
He replies to me, "1 gave you charity at Pentecost."
I can no longer insist: What is charity for me, how
can I get to know it, because He will tell me, "Do as I
did. Love as I loved."
And how did You love, Jesus?
"I loved by dying for you. You try, too, to die for
your brother."
What does it mean, Jesus, to die for my brother?
Must I, too, expect an end like Yours?
"No, I don't believe so and I hope not, because,
although it is good to die crucified, it is not good that
there should be crucifiers. Now I shall explain what
dying for your brother means. Listen! Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you. When someone
slaps you on one cheek, turn and give him the other. Be
compassionate as your Father is compassionate. Do
not judge ... Do not condemn ... Pardon. Why look at
the speck in your brother's eye, when you miss the

Another parable.
"Remember what happened on the road to Jericho,
when the bandits assaulted a merchant and left him
half-dead along the road? Don't act as those who shun
the injured on the highway for fear of dirtying their car
with blood, or of losing time. Stop and pick up your
brother. It is a way of dying a little for him."
Another.
"Remember the parable of the servant whom his
master had forgiven the enormous debt of ten thousand talents—$10,000—and the servant himself was

Ihe kingdom we are building together
is different from all other kingdoms,
because it is a kingdom of true love,
not false love.

incapable of forgiving his friend a little debt of a few
dollars? Don't do that. You try, too, to forget your
friends' debts, and so ... you will learn to die a little for
them."
Another one, lived by You, Jesus; a fact, not a parable.
"I had chosen Judas—like all the others, for that
matter. But there was something wrong. No matter
how many efforts I made, he did not and could not
enter into the mystery of the kingdom, the demands of
the good news. I knew that he was going to betray Me,
that he was going to turn against Me. Already after the
discourse at Caperneum on the Eucharist, I underJVly Father has never blocked sinners,
stood that he had set out on that road.
even when He could have. My Father
"And yet ... And yet I bore with him, like all the
others, as though everything were all right. I went on
is extremely sensitive to the freedom
loving him ... I tell you, he himself had offered Me
of each person.
occasion to get rid of him. He had started stealing from
the common purse. I had proof several times. A little
denouncement would have been enough; he would
plank in your own? Anyone among you who aspires to have been arrested and I should have been free of
greatness must serve the rest."
him.
Enough, Jesus, quite enough. I am in the habit of
"I did not say anything to him. I believe a person
forgetting these words. I should like You to explain to must be left free in his choices all the way to the end.
me through a simple example.
This is the opinion of My Father, who has never
"Well, read over the story of the prodigal son: I am blocked sinners, even when He could have. My
the father who pardons. If the same thing happens to Father is extremely sensitive to the freedom of each
you, act in the same way towards your son. It is a way person.
of dying for one's own son."
"And I, too, was sensitive to the freedom of betraying
SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER

1998

5

As I Have Loved You

cont.

Me, which My brother Judas had in his hands. And he
betrayed Me. When he came to accompany the temple
guards to My quarters, which he knew of, I still accepted his embrace, even though it was tied to the
agony of being betrayed with a kiss.
"I should like My disciples to understand that the
kingdom we are building together is different from all
the other kingdoms, precisely because it is a kingdom
of true love, not false love. And true love is rare,
extremely difficult to live out.
"Look, it is a question of dying ourselves, not making others die. It is too easy to thrust the spear into the
hearts of others; it is much more difficult to thrust it
into our own. And yet this is My revolution. And that
is why I freely accepted the mounting of Calvary.
"Do you believe I could not have set Myself free? It
would have taken so little. No, I did not want to hold

If lovers are not ready to die for one
another, then love is soon consumed.
He who loves must be ready to die.

without dying first. If lovers are not ready to die for one
another, then love is soon consumed, withered, vanished.
"If one is ready to die for his brother, then love for his
brother grows, lives to its fullness, and becomes eternal. He who loves must be ready to die. That is what I
did, and I died for you. And My love for you is eternal,
invincible.
"Do as I did, love as I loved, and you will know what
the beatitude means. Remember that one act of mercy
is worth more than one act of cunning, and that the
diplomacy you put into your relationships is straw
thrown to the wind. And do not forget that it is better
to lose than to win, when to lose means to be humiliated before our brother.
"Do you want the secret of running swiftly on the road
to love, of enjoying a great peace of heart? Here it is:
• Seek the last place before him whom you love.
• Lower yourself voluntarily, as I lowered My
self, even though I was God. Concern your
selves with loving, not being loved.
• Do not look for human glory, but for the service
of others.
• Do not go in for victimizing which eats your
heart out, but be happy to be a joyous hidden
victim.
• Do not believe in armed violence, not even the
revolution; believe in the violence of love.
• Do not worry about converting the world; worry
about converting yourselves.
• The smaller and poorer you are, the happier you
will be.

out hope to those who see the good news as the
constitution of an ideal earthly kingdom, even if it
were a kingdom of which I Myself were king.
"It is always the same illusions that beguile peoples'
hearts: to reign, to dominate, to be strong, to be well, to
have no need of anything or anybody, never to get ill,
never to die, always to win. And at the end they are
always surprised by reality, which is something different. The reality is that 'My Kingdom does not belong to
"When love crucifies you, remember, I am near
this world.' The reality is that there is a passage, to you."
0
which death is the door. The reality is that the resurrection cannot come about without death preceding it.
Taken from THE GOD WHO COMES by Carlo Carretto. Copyright © 1974
"My friends forget this too easily, but that is how it Orbis Books. Published by Orbis Books, Maryknoll, NY. Used with
is! And it is not just a question of that death which is the permission.
final act of human life, but that death which I have
shaped and which must be accepted every day in order
to rise every day.
"After My death on Calvary, the sons of the kingdom were dead with Me, buried in My death; after My
resurrection they arose with Me. But since I have not
Carlo Carretto was born in Italy in 1910. At
separated the two times, the two realities, they cannot,
the age o/44, he was called by God into the
desert. He left Italy for North Africa, where he
must not, separate the two mysteries. It is too easy to
joined the Little Brothers of Jesus, an order
exalt oneself in My resurrection; it is too cheap not to
started by Charles de Foucauld. Carretto is the
want to pass through My death, even if it is costly.
author of several books, which have come out
"That is why it is difficult to love: we want to rise
of his life of solitude and contemplation.
UNION LIFE

Our
Divine
Lover
by Julian of Norwich

I had often wanted to know what was our Lord's meaning. It was more than fifteen years after
that I was answered in my spirit's understanding. "You would know our Lord's meaning in
this thing? Know it well. Love was His meaning. Who showed it to you? Love. What did He
show you? Love. Why did He show it? For love."

I

T WAS AT this time that our
Lord showed me spiritually
how intimately He loves us. I
saw that He is everything that we
know to be good and helpful. In His
love He clothes us, enfolds and embraces us; that tender love completely surrounds us, never to leave
us. As I saw it He is everything that
is good.
And He showed me more, a little
thing, the size of a hazelnut, on the
palm of my hand, round like a ball.
I looked at it thou ghtfully and wondered, "What is this?"
And the answer came. "It is all
that is made." I marvelled that it
continued to exist and did not suddenly disintegrate; it was so small.
And again my mind supplied the
answer.
"It exists, both now and for ever,
because God loves it." In short,
everything owes its existence to the
love of God.

In this "little thing" I saw three
truths,. The first is that God made it;
the second is that God loves it; and
the third is that God sustains it.
But what He is who is in truth
Maker, Keeper and Lover I cannot
tell, for until I am essentially united
with Him I can never have full rest
or real happiness; in other words,
until I am so joined to Him that
there is absolutely nothing between
my God and me.
We have got to realize the littleness of creation and to see it for the
nothing that it is before we can love
and possess God who is uncreated.
This is the reason we can have no
ease of heart or soul, for we are
seeking our rest in trivial things
that cannot satisfy, and not seeking
to know God, almighty, all-wise,
all-good. He is true rest.
It is His will that we should know
Him, and His pleasure that we
should rest in Him. Nothing less

will satisfy us. No soul can rest until
it is detached from all creation.
When it is deliberately so detached
for love of Him who is all, then only
can it experience spiritual rest.
From the time that these things
were first revealed I had often
wanted to know what was our
Lord's meaning. It was more than
fifteen years after that I was answered in my spirit's understanding. "You would know our Lord's
meaning in this thing? Know it well.
Love was His meaning. Who
showed it to you? Love. What did
He show you? Love. Why did He
show it? For love.
"Hold on to this and you will
know and understand love more
and more. But you will not know
or learn anything else—ever." Q
Taken from REVELATIONS OF DIVINE LOVE by
Julian of Norwich, © Copyright Clifton
Walters, 1966. Published by Penguin Books
Ltd., Hartnondsworth, Middlesex, England.
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A God-Wrapped
Gift of Love

by Marian Scheele

Even though we learn it very slowly, the essence and center and glory of this new life is love, and
when I need an answer, it will come in the form of a God-wrapped gift of love, honed in heaven
to the shape of my heart.

H

ELLO! WON'T YOU come in." I had wheeled
Now, on the appointed evening, a small, diffident
myself to the door to greet the man who had man stood on the doorstep, smiling, but not saying a
come to give me Holy Communion. Since I word. So I attempted to fill in the gaps. "I guess you
had become a shut-in, my church had offered to send have come to give me Communion. That's great; I
a lay minister to bring the sacrament to me at home. really appreciate your coming."
UNION LIFE

We sat down and he continued to smile at me and
I continued to smile back. Our one-sided conversation went on for a time, until my only thought was
a silent wish to "get on with it." Finally, the little
black case was opened and the ceremony began.
When it was over, there was more halting conversation, and a smiling farewell.
Afterward, I was smitten with the memory of my
impatience and my wish that before the next appointed time, my benefactor might be replaced. And
then, as the scene played over in my mind, and as I
prayed for light, the most inexplicably warm and

1 he love from the Holy Spirit is a gift,
and grows as we learn that it is an
outflowing from the life of Christ in us.
heavenly gift of love washed over me; and the Holy
Spirit went out from me to this man for whom I had
no natural affection or affinity. It did not matter that
there was nothing that appealed or attracted. I saw
him through the eyes of Christ in a transcendent
experience of love, foreign to my humanity, yet
perfectly natural in the risen life that I walk through
here in time.
Our perception of what it means to grow in love
is distorted by the fact of our humanity. Paul tells us
that this dichotomy will always be with us in this
foreign land, but he does not sorrow over this. He
rejoiced and tells us to rejoice, always and in everything, because of this triumphant life that we have in
Christ, by virtue of having been raised from the
dead and seated in heavenly places with the One
who is Love—the only source of love in all of time
and eternity.
Even though we learn it very slowly, the essence
and center and glory of this new life is love, and
when I need an answer, it will come in the form of a
God-wrapped gift of love, honed in heaven to the
shape of my heart. We think of love as an emotion,
but of course we are wrong. The love from the Holy
Spirit is a gift, and grows as we learn that it is an
outflowing from the life of Christ in us. It comes as
an answer to a deep yearning, and is always characterized by an unselfish concern for others, smudged,
as it may be most of the time, by the fingerprints of
an imperfect child of God.

The heart that is constantly turned toward the
Light will often inquire of itself, "Is this the loving
thing to do?" Those sublime qualities of love described in I Corinthians 13 cannot be formalized and
applied like a magic panacea, because divine love
emanates from the One who created everything out
of a burning passion to love.
To imitate this love is not within our reach, but be
sure of this: it is intended that we acquire those
sublime attributes. To that end, we must be filled
with a passionate hope, and that hope is bound up
in our oneness with Christ, whose banner over us is
love. Under the cover of that glorious banner, we
can touch the world with His compassion, patience,
long-suffering, and humbleness of heart.
These are extraordinary gifts, not to be bought at
any price, but will be freely given when we hold out
an empty hand, asking to be a blessing. Those who
are hungry will see only a human hand and hear a
human voice, but they will be touched by a love that
comes through these plain and humble human agencies and acts like a conduit, flowing from heaven to
earth.
What can come between us and this transcendent
power? Not persecution or famine or sword. But a
sense of not measuring up to some holy standard
will do very nicely. This cloud of confusion will
come when we slip into the old misconception that
of ourselves we can do something. But our part is
simply to turn inward to the Light, where an infinite
supply of love is available.
It is all of grace, and so it does not come at our
demand. It comes into the space we leave when we
wait on the Lover to fill our need. He will come, and
He will not be late. But since the gift He brings will
be larger than our hearts can hold, we will find that
we are strangely changed.
And what about our neighbor? Although we probably will not think about it, he will see beyond our
feeble outreach into the face of God.
Q

Marian Schede, who is in her 80th year, lives
with her daughter in Modesto, California. A
widow, she has four children, eleven grandchildren,
and one great-grandchild. Marian enjoys
gardening, cooking, reading and writing.
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Adoring God
by Douglas Steere

Von Huge! once declared, "Any religion that ignores the
adoration of God is like a triangle with one side left out." It
would be hard to come to any other conclusion about a form of
prayer that left out the whole dimension of gratitude and
veneration.

T

HERE ARE MANY people
in our time who simply have
no conception of what adoration is or what part it must take in
the practice of prayer. If they conceive of it at all, they associate it
with elaborate ceremonial worship,
with candles burning before an altar. With a repugnance almost worthy of the Old Testament prophets'
denouncing burnt offerings in favor of sound ethical action, they
will have none of this ceremonial
nonsense. What then is adoration,
and what is its role in the practice of
prayer?
There is a spot some two thousand feet above Darjeeling, India,
where a visit before daybreak, if
the weather is favorable, may
W

UNION LIFE

bring you the slow emergence of quarry it, to mine it, to own it. Your
the whole Himalaya range from one longing is to be left in quiet
Kanchenjunga to Mt. Everest. To before it to marvel that anything on
look at that immaculate, glittering this earth could be so wonderful.
Adoration is something like that.
There is an ancient Hindu prayer
that says only, "Wonderful, wonAdoration is not
derful, wonderful."
There are times when we go on
reverence for something
a long tramp with someone for
that ought to be respected,
whom we greatly care. There has
been talk, but it has now faded,
but a firsthand feeling of
and we can stalk mile after mile
being moved to the core.
together without a word but in
perfect communication—each glad
for the other's presence, each glad
the
other is alive, each grateful to be
sweep of white radiance is to have
something happen in you. You do the other's friend, each feeling unnot want to climb the range, to pho- derstood, each cherishing the other.
tograph it, to paint it, to survey it, to This experience, too, throws light

on another facet of the nature of
adoration.
A young man who has taken his
parents largely for granted can discover someday with a blinding flash
just what their caring and willingness to put nothing ahead of his
opportunities have meant to him.
He may be flooded with a surge of
gratitude that they are his and he is
theirs. He may feel in a moment a
hard knot in him break, and find
himself, perhaps for the first time,
presented with the gift of tears.
Adoration has in it something like
that.
The adoration of God in prayer is
a mixture of gratitude and reverence and awe. It is not only gratitude for God's gifts but for God's

self, for God's constancy and
unplumbable mystery that seems
always to haunt the countless expressions of God's intimate concern.
It is not reverence for something

characteristic of physical fear.
Rather it is a sense of being swept
both qualitatively and quantitatively by that which one's slender
vessel cannot contain, but before
which it can be set in the highest
vibration. Adoration in prayer is a
time for God alone.
Adoration in prayer is a
George MacDonald has it in a
time for God alone.
single line, "It is not what God can
give us, but God that we want." A
witness to the same mood is the
that ought to be respected, but a peasant who confessed in his prayer:
firsthand feeling of being moved to "God just looks down at me and I
the core, of being made to feel abased look up at Him."
Q
and yet drawn up to the pinnacle of
one's being—simply by the fact of
Taken from DIMENSIONS OF PRAYER by Douglas
this Presence.
V. Steere. Copyright ©1997 by Dorothy Steere.
It is not an awe that is marked Used by permission of Upper Room Books,
by the glandular disturbances Nashville, Tennessee.
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The Living Flame of Love
by William Johnston

If we are in any way to solve the problems of our day we must rely on the power of Another, not
on our own power. It manifests itself in the human heart as a blind stirring of love, as a living
flame of love. Sometimes, this inner fire drives people into solitude where they intercede for
humanity and unleash a power which shakes the universe. But the same inner fire drives others
into the midst of action with a passionate love for justice and a willingness to die for their
convictions.

C

RITICS OF mysticism
frequently point to the
immense social problems
of our day—the hunger, the air
pollution, the social injustice, the
racial discrimination, the political corruption, the danger of
nuclear war, the exploitation of
the poor by the rich, the torture of
12
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political prisoners. And then they
ask about mysticism.
How will this help solve contemporary problems? Is it not a
luxury to retire to the desert while
large sections of humanity face utter
destruction? Surely the first duty of
modern man is to stretch out a
helping hand to his fellow-men and

women, to alleviate their suffering,
to bring peace and happiness to the
world.
These statements and these
questions are all very reasonable.
Of course we must marshal our
forces to help suffering humanity
and to build a better world. The
only problem is: how? Activists

sometimes overlook the undeniable
fact that unenlightened, unregenerate, unconverted men and women
can do nothing to solve the vast
problems with which we are confronted. Not only will they do
nothing but they may do immense
damage. They may line their own
pockets with the money which
should go to the poor (and, alas, we
have seen this happen very often);

more than all the others, is forced to
correct himself: "It was not I, but the
grace of God which is with me."
Yes, Paul. You never said a truer
word. It was not your strength; it
was a greater power within you to
which you surrendered. Your
strength was in weakness. Your action was rooted in non-action.
And so if we are in any way to
solve the problems of our day we
must rely on the power of Another,
not on our own power. And this is
non-action, which is the most pow1 he person who has
erful action of all. It manifests itself
in the human heart as a blind stirspent long periods in
ring of love, as a living flame of
authentic prayer and
love. Sometimes, it is true, this inmeditation knows about
ner fire drives people into solitude
where they intercede for humanthe suffering of the
ity and unleash a power which
world because he has
shakes the universe. But the same
inner fire drives others into the
experienced it all
midst of action with a passionate
within himself.
love for justice and a willingness to
die for their convictions.
Indeed, this flame of love may
or they may be carried away by suddenly become dynamic in the
passionate anger and violently cre- heart of a solitary—who suddenly
ate more problems than they solve; discovers that he is called to action
or they may simply lack the depth and that he cannot refuse the invitaand vision to see the roots of the tion.
problems.
Such was the shepherd-prophet
The weakness of human nature Amos who protests: "I am no
is something we cannot with impu- prophet, nor a prophet's son; but I
nity overlook. Buddhism teaches am a herdsman, and a dresser of
that prior to enlightenment we are sycamore trees, and the Lord took
in illusion—we are lost in the me from following the flock, and
woods and don't even see the foot- the Lord said to me, 'Go, prophesy
prints of the ox. And then Chris- to My people Israel'." Poor Amos!
tianity teaches about original sin. Like Jeremiah and Jonah he did not
In either case, to work for humanity want to be involved in tumultuous
one must be enlightened. What the action; but the inner flame, the inmodern world needs is enlightened ner voice, drove him on and, under
men and women.
its influence, he thundered against
Once enlightened we no longer the rich:
rely on our little ego, but on a power
which is greater than ourselves.
Hear this, you who trample upon
"Apart from Me," says Jesus, "you
the needy and bring thepoor of the
can do nothing." And Paul, carried
land to an end.
away to boast that he has labored
Amos 8:4

Here is the action which is the
overflow of mysticism. It is filled
with compassion for the poor and
needy and underprivileged.
I have said that the mystical
flame sometimes drives hermits
or solitaries into action. But I can
immediately hear the objection:
"But the mystic who has spend
long periods in solitude knows
nothing about the world. How,
then, can he solve its problems? Let

What matters is that
one's eye of love penetrate
beyond the superficial
appearances to the root
cause of our problems,
and to the ultimate
solution which lies
beyond the cloud of
unknowing.

him subscribe to Time and Newsweek.
Let him read The New York Times.
Or, better still, let him take a guided
tour around Calcutta and be 'exposed to the poor.' Then we'll listen
to him."
Well, well. I wonder. Let us never
underestimate the wisdom of the
desert. For the fact is that the person
who has spent long periods in authentic prayer and meditation
knows about the suffering of the
world because he has experienced
it all within himself. How often has
a repentant sinner, filled with remorse for his iniquities and failures, gone to the solitary monk to
confess his crimes—and lo, and behold, he has found someone who
understands the whole story.
For the monk has experienced it
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The Living Flame of Love cent.
all within himself—in another
way. He has met the devil and
seen his own awful weakness and
potentiality for evil. It does not
shock him to hear about murder
and rape and violence—and he
is filled with compassion for the
weakness of a human race to which
he himself belongs.
Moreover, like Kannon who
with that exquisite smile of compassion hears the cries of the poor,
the mystic also has in his own way
heard the cries of the underprivileged, the downtrodden, the victims of violence and deceit and
exploitation—just as Jesus knew
it all in Gethsemane. Of course it
will do him no harm to read Time
and Newsweek also. And if he
does, he will find there things
which the authors of the articles
did not realize.
In the midst of solitude, then, a
person may receive a prophetic vocation like that of Amos. And he
may struggle against it. But his
struggle will be in vain; and he
will be pursued by the inexorable
words of Jeremiah: "To all whom
I send you you shall go, and whatever I command you you shall
speak. Be not afraid of them, for I
am with you to deliver you, says
the Lord."
And so he goes into action and
his action is fruitful because the Lord
is with him and because he sees
problems at their root and in their
totality. His enlightened eye penetrates through the lines of Time
and Newsweek to the basic cause of
all our problems which is that mysterious reality which Christians call
sin and Buddhists call blindness and
ignorance.
I have spoken of the solitary
who is called to action. But the
mystic in action need not have
been solitary. He may (and this is
the Ignatian ideal) be a person
14
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who has spent his years in a cycle
of contemplation-action-contemplation-action; and in this way he
has attained to enlightenment. The
important thing is not whether or
not he has spent years in solitude.
What matters is that he should be
enlightened—that his eye of love
penetrate beyond the superficial
appearances to the root cause of our
problems and to the ultimate solution which lies beyond the cloud of
unknowing.
But what, you may ask, will he
do? And to this I can only answer
that he will follow the guidance of

Following the Light
demands liberation from
ideology so that one
can listen to the voice
of the Beloved.

the Inner Light. Nor is this an easy
task. Because following the Light is
different from following an idea or
an idealogy. It demands liberation
from ideology so that one can listen
to the voice of the Beloved which
will, at times, run counter to all
ideologies.
But one must discern that Voice;
and we find that the true mystic in
action is always praying for light,
always searching for the way. His
initial call points out the general
direction, but it does not enlighten
every step of the path. Quite often
there will be anguish and fear and
uncertainty and conflict like that of
Jeremiah.
This Inner Light leads in the most
surprising ways. Prophetical people
are quite unpredictable. Often they
are socially unacceptable, strident,
exaggerated, apparently unorthodox.

Like Jeremiah they are often ridiculed and put in the stocks. Usually they are put to death, either
literally or metaphorically. But the
distinctive thing is the quality of
their love which "bears all things,
believes all things, hopes all things,
endures all things."
Consequently there is no blueprint to tell us what the mystic
in action will do. He might do
anything. But, on the other hand,
he will have his charisma [gift] which
he must faithfully follow. And this
is true of all of us. We are not called
to serve in the same way. "Are all
apostles? Are all prophets? Are all
teachers? Do all work miracles? Do
all possess gifts of healing? Do all
speak with tongues? Do all interpret?" We cannot ask that every
prophet walk in peace marches or
teach the blind or visit the sick or
denounce the politically corrupt.
Each must follow his own distinctive calling.
And we must have our ears to the
ground to listen for the true prophets, to recognize them, to follow
their guidance and not to kill them.
This is the great challenge of our
day. Around us are prophets and
false prophets. By their fruits we
shall know them; by their fruits only
can we distinguish the authentic
from the pretenders. And Paul has
spoken of those fruits of the Spirit
which are "love, joy, peace, patience,
kindness, goodness, faithfulness,
gentleness, self-control." If these are
present we should listen to the
prophet, even when his words run
counter to what we hold sacred and
believe.
St. Paul says that the important
thing is love. After extolling the
various charismatic gifts he goes on
to say that what is, or should be,
common to them all is love. Without
love the gifts are useless. And so he
begins his canticle: "If I speak in the

tongues of men and of angels, but
have not love, I am a noisy gong or
a clanging cymbal."
From all that has been said and
from a perusal of the Fourth Gospel
it will be clear that mystical action is
chiefly a matter of bearing fruit. It is
not a question of frenetic activity, of
getting a lot done, of achieving immediate results. Rather it is a question of unrestricted love which goes
on and on.
Such love always bears fruit. Such
love always leads to a union which
creates something new. But the new

JYLystical action is not
a question of frenetic
activity — rather, it is a
question of unrestricted
love which goes on
and on and on.
creation may be quite different from
what the mystic and his followers
expected. His life, like that of Jesus,
may end in apparent failure. But
when it does, people in another part
of the world and perhaps in another
era will reap the fruit. For, as John
says, "here the saying holds true,
'One sows and another reaps/ I
sent you to reap that for which
you did not labor; others have labored and you have entered into
their labor."
Q
Taken from THE INNER EYE OF LOVE by William
Johnston. © Copyright 1978 William Johnston.
Published by Harper & Row, Publishers, Inc.,
New York, New York, Used with permission.

William Johnston was born in Belfast, Ireland, in
1925. He is a Jesuit with a doctorate in Mystical
Theology from Sophia University in Tokyo, Japan.
Re currently teaches prayer and meditation in the
Philippines. He is the author of several books.

"Thy Will
Be Done"
by Malcolm Muggeridge

I

HAVE ALWAYS found praying, in any
definitive sense, very difficult. Somehow
the notion of putting specific requests to
God strikes me as unseemly, if not absurd.
I squirm when I hear trendy clergymen
asking God to attend to our balance of
payments, or to adjust the terms of trade
more in accordance with the interests of
underdeveloped countries, or to ensure,
in a forthcoming general election, that the
best man wins.
Also, when old-style evangelicals, with, I
am sure, utter sincerity, recount how in
response to their prayers God made their
businesses prosper, or brought them into
contact with a particularly lucrative client.
In all this field of our material well-being,
individual or collective, I can never find
anything to say to God except: "Thy will be
done."
If it is true, as St. Paul tells us—and it
surely is—that all things work together
for good to them that love God, then all
that is required of us is that we should love
God, and, in loving Him, fall in with His
purposes.
Q
Taken from SOMETHING BEAUTIFUL FOR GOD by Malcolm
Muggeridge. Copyright © 1971 by The Mother Teresa Committee. Published by Ballantine Books, a division of Random
House, Inc., New York, New York.
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Potpourri

Lord, who has so loved my soul, make me a lover of
souls, fill me with an unwearied, unconditional love, one
that perceives keenly and endures strongly. Let such love
enable others to do and be their best. Help me to be an
advocate for the powerless and invisible. Take from me
the spirit of nervousness and self-absorption. Being
inwardly cured and thoroughly cleansed, may I befit to
love, steady to persevere. Let no sickness or accident, no
task of weariness, make me ungracious to those about me,
but in all things make me like Your holy Son, Jesus.

If contemplation, which introduces us
to the very heart of creation, does not
inflame us with such love that it gives
us, together with deep joy, the
understanding of the infinite misery of
the world, it is a vain kind of
contemplation; it is the contemplation
of a false god. The sign of true
contemplation is charity.
—Marius Grout

—Anonymous

it is the madness of great love
that sees God in all things.
—A monk

76
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Silence has two faces: one heals both
the outer physical and inner psychic
forces that routinely prevent us hearing
God's Word; the other represents the
loving milieu created within us
through healing and integration of all
our powers. Each facet of silence leads
us to oneness with our Creator and
with His creation which we are
privileged to serve.

When God's children stumble and fall, He
does not scold them, but scoops them up and
comforts them.

— George Maloney

— Brennan Manning

if is now clear in my mind that nothing really
happens in a person's life until he has experienced
and accepted the tenderness of God. Only then can
he be tender with God's children.

Hi

t^
Birthdays need to be celebrated.
On birthdays we celebrate the
present. We do not complain about
what happened or speculate about
what will happen, but we lift
someone up and let everyone say:
"We love you."

—Anonymous

HP

± here can be only two basic loves: the love of God unto
the for get fulness of self, or the love of self unto the
forgetfulness and denial of God.
— Augustine

—Henri Nouwen
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Divine
Reading
by Macrina Wiederkehr

LECTIO DIVINA [divine reading] is a
special and unique way of reading. It
is a slow, reflective reading; it is
reading with a longing to be touched,
healed, and transformed by the Word.
It is not at all, then, a hurried reading.
It is quality rather than quantity
reading.

L

ECTIO DIVINA IS far more than what we
ordinarily understand as spiritual reading. It is
reading with the divine inner eye. It is reading
with the desire to be totally transformed by the Word
of God, rather than just to acquire facts about God.
The incarnational aspect of Christianity reminds us
that all of life is full of God. God is in all. Lectio Divina,
then, is a way of reading God in everything. Under the
eye of God, we read God everywhere, until finally we
move into the eye of God,
The disciple is encouraged to hover over the Word
of God in the Scriptures as the Spirit once hovered over
the birthing world. The one who is immersed in the
Word of God in the Scriptures is eventually able to read
God in all things. Divine Reading becomes a way of
life. With our inner, divine eye we read God in the
poets, the saints, the philosophers, the earth, in our
experiences, in everything. The table of daily life becomes a banquet to which we are always invited.
This is a special and unique way of reading. It is a
slow, reflective reading, reading with a longing to be
18
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touched, healed, and transformed by the Word. It is not
at all, then, a hurried reading. It is quality rather than
quantity reading. Just as when you sit down at the
dinner table, you do not necessarily eat everything on
the table, so too, when you approach the table of the
Scriptures, you are not there to cover territory.
Nutritionists tell us that to get full benefit from the
food we eat, we should chew slowly. In other words,
eat contemplatively. The same is true of the food of the
Scriptures. To be fully nourished by the richness
hidden in these words you must hover over them

l\ead until your heart is touched. When
your heart is touched, stop reading.
slowly and reverently as one who is certain of finding
a treasure. Your search for the treasure, though, is not
a desperate, hurried, frantic search. Rather, you search

calmly and with assurance. You will find the treasure.
You will be fed. You will be transformed.
Remembering that we are reading under the eye of
God is an immense help for our distracted hearts. We
are naturally distracted creatures. We do not yet own
the undivided hearts we yearn for. Remembering that
we are reading under the eye of God can help us
remain open to the possibility of that divine eye guiding us in our reading. If we accept the loving gaze of
that eye, it will indeed hover over us as we read. It will
penetrate us, heal us, and open our eyes to the truth. It

In the LECTIO process something happens
between wrestling with God and
disappearing into God that is prayer
at its best.
will embrace us. It will look down upon us. It will
look out from within us. It will read through us and
we will be changed by its unfailing gaze in our
direction.
We do not always realize what a radical suggestion it is for us to read to be formed and transformed
rather than to gather information. We are information seekers. We love to cover territory. It is not easy for
us to stop reading when the heart is touched; we are
people who like to get finished. Lectio offers us a new
way to read. Read with a vulnerable heart. Expect to be
blessed in the reading. Read as one awake, one waiting
for the Beloved. Read with reverence.
We are naturally reverent beings, but much of our
natural reverence has been torn away from us because we have been born into a world that hurries.
There is no time to be reverent with the earth or with
each other. We are all hurrying into progress. And
for all our hurrying we lose sight of our true nature
a little more each day. This is precisely why we need
to believe in the eye of God hovering over us. We are
not alone. There is One with us who wants to give us
back our reverence. There is One with us who wants
to give us back the gift of time.
Read the Scriptures, then, with reverence, giving
up the lie that you don't have time. Read under the
eye of God. Read as one who has nothing but time.
In the Lectio process, meditation begins when
your heart is touched. Prayer, being a response to
God, is a natural outgrowth of meditation.

Read until your heart is touched. When your
heart is touched, stop reading. After all, if God
comes in the first verse, why go on to the second?
A touched heart means God has, in some way,
come.
How does a touched heart pray? After struggling
with the word that touched it, our hearts respond in
different ways. Sometimes in pure gratitude we
simply stand in awe, rejoicing. And that is prayer!
Sometimes we weep. Sometimes we sing. There are
times of tender talking with God. At other times, our
hearts will scream out in anger.
Sometimes we look on the world with love, or rush
out to do good deeds. Sometimes our hearts will demand that we kneel with outstretched arms. Or take a
slow and careful walk. Or beg for daily bread. We may
take long and grateful looks at everything and everyone. Or we may simply yearn for God, or yearn to
know oneself. All this is prayer!
I strain toward God. God strains toward me. I ache
for God. God aches for me. Prayer is mutual yearning,
mutual straining, mutual aching. Prayer is the link
between meditation and contemplation. Meditation,
too, is a form of prayer. All real presence is prayer.
In the Lectio process, however, something happens between wrestling with God and disappearing
into God that is prayer at its best. Something happens between the chewing and the digesting of the
Word.
What happens is tasting and responding. Prayer
is tasting life. Prayer is responding to life. Prayer is
a very important link between meditation and contemplation. It is a space in between. In all of life, the
spaces in between the "bits of life" are of utmost
importance.
Q

Taken from A TREE FULL OF ANGELS by Macrina Wiederkehr, © Copyright
1988. Published by HarperSanFrancisco, a division of HarperCollins.
Used with permission.

Macrina Wiederkehr, OSB, is a member of the
Benedictine community of St. Scholastica in Fort
Smith, Arkansas. She is the retreat director of the
Benedictine Retreat Center and leader of retreats
throughout the United States.
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Listening for...

The
Whisper
of the
Beloved
Lectio Divina is like the joyful reading of an ancient pile of love letters. It is a time to listen—not
to dissect, analyze, evaluate or dialogue. It is not studying to learn about the Scriptures; it is
reading to listen. Come to this reading and listening as a young lover would—eager to hear
afresh the whisper of the Beloved.

W

E HAVE LOST the art of listening. In our
busy, information-saturated Western culture, we have almost forgotten that we are
meant to listen to language, not just read it silently in
our head to ourselves. It's meant to be a community
activity. Little children know this. They love to listen to
stories that are filled with alliteration. They relish the
sounds of The Cat in the Hat (by Dr. Zeus), and love to
repeat nursery rhymes like Hickory, Dickory, Dock—or
to whisper to each other:
Hush, hush, whisper who dares,
Christopher Robin is saying his prayers.

If someone will share it with them, they love
poetry. Do you remember the first time you heard
these joyous Wordsworth lines?
20
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1 wandered lonely as a cloud
That floats on high o'er vales and hills,
When all at once I saw a crowd,
A host, of golden daffodils...

One of the best memories I have of my home is of the
sound of my father's or mother's voice reciting poetry
or reading aloud. After tea (called supper, in the U.S.)
each evening, they went to a quiet place to read to each
other.
We children were only allowed to join them if we
were "quiet like mice." They read the latest best sellers,
as well as old favorites—including classic children's
books—from their collection.
So, you say, what has that got to do with reading the
Scriptures? Everything! Because the written word is
meant to be heard. It's good to read the Scriptures, but

we need to learn to listen as well as read. And what I am
suggesting is that we take the time to simply listen to
the voice of the Lord speaking to us as we read.
Lectio Divina (divine reading) is a way of reading for
formation and transformation, not for information.
There are different ways of doing it, and I'd like to
share with you how I do it. Even if you do it alone, read
the passage of Scripture aloud. Listen to the sound of
each word. Read slowly. And rest as you listen. Remember—this is a time to listen, not to dissect, analyze,
evaluate or dialogue.
Choose a time when you will not be interrupted—
enough so that you do not feel hurried, perhaps 20
minutes. Choose a passage of Scripture. Sit in a comfortable straight chair, and slowly begin to read, listening as you read. Listen as if this were the first time you
have ever heard this passage. Listen as if it were the
Lord speaking directly to you. Don't analyze what you
hear. Don't try to connect it up to something else in the
Scriptures, Don't try to apply it to someone else. This is a
time for you and the Lord to be alone with His words. So,
simply listen with both your ears and your heart.
When you finish the passage, pause for a minute or
two, and just let the words sink in. Now, slowly read
the same passage again. Pause again for one or two
minutes. Then read it a third time, slowly. When you
are done, just sit quietly with all you have heard for a
few more minutes.
As you were listening, you may have found that a
word or a phrase kept impressing itself on you.
If you are reading with someone else, now is the time
to share, without comment, that word or phrase with
them. If nothing impressed itself upon you, then just
keep quiet. No comments or evaluations of anything
shared need to be made. This is a time to simply listen
to what you are hearing internally.
After a few more minutes of quiet, each of you may
pray aloud, or silently, in response to what you have
heard. A word or a short phrase of response, or just a
quiet "Thank you, Lord," is all that is needed.
That's all there is to Lectio Divina. It's as simple as that.
I encourage you to add this way of being with the written
Word of God to your normal devotional practice. It is not
studying to learn about the Scriptures. It is reading to
listen; out of it may come prayer. And out of it may come
the desire to study the passage more deeply. But its
purpose is to put us into an awareness of being in the
Lord's presence in a listening, receptive mode.
What are the best Scriptures to read? You may wish
to use a portion of your daily Bible readings. Or you
may begin a book in the Bible—the Psalms or the

Gospels, perhaps—and read a portion each day
specifically as your Lectio practice.
One community I know read the Gospel for the
following Sunday. They read it twice a day every day
for the week. And, they tell me, they generally find the
Sunday sermon very rich because they have listened all
week to that same passage from the Gospels.
I find that this way of reading is a very helpful
exercise in preparing me for a time of centering prayer.
Even if I do this after my centering time (which is what

Listen to the sound of each word. Read
slowly. And rest as you listen.
I usually do), the attitude that it fosters carries into
every aspect of my life. I find it much easier to not
comment on stuff that is going on around me. I watch
and I listen much more contentedly. And, I find that
my busy, busy mind doesn't have to be in control all the
time. By simply practicing this reading and listening, I
can listen without having to analyze, know the background, question who is speaking to whom, and what
else was going on, etc. I can listen, knowing that right
now, right at this moment, the Lord is speaking to me,
even if the words were written to someone else thousands of years ago!
Lectio sets me free to be present to the sounds in my
world. And it sets me free to ignore the sounds in my
world that are none of my business!
The wonderful article that precedes this one—Macrina
Wiederkehr's "Divine Reading" from her book, A Tree
Full of Angels—is on this same subject. Lectio Divina is a
normal part of the discipline of her Benedictine community, and her experience is encouraging.
Please, don't see this as "another chore" that Christians "need to do" in order to be pleasing to God.
Lectio Divina is more like the joyful reading of an
ancient pile of love letters: letters written to you when
you were young—perhaps a very long time ago. You
will hear words which you may have forgotten and, as
you listen carefully to them now, perhaps you will
hear them afresh. As you read you can hear the voice
of your Beloved, you can see His face, you can hear His
laughter.
Don't accept this reading of the Scriptures as a chore.
(Don't do it if that's how you feel.) Come to this reading
and listening as a young lover would—eager to hear
afresh the whisper of the Beloved.
G
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Our Humble
Servant
by Margaret Montreuil

Shrouding Himself with simplicity, the
glory of Jesus shone brightly through
humility. He came as a humble servant who
surrendered everything, both heavenly and
earthly, to reach out to us, to save us. In an
extraordinary way, Love Incarnate became
so ordinary that few recognized Him.

T

HE INCARNATION. God-with-us. Wonder
of all wonders is our extravagant God in love.
Boundless and beautiful, the Creator bursts in
like a wonderful madness in His storms of love upon
us. Who can understand the reason why God loves us
so? Perhaps the answer lies in who He is.
Mystery revealed. God became human. He emptied
Himself that we might be able to grasp hold of Him.
Jesus came that we might know God's wondrous love.
That we might know Him.
God's desire to love and be loved drove Him to
incomprehensible extremes. These extremes show the
distance He's come to pursue His beloved. He wants to
be seen and embraced. He knows it's all we truly want,
too. For us, that's what the Incarnation was—and is—
all about.
The great Thirst Quencher thirsts to be thirsted
after—to be known and loved. He'd given the written word long before His Incarnation. But, it was
incomplete. He tried expressing Himself through
His relationship with a people set apart as His own.
But religious rituals and practices only paved the way
for Him (still does). Even what was historically known
about Him wasn't enough (still isn't).
22
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Stepping into time, the Eternal One outfitted Himself
with arms and legs, put on a face, and visited us in
person. He dressed Himself in earthliness. The invisible became solid for the sake of our eyes and hearts.
The All in all became a tiny, tiny seed and planted
Himself. The Creator of the universe found Himself
stretching and kicking against the walls of the womb of
a young Jewish virgin. The Light of the world was
formed in a secret, dark place which took nine ordinary
months. El Shaddai received life-sustaining nourishment through an umbilical cord. And the great 7 AM
suddenly had a birthday.
The way He came to us expressed His extravagance. It was extravagant to bring royalty from afar
for a baby shower, to shine a bright new star in the
heavens, to give an angelic laser concert for sheep. It
was His birth announcement. Though few noticed
then, a great portion of the world celebrates this
event today. Amidst colored lights, parties, the sending of cards and letters, gift giving, family reunions,
and friends expressing joy and love to each other,
we celebrate the incarnation of Jesus the Messiah. It
marks the coming of God's love to earth—the beginning of His kingdom among us. One dark night, in

Bethlehem, as prophetic writings foretold, the Light
was born.
It's hard to believe that the King of the universe
began His days on this planet with a bad reputation,
even before He was born. He was thought to be illegitimate. But this miracle Child was how God chose to
present Himself to us. While whispered gossip flew,
the dust continued collecting on the prophetic scroll
that foretold the Messiah's birth to a virgin in Bethlehem.
He was the Truth wrapped up in a receiving blanket
of misconceptions. The way He came to us appeared
upside down, but He really came to turn everything
right side up!
Oh, the humility of our God! The King of kings was
born in a cave-like barn. It was in an animal feed box
that His face was first seen. His Majesty lying on straw.
Nervous parents and bewildered shepherds were the

Jesus exchanged His glory
and crown for scorn and thorns.

first to greet the King of kings. Rags wound around
Him and flies buzzed about His head. But there, lying
on hay, was the face all people have yearned to see
throughout the ages.
He took us totally by surprise. Divinity in diapers?
The designer and engineer of the universe painfully
cutting teeth? The shaper of mountains learning to
crawl? El Elyon, the Most High God, wobbling to
outstretched arms? The statement and expression of
the All in all learning to talk?
What was His message to us? What does all of this
really mean? Why did He surrender everything, both
heavenly and earthly, to make it so clear to us? Is it
actually because He'd rather die than live without us?
If so, doesn't it seem that He has more love than
wisdom? Maybe that's the main point. His love is the
wisdom. He wanted to convince us with it, lavish it on
us, and dazzle us with it.
Baffling contradictions surround Jesus from the
manger to the Cross. Shrouding Himself with simplicity, His glory shone brightly through humility. He
came as a humble servant who surrendered everything, both heavenly and earthly, to reach out to us, to
save us. His coming was foretold as a promise. In an
extraordinary way, Love Incarnate became so ordinary that few recognized Him.

Even the obscure and unknown early years of His
life speak profound truth. The Light that brightened
the darkness was a hidden glory. He seemed as ordinary as His neighbors, worked for a living and went to
the local synagogue, where His life was so convincingly common that few there believed He was a prophet,
let alone the Messiah. His Majesty blended right in. So
much like all of us, yet so unlike us. So down-to-earth,
yet not of this world. Today, we embrace the contrasts
because through them His profound love is revealed.
He exchanged His glory and crown for scorn and
thorns. Our Joy-giver signed and cried. The God of
love looked hatred in the eye and felt rejection as hate
waged war on His love. The most passionate act of love
was displayed when our courageous Savior defended
us with weapons of forgiveness, gentleness, and His
own surrendered life. In strength our Champion chose
weakness, using His almighty power to succumb. His
Holiness was shamed, our Healer was wounded, our
Comforter was abandoned and betrayed, and the Giver
of life died for us.
Jesus, our refuge became our refuse. He wasted
Himself to save our wasted lives. Wisely, He invested—
spending His life to buy ours, He deposited His life in
our savings account. The seed of the living God died
and was planted in the earth. His tree of death became
our tree of life.
He is a God of great paradox. This paradox helps us
to really see. His wisdom shines in the obscure. And,
His awesome presence hides in the ordinary. We
must embrace the contrasts which measure His love
because then we can see Him in reality. He is an
extravagant, lavish lover who gives everything He
has, and is, for love.
Q
Taken from Chapter 3 — "Embrace the Mystery"—of LOVE'S FACE, a selfpublished book by Margaret Montreuil. © Copyright 1997 Margaret
Montreuil. Available directly from the author for $11 (plus postage) at
Living Waters Publishing, 15590 Highland Avenue N. W., Prior Lake,
Minnesota, 55372.

Margaret Montreuil lives with her husband
Daniel in Prior Lake, Minnesota. She is a
member of a contemplative prayer community;
she is also a spiritual director and retreat leader.
Margaret and Daniel have six adult children.
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Love One
Another
by Bill Volkman

There is hope that we can live
transcendently, because we are
indwelt by Deity—Christ living
in us as our hope of glory. The
more God's gift of awareness
becomes an experiential truth in
us, the more His glorious Being
of love will flow like a river
through us out to our world.

L

OVE ONE another." Sounds
simple, doesn't it? Especially
when one adds the balance
of Jesus' new commandment:
"...even as I have loved you, that
you also love one another." Once
we have heard and experienced
God's unconditional love for Us,
why shouldn't it be easy and natural for us to stop all our scorekeeping
and criticizing, and start accepting,
loving and affirming all those who
are a part of our world?
But we all know by devastating
personal experience that this isn't
how it works. All too often each of
us has been on both the giving and
receiving end of this enigma. Why
don't we Christians love each other
unconditionally once we have personally experienced a large measure of the acceptance, total love
and forgiveness of Christ? The
books keep telling us we should,
and most of us have heard a thousand sermons that imply that loving
24
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our family and our neighbor is a
given in the life of anyone who has
reached even a limited maturity in
their faith.
But, then, why is it that just three
days ago the Editor of Union Life felt
that it was necessary to straighten
out his wife, once again, with a verbal assault that caused her to leave
the room in tears? What happened
to all my talk about the all-importance of kindness, tenderness and
compassion? Is there any excuse for
wounding my wife for the umpteenth time? (Can you imagine having to live with a pushy, know-itall, type-A personality for 53 years?)
Seconds after Marge left the room,
I realized that once more I had let
feelings negate my faith. Once again
I had acted from self-centered false
self, and had denied my true self in
Christ, who always chooses the path
of love.
I immediately turned within and
said, "Well, my Love, how do I get

out of this one?" With a half smile
and a half grimace, I jokingly added,
"What do I do now? Should I claim
temporary insanity caused by a
chemical imbalance, or do I blame
my dead Germanic parents for having raised me in a cold, legalistic,
dysfunctional home? Or perhaps it
would be best to plead for mercy
because of my recent surgery."
Some of you might think the second part of my response was crass
and flippant about such a serious
breach of love. Perhaps you would
be more comfortable if I told you
that I had gone on a guilt trip, wondering if God could still love me.
However, you have to understand
that I no longer see God as a constant scorekeeper—smiling when I
walk in awareness and love (doing
the "right" things), and angry at me
and hurt when I choose the low
road.
As in the Scriptural prodigal son
story, when I turn to Him in times of

defeat and sin, I now always see
Him there waiting for me with a
smile, and outstretched arms, with
the same liberating words, "You are
my beloved son, in whom I am well
pleased"—no matter what I have
done. No accusations, no negatives—
just thrilled that I have woken up
and turned to Him in repentance.
To me, this is what unconditional
love is all about. Unless we allow
God's love to begin to transform
us into unconditional lovers, living a transcendent life is an impossibility.
For me, there is no verse in the
Bible that promises the transformation of the human soul more clearly
than II Corinthians 3:18. It's only
when we behold the glory of the
Spirit of Christ within us that "we
are being transformed into the same
image from glory to glory." It's only
this gradual transformation into
being lovers that enables humans to
actualize the Great Commandment
to love one another.
Another key to transcendent living is seeing that all sins are exceedingly sinful and that all sins affect
our precious relationship to Christ.
Joseph's words to Potiphar's wife
are appropriate when any type of
temptation comes: "How then can I
do this great wickedness and sin
against God?" Until we are enlightened and adequately convinced that
all sins of every kind (including
railing on a family member or employee, or as Jesus said, "hating
someone in your heart")—all acts
of non-love—are unthinkable, we
will continue to experience our
highs and lows.
But turning within was the easy
part. Now what was I to say to my
hurting wife? And would I be able
to assure her that there wouldn't be
future repeat performances like that
of three days ago?
Before I try to address those two

questions, I want you to know that
I was as deeply disappointed in
myself as Marge was in me for my
verbal tirade. For it was just a few
weeks before that I had experienced
the most wonderful seven days in
my life—the seven days I spent in
the hospital recuperating from
emergency surgery.
I consider them to be among the
best days in my life, because never
before have I been so consistently
aware of my oneness with Christ.
The sense of the presence of "my
Love" came as an effortless reality
to me in every waking moment. I
clearly remember the absolute peace
I felt as they "prepped" me for surgery; and I experienced nothing but
contentment and joy till they
wheeled me out to go home seven
days later. It seemed like a smile
was consistently etched on both my
face and on my heart during all the
medical procedures, as well as in all
my contacts with countless visitors
who came to encourage me.
On.the last day in the hospital,
two nurses asked me exactly the
same question: "Don't you ever get
upset about anything?" Rather than
indict myself, in each case I didn't
answer the question directly—I just
smiled. (But the answer to their
question came loud and clear three
days ago—yes, I was still quite able
to get upset and make a scene!)
Is there, then, no hope for me? I
believe the answer to that question
is a mystery—it's both a "no" and a
"yes." The answer is "no" because
we live on this planet in a Godordained tension: we have this great
treasure of Christ in a very earthen
vessel; we can be ever so strong in
Spirit and yet still be very weak in the
flesh. We are on a journey in which
we never attain. There are times when
flesh will reign and self-centered self
will choose to play the fool.
The answer is also, "Yes, there is

hope" because we are indwelt by
Deity—Christ living in us as our
hope of glory. The more God's gift
of awareness becomes an experiential truth in us, the more His
glorious Being of love will flow like
a river through us out to our world.
As we sit in silence in His presence and we are subjected to His
tender love, our hearts of stone become tender, and we begin to see
things from the perspective of the
Lover's heart. Then we see that it is
against the nature of a lover to
wound or hurt anyone. "As I have
loved you"—how has He loved us?
Tenderly, without wounding us.
Without ever yelling at us. Unconditionally.
How will we love? Tenderly, without wounding anyone. Without yelling at anyone. Unconditionally.
Fortunately, Marge knows something of these mystical truths and is
long-suffering, so it wasn't long before she accepted my pro-offer of a
"Please forgive me" and a tender hug.
So, how do I love tenderly, without wounding, without yelling, unconditionally? By remembering
who I am, by daily being still in His
presence, and by allowing my soul
to be transformed by His love, as
I rest in Him.
Q

Instead of my picture and the usual bio, I
share with you my favorite picture of Marge.
Be assured: without her gracious and
understanding support, UNION LIFE magazine
would never have continued for these 23
years.
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Word lovingly shared and genuinely
lived out!

C.H.-Fenton, MI
BUT GOD ... !

From
The l

Mailbag

Compiled and edited by Claudia Volkman

WITHOUT MEASURE
I AM FINDING it hard to express how much I have been enjoying lately The Sacrament of the
Present Moment by Jean-Pierre de
Caussade. I was brought back to
the book after being impressed with
the article "Discovering God" in the
July/ August, 1997 issue.
I guess all I want to say is "thank
you" for making this book available. I have been soaking, basking,
absorbing, and being absorbed, and
have also been reminded in a new
way that every detail of life is God
in disguise.
The content of this book seems
to have unlimited dimensions, and
yet like all writings it takes the
leading and breathing of the Spirit
to impart the reality. I'm sure I have
only skimmed the surface, but the
surface of infinity is without
measure.
J.B.-Atlanta, GA
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HOW I PRAISE my Lord for the
time He has so lavishly afforded in
these, my senior years, to spend in
meditation upon Him and His
Word! Never have I needed it more
to deal with crisis and death among
family, friends, and neighbors. But
God ...! (My favorite phrase.)
I no longer need to be so busy
doing; I simply am as the / AM is in
and through me. What a Life!
P,H.-Rocklin,CA

A SIMPLE WOMAN

I KNOW I have failed to write
and tell all of you just how much
RIVERS OF GRATITUDE
your magazine has uplifted and
PRESENTLY reading A encouraged me in my Christian
Tree Full of Angels, and every page walk. I just couldn't find the words,
and truthfully my words are so inis blessing my heart.
The pastor at a local church adequate when I realize the depth
knows about contemplative prayer of knowledge and inspiration all of
and has already begun a Contem- your writers have received from the
plative Prayer Group. I'm attend- Holy Spirit.
I am a very simple woman gifted
ing my first meeting with them this
by
the Lord with a faith that is so
Wednesday.
This pastor is also very familiar complete, and yet as I walk this
with A Tree Full of Angels, and she road (of loneliness, at times) I need
is introducing Lectio Divina to her reassurance. I look forward to each
Wednesday group. The concept is issue with joy.
N.K.-Erie,PA
very new to this group of lay Christians, and contemplative prayer is
like a bud unfolding to God's heart
yearnings. I'm so delighted. It's so
crucial that each seeking heart and BASKING IN HIM
spirit truly knows who and whose
they are ... a precious child of God!
I HAVE HAD to be scraped of so
From my heart comes rivers of much dross through the years in my
gratitude and a prayer that the lives Christian experience. I do crave the
of many others may be affirmed, "basking" in these remaining years.
T.C.-Stockton, CA
healed, and harvested by God's

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.

PERSONAL TOUCH
THANK YOU FOR your handwritten letter! It was that kind of
personal touch that impressed me
many years ago when I first started
receiving Union Life and had many
questions. At the time, it seemed
that no one could answer my questions about the deeper life. I was
writing to several different large
ministries, trying to get someone
to take me seriously. Some just ignored me. One sent me a form letter asking for money! But one of
you wrote me a letter in your own
hand.
You did not ask for money, but
instead gave me the address of
someone in St. Louis who was hosting one of your speakers soon. I
called them, and went to the
evening meeting. The next morning, that speaker sat down with me,
listened to my questions, and patiently answered them. I don't remember what the questions were
now, or even what the speaker's
name was, but I was satisfied with
his answers, and it has had a lot to
do with my spiritual growth. I-was
kind of at a crossroads, and I
couldn't proceed until those questions were answered.
Thank you for persevering all
these years! You have done a lot of
good for a lot of people. I would
beg you not to quit, but if the Lord
is leading, it is the only way to go! I
would not ask you to go against
His will.
There have been some things I
have wanted to share with you
about some of my experiences in
contemplative prayer. When I first

started trying it, I had some vivid
visions. In one, I was dancing with
Jesus up on a high mountain which
was full of huge round boulders.
We were jumping from one boulder to another, laughing as we
danced. Then I saw someone down
below, clinging to a ledge, and very
frightened. I wanted to rescue her,
so I held on to Jesus' hand and
reached for her, but she had to let
go of the ledge in order to grab my
hand, and she was too scared to let
goJesus indicated that He wanted
me to come on up the mountain
with Him, and to not worry about
the person hanging on the ledge.
So I did, and we got to the top and
waited while a brilliant light came
toward us. It was the Father, who
came and embraced us. I rested
there for a long time, just being
loved and embraced. It was wonderful!
Later, I asked the Lord about the
person on the ledge. Wasn't I supposed to rescue people? Yes, but
that person was I! It was my scared,
frightened little self down there.
And I left her dangling, never to
pick her up again!
Another time, I was being carried by Jesus, and He was walking rapidly somewhere. I loved
it, but I kept trying to wiggle out
of His arms so someone else could
have a turn. Finally, He said, "No
I want to hold you. I have plenty
of time for you." So I just
snuggled down and let Him carry
me. Then I could see the Father
coming toward us again. He came
and embraced us while the Holy
Spirit started spinning around us
in a perfect circle of love.

I thought about that one later,
and remembered that my own dad,
who died when I was ten, never
quite had time for me. I knew he
loved me, but he would only give
me a few minutes once in a while. I
guess in my formative years, I got
the impression that that was the
way it was with fathers, including
my Heavenly Father. Jesus knew
that was deep down in me, and
wanted to heal me of that, saying,
"I have plenty of time for you." How
loving and wonderfully gracious
He is! How can we neglect so great
salvation?
Before joining the Christian service organization we are now with,
we had to take an intensive threemonth course in getting close to
God. Those who taught it devoted
a whole week on all kinds of prayer,
including "meditation." One person in our class really asked a lot of
questions about that, saying she
had been warned that meditation
was wrong. But our instructors
were very wise, and assured her
that it was a very legitimate way to
pray.
Name Withheld
Editor's Note: The experience you
speak of here—of being loved unconditionally by Jesus, of being embraced, and of being special to the
point of Him having unlimited time
to lavish on you —is not an unusual
one during the practice of centering
prayer. Experiencing His unconditional love in this way may be the
only way in which we can be healed
of our false image of God. He truly
loves us and wants us to be whole—
if only we will come humbly into His
healing presence.
SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER
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Mailbag com.
AN ONGOING CALLING
I READ YOUR news in the Jan/
Feb issue of Union Life magazine,
and I felt much sadness. I feel like
I'm losing a friend that I've known
for several years. I've never had a
friend that ever came to me and
said, "Well, it's time for me to move
on to a new relationship, so our
relationship will have to be terminated." Oh, you say, "We are still
available on a limited basis for an
indefinite time"; but we both know
that out of sight is out of mind!
Your statement on the front of
the magazine says you are dedicated
to an expanding awareness of
God's mystery, which is Christ in
you! My question is: Are you only
dedicated to our generation? What
about the people who are coming
into this awareness? Who is going
to help them? Jesus told us to minister and reach everyone—not just
a chosen few!
Over the years I've shared this
magazine with many people, old
and young alike, and they have all
been greatly blessed by it. How can
you say there is no one left to reach
or no one left for your message to
bless? For 38 years I've been ministering to both the lost and the saved.
Three years ago I reached the age
of retirement.
You quote from Ecclesiastes that
there is a time for every event under heaven to end! But all the events
that Ecclesiastes uses are natural,
un-spiritual events. Anything spiritual has no ending! Your message
in this magazine is spiritual! How
can you say it's time now for this
message to retire? Has God retired?
I may have retired from my
earthly events—but I will continue to share the message God
gave me until I die. Why? Because
God's message is timeless.
28

UNION LIFE

I can understand that you may
not be able to carry on the work for
various reasons; but that's no excuse for terminating the work!
Someone else needs to be trained
to continue on. The message must
reach all generations for we all need
a closer walk with Jesus. Especially
in these last days when God's
people need all the spiritual
strength they can contain.
Bill, if you can't do it, then train
someone who can. We need this
magazine.
Name Withheld
Editor's Note: I'm afraid that you
missed the point. Our work and our
responsibility with UNION LIFE
magazine has ended. But, the work of
the Holy Spirit of calling people to
intimacy with God has not ended. It's
being spread out, like seed, to all of us.
It's the work of all of us to reveal to our
world that everyone is being called into
the Bridal Chamber with the Bridegroom.
Wetwill do it by continuing to share
the union-for-communion message via
the Internet, and be available through
small quiet retreats to encourage people
in the practice of silent prayer.
Please continue the work in your
world, and we will continue the work
in ours—and soon, as we all do our
part, it will fill the whole earth.

HIS GLORIOUS PURPOSE

As if this in itself were not
enough, even your "departure"
from our midst is in true Union Life
style—total obedience to the Lord.
How disappointed we were to read
that the magazine was going to
cease publication, but how absolutely thrilled to know that, true to
all that you've ever said in it, you
were ready and willing to "do
whatever He tells you." Most, if
not all, other Christian organizations want to expand and grow and
develop and ensure that their work
continues no matter what. You
(surely alone) have recognized the
Lord's will and when He said
"Stop," you stopped.
There is indeed "a time for every
purpose under heaven"—and we
want you to know that you have
served that glorious purpose faithfully right up to its final word, no
matter how hard that has been and
probably is now.
"Thank you" is a small and overworked word, but its Greek form
comes into English as "Eucharist,"
and we couldn't find a better word
to bless you with as you take your
leave of all of us and this one small
household which will be ever grateful to vou.
J
J.M.—Redruth,
Cornwall, ENGLAND

LOVE CONSUMES

FOR THE PAST 15 years we've
I WANT TO thank all of you at
been receiving your magazine and Union Life for all the light you have
can honestly say that in our 40 years been to me for many years.
of union with Christ it has been the
Ever since the Lord revealed
one and only Christian magazine Himself to me 38 years ago after a
that we've come across which has near-death automobile accident, I
always faithfully preached, af- have had a deep-seated hunger to
firmed and confirmed the glori- know Him as He really is. This put
ous truth of the Gospel which is me on a long journey which will
never end, finding Him here, there,
"Christ in you."

and everywhere in some way. I'm
convinced there is always more in
knowing Him deeper and infinitely. He has become my life, my
All in all. I also know that He will
continue to open up more of Himself and His ways to all of you in
the days ahead. Love consumes;
love changes; love makes one!
Here is a word the Lord spoke
through me recently: "There is a
Love that will not let me go—this I
know, I know for I've found it so!"
This makes me know that all who
are aflame with the Holy Fire of
Love will more and more absorb
this purity of God's nature and will
be the transforming power of Light
in the whole creation as they behold His glorious presence. The
risen King of glory! Our God is
awakening in His people and being seen! What a great Day, and
what wonderful things lie ahead!
To those who sit in darkness and
the shadow of death, a great Light
has shined, ever aglow, a flame of
holy love.
With all good wishes as God's
Kingdom Life evolves all around
us!
F.S. — West Chester, PA

BEHOLDING HIM
WHEN I RECEIVED my first issue of Union Life, 1 couldn't stop an
"inner weeping."
I had first read Madame Guyon's
Experiencing the Depths of Jesus Christ
15 years ago, and have since prayed
the Scriptures and journaled. I
would periodically stop because no
one else seemed to understand—
only to run back, parched, to my
practice. Then I discovered a book
by Gene Edwards—The Secret of the
Christian Life. He is a modern-day
Guyon, it seems.

I have had opportunity to share
praying the Scriptures at retreats
and with women on and off
through the years. The Lord has
burned this within my heart, and
praying the Scriptures is only the
beginning, a means to get you quiet
and still in His presence. Until now,
I have not practiced "beholding the
Lord," and I see that He has prepared me for this. I know that I
know that I know! Thank you!
I'm sure you've been asked if
there is any way you will reconsider the stopping of the publication. I see that God is going to use
this as confirmation to me on going deeper with Him to heal a lot
of pain. I am recovering from a 25year marriage that has ended in
divorce. I became a Christian 20
years ago, but my husband didn't
and was still heavily involved in
alcohol and drugs, verbal, mental
and some physical abuse—finally 1
felt it was time to leave. It has been
three years, and I have had many
misgivings and guilt. I tried to reconcile, but it was as if he had been
set free and has gone far deeper
into his darkness.
I know I must press on and not
look back. God causes all things to
work together for good, and I thank
you that God has used you as one of
His tools to free me. God bless you!
Name Withheld

INTIMACY WITH GOD
WHAT CAN I say? I missed the
first notice about your decision to
stop publication after this year and
have been trying to compose a letter that would aptly convey my sadness. I've decided that is not possible, so I will try to say what's on
my heart anyway.

I suppose I have come to lean on
you too much and have been very
negligent in writing to tell you how
much you have helped and encouraged me. I have also been very negligent in not sending offerings to
help with publishing expenses. Perhaps too many of your readers have
been as I, and all together we have
caused this decision. The Lord
will not always tarry and I accept
your decision as from Him, but if
I can be any encouragement to
change your minds, please, let me
be so.
Even now, as late as it is, I do
say "Thank you" with all my
heart!
About three years ago, the Father began to lead me into quietness before Him. With your help, I
understood better what God was
saying. I read the things you offered and bought books from you
which are my most precious books
now.
I wrote asking you for specific
help, and you sent me retreat materials which I have used—to share
about entering God's heart—with
others. I have lead a couple of
classes, sharing from my experience
and reading. I must say that I have
not met with the success that others have reported, but I trust that
what I have done has been in obedience and that God will bring the
results of His choosing.
Again, may I say thank you. Fasting and centering prayer are becoming a very regular part of my
life. The Lord holds me and calls
me to it. He is so merciful! I am
learning more all the time about
intercessory prayer and am beginning to realize that underneath any
work of the Lord He first desires
oneness and intimacy with us,
and that He will not settle for anything less.
AID. — Wilmington, NC
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PRESENT TO THE PRESENCE
AFTER READING your recent
book, Basking in His Presence, and
talking to you on the phone, I'm more
certain than ever that you are one
hell of a good man. You never brag
on yourself, so I'm taking the liberty
to do so!
At this stage in your life I'm sure
you are not too concerned how
other people think and feel about
you because it doesn't matter a lick,
but I'm sure grateful God brought
such a lovable guy into my life.
Basking in His Presence is chockfull of Bill trying his utmost to be
honest and integral with himself
and God. The simple story telling
of his insights into his love affair
with God is nuts-and-bolts spirituality, oriented to every ordinary
Joe walking the street.
This is very easy and attractive
reading, while at the same time
it's full of in-depth spirituality for
those with no philosophical, psychological, or theological background.
Many of my friends and the
people I relate to are in that boat.
I'm sure that anyone reading his
book will be as impressed as I am
with his determined search for
contemplative union with our caring God.
1 really appreciate all that you
all have done in your lives to
awaken to the contemplative dimension within you, and then articulate and share it so well with
the rest of struggling humanity.
Now that you are closing up
shop at Union Life, we graduate to
the unity of silence whose quiet
whisper is louder than your printed
word. Let's "be" there together.
Prayer-care, present to the Presence, for all of you.
Name Withheld
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and the words to express my experience of God and prayer. My
hunger for intimacy with Jesus
I'M SO SORRY to see the demise was fed by the words of your auof Union Life. It has made an im- thors. Again, I say thank you.
Several years ago I felt God repact on my life since 1981. You have
truly changed the face of Christian- vealing Himself to me with these
words: "My love is a consuming
ity in this day, and I salute you.
It has been a privilege to be fire." I've given much thought to
part of this further revelation of the concept of being consumed
our Lord. One line in my oft-spo- by God's love. This idea was powken prayer has been, "Thank you, erful, but I did not hear many
God, for making Yourself known others talking about God this
to me in such a rich and living way. Needless to say, your jourway. Let me spread the truth of nal came as a relief as I realized
'Christ in me' to others, that You God has been about the business
may impact their lives as You of intimacy since the beginning
of time.
have mine.
The image of fire, of course, is
I believe you are correct in ceasing publication. Your work has common, but I was unaware of it.
been done; it is complete. Thanks Thank you for blessing me time and
again. Now I share my passion for
from the heart!
D.A.B.-Lincoln City, OR the Lover of my soul with people
God brings into my life.
C.E.—Irvine, CA
A LASTING IMPACT

A CONSUMING FIRE
LIKE MANY OTHERS, 1 read
with sadness of your decision to
discontinue the magazine next year.
I tell you this not to make you feel
bad but to let you know how God
has blessed me each month for several years through your publication. I need to grieve in a way because it has meant so much to me.
Thank you for all your hard work
over the years.
As other readers have done, I
have given many copies away in
order to share the taste of grace
and the profound message of our
unity with God through Jesus and
His Spirit which you make so
clear and enticing. I worship in
an evangelical Bible church, but I
was raised in a liturgical church.
I've felt a little out of place at
times, but your publication gave
me a community I could relate to

LOSING A BELOVED
I AM FINALLY writing to tell you
what a shock it was when I read
your announcement about ending
Union Life. I felt like a jilted fiance
who was losing a beloved.
But considering the Y2K problem,
events in Israel, economic chaos
worldwide, and the mess in our own
country, maybe our time to renew
our minds and be conformed to the
character and nature of our Lord
Jesus is coming to a close. So as I
prayed and considered your decision, I became more at peace with it.
I eagerly anticipate the remaining
issues of Union Life. God's richest
blessings on you as you continue
your journey in His way. What an
important part of the puzzle of my
life God put in place through you!
S.W.-Edmond, OK

Back cover copy: Poem quoted in COMPANIONS ON THE INNER WAY by Morton Kelsey. © Copyright
1983 Morton Kelsey. Published by Crossroad Publishing Company, New York, New York. Used
with permission.

We have moved
We have a new street address,
but our postal address remains
the same. Please make sure
that you use our P.O. Box address for all correspondence. It
may not reach us if you continue to use our old street address.
Also, we have a new phone
and FAX number. For a little
while, calls will be forwarded,
but you should be sure to use
our correct number.
This is the "penultimate"
issue of Union Life magazine in
its print form. We look
forward to staying in touch
with as many of you as
possible through the Internet,
and personally.

Your name will stay in our
database if we hear from you
on a regular basis—at least
once a year. That way, if you
wish, we will contact you
when we plan to be in your
area. We will also post planned
retreats on our web site.
All correspondence should
always be addressed to:
Union Life
P.O. Box 2877
Glen Ellyn IL 60138

Effective September 1st,
1998 our new telephone and
FAX number is:
(630) 871-7734
Remember: the official web
site address for Union Life is:
http://www.unionlife.com

UNjON
OFE
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.

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 Rosenberg
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
(7031866-1987
(703) 866-1904 (FAX)

Subscriptions
Union Life is printed bi-monthly by
Union Life Ministries, Inc., a not-for-profit
religious organization (non-denominational). 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 F AXing 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—noteven
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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Making the
Invisible Visible
by James Fintey

T

HOUGH LOVE FOR God in contemplation calls for an essential
interiority and inner silence, this inner silence and communion
with God are not opposed to our love for others but become its
very source.
The stirring of leaves in the wind makes the wind visible. Their
stirring is the wind's stirring, their whisper is the wind's whisper. And
so with love. Our actions of love make the invisible visible. Our actions
of love make love present to ourselves and others. And as we go out of
ourselves in love, and become, as it were, lost in those we love, we
discover a self greater than our isolated ego. We discover the birth of that
self born of the death to self-centeredness.
This love proceeds from and is grounded in the love of Christ, who, in
prayer, reveals to us that His love forms our deepest identity. It is this
love proceeding from Christ who is, according to Thomas Merton, ''our
deepest and most intimate 'self'," that forms the foundation both of
interior prayer and of our love for others.
Both true prayer and love for others are selfless, in that they lead us
toward and emerge from a simultaneous death to self and discovery of
a new self born of God. Both prayer and service to others reveal to us the
tremendous truth that to be a person is to be a gift, and to give that gift
is to receive the gift of being a person.
Q
Taken from MERTON'S PALACE OF NOWHERE by James Finley. Copyright© 1978 by Ave Maria Press, Notre Dame,
Indiana.
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BOOK orders 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. And please send us a Canadian Postal Money Order
(i.e. you purchase it at your Post Office) endorsed "U.S. Funds." (Checks in either Canadian or U.S. Funds are not
acceptable.) 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 sentfirst 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.
Henri Nouwen

Published by UNION LIFE:

-„,.,

The Way of the Heart

on the prayer of the heart. 80 p.

Bill Volkman

The Wink of Faith

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

$8.00

HARDBACK $12.00

Baskint in
His] 'resence

A call to the prayer

Union Life
Infinite Supply Vol. 1

, ... -,---,-_,Union Life's 50 best
articles; 1976-1980. 286 p.

of silence. 160 p.

$10.00

$7.00

HARDBACK $10.00

Infinite Supply Vol. 2

The best from 1981—1985.432 p.

God's presence within us. 232 p.

James Finley

An 18th century classic on ,
living in the now. 103 p.
Merton's experience of
contemplative prayer. 158 p.

Jeanne Guyon

'

of Jesus Christ
ThelmaHall
Too Deep for Words

A spiritual classic. 166 p.

Rediscovering
Lectio Divina. 110 p.

$12.00

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

Mike Mason
Mystery of Marriage
Brennan Manning
'Abba's Child
Thomas Merton
The New Man

Silence and the prayer of
awareness. 168p.

The process of divine
therapy. 151 p.

$9.00

$13.00

A.W.Tozer
The Pursuit of God

Inspirational classic. 128 p.

$9.00

John Whittle.
Man Alive

Our identity in Christ 70 p.

$5.00
•- • -

$6.00

Seeing the Holy in the
ordinary. 160 p.

$11.00

14th century classic
Wolters translation—196 p.
Johnston translation—196 p.

$12.00

Author Unknown

The Cloud of
Unknowing

8.00

Please add $2.00 per order postage and handling.
$9.00

$8.00

Thomas Keating
Invitation to Love

William Shannon
Silence on Fire

Macrina Wiederkehr.
A Tree Full of Angels

Merton's Palace
of Nowhere

Experiencing the Depths

M . Basil Pennington . , , . , . - . ,
Centering Prayer
Centering prayer explained—
what, why and how. 254 p.

$11.00

Jean-Pierre DeCaussade
Sacrament of the
Present Moment

$6.00

$7.00

Other recommended books:
Carlo Carretto
The God Who Comes

Simply written handbook

$13.00
$13.00

A meditation on marriage. 220 p. $17.00
HARDBACK—revised

Audio Tapes
Union Life
on tape
In response to requests for "talking books," Mary
Ann Hammersla of Union Life Tapes will, from time
to time, read selected articles from Union Life
magazine onto audio tape.
The only tape that is available so far has selections on it from two magazines: "The Secret of
Being" (Sep/Oct, '97), and "Recognizing Our Masks"
(Jul/Aug, '97).
One tape (90 mins.): $4.00

The cry of the human heart
for intimate belonging. 188 p.

$12.00

Make checks payable to Union Life Tapes, and write to:
Union Life Tapes, Mary Ann Hammersla
8810 Moverly Ct., Springfield VA 22152

Our spiritual identity. 248 p.

$12.00

A complete list of audio tapes is available from the above address.
Please do not write to or call our Glen Ellyn address for
audio tape orders or information.

SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER

1998

33

a

Alone
with God
I do not trust myself alone with God.
He is so quick to garner me.
I do but glance His way and faith
He swatches off my clothes—
Those garments which I need
To cover up my soul.
And there I stand before Him—naked to the core,
Ashamed and blushing—horrified.
Would that I could—some fair and favored day
Find courage to approach Him—utterly,
Dropping each loosened figment of disguise,
And there in swift surrender to His gaze
Know love—and offer simply what I am.
Tis not for sham—He keeps on wooing me,
Tis me—myself—my Lover-God would have,
a
—Dorothy Foesten
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