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Preface 

If there is an obvious truth it is that the only 

constant is change.  We exist in an infinite, 

unending universe in relentless motion; and, 

call it what you wish, this ‘motion’ is also 

change in a form of evolution, which is nothing 

less than adapting and evolving, destroying 

and building, living and dying.  In some 

manner or another, it will never stop. 

To some, this is an intimidating ‘thought’.  To 

others, it is a fascinating and exciting venture 

indeed. This ‘thought’ is relevant to us, the 

human species.  It is so very relevant to our 

curiosity and growing knowledge of this 

remarkable existence we are experiencing.  

And, to this ‘thought,comes serious 

consideration for what we believe about life 

and its’ purposes, what caused this miracle to 

happen, how can we begin to reconsider the 

beliefs of the past in a responsible way and 

become the aspirations of our higher inner 

nature? 

We are now living in this point in time when 

change is rapid within our societies and nations 

and this grand little planet on which we live.  



It is no surprise that our religions and the 

doctrines of these religions will be questioned 

and seen for the inadequacies and 

contradictions they impose upon the human 

awareness. 

Historically, anyone who questioned the 

authority of those in religious power were 

doomed to be ‘non-believers’, ‘infidels’ and 

‘souls damned to a eternal hell’ .  Their ‘god’ or 

‘gods’ had the same human qualities and 

weaknesses as the worshipers, such as, 

jealousy, vanity, vindictiveness, favoritisms, 

clubs, judgementalism and contradictory 

temperaments.    

The day has come that the human race will no 

longer embrace this paganism; and, those who 

embrace the paths of a ‘higher self’, the 

eternal venture of an expanding consciousness 

will be called the Universal Infidels. 

This text is a collection of items that spans 

most of a lifetime of quiet, personal pursuit 

and questioning.  Now, as a elder man, I am at 

peace with this journey and look forward to 

what lies ahead.  Your reading this text may 

bring some level of confidence in your fine 



efforts as a ‘Godlette’ of Life…..and, to some 

measure, an Infidel.         

Clay Howard 
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The Last Three Days 
*This content is of the last three sermons 
(commentaries).  October 1972. 
Presented in a mid-west church (USA) and 
slightly edited for grammar and sentence 
structure.   
 
As to its’ relevance in this book:  
Everyone, including you, as we live whatever 
span of time, is on a journey.  And, this 
journey is a unique path only taken by the 
individual.  Though we have many things in 
common our personal path is unique and will 
never be repeated by anyone….ever. 
 
These three ‘sermons’ were simple honesty as 
I confessed to my own hypocrisy and need to 
pursue my unique path.  These were my last 
presentations as a minister in a Christian 
Church. 
 
Whatever your faith, religion, or lack of it, you 
may find some items within these 
presentations (sermons) relevant to you and 
your unique path; and, they may help you be 
more comfortable in your spiritual curiosity 
and progression.         
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‘Reflect and know yourself’ 
Good morning.  It is always a joy to see you 
here on these days and I am always amazed 
that you good people rise early, go about your 
tasks….as most of you have farms……do the 
chores, feed the kids, dress and come so 
fresh and pleasant at this hour.  If nothing 
else comes of your effort it is the motivation 
and inspiration you give me by your efforts 
and passion for a spiritual life. 
 
It is also an instrument by which I remain 
most aware of my responsibility to you and 
this marvelous thing we call God.  And, just as 
you surely feel, at times, challenged and 
inadequate as you look upon your fields of 
crops, your herds, the passing days of your 
children and the many intimate circumstances 
of your lives, I also have moments when I 
doubt my own adequacy.  I then look upon 
your faces, as on this day, and see the 
warmth of your auras, the intent for honesty 
by which you live, the eagerness of your 
attention and the manner in which you are 
affable toward me…..a young man, as full of 
ignorance as I am full of passion for a better 
world for all people.  Your tolerance of me is 
nothing less than your good grace. 
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And, today, I will announce to you, in a most 
simple way, there will be only this and two 
more mornings I will stand before you, or any 
people, as a minister.  It is with this fore-
notice that I also ask you to allow me to 
speak from the heart, mind and soul within 
me; and, that you find whatever scripture you 
deem most suitable to my words. 

 
As of today, I will not refer to these words as 
sermons.  They are commentaries or talks.  I 
ask you to set aside your preconceptions of 
what you commonly expect to hear and listen 
to a simple man confiding in you those things 
most true and honest within him. 
 
We live with an awareness of the past, the 
present and the future.  Today I will refer to 
the past, the journey that has taken me to 
this moment.  It is a journey not so different 
from many of you and everyone here will find 
moments when you can see yourself in 
me……just as I often see myself in you. 
 
The world was at war when I was born.  My 
father was a soldier in the Pacific.  In 1944 he 
had his arm shot off, as well as bullets in the 
stomach and head.  It was almost two days 
before they got him, and his arm, to a field 
infirmary.  The doctors reattached his arm as 
an experiment.  It worked.  It at least filled  
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his shirtsleeve.  He soon married my mother, 
a native American. 
 
My father had three brothers.  One brother 
served under General Patton in Europe while 
my father was in the Pacific.  He, too, was 
wounded……both physically and emotionally.  
He soon married a French lady.  She was, 
actually, Moroccan French. 
The two youngest brothers served in the 
Korean War.  The youngest returned to 
America and married a Creole.  The other 
served a time in the occupation of Japan and 
married a Japanese lady. 
 
Then the nuclear age and nuclear armament 
emerged with the stand-off of the Western 
nations and the Communist block.  So we 
lived, and still live, with the ever-present 
danger of nuclear war. 
It was less than 100 months after the Korean 
War our nation became involved in the 
Vietnam War.  And, as I speak to you today, 
there are many of our citizens, men and 
women, in harms’ way in that part of the 
world.         
 
And, feeling a responsibility to follow the path 
of my people I joined the National Guard 
when I was only 14.  It was easy, then, when 
everyone in ones’ Company were neighbors  
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and friends.  And our local Guard needed 
bodies to keep it from being shut-down.  I 
later joined the air-force and, without 
intention, proved to be somewhat exceptional 
in physical endurance and aptitude for 
weaponry.  Keep in mind, I was not a very 
aware boy, gullible, did not understand the big 
world and what goes on in mens’ minds.  I 
was delegated to a special unit, unrelated to 
the air-force, and trained in Liberia West 
Africa in an assault infantry brigade.  It was a 
covert unit composed of men from many 
nationalities.  This brigade was used in 
Vietnam, Laos and Cambodia by the French 
and a multi-national alliance.  After a series of 
assignments I received release papers and 
flown to Guam.  The paperwork was entirely 
different from what I had actually done and 
where I had actually been.  I refused to sign 
them.  Until this day I refuse.   

 
It is from these circumstances that I live on 
the perimeter of society, observe it from a 
uniquely different perspective and will, as I 
foresee, live life as a quantified outcast to the 
mainstream of this society.   
          
So, like you, all I have ever known is the 
inhumanity and insanity of mankind.  Human 
history is one continuum of wars and brutality.   
 



6 
We are in the midst of the most violent, tragic 
century of known human history.  Yet, I also 
see the greatest humanity and heroism in life, 
everywhere, all around me, everyday.  It is 
this great paradox between the highest and 
most admirable aspirations of humans versus 
what we actually collectively do that is the 
bewilderment of living.   
 
Perhaps it is in the awareness of this human 
paradox that we are motivated to be the kind 
of person who will contribute, in our own 
small ways, to a more loving and authentic 
humanity.  Perhaps that is why people, in 
every corner of the planet, devote themselves 
to their religions.  But then, maybe not.  
Some strive to be devout in their religion to 
save themselves from the wrath and 
viciousness of their god.  Some may involve 
themselves in religion because it satisfies their 
need to appear self-righteous. In some circles 
it gives them power over others.  Some simply 
just follow the customs of their upbringing 
and never give it a thought.   
 
There may be some who simply like to dress 
well, show-up and show-off.  There may be 
countless   reasons for peoples’ involvement 
in religions.  It is not for me to say……one 
person to another. 
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It is, however, very much my responsibility to 
present before you, and all people, what the 
real purpose is and how to stay focused upon 
that purpose.       
It is my responsibility to contribute to the 
expansion of your mind, your awareness, your 
understanding of yourself, your vision of the 
divine nature of what we call God, the insight 
you have into the souls of others that you 
may love them as yourself.  This is the 
mandate of the ‘Christ.’ 
 
And, without this awareness within yourself as 
to why you participate in a religion you can 
easily contribute to that religions’ inhumanity.  
For, truly, as a historical fact, religions have 
been and remain the root of mans greatest 
inhumanity to man, the basis on which 
mankind has justified its greatest evils, the 
inverted force of man-kinds’ imposition of 
power and ignorance over entire civilizations.  
From the earliest known history of human 
events, religions have been the power behind 
our greatest atrocity upon ourselves. 

 
Religions can be a path to our greatest 
enlightenment or a path to our greatest evils.  
 
So, it is within our self-awareness that we use 
religions as a path pursued for a greater 
purpose beyond the littlenesses of religion.               
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Religion is not an end in and of itself.  It is 
simply a fundamental guide to enlightenment 
that will not be found in religion.  The beloved 
Jesus attests to this with his own life and life-
conduct.  It was a ‘religion’ and its theocratic 
power over society and politic that executed 
him.  And, this is only one single example of 
history, and the present, whereby religion has 
revealed its terrible potential.  It is upon this 
one point of fact I beseech you to always be 
the master of your religion, use it as a tool for 
your good path, do not allow it, or anyone 
who represents it, to be your master. 
 
 It is my responsibility to provide insights for 
your good mind that you may see, feel and 
comprehend the majesty of life and the merit 
of good intent.  In all candor, I have come to 
know Gods’ work must truly be our own; and, 
I will comment on the depth of this truth 
another day. 
 
Like most people, my world was small when I 
was small.  It consisted of a farm, family, 
livestock, neighbors, a few small towns and 
school.  That was big enough for a little boy. 
My world was old barns, gullies with 
grapevine swings, quiet foliaged valleys with 
wonderful meandering springs, chores, hard 
work at times, star-lit nights with summer 
fireflies and whippoorwills. 
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School was a place to play at recess.  I was 
not sure why I was there and was a pathetic 
student.  I was saved and baptized a couple 
of times because I thought it was something 
everyone did and hell was not a place I 
wanted to go. 
 
My family gatherings were like a small United 
Nations representative of Welch-Irish, Native 
Americans, Germans, Moroccan French, 
Japanese and French-Negro……Catholic, 
Lutheran , Native Animism, Shinto, Voodoo, 
Agnostic and Atheist.   
 
It was, as I look back, a gathering of people 
who struggled to overcome the tragedies and 
hatreds that come from war, racism, religious 
bias and the emotional damages of 
inhumanity and hard lives.  They were a 
collection of people running on basics because 
they did not have the education, the political 
correctness, the support of anyone or 
anything except each other.  Oh yes, they 
bickered and had their bad moments; but, 
they had a sense of respect and courtesy and 
a willingness to overcome those struggles 
within themselves and each other.  As a child, 
I did not know what prejudice was.  Never 
heard the word. 
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As time and events passed, my world got 
bigger.  After the military I entered college 
and began to study the worlds’ diverse minds 
and philosophers of the past and present.  I 
studied physics, geology, history, astronomy, 
world literature, world religions, metaphysics, 
political science, zoology, botany.   

 
I have recently become aware that I have not 
been in college for a profession or a diploma.  
Rather, I was simply eager to learn as much 
as I could and find as much understanding of 
the world as possible.  I have worked as a 
carpenter, brick and stone mason, pouring 
concrete, harvest hand, ditch work for utility 
companies, cook, motel clerk, newspaper 
route, janitor,  items too numerous to 
mention, and now as a minister.  It was not 
because I was in pursuit of a particular 
profession but because I wanted to 
experience what it was like to work and live 
these things…..to understand what real 
people go through and struggle with in their 
daily lives.  It is the empathy one gains from 
such a life that helps him or her become more 
humble and insightive with others. 
 
In these few years I have been a minister I 
have sat with hundreds of my brothers and 
sisters as they died.  I have stood at the 
graves of hundreds and struggled to provide  
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some measure of consolation to those who 
grieve.  I have sat in your homes and shared 
your most intimate circumstances, struggles, 
doubts and affirmations.   
 
I have helped milk cows, plant crops, worked 
on your pig farms, played pool with you 
gentlemen on Saturdays, enjoyed the dinners 
at your homes, played a pathetic round of 
horse-shoes with most of you.  I’ve christened 
your infants……..had the honor of blessing 
your marriages.  Hunted for mushrooms in the 
springtime. 

 
I came here not only to be your minister but 
to learn from you……and learn more about 
myself, that I may be more useful in my days 
ahead, in some manner.  Ultimately, it is 
inevitable you have given me more than I 
could ever return. 
 
So, my journey, to date, has been the pursuit 
of experience.  Each of us is different in the 
way we learn and grow.  Each is different in 
what we need to learn.  For some, it is 
enough to read or be told of things.  For 
others, it must be experienced.   
 
Each is spiritually satisfied as to the level or 
depth to which we comprehend or the 
intensity to which we need to feel what we  
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believe.  To these things, there is no right or 
wrong, good or bad.  It is in the manner of 
our design by our timeless past or the intent 
of our creator for us, personally.  Each person 
has a path to follow and a destiny ahead of 
them.  And, it is in the manner of our journey 
that we become what we are.  Without our 
unique journeys we become nothing. 
 
Today, I ask you, how deeply have you looked 
into your past, your family, your heritage?  
How much attention have you given to those 
people and events that have profoundly 
influenced your life and helped mold you into 
the person you are today?  How honestly 
have you looked into yourself and understood 
why you are the way you are, why you see 
things the way you do?  The scriptural 
statement “man, know thyself” is there for a 
reason and it is too often taken too lightly.   
 
It is our first and foremost challenge in life.  
Consider this:  You live with you every 
moment of your existence.  You have no 
privacy from you.  You cannot escape 
yourself.  Your relationship with you will 
influence every relationship you will ever have 
with every person you ever meet.  It will 
determine much of your happiness, 
accomplishments, the manner of your honor 
and honesty in life conduct.  Your relationship  
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with yourself will be the manner in which you 
will be remembered by all those who have 
known you.  Your relationship with yourself 
will directly influence the nature and lives of 
your spouse, your children, extended family 
and countless others.  And, in this we will 
succeed and fail to our own measure. 
 
To be aware of yourself, and being on good 
terms with yourself, is the most important 
responsibility of your life.  And, it is within this 
design of our conscious, thinking, self-
awareness that the human creature has the 
unique gift of spiritual opportunity to grow 
into not only an admirable and exceptional 
creature but also has the humbling 
opportunity to be a conscious godlett within 
God. 
 
This is very much a part of your journey, in 
whatever manner of life you live.  And, it is 
also mine, in the manner of life I must live.  It 
is a journey worthwhile. 
 
So, I ask you to look upon your past, reflect 
upon the things that have influenced what 
you are and how you believe what you 
believe.  Examine the little things of your past 
that have become leg-irons holding you back 
from the progression of your soul to its good 
destiny.  Be frank and forthright with yourself  
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so you may advance into the refreshing air of 
honesty with yourself.   
 
This is the value of our past…….yours and 
mine.  A past has a grand purpose, if we use 
it well. It can be a prison, confining our spirits 
to a box of self-pity and fruitless vanity if we 
do not use it well. 
 
Within the power of our past we have the 
potential of turning hatreds into gratitude’s, 
turning regrets into wisdoms, turning 
nostalgia into values, making pain our virtue 
of empathy, converting blame to 
understanding, turning failures into successes.  
These are the real spiritual purposes of our 
sense of ‘past’.  To fail to understand this and 
not using it for the benefit of ourselves and all 
those we influence in life is also our failure in 
the mandate of our wonderful moments on 
earth. 
   
Our ability to recall and evaluate the past is a 
gift uniquely given to the human 
consciousness.  It is given to us so we may 
become wise and heal ourselves in manners 
that make us more valuable and useful in life.  
It is a tool no different than the tools of our 
crafts by which we create unique, beautiful 
and useful things for ourselves and others. 
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My advice, in all love for you, is to never 
underestimate the value and messages of 
your past.  Take heed to these precious 
moments that will never be lived again.  Give 
them the credence of your good attention and 
intent.  Gain the goodness they so eagerly 
offer you.  Never let them hold you back from 
the forward path they are truly intended to 
enlighten you for. 
 
I say these things not in shallow platitude, but 
in sincere empathy with all people.  For, I 
could most easily fall into despair and a 
pointless resolve by my own past.  The lives I 
have failed, the lives I have taken in my own 
short time on earth, do not seek to bring me 
down.  Rather, they beseech me to go forward 
and bring surrogate and intimate value to the 
lives I may influence in my lifes’ journey. I 
believe, as I have come to know each one of 
you, there is great and immeasurable power 
within each of you to use your past, not as 
regret or vanity, but for the worthy wisdoms 
the past has given you.  To whatever measure 
we can succeed, day to day, it is a worthy 
mission to resolve to assure we have 
contributed in some good manner to the life 
of every person we meet. 
 
It does not matter whether you are only a few 
years of age or have lived a century or more  
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on this good earth.  Each of you has a past.  
Each of you has a future by which you can 
use your past well.      

 
Consider your past to be the manner of your 
reference and wisdom and resolve to be more 
and do more with your present and future.  To 
this end…..you are the Creators’ gift and a 
precious godlette of life for all things around 
you, great and small. 
 
Next week I will speak on the present.  I hope 
you have a blessed and fruitful week. 
 

II. 
Living in Nowness 

Good morning.  I hope you have had a fine 
week and found awareness in the blessings of 
your life.  The harvest time is about over.  It 
has been a good year.  As I have ventured 
around the countryside I also feel the 
excitement and energy of you as you work in 
the fields, the conversations in the cafes, pool 
hall and on the streets.  I spent a day with Mr. 
Bottcher, helping bring in the last of the corn.  
It was profitable as he gave me a new cap for 
my efforts.   
 
I can’t lose it because it’s the only shinny new 
cap hanging on the coat rack at the pool hall.   
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Hopefully I will get it dirty and your jokes 
about it will soon end.      
 
Last Sunday I confided in you about the past 
and how it is so essential we are aware of its’ 
most intimate influence upon what we are, as 
individuals.  It is essential to knowing 
ourselves and understanding why we are the 
way we are.  It helps us understand and 
overcome many things.  It gives us greater 
peace within ourselves instead of unwitting 
inner conflicts without resolution.  Self-
awareness, and the understanding that comes 
with it, is our greatest tool in knowing 
ourselves……this person we live with every 
moment of our existence.   
 
Today I will comment upon the present.  The 
word and concept of the present is the most 
difficult of all to define.  It is relatively easy to 
envision the past.  It is a collective of events 
and times and sequences stored in our 
memories.  The future is most fun.  It allows 
us our greatest imagination, creativity, 
aspirations, apprehensions, fears, ambitions 
and virtually every part of our capacity to 
project fantasy and reality.  It has not yet 
happened and is endless. 
 
Yet, the present is a sense of time without the 
measure of time.  It has no reference point.   
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In an instant, it is here and no longer exists.  
It becomes the past before we can give it a 
thought.  The word ‘present’ is more vividly 
described as ‘nowness’.  As I speak, the words 
from my lips are actually the past of the 
thoughts of my mind.  As my words reach 
your ears they are the past of my lips.  
Nowness is the only constant.  It is the only 
reality.  Past and future exist only in our ability 
to remember and envision.  The past is a 
reflection of the present.  The future is a 
projection of our expectations.  Only ‘Now’ 
exists.   
 
In reality, there is only one reality……….Now.  
The universe does not have a clock.  It does 
not know or understand or need time.  There 
is only an eternal now.  
 
Time, and the sequential measurement of 
time, is an invention of man. This incredible, 
incomprehendable presence we call God exists 
without time.  It does not need it.  An eternal 
Now is its’ focus and existence.   
 
It is good that we begin to understand our 
sense of time and begin to live with greater 
focus upon the eternal Nowness in which we 
live. 
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You may ask “Why”.  Well, I’m happy that 

you asked.  Ask yourself how much time in a 
day do you spend thinking about the past, 
living in the past, worrying about what you 
should have done or did, living in regret or 
moments of personal glory in countless ways?  
Yes, our remembrances are important.  They 
are references much like a good library.  The 
past offers us wisdom, insight, understanding, 
appreciation of the present.  But, it is, or can 
be, a temptation for living in a non-existent 
sense of time.  It can divert us from focus 
upon the present……..the Nowness of our 
lives. It can cause us to miss much of the 
profoundness of the life we are living as we 
are distracted by the life we have already 
lived. 

 
The same is true with the future.  How much 
of your day is spent thinking about the next 
moment, the next day, the next year, what 
you would like to do, what you expect to 
happen, what you will need to do, and so 
forth?  Yes, it is good to plan and plan well.  It 
is good to be prepared and as organized as 
possible.  It is good to have goals and 
expectations. But, it is, or can be, a habit of 
mind whereby a person can live in a fantasy 
much more pleasant than the moment.  It can 
remove us from the joy of living now.  
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 It can cause us to fail to fully experience and 
appreciate the profoundness of the present 
moment.  It can create dread, fear and limit 
our daring to live the moment fully and 
courageously.  It can cause us to live a life of 
procrastination, a life full of planning without 
ever doing it.  The present moment, the 
nowness in which we live, is the real nectar of 
life.  It is the only time you really have. 
 
My grandmother had a little knitting hanging 
over her kitchen sink that read ‘ life is 
uncertain….eat dessert first’.  Likewise, 
focusing with complete attention, upon your 
‘nowness’ is the secret ingredient in the recipe 
of living.  It is the manner and power in which 
you will address the future and create the 
past.  Without the present, the nowness of 
our existence, there would be no future or 
past……………..there would be nothing to 
foresee or remember. 
 
I became most aware of this truth in those 
moments when I did not expect to survive.  It 
is an interesting feeling, an interesting state 
of mind.  A strange calm can overcome you 
and your mind instantly perceives the world in 
a much different manner. 
 
Everything ever experienced is suddenly 
recalled in second person, a background in  
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panorama, while your consciousness is 
entirely focused upon exactly what is 
happening at that precise moment.  It is as 
though a super charge of thought and 
response and evaluation of the moment has 
‘kicked-in’ allowing every facility within your 
‘being’ to operate at its’ maximum survival 
mode.  You are aware of every detail and 
assimilating all these things in an instant. 
 
I have discussed this experience with a 
number of others who have been in similar 
situations.  They have all concurred and often 
wished they could continue living in this state 
of awareness.  As one man commented “I 
have never experienced so much calm, 
fearlessness and control and wish I could 
always live with life that way.  It was spiritual.  
I say ‘spiritual’ because I don’t know of any 
other way to explain it.” 
 
Religions do preoccupy themselves with the 
idea of the future, the life after this life, the 
heaven and the eternity ahead of us.  And, it 
is through this expectation, and the criteria of 
their god or gods for entry into this divinely 
qualified destiny that many (and most) 
religions establish rule over the lives of others.   
 
Throughout the centuries and millenniums of 
man there have been portrayals and  
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conjurances of spiritual paradises, perfect 
places, heavens, an eternally perfect destiny 
for those who believed and subjugated 
themselves to the dictates of religion.  It is a 
powerful tool over the ignorance’s and fears 
of mankind.   
 
This inexplicable, infinite, profound thing that 
has so brilliantly conceived, manifested and 
sustains this endless, timeless, incredible 
miracle of the universe (and, perhaps 
countless dimensions of universes) is made 
into images of our little selves, with the 
littlenesses of our temperaments, the rages 
and viciousness capable within us, the illogical 
judgmentalism of our own ignorances and 
vindictiveness, the impatience of our own 
childishness.  It has been portrayed as 
something in our own little image, focused 
only upon us and its special favorites, making 
a quaint marble sanctuary or city of gold for 
its chosen ones, perhaps providing amenities 
of our special preferences, even harems of 
virgins for some men, and all this, for an 
eternity of reward for compliance to the 
religious stupidity and rigidity of one small 
moment on one small planet.            
 
If this is your religion, then so be it.  But, it is 
not mine.  I have heard many speak of infinity 
as though it had an end, a brick wall or  



23 
something that served as a marker of gods’ 
boundary.   
 
This type of thinking is in complete denial of 
what might be beyond the walls they have 
invented in their own minds.  How foolish!  
Understand the meaning of infinity……..it has 
no beginning or end.   
Understand the meaning of eternity………..it 
has no beginning or end.  Understand the 
meaning of ‘god’………it is endless and 
timeless. 
 
Which god do you refer to when you speak of 
god?  Is it the little god you have made or the 
infinite and eternal god who made you?  Is it 
the responsibility of the infinite and eternal 
creator of this great miracle of the universe to 
become little like you and I?  It is our 
responsibility to become infinite and eternal 
like god.  The design and tools are within us 
to achieve this.  And, this ultimate 
achievement of your ‘self’ is not accomplished 
in this immeasurably brief moment you now 
live within your little body.  It is, perhaps a 
timeless, incredible journey. The power, inner 
forces, guardians, and messengers and all 
manners of gifts are within and around us for 
this grand purpose.   
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This gracious, omniscient creator has 
prepared you and all things for this journey.  
And, it is a journey far beyond all our 
imaginings, a journey beyond our measure of 
time and space and dimension.  Your 
moments on earth, in the life you now live, is 
but a fleeting moment within your own 
endlessness.  The ongoing adventure of what 
we call ‘life’ is, perhaps, something far beyond 
the ability of words to describe or the human 
mind to even begin to grasp.     
 
My dear friends, I realize it is not a time in our 
culture to openly concede to doubt or 
considerations of things beyond the norm 
around you.  And, the old control of 
individuals and communities is fear of being 
different or odd or having strange ideas.   
 
This is common and as old as mankind.  But, 
at least consider this:  A timeless god has only 
one moment…………now.  Now is forever.  God 
is patient beyond patience.  There is a long 
and incredible past to each of you.  You were 
not invented from nothing.  You have always 
existed and always will. Your present life is 
but one among a countless journey of 
experiences.  Your future is forever……… and 
much of it is dictated by how well you focus, 
comprehend, appreciate, enjoy and contribute  
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in a positive and loving way to the ‘Nowness’ 
in which you live.        
 
And, as Jesus commented at his Sermon on 
the Mount, living without fear of tomorrow, 
being focused upon the day as the birds and 
flowers of the field, being delighted in the 
glory of it all is the real ‘Nowness’ that will 
provide a profound future and past.  It will 
prepare and condition you for an 
understanding of an eternal Now. 
 
I recall Mark Twains’ answer to the question 
“What do you fear most of all?”  With very 
little hesitation he replied “The slightest 
possibility I would have to sing ‘Tempted and 
Tried’ forever”.  Such an eternity in that kind 
of heaven would have been Mark Twains’ idea 
of a hell. 
 
And, there is an important message in this.  It 
is important for each of us to be aware of our 
limitations regarding how we can imagine 
things.   
 
For example, we can use the words infinity, 
eternity, and many other words but it is 
impossible for our minds, at this point in our 
existence, to truly grasp them.  We can talk 
about heaven or god, but it is impossible for 
us to grasp the full meaning of these words.   



26 
Their full meaning is beyond us, limited by the 
equipment of our brains and consciousness at 
this point of our journey. 
 
Please, let us not make God little so we may 
feel more comfortable.  Leave God big so we 
may pursue Gods’ plan as it leads us into a 
wondrous eternal destiny.  And, it may well be 
a journey without end.  It may be that this 
wonderful, incredibly humbling thing we call 
God has an eternal journey for us far beyond 
all comprehension and it would be so 
overwhelming we would weep with terror and 
anticipation beyond our ability to endure the 
thought.  But, I will say this to you……….there 
was another knitting in my grandmothers’ 
kitchen.  It reads ‘happiness is not a 
destination…..it is in the manner of our travel’. 
  
Be at peace with yourself.  Remember, it is a 
wasted journey to try to find God.  God has 
made you, God is already with you, God is 
within you inseparably and you are 
inseparably a part and godlett of God.  It is 
with this understanding that you can focus 
upon the Nowness of your life and, in doing 
so, acquire some of the grandest virtues of 
God……..an eternal patience, a peace with the 
eternal moment you exist. 
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I have come to believe these things were very 
much a part, not the entirety, but very much a 
part of the meaning and delight of the 
consciousness of the Christ. 
 
Jesus, and all the great masters and 
messengers of human history, spoke in ways 
allowing people within their own time and 
place to understand them.  The parables and 
examples they used fit into the limitations of 
those who listened.   
 
These enlightened souls of God had specific 
missions at specific times to lift people above 
the rigidity and stagnations of spiritual 
thought.  The law of demand and supply is a 
natural and innate. function in the intangible 
as well as the tangible. This is very much a 
part of the timeless spiritual evolution of life. 
And, though this spiritual evolution is an 
individual mandate, it is ultimately a mandate 
of the unity of life and the qualities within us 
we call love. 

 
Consider the value of attending to your sense 
of nowness.  The more you are focused upon 
the immediate and present moment, aware of 
the details and profoundness of life around 
you and within you at this very moment, the 
more profoundly you will gain control of 
yourself and your destiny, day to day.   
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 God is an eternal Now, you are living in an 
eternal Now.  Is it not also worthwhile to 
focus upon your Nowness? 
    
Hold fast to these things.  May your week be 
focused upon your Nowness. 
 
 

III. 
Standing in Awe.  The future of things. 
Good morning.  This is a bittersweet day, as 
we meet for the last time.  And, I must take 
this moment to address each of you from this 
pulpit……and, each of you will know which 
words are for you.  Some have had hard 
criticism of me these last few Sundays 
because of my subjects and comments as you 
believe I have not been scriptural enough 
and/or planted thoughts in others that may 
lead them away from the church.  Some have 
been inspired or stimulated to think in ways 
they never would have imagined and found a 
greater comfort in their uncertainties.  And, I 
see in the eyes of some that they have no 
idea what I am talking about. 
 
As I consider these various reactions, or lack 
of it, within a large gathering of people, it is 
only right I bring some questions to bare 
upon you.  They are fair and honest 
questions.   
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When I first came to this community there 
were empty pews and only a handful of the 
most faithful (or habitual) attending this 
service on Sundays.  Now it is common to not 
have room for all who attend.   
 
There are young people, young families, all 
struggling to make some sort of sense of their 
lives and purposes and hold onto principles 
that make them feel worthwhile.  Everyone 
would like to feel and think good about their 
faith, even their lack of faith, so that it makes 
sense to them and  at peace rather than a 
struggle of inner conflicts. 
 
I have devoted myself to enhancing the 
message of the Christ by making it real and 
realistic and loving and challenging and 
worthwhile for peoples’ lives.  I have devoted 
myself to helping people love themselves and 
others in constructive ways…..without 
pretentiousness, without the motives of fear 
of a wrathful God, rather because it is simply 
the right thing to feel and do, not for rewards 
from their God but for the simple joy of being 
right with themselves and, thus, right with the 
God within them. 
 
Perhaps, to some measure, I have contributed 
to these ends.  And, as each of you know by 
your personal experiences, there is not a  
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moment when you say something that 
everyone will instantly agree with.  No 
prophet, no messiah, no clergy, no mother or 
father, no person on the street who has ever 
asserted themselves in human society has 
done so without criticism and even 
persecution.   
 
So, all I can say is that I have done my best 
to do what is honest within me.  And, every 
person here knows, or should know, how 
greatly I appreciate every person for their 
tolerance and over-all good-nature toward me 
in these days. 
 
And, today, as a final commentary, allow me 
this moment to talk about miracles and the 
future of things. 
 
In every culture and time of human history 
there have been attempts to explain how 
creation began, how humans came to be and 
how God or gods relate to humans and the 
creatures of this world.  There are as many 
versions as there are cultures…..past and 
present…..passed down by epics, word of 
mouth, carvings on stone walls, scriptures and 
scrolls, treatises of science. 
 
In every culture and time of human history 
there have been attempts to explain the  
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unexplainable; and, when not explainable, it 
was a mysterious act of God or gods…..a 
miracle. 

 
And, in this incredible and mysterious world in 
which we live it is common that people find 
comfort in the pursuit of miracles.  To witness 
healings and uncommon events brings 
confirmation to our uncertainties and 
insecurities.  There are those who spend 
much of their lives in pursuit of miracles, 
almost addicted to witnessing miracles.  Many 
religious groups, spiritual groups, base their 
entire existence upon some event and events 
of miracles.   
It is as though the intrique of these 
outstanding events are required so that our 
beliefs are proven real and a truth of some 
sort.  It is as though ‘faith’ is not enough and 
miracles provide us with proof….though we 
cannot define or prove the proof.  So, even in 
miracles witnessed we still rely upon a 
substantial amount of faith. 
 
And, as attested by the fervor of many to rely 
upon periodic witnessing of miracles to 
nurture their faith……….faith is not really 
enough.  It continually needs validation. 
 
Faith……what does that mean?  Faith in what? 
Each person needs to answer those questions 
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for themselves.  If you have not asked these 
questions, you need to.  Otherwise, you are 
simply following the sounds of people calling 
to you in words you do not really hear or 
understand. 
 
Sometimes it helps if another person goes 
first in defining their faith.  It helps us to 
understand the question and encourages us 
to take the time to consider the intricacies of 
what we think we believe.  It gives us the 
opportunity to go beyond the ghostly 
platitudes mindlessly quoted in our religious 
lives. 
 
I will go first.  From here on, I encourage you 
to talk to each other about these questions.  
From your efforts will come a more clear 
understanding of yourself and where you are 
going with what you believe and your 
assumption of faith..  It will give you the 
measure of your certainty or uncertainty 
about what you call ‘your faith’. 
 
‘Faith’ is a word I use to simplify the comfort I 
feel in what I believe.  But, it is much more 
than that.  It is also a confidence in the future 
of my journey in life.   
 
This journey will reveal new things that shed 
light upon the mysteries of this little life I live.   
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Tomorrow is a new day that will build upon 
what I believe today.  So, faith is not so much 
in what I now believe as it is in what I do not 
know.   
 
And, along the way I will look back upon 
myself and only faintly recognize the belief I 
once had.  I know I am a mere child in the 
infinity of the universe.  I see as a child.  I 
now speak as a child.  Yet, each day is a step 
along an incredible journey into the unknown.  
Here, my concept of faith reassures me that 
all is well in the journey. 
 
So, ‘faith’ is simply confidence in the 
unknown.  It is confidence in the future.   

 
It is confidence in the purpose of existence.  
It is confidence that there is an incredible 
journey ahead for all things.        
 
So, how do we prove to ourselves that our 
faith is worthwhile, on course, a truth in some 
manner?  First, I must be candid.  If you or I 
go forth with the preconceived notion or 
intent of proving what we believe is a ‘truth’ 
we are already defeated.  We are defeated 
because we are actually looking for ways to 
justify our own bias, preconceived notions of 
what is true.   
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This type of person is an insecure seeker of 
truth seeking to lock him or her self into the 
dogma within themselves. 
 
There have been novels and epics written of 
people who have traveled the world in pursuit 
of ‘truth’, the secrets of life and miracles.  In 
virtually all final chapters the real truths or 
validations of life are found only within 
themselves. 
 
Ultimately, the pursuit of miracles is nothing 
more than a lack of awareness.  At this point 
in human history we have been able to 
confirm that the human uses only a very small 
portion of its brain; which, also means we are 
unaware of our potential and unaware that we 
are unaware.  We have also discovered a 
great deal about the creation in which we live, 
what creation is made of, how it comes 
together and makes all these incredible things 
in creation, including ourselves. 
  
And, as we discover new little truths or facts 
we also realize we are simply opening the 
doors to entirely new and vast horizons of 
things we do not know.  In other words, each 
little truth makes us more aware of the 
vastness of greater mysteries or things we do 
not yet know.  Our ‘truths’ become only a 
matter of degrees rather than absolutes. 
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To some, this can be discomforting, make 
them insecure, disturb their ‘faith’, so to 
speak.  To others, it can be exciting and 
interesting and provide focus upon the 
mysteries ahead of them.  I recently finished 
a book called ‘The Hobbit’.  Hobbits were little 
people who lived in a quiet, orderly world full 
of habits and certainty, and unaware of the 
happenings of the world of middle earth.  One 
Hobbit was named Bilbo Baggins.  He was a 
very orderly gentleman who did nothing out 
of the ordinary.  One day a group of folks 
from other places and appearances came to 
his door.  They were led by a distinguished 
wizard.  The wizard invited Bilbo to join them 
on a grand and essential adventure.  Bilbos’ 
first reply was “Adventure!! Oh, no, not me.  
Adventures make one late for dinner”.  After 
much persuasion Bilbo conceded to join them; 
and, as it turned out, this little Hobbit of 
orderliness and hesitation was vital to the 
events that saved middle earth. 
  
In the same manner, each of us is faced with 
our own inner nature……we are either willing 
to venture into our understanding of the 
miracle of our existence or we have those 
uncertainties that hold us back.  But, in 
reality, for each person, the adventure is not 
really so daring.  It need not take you to 
dangers and peril in life.        
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The confirmation and gifts of spiritual growth 
are within and around you at all times.  You 
live in a miracle at all times.  You are a 
miracle.   
 
It is nothing more than our lack of awareness 
and the focus of our minds’ eye upon the 
truths that lie before us every second of our 
existence that holds us back from the 
unshakable faith in life and an ultimate ‘God’ 
we so desire.        
 
It is simply in the manner in which we look at 
the world around us and within us; and, the 
manner in which we think and understand, 
sharpen our awareness, that we open 
ourselves to the miracle and great 
expectations of life. 
 
I was raised in rural forest-lands.  And, from 
the earliest moments of my memory I have 
regularly wondered alone in the forests.   
 
Though I may not have had the vocabulary to 
express or assimilate it, I was always amazed 
to the point of a child-like epiphany regarding 
the world around me.  I could relate this 
grand world to myself.  I could feel 
comfortable questioning how it was made, 
how it came about, what made it and, most of 
all, ‘why’.  And, within these simple questions,  
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I could easily ask these things about myself 
just as I could ask them about the creation I 
saw around me. 
 
Within this context, I was aware of all things 
as ‘miracles’. 
 
From those early moments of childhood 
through this very day I have asked how things 
happen and gotten answers from scientists, 
physicists, chemists, teachers, religious 
leaders, theologians and all sorts of people.  
They were all very knowledgeable and 
informative.  Yet, I always asked one more 
question to which they could never give an 
adequate answer.  The simple question was 
“why”. 
 
Why does this incredible creation, this 
endless, timeless existence, exist?  Why does 
it exist in the manner that it does?  Why is 
there such a thing as life and why does it exist 
in the countless ways it does? 
 
Yes, the hows and whats of science have their 
place and contribute greatly to our 
understanding of the creation in which we 
live.  But, it is in the pursuit of ‘why’ that we 
embark upon the spiritual quest of life.   
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And, this spiritual quest is what gives us a 
valid sense of purpose, it gives us reasons for 
the values and decency we want in the 
manner of our lives. It provides assurances to 
the need to question and grow as a 
person….and, as I contend, as a godlette of 
God. 
 
And, I assure you the ultimate answers as to 
why creation exists and we exist are far more 
than the idea that God was ‘lonely’. 
 
I have been asked how a person goes about 
getting to the point they see and understand 
that all things, all of our existence, is a 
miracle.  My answer is simple.  Try it yourself 
as you leave this building today.  In the light 
of day, look up at the sky.  What do you see?  
Blue sky and the sun?  Of course you do.  As 
the sun sets and you look at the night-sky you 
will see countless stars, the dark depths of an 
infinite universe.  Now, my question is “where 
are the stars during the day? 
 
It is often amusing how people of all ages 
have never considered that the stars and all 
the heavens are there in the light of day.  
Stars do not just come out at night.  Really, 
take my word for it. 
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Now, what have we just done, together, at 
this moment?  We have all commonly become 
aware of a simple reality many of you never 
really considered.  Of course, you would have 
known this after giving it a thought.  But, it 
was in the question that the reality actually 
sinks in.  
 
What was there, in front of your very eyes, 
everyone here is now AWARE of.  It is in 
awareness that we achieve much; and, in a 
simple question that it is achieved.   
 
So, never be afraid to question and never be 
afraid of getting an answer.  It is in this that 
you can direct your awareness to a life aware 
of the miracle of everything.  That awareness 
and appreciation of the profoundness of your 
existence will continue to grow throughout 
your lifetime if you cultivate it.  You will no 
longer need to rely upon a fragile faith that 
needs to pursue its ‘fix’ to stay alive.  You will 
be living with an awareness of miracles every 
moment of every day. 
 
A real faith is simple.  It is as simple as the 
innate wonder and curiosity of a child.  How 
often have you seen the eyes of a child as he 
or she looks closely into the colors and shape 
and designs of a flower……curious as to how it 
was made…….the look of fascination? 
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Perhaps this is what the beloved Jesus was 
trying to say as he referred to the simple faith 
of a child.  It was not a faith relying upon the 
dogmas of a church or religion….it was the 
simple wonder, fascination and confidence in 
life…..confidence that it is for a 
purpose……..confident in it although it is a 
great mystery beyond us. 
This manner of faith is full and complete.  It 
need not defend itself, be fed by the pursuit 
of events to provide reassurances, nor does it 
need to impose itself upon others.  It lives 
simply and demonstrates its vitality and 
validity by the manner of its life. 
 
And now, I must, in all good conscience, 
insert the issue of belonging to things.  I 
realize it is impossible to not belong to some 
things.  Yet, it depends upon what we mean 
by the word ‘belong’.  We ‘belong’ to this 
planet, this good earth.  It is because we 
originated here, physically, we are made of it, 
we will return to its soil.  This is inescapable 
and innate.  We ‘belong’ to parents and 
family….naturally, as a circumstance before 
and beyond our choices.  We belong to a 
culture and national origin as a circumstantial 
fact of events of birth and upbringing.   
 
However, beyond this, we enter into the arena 
of choices.  We begin to choose what we  
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belong to and what we are, as an individual.  
Our jobs and professions and the affiliations 
that come with them, the choice of political 
thought and opinion and the parties or groups 
we join,  clubs and Orders and organizations 
and their specific purposes for existing, our 
religious preference and the reasons we 
‘belong’ to them.  Yes, there are a great and 
long list of choices we make in our lives that 
create our sense of belonging.  And, these 
things can be, and are, good things. 
 
Yet, consider this:  In its most simple form, 
‘belonging’ to something can easily and 
unconsciously mean we do not belong to 
other things.  
 
‘Belonging’ can create, over a lifetime, a 
definition of ‘self’ that segregates our lives 
from everything else.   
 
The paradox of ‘belonging’ is that it can limit 
our range of ‘belonging’.  It is very much a 
significant factor in the creation of classes 
within cultures, cast systems for societies, 
alienation of peoples, limitations well defined 
that limit the potentials of peoples lives, 
religious and ethnic conflicts and so forth.   
 
History is saturated with examples of the 
potential downsides of ‘belonging’.  And, each  
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example would be a deep study and issue of 
discussion and debate, though the results and 
consequences are self-evident.    
 
Since we are here gathered as a 
denomination within a specific religion it is 
only right and responsible that I use us as an 
example, and use religion, all religions, as an 
example of what I am saying.  It is 
worthwhile and important.  It can mellow our 
hypocrisy.   
 
Let’s begin at the bottom and work up. 
We stand here today as Methodists.  Think 
about it………..when we say we are 
‘Methodists’ we are also saying we are not 
Baptists or Church of Christ or Lutheran, etc..  
We have, thus, identified and separated 
ourselves from others in this regard.  And, all 
these other denominations have separated 
themselves from us and countless others by 
their specific ‘belonging’. 

 
When we say we are ‘Methodists’ we are also 
saying we are ‘Protestants’.  The word 
‘Protestant’ is derived from the original word 
‘Protester’…….those in Europe centuries ago 
who protested against the powerful Roman 
Catholic Church that had exclusive domination 
over the European region of this planet, and 
secretly pursued freedom of worship and  
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religious practices outside the regimen  of the 
Catholic Church.  
So, as protestants, we do not recognize the 
authority of the theocratic version of the old 
Roman Empire over our spiritual lives. 
 
This means we do not ‘belong’ to the Catholic 
world of people, religiously……and, the 
Catholic world does not ‘belong’ in ours.  *The 
‘not belonging’ increases as the scope of 
‘belonging’ increases. 
 
When we say we are ‘Methodists’ we are 
saying we are of the Christian faith.  For a 
moment, this gives us something in common 
with other ‘Christians’…..at least until we 
begin to discuss what that really means and 
what it takes to be a ‘Christian’.  Then the 
separation begins anew.  And, we are also 
saying we do not ‘belong’ to all the other 
religions of the world.  We have separated 
and alienated ourselves from the Jewish faith, 
the Muslim faith, the Buddhist faith, the Hindu 
faith, the Shinto faith, the Sikh faith, the Bahi 
faith, and countless others.  And, in turn, 
most of these religions have separated and  
alienated themselves from us and all others 
by their ‘belonging’ to their particular faith. 
 
So, I hope you can see how religion can be, 
and often is, the most divisive and alienating  
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force in human existence.  With all its 
universal platitudes of unity and brotherhood 
it has been, and remains, our greatest 
hypocrisy. 
 
This contradiction and innate hypocrisy of 
religion will not be resolved in the foreseeable 
future of mankind.  We are not collectively 
ready and capable of the ability to live and 
think beyond religions.  And, I firmly foresee 
that in the decades to come the severity of 
religious bigotry and tyranny will become 
most evident to our entire planet. 
 
So, you ask, what should we do……….forsake 
our faith?  Absolutely not…..is my answer.  
However, I believe it is very much a message 
of the Christ, the Beloved Buddha and those 
throughout the ages that we use our faiths to 
lift ourselves from the bigotries and 
alienations that adulterate our faiths and 
perpetuate our inhumanityby way of our 
doctrines of ‘exclusivenss’. 
 
‘Faiths’, as a word, will always be worthwhile 
and growing when this inner conviction is 
used to lift us into a realm of understanding, 
free us to find greater enlightenment of why 
we exist and the marvelous purposes of our 
existence.  Ultimately, ‘Faith’ is a manner of  
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Confidence in the unknown and the 
expectations of life………it is not mortar that 
cements us into the rigidity of what little we 
may think we know.  ‘Faith’, as here defined, 
is the staff by which you walk into the 
unknown future. 
 
And, our belonging to a particular religion is 
no more than choosing a path by which we 
are given the opportunity to carefully and 
eagerly pursue our spiritual lives…..it will 
inevitably take us on a journey, enlightening, 
timeless and beyond all expectations. It is not 
intended to be an authority imprisoning us or 
limiting us.  
 
A religion can be compared to a cocoon.  It is 
an environment allowing a worm to become a 
butterfly.  When it becomes a butterfly it no 
longer needs the cocoon.  To remain 
entrapped within the cocoon will kill the worm 
and it will not emerge as a butterfly.  Use your 
religion to become a butterfly.  Do not allow it 
to entrap your soul. 
 
To many, it is important they belong to things.  
It is not so important to others.  Whatever 
you ‘belong’ to, do so for the opportunity to 
be of service to others, discover new things 
and know more about yourself and your  
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potential as a person.  Do not let ‘belonging’ 
possess you and alienate you from others.        
 
So, to you, I will finish by my personal 
testament of how I feel about my faith and its 
function for the future.    
 
I have an absolute faith in life……so much so 
that it is more of an innate confidence and 
foregoes the fragility of faith.  I stand in 
awe.  It is not so much in what little I know 
but in the expectations of the adventure into 
the unknown that I am most humbled.   
 
I look into a blossom and feel the amazement 
that it has come to be in the manner that it is.  
How incredible it is that it came from a small 
seed, living in a resolute manner to become a 
creative expression of beauty and service in 
the world!  A miracle indeed, because neither 
I nor any person on earth can ultimately tell 
me why or from what origin of universal 
design it has come to be as it is and possess 
the life that it does.  This is the ultimate, 
simple definition of miracles.   
 
I witness the birthing of creatures great and 
small, of the human child, and see new 
manifestations of life, each with its own 
design and purpose, never two the same, and  
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there is always the grand intrigue and wonder 
of ‘why’. 
 
I look at the night-sky, into the endless depth 
of the universe, with these frail eyes and am 
overcome with awe at its profoundness 
beyond my ability to comprehend it, a grand 
purpose………and, I am a precious part of it. 
 
I look into myself, at my little body, become 
aware of the ability to observe, think, wonder 
and feel as I do………..and, stand in awe of 
myself that I have been given these gifts, the 
opportunities, to experience such things. 
 
I look into you, each one of you, and see the 
light within you, the life-form that has come 
to this time and place for unique purposes 
and destinies.  And, I feel blessed that the 
motion of events has brought us together for 
these days that we may each benefit by 
knowing each other.   
 
I stand in awe that these things happen and 
for purposes beyond our 
comprehension………..yet, confident these 
great miracles will not be mysteries, for each 
of us, in our due time. 
 
I can foresee, in our lifetimes, the dangers 
and troubles of the human specie on this  
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planet.  I foresee the dangers of religions as 
they attempt to rule human life and hold 
humanity in the ages of darkness.   
 
It is for us to understand that religion comes 
in many forms and names.  It is for you and I 
to implant the seeds of light in our lives and 
the lives of others.  The seed is freedom and 
the self-discipline and accountability that 
comes with freedom is a power that will 
overcome darkness and the vicious ignorance 
of others. 
 
Whatever your path, let there be light within 
you, through you, in the world in which you 
live.  And, the understanding that this light 
does not travel on what you might dictate to 
others; rather, on the spiritual liberty you give 
them, the love you may have for them, the 
good expectations you have for all you meet 
and, alas, the good expectations you expect 
of yourself. 
 
Life is, when understood as a miracle, ever-
present, full of great expectations.  When we 
envision the future it should be with this 
attitude.  The future is eternal and full of 
wonder, enlightenments beyond our greatest 
imaginings.  Though the moments of each 
day may seem mundane, perhaps life seems 
one of mediocrity at times, we wonder where  
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we are going and for what purpose all these 
moments have in these daily tasks of life, 
simply take a moment and be aware of the 
miracle of it all…..that there is purpose in all 
things.  This is how we ‘give substance to the 
future’.   
 
Again, it has been an honor and joy to be part 
of your lives and this community.  These are 
my last words as a minister or before any 
group of people for this, my lifetime.  I have 
said all that is within my mission to say.   I 
wish you well. 
 
                                Clay Howard 
 
                                                           
 

 

 

 


