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George MacDonald (1824-1905) was a Scottish author, poet, and ordained
Congregational minister. He authored over 70 works. He is best known for his
fantasy novels and fairytales such as _The Princess and the Goblin_, _At the
Back of the North Wind_, _The Light Princess_ and _The Golden Key_. This piece
is taken from his _Unspoken sermons_.
=====================================================
Curious Creatures
BRAIN OR BRAWN? THE MATING STRATEGIES OF A SHELL-BREEDING CICHLID OF LAKE
TANGANYIKA................. (Mike L Anderson)
The object is to mate. Which is the better strategy - brain or brawn? A certain
cichlid fish of Lake Tanganyika is very illuminating in this regard. The
species, _Lamprologus callipterus_, has the world record for size of males
relative to females in the animal kingdom. Males are up to thirty times bigger
(1). Why? It turns on breeding particulars. Females deposit their eggs in empty
water snail shells provided by the males. The males need to be big to carry the
shells and to fend off thieving rivals. The females need to be small to be able
to enter the shells. The best strategy for siring many offspring seems clear brawn is best. It reminds me of the boxer who was asked, "What strategy are you
going to use in your fight tonight?" His answer: "I'm going to hit him." Perhaps
he was so confident in his brawn, that strategy was deemed unnecessary.
In the case of cichlids is brawn invariably best? Japanese scientists have made
a stunning discovery. There is a second kind of male that uses brain rather than
brawn. It is a petite cross-dresser - a mimic of the non-breeding female. The
duped brawny male allows it free access to the shells - and the females. It
makes straight for a private penthouse - the inner chamber - where it can
fertilise eggs to its heart's content! Sneaky! So, which is better - brain or
brawn? The answer is neither. Both strategies are effective. It is not that
these males are consciously clever. It is evolution that has so honed the
strategy so that it appears brainy to us.
Let me suggest that we can learn something valuable from cichlid evolution - the
benefits of diversity in methods. The males are single-minded in their goal, but

not in their means. And can we not learn something from this as Christians?
While it is good to be single-minded about the goal of reaching the world for
Christ, it is not clever (or pious) to be single-minded in our methods. Over ten
years ago when the Internet was still in its infancy, I suggested its use as a
tool in mission. It was disconcerting to see the level of moral indignation over
its use. (I went ahead anyway). While they dithered, the children of darkness
used the Web to spread instructions on how to make bombs and methamphetamine
and found enterprising ways to promote gambling.
If God is so creative with the way he made fish and their mating strategies, why
should the church not be creative in its mission to the world? The world is our
oyster. As long as our motives and conduct are above approach, surely tactically
anything goes? Why not use the latest technologies to advance the gospel? There
is one technology that I think holds a lot of promise, but which, I suspect,
will be strongly resisted - software agents.
A software agent is a piece of software that acts with some autonomy on behalf
of a user. The software could be programmed to present the gospel in a contextsensitive way. There are many benefits. For instance, software agents do not
need to sleep and are infinitely patient! I suspect that many Christians will be
loath to take the backseat to a software agent. Is direct involvement essential
to evangelism? It was not in the case of the evangelisation of Francis Collins,
the director of the Human Genome Project. He came to Christ after reading a book
by C.S. Lewis. In a sense, a book, like software, is a kind of agent. The
difference is that software agents are much more flexible.
The question is whether we are humble enough to learn from fish, and brainy
enough to consider alternative strategies?
Notes
1. Sparkes, J. (1999) _Battle of the Sexes: The Natural History of Sex_ TV
Books, New York.
-------------------NEWS BRIEFS ............

(From the Internet)

* Flirty females baffle men's brains
According to researchers at Indiana University young men are less than competent
at deciphering woman's non-verbal signals. They were more inclined than women to
confuse sexual advances with friendliness and vice versa. Nearly 300
undergraduates were asked to identify the emotional state of women from images.
Men scored consistently lower than women. "Women are fluent in body language,
men just have the gift of the grab," says Kathy Lette. "The average bloke either
doesn't realise that we fancy them until we are giving birth to their children
in the labour ward; or he presumes all women fancy him all the time. God was
playing some kind of prank when he developed two sexes." But Lette has
overstated things. The difference between males and females is on average
small. There are some brilliant men out there. And one could try plain speech!
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2008/04/080401081904.htm
* Mechanism of methamphetamine addiction discovered
Methamphetamine is an illegal drug that has rapidly become a global scourge.
Researchers from the University of Washington have now discovered the mechanism
behind addiction. In normal brain function the neurotransmitter dopamine is
released to mediate focus of attention through the control of pre-synaptic
terminals. The drug stimulates the release of dopamine, seriously altering these
terminals and raising attention. The challenge is to find some way to reset the
changes to the brain.
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2008/04/080409120619.htm

* World's largest freshwater lake affected by global warming
Lake Baikal in Russian Siberia is warming up. It was expected to resist global
warming because of its gargantuan volume (it holds twenty percent of the world's
total surface freshwater) and its unique water circulation. Instead, water
surface temperatures have increased by 1.21 degrees C in six decades.
Chlorophyll has increased 300 percent in almost three decades. Lake Baikal has
been called the Galapagos of Russia because of its isolation and unique
freshwater fauna.
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2008/05/080501091349.htm
* Who pulled the plug on the ocean's water?
Scientists have revealed that up to ten percent of the earth's oceans has found
its way deep into the Earth's mantle since its formation. This discounts the
theory that there is a plug or subduction barrier blocking its absorption. The
evidence comes from seawater discovered in volcanic gas samples. Understanding
the geological water cycle is crucial for understanding the formation of the
earth and atmosphere.
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2006/05/060511083341.htm
* Pluto further demoted
In 2006 Pluto was demoted to dwarf planet. The reason: the discovery of the
similarly dwarf planet Eris that is about three times further away. Astronomers
have now found that Pluto is even smaller than Eris by 27 percent. Eris is so
cold (between -250 and -246 degrees C) that it has a frozen atmosphere. Its
orbital period is 557 years.
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2007/06/070617130655.htm
* Fourth fundamental circuit element proved to exist
Hewlard Packard has announced its discovery of the fourth basic electronic
circuit element. The element, called a "memristor," was first theorised to exist
almost four decades ago by Leon Chua. It joins the resistor, capacitor and
inductor in having properties that cannot be duplicated by any combination of
the other three. And intriguing properties they are. The memristor is able to
keep a history of the information it has received. This suggests the possibility
of computers being developed that have permanent memories and do not need to be
booted up. Does this mean computers that permanently hang and cannot be
rebooted?
ttp://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2008/05/080501155234.htm
* New evidence that life came from space
Cardill University scientists have found new evidence that life may have
originated from space. Anaxagoras first suggested the hypothesis, called
panspermia, in the 5th century BC. A probe sent to the Tempel 1 comet found a
mixture of organic and clay particles. A plausible theory has clay acting as a
catalyst for the conversion of simple organic compounds into more complex ones.
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2007/08/070814093819.htm
* Fast-forward evolution of lizards
How long does it take for a population of lizards to evolve significant
differences in head size and shape, bite strength and the innovation of cecal
valves in the digestive tract? A mere 36 years! Ten Italian wall lizards of both
sexes were introduced to the island of Pod Mrcaru in the South Adriatic Sea.
Unlike their original home, the new island had an abundance of plants. The
lizards switched from a predominantly predatory to a vegetarian diet. The
anatomical changes adapt the animal to ingest and process tough plant material.
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2008/04/080417112433.htm
* IM - the birth of a new language
im iz gd 4 u. If you were born before 1980 the previous sentence might be
gobbledegook, but it is full of meaning to the younger technologically
advantaged. It says, "instant messaging is good for you." Researchers at Kent

State University say that instant messaging is not a deterioration of English,
but a separate language with a common set of language features and standards. It
was found to be informal, denotative and emphasised social engagement over mere
reportage.
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2008/05/080501154219.htm
* Uses for the selfish
If altruistic individuals are vulnerable to exploitation by the selfish, why
does the latter not eliminate the former? Evolutionary theorists Omar Eldakar
and David Wilson have a novel solution. They invoke a strategy called the
"selfish punisher." It exploits altruists and punishers other selfish
individuals including other selfish punishers within their own group. The result
is a relatively altruistic group that can outcompete more selfish groups. For
the sake of Zimbabwe perhaps a selfish punisher is needed for Mugabe.
http://www.sciencedaily.com- /releases/2008/05/080501163455.htm
----------------------------------------------------Humour from the Web
DID YOU KNOW?
Answers given by contestants on various game shows
Presenter: Where do you think Cambridge University is?
Contestant: Geography isn't my strong point.
Presenter: There's a clue in the title.
Contestant: Leicester.
Presenter: Who had a worldwide hit with What A Wonderful World?
Contestant: I don't know.
Presenter: I'll give you some clues: what do you call the part between
your hand and your elbow?
Contestant: Arm.
Presenter: Correct. And if you're not weak, you're...?
Contestant: Strong.
Presenter: Correct - and what was Lord Mountbatten's first name?
Contestant: Louis.
Presenter: Well, there we are then. So who had a worldwide hit with the song
“What a Wonderful World?”
Contestant: Frank Sinatra?
Presenter: For ten Pounds, what is the nationality of the Pope?
Contestant: I think I know that one. Is it Jewish?
Presenter: What was Gandhi's first name?
Contestant: Goosey?
Presenter: What happened in Dallas on November 22, 1963?
Contestant: I don't know. I wasn't watching it then.
Presenter: Name a film starring Bob Hoskins that is also the name of
a famous painting by Leonardo Da Vinci.
Contestant: Who Framed Roger Rabbit?
Presenter: How many kings of England have been called Henry?
Contestant: Er, well, I know there was a Henry the Eighth ... er ...
er ... three?
Presenter: In which European country is Mount Etna?
Contestant: Japan.
Presenter: I did say which European country, so in case you didn't hear

that, I can let you try again.
Presenter: Er ... Mexico?
Presenter: In which country would you spend shekels?
Contestant: Holland?
Presenter: Try the next letter of the alphabet.
Contestant: Iceland? Ireland?
Presenter: It's a bad line. Did you say Israel?
Contestant: No.
Presenter: What 'K' could be described as the Islamic Bible?
Contestant: Er . . .
Presenter: It's got two syllables . . . Kor . . .
Contestant: Blimey?
Presenter: Ha ha ha ha, no. The past participle of run . . .
Contestant: (Silence)
Presenter: OK, try it another way. Today I run, yesterday I . . .
Contestant: Walked?
----------------------------------------------------Spot the Fallacy
CONTEXTOMY OR WHO IS MY NEIGHBOUR?
....................... (Mike L Anderson)
In a cartoon a kid asks, "Is it more blessed to give then to receive, Tiger?" He
replies, "That's what they say." In the next frame Tiger is "given" a snowball
on the back of his head! It is very easy to see that the kid has committed the
fallacy of contextomy or quoting out of context. The quote is from the apostle
Paul who attributed the saying to Jesus (1). By 'giving' Paul meant being kind the strong helping the weak. Contextomy occurs when only a portion of a text is
quoted in order to foister a meaning different to that intended by the author.
Paul did not mean any kind of giving; he meant the kindly kind of giving.
Anti-evolutionists are often accused of contextomy. For instance, one writer,
trying to discount the scientific basis for evolutionary theory, quotes
biologist Richard Dawkins on the geologically sudden appearance of Cambrian
fauna, "It is as though the fossils were planted there without any evolutionary
history" (2). Dawkins points out that that the excerpt was a rhetorical device
"intended to whet the reader's appetite for the explanation that was to follow.
Sad hindsight tells me now how predictable it was that my remark would be
gleefully quoted out of context"(3). Dawkins is justifiably peeved. He
continues, "Deceitful misquoting of scientists to suit an anti-scientific agenda
ranks among the many unchristian habits of fundamentalist authors."
Dawkins is right that contextomy is un-Christian. Unfortunately, he falls into
it himself when it suits him. For instance he asserts, "Christians seldom
realize that much of the moral consideration for others which is apparently
promoted by both the Old and New Testaments was originally intended to apply
only to a narrowly defined in-group. "Love thy neighbour" didn't mean what we
now think it means. It meant only "Love another Jew" (4). [p 253]
Where does he get this idea? From an American physician and evolutionary
anthropologist (5). Where does the anthropologist get it? A passage in
Leviticus. "Do not seek revenge or bear a grudge against one of your people, but
love your neighbor as yourself. I am the LORD" (6). Taking this verse on its
own might suggest that Jews were only meant to love other Jews, but later in the
chapter we find this: "When an alien lives with you in your land, do not
mistreat him. The alien living with you must be treated as one of your nativeborn. Love him as yourself, for you were aliens in Egypt. I am the LORD your

God"(7). Perhaps Dawkins was unaware of this passage despite his confident
posture.
But he alleges that the New Testament also teaches that loving others applies
only to the in-group. What did Jesus actually mean by "Love your neighbor as
yourself"?(8). Dawkins approvingly quotes the same anthropologist, "Jesus would
have turned over in his grave if he had known that Paul would be taking his plan
to the pigs [i.e. gentiles]"(9). On the contrary, the Lamb is in heaven and
enjoys the worship of the "pigs" He saved. "After this I looked and there before
me was a great multitude that no one could count, from every nation, tribe,
people and language, standing before the throne and in front of the Lamb. They
were wearing white robes and were holding palm branches in their hands. And they
cried out in a loud voice: "Salvation belongs to our God, who sits on the
throne, and to the Lamb"" (10).
Every Sunday school kid knows the parable of the Good Samaritan, in which Jesus
expressly answered the question 'who is my neighbour?'(11) In it a hated
Samaritan loves the Jew in need. Jesus is stressing that neighbourly love should
cross racial boundaries. He makes it even more abundantly clear that love should
be extended to the out-group when He says, "You have heard that it was said,
`Love your neighbor and hate your enemy.' But I tell you: Love your enemies and
pray for those who persecute you."(12). Either Dawkins is abysmally ignorant of
scripture or has fallen into the same deceitful contextomy of which he accuses
others. And has he never heard of the Great Commission? Jesus commanded His
disciples to make disciples of "all the nations" (13). How out-group can you
get? And it was to a Samaritan that Jesus declared, "Believe me, woman, a time
is coming when you will worship the Father neither on this mountain nor in
Jerusalem." (14).
Here is a thought. Perhaps it is a fallacy to take anyone out of context not
just my particular in-group. Perhaps we could consider the people we quote as
neighbours to be loved? Perhaps we could quote them in the same way that we
would like to be quoted. Perhaps we could extend the courtesy to the writers of
the Old and New Testaments? And perhaps we could extend the same courtesy to
Jesus.
Jesus taught and modelled what it means to love our neighbour, but the human
race did not treat Him as a neighbour. And we still do not when we misquote Him.
Notes
1. Acts 20:35
2. Lennox, J. (1998) Evolution - a theory in crisis? _Nucleus_ April pp. 14-24
http://www.ethicsforschools.org/creation/evolve.htm
3. Dawkins, R.(2005) Creationism: God's gift to the ignorant. May 21.
http://entertainment.timesonline.co.uk/tol/arts_and_entertainment/article1079838
.ece
4. Dawkins, R. (2006) _The God Delusion_ Bantam Press, London, p. 253.
5. Hartung, J. (1996) Love Thy Neighbor: The Evolution of In-Group Morality
_Skeptic_ 3(4)86-99.
6. Leviticus 19:18. Hartung calls this passage the "minimum context" ... "from
which the love law is so frequently extracted." This implies that he is aware
that there is a wider context and other passages that support the love law. This
in turn implies that his contextomy is deceitful.
7. Leviticus 19:33-34.
8. Matthew 22:39.
9. Dawkins, R. (2006) _The God Delusion_ Bantam Press, London, p.252.
10. Revelation 7:9-10.
11. Luke 10:29-35.
12. Matthew 5:43-44

13. Matthew 28:19-20. The Great Commission alone refutes the notion that Paul
invented Christian universalism.
14. John 4:21.
---------------------------------------------* Feature article *
THE TRUTH
.....................

(George MacDonald)

"I am the truth." (John 14:6)
When the man of the five senses talks of _truth_, he regards it but as
a predicate of something historical or scientific proved a fact; or, if
he allows that, for aught he knows, there may be higher truth, yet, as
he cannot obtain proof of it from without, he acts as if under no
conceivable obligation to seek any other satisfaction concerning it.
Whatever appeal be made to the highest region of his nature, such a one
behaves as if it were the part of a wise man to pay it no heed, because
it does not come within the scope of the lower powers of that nature.
According to the word of _the_ man, however, truth means more than
fact, more than relation of facts or persons, more than loftiest
abstraction of metaphysical entity--means being and life, will and
action; for he says, '_I am the truth_.'
I desire to help those whom I may to understand more of what is meant
by _the truth_, not for the sake of definition, or logical
discrimination, but that, when they hear the word from the mouth of the
Lord, the right idea may rise in their minds; that the word may neither
be to them a void sound, nor call up either a vague or false notion of
what he meant by it. If he says, 'I am the truth,' it must, to say the
least, be well to know what he means by the word with whose idea he
identifies himself. And at once we may premise that he can mean nothing
merely intellectual, such as may be set forth and left there; he means
something vital, so vital that the whole of its necessary relations are
subject to it, so vital that it includes everything else which, in any
lower plane, may go or have gone by the same name. Let us endeavour to
arrive at his meaning by a gently ascending stair.
A thing being so, the word that says it is so, is the truth. But the
fact may be of no value in itself, and our knowledge of it of no value
either. Of most facts it may be said that the truth concerning them is
of no consequence. For instance, it cannot be in itself important
whether on a certain morning I took one side of the street or the
other. It may be of importance to some one to know which I took, but in
itself it is of none. It would therefore be felt unfit if I said, 'It
is a _truth_ that I walked on the sunny side.' The correct word would
be a _fact_, not a truth. If the question arose whether a statement
concerning the thing were correct, we should still be in the region of
fact or no fact; but when we come to ask whether the statement was true
or false, then we are concerned with the matter as the assertion of a
human being, and ascend to another plane of things. It may be of no
consequence which side I was upon, or it may be of consequence to some
one to know which, but it is of vital importance to the witness and to
any who love him, whether or not he believes the statement he
makes--whether the man himself is true or false. Concerning the thing
it can be but a question of _fact_; it remains a question of fact even
whether the man has or has not spoken the truth; but concerning the man
it is a question of truth: he is either a pure soul, so far as this

thing witnesses, or a false soul, capable and guilty of a lie. In this
relation it is of no consequence whether the man spoke the fact or not;
if he meant to speak the fact, he remains a true man.
Here I would anticipate so far as to say that there are _truths_ as
well as _facts_, and lies against truths as well as against facts. When
the Pharisees said _Corban_, they lied against the truth that a man
must honour his father and mother.
Let us go up now from the region of facts that seem casual, to those
facts that are invariable, by us unchangeable, which therefore involve
what we call _law_. It will be seen at once that the _fact_ here is of
more dignity, and the truth or falsehood of a statement in this region
of more consequence in itself. It is a small matter whether the water
in my jug was frozen on such a morning; but it is a fact of great
importance that at thirty-two degrees of Fahrenheit water always
freezes. We rise a step here in the nature of the facts concerned: are
we come therefore into the region of truths? Is it a truth that water
freezes at thirty-two degrees? I think not. There is no principle, open
to us, involved in the changeless fact. The principle that lies at the
root of it in the mind of God must be a truth, but to the human mind
the fact is as yet only a fact. The word truth ought to be kept for
higher things. There are those that think such facts the highest that
can be known; they put therefore the highest word they know to the
highest thing they know, and call the facts of nature truths; but to me
it seems that, however high you come in your generalization, however
wide you make your law---including, for instance, all solidity under
the law of freezing--you have not risen higher than the statement that
such and such is an invariable fact. Call it a law if you will--a law
of nature if you choose--that it always is so, but not a truth. It
cannot be to us a truth until we descry the reason of its existence,
its relation to mind and intent, yea to self-existence. Tell us why it
_must_ be so, and you state a truth. When we come to see that a law is
such, because it is the embodiment of a certain eternal thought, beheld
by us in it, a fact of the being of God, the facts of which alone are
truths, then indeed it will be to us, not a law merely, but an embodied
truth. A law of God's nature is a way he would have us think of him; it
is a necessary truth of all being. When a law of Nature makes us see
this; when we say, I understand that law; I see why it ought to be; it
is just like God; then it rises, not to the dignity of a truth in
itself, but to the truth of its own nature--namely, a revelation of
character, nature, and will in God. It is a picture of something in
God, a word that tells a fact about God, and is therefore far nearer
being called a truth than anything below it. As a simple illustration:
What notion should we have of the unchanging and unchangeable, without
the solidity of matter? If, such as we are, we had nothing solid about
us, where would be our thinking about God and truth and law?
But there is a region perhaps not so high as this from the scientific
point of view, where yet the word truth may begin to be rightly
applied. I believe that every fact in nature is a revelation of God, is
there such as it is because God is such as he is; and I suspect that
all its facts impress us so that we learn God unconsciously. True, we
cannot think of any one fact thus, except as we find the soul of
it--its fact of God; but from the moment when first we come into
contact with the world, it is to us a revelation of God, his things
seen, by which we come to know the things unseen. How should we imagine
what we may of God, without the firmament over our heads, a visible
sphere, yet a formless infinitude! What idea could we have of God
without the sky? The truth of the sky is what it makes us feel of the
God that sent it out to our eyes. If you say the sky could not but be

so and such, I grant it--with God at the root of it. There is nothing
for us to conceive in its stead--therefore indeed it must be so. In its
discovered laws, light seems to me to be such because God is such. Its
so-called laws are the waving of his garments, waving so because he is
thinking and loving and walking inside them.
We are here in a region far above that commonly claimed for science,
open only to the heart of the child and the childlike man and woman--a
region in which the poet is among his own things, and to which he has
often to go to fetch them. For things as they are, not as science deals
with them, are the revelation of God to his children. I would not be
misunderstood: there is no fact of science not yet incorporated in a
law, no law of science that has got beyond the hypothetic and
tentative, that has not in it the will of God, and therefore may not
reveal God; but neither fact nor law is there for the sake of fact or
law; each is but a mean to an end; in the perfected end we find the
intent, and there God--not in the laws themselves, save as his means.
For that same reason, human science cannot discover God; for human
science is but the backward undoing of the tapestry-web of God's
science, works with its back to him, and is always leaving him--his
intent, that is, his perfected work--behind it, always going farther
and farther away from the point where his work culminates in
revelation. Doubtless it thus makes some small intellectual approach to
him, but at best it can come only to his back; science will never find
the face of God; while those who would reach his heart, those who, like
Dante, are returning thither where they are, will find also the
spring-head of his science. Analysis is well, as death is well;
analysis is death, not life. It discovers a little of the way God walks
to his ends, but in so doing it forgets and leaves the end itself
behind. I do not say the man of science does so, but the very process
of his work is such a leaving of God's ends behind. It is a following
back of his footsteps, too often without appreciation of the result for
which the feet took those steps. To rise from the perfected work is the
swifter and loftier ascent. If the man could find out why God worked
so, then he would be discovering God; but even then he would not be
discovering the best and the deepest of God; for his means cannot be so
great as his ends. I must make myself clearer.
Ask a man of mere science, what is the truth of a flower: he will pull
it to pieces, show you its parts, explain how they operate, how they
minister each to the life of the flower; he will tell you what changes
are wrought in it by scientific cultivation; where it lives originally,
where it can live; the effects upon it of another climate; what part
the insects bear in its varieties--and doubtless many more facts about
it. Ask the poet what is the truth of the flower, and he will answer:
'Why, the flower itself, the perfect flower, and what it cannot help
saying to him who has ears to hear it.' The truth of the flower is, not
the facts about it, be they correct as ideal science itself, but the
shining, glowing, gladdening, patient thing throned on its stalk--the
compeller of smile and tear from child and prophet. The man of science
laughs at this, because he is only a man of science, and does not know
what it means; but the poet and the child care as little for his
laughter as the birds of God, as Dante calls the angels, for his
treatise on aerostation. The children of God must always be mocked by
the children of the world, whether in the church or out of it--children
with sharp ears and eyes, but dull hearts. Those that hold love the
only good in the world, understand and smile at the world's children,
and can do very well without anything they have got to tell them. In
the higher state to which their love is leading them, they will
speedily outstrip the men of science, for they have that which is at
the root of science, that for the revealing of which God's science

exists. What shall it profit a man to know all things, and lose the
bliss, the consciousness of well-being, which alone can give value to
his knowledge?
God's science in the flower exists for the existence of the flower in
its relation to his children. If we understand, if we are at one with,
if we love the flower, we have that for which the science is there,
that which alone can equip us for true search into the means and ways
by which the divine idea of the flower was wrought out to be presented
to us. The idea of God _is_ the flower; his idea is not the botany of
the flower. Its botany is but a thing of ways and means--of canvas and
colour and brush in relation to the picture in the painter's brain. The
mere intellect can never find out that which owes its being to the
heart supreme. The relation of the intellect to that which is born of
the heart is an unreal except it be a humble one. The idea of God, I
repeat, is the flower. He thought it; invented its means; sent it, a
gift of himself, to the eyes and hearts of his children. When we see
how they are loved by the ignorant and degraded, we may well believe
the flowers have a place in the history of the world, as written for
the archives of heaven, which we are yet a long way from understanding,
and which science could not, to all eternity, understand, or enable to
understand. Watch that child! He has found one of his silent and
motionless brothers, with God's clothing upon it, God's thought in its
face. In what a smile breaks out the divine understanding between them!
Watch his mother when he takes it home to her--no nearer understanding
it than he! It is no old association that brings those tears to her
eyes, powerful in that way as are flowers, and things far inferior to
flowers; it is God's thought, unrecognized as such, holding communion
with her. She weeps with a delight inexplicable. It is only a daisy!
only a primrose! only a pheasant-eye-narcissus! only a lily of the
field! only a snowdrop! only a sweet-pea! only a brave yellow crocus!
But here to her is no mere fact; here is no law of nature; here is a
truth of nature, the truth of a flower--a perfect thought from the
heart of God--a truth of God!--not an intellectual truth, but a divine
fact, a dim revelation, a movement of the creative soul! Who but a
father could think the flowers for his little ones? We are nigh the
region now in which the Lord's word is at home--'I am the truth.'
I will take an illustrative instance altogether to my mind and special
purpose. What, I ask, is the truth of water? Is it that it is formed of
hydrogen and oxygen?--That the chemist has now another mode of stating
the _fact_ of water, will not affect my illustration. His new mode will
probably be one day yet more antiquated than mine is now.--Is it for
the sake of the fact that hydrogen and oxygen combined form water, that
the precious thing exists? Is oxygen-and-hydrogen the divine idea of
water? Or has God put the two together only that man might separate and
find them out? He allows his child to pull his toys to pieces; but were
they made that he might pull them to pieces? He were a child not to be
envied for whom his inglorious father would make toys to such an end! A
school-examiner might see therein the best use of a toy, but not a
father! Find for us what in the constitution of the two gases makes
them fit and capable to be thus honoured in forming the lovely thing,
and you will give us a revelation about more than water, namely about
the God who made oxygen and hydrogen. There is no water in oxygen, no
water in hydrogen: it comes bubbling fresh from the imagination of the
living God, rushing from under the great white throne of the glacier.
The very thought of it makes one gasp with an elemental joy no
metaphysician can analyse. The water itself, that dances, and sings,
and slakes the wonderful thirst--symbol and picture of that draught for
which the woman of Samaria made her prayer to Jesus--this lovely thing

itself, whose very wetness is a delight to every inch of the human body
in its embrace--this live thing which, if I might, I would have running
through my room, yea, babbling along my table--this water is its own
self its own truth, and is therein a truth of God. Let him who would
know the love of the maker, become sorely athirst, and drink of the
brook by the way--then lift up his heart--not at that moment to the
maker of oxygen and hydrogen, but to the inventor and mediator of
thirst and water, that man might foresee a little of what his soul may
find in God. If he become not then as a hart panting for the
water-brooks, let him go back to his science and its husks: they will
at last make him thirsty as the victim in the dust-tower of the
Persian. As well may a man think to describe the joy of drinking by
giving thirst and water for its analysis, as imagine he has revealed
anything about water by resolving it into its scientific elements. Let
a man go to the hillside and let the brook sing to him till he loves
it, and he will find himself far nearer the fountain of truth than the
triumphal car of the chemist will ever lead the shouting crew of his
half-comprehending followers. He will draw from the brook the water of
joyous tears, 'and worship him that made heaven, and earth, and the
sea, and the fountains of waters.'
The truth _of a thing_, then, is the blossom of it, the thing it is
made for, the topmost stone set on with rejoicing; truth in a man's
imagination is the power to recognize this truth of a thing; and
wherever, in anything that God has made, in the glory of it, be it sky
or flower or human face, we see the glory of God, there a true
imagination is beholding a truth of God. And now we must advance to a
yet higher plane.
We have seen that the moment whatever goes by the name of truth comes
into connection with man; the moment that, instead of merely mirroring
itself in his intellect as a thing outside of him, it comes into
contact with him as a being of action; the moment the knowledge of it
affects or ought to affect his sense of duty, it becomes a thing of far
nobler import; the question of truth enters upon a higher phase, looks
out of a loftier window. A fact which in itself is of no value, becomes
at once a matter of life and death--moral life and death, when a man
has the choice, the imperative choice of being true or false concerning
it. When the truth, the heart, the summit, the crown of a thing, is
perceived by a man, he approaches the fountain of truth whence the
thing came, and perceiving God by understanding what is, becomes more
of a man, more of the being he was meant to be. In virtue of this truth
perceived, he has relations with the universe undeveloped in him till
then. But far higher will the doing of the least, the most
insignificant duty raise him. He begins thereby to be a true man. A man
may delight in the vision and glory of a truth, and not himself be
true. The man whose vision is weak, but who, as far as he sees, and
desirous to see farther, does the thing he sees, is a true man. If a
man knows what is, and says it is not, his knowing does not make him
less than a liar. The man who recognizes the truth of any human
relation, and neglects the duty involved, is not a true man. The man
who knows the laws of nature, and does not heed them, the more he
teaches them to others, the less is he a true man. But he may obey them
all and be the falsest of men, because of far higher and closer duties
which he neglects. The man who takes good care of himself and none of
his brother and sister, is false. A man may be a poet, aware of the
highest truth of a thing, of that beauty which is the final cause of
its existence; he may draw thence a notion of the creative loveliness
that thought it out; he may be a man who would not tell a lie, or
steal, or slander--and yet he may not be a true man, inasmuch as the
essentials of manhood are not his aim: having nowise come to the flower

of his own being, nowise, in his higher degree, attained the truth of
_a thing_--namely, that for which he exists, the creational notion of
him--neither is he striving after the same. There are relations closer
than those of the facts around him, plainer than those that seem to
bring the maker nigh to him, which he is failing to see, or seeing
fails to acknowledge, or acknowledging fails to fulfil. Man is man only
in the doing of the truth, perfect man only in the doing of the highest
truth, which is the fulfilling of his relations to his origin. But he
has relations with his fellow man, closer infinitely than with any of
the things around him, and to many a man far plainer than his relations
with God. Now the nearer is plainer that he may step on it, and rise to
the higher, till then the less plain. These relations make a large part
of his being, are essential to his very existence, and spring from the
very facts of the origination of his being. They are the relation of
thought to thought, of being to being, of duty to duty. The very nature
of a man depends upon or is one with these relations. They are
_truths_, and the man is a true man as he fulfils them. Fulfilling them
perfectly, he is himself a _truth_, a living truth. As regarded merely
by the intellect, these relations are facts of man's nature; but that
they are of man's nature makes them truths, and the fulfilments of them
are duties. He is so constituted as to understand them at first more
than he can love them, with the resulting advantage of having thereby
the opportunity of choosing them purely because they are true; so doing
he chooses to love them, and is enabled to love them in the doing,
which alone can truly reveal them to him, and make the loving of them
possible. Then they cease to show themselves in the form of duties, and
appear as they more truly are, absolute truths, essential realities,
eternal delights. The man is a true man who chooses duty; he is a
perfect man who at length never thinks of duty, who forgets the name of
it. The duty of Jesus was the doing in lower forms than the perfect
that which he loved perfectly, and did perfectly in the highest forms
also. Thus he fulfilled all righteousness. One who went to the truth by
mere impulse, would be a holy animal, not a true man. Relations,
truths, duties, are shown to the man away beyond him, that he may
choose them, and be a child of God, choosing righteousness like him.
Hence the whole sad victorious human tale, and the glory to be
revealed!
The moral philosopher who regards duties only as facts of his system;
nay, even the man who rewards them as truths, essential realities of
his humanity, but goes no farther, is essentially a liar, a man of
untruth. He is a man indeed, but not a true man. He is a man in
possibility, but not a real man yet. The recognition of these things is
the imperative obligation to fulfil them. Not fulfilling these
relations, the man is undoing the right of his own existence,
destroying his _raison d'etre_, making of himself a monster, a live
reason why he should not live, for nothing on those terms could ever
have begun to be. His presence is a claim upon his creator for
destruction.
The facts of human relation, then, are truths indeed, and of awfullest
import. 'Whosoever hateth his brother is a murderer; and ye know that
no murderer hath eternal life abiding in him!' The man who lives a
hunter after pleasure, not a labourer in the fields of duty, who thinks
of himself as if he were alone on the earth, is in himself a lie.
Instead of being the man he looks, the man he was made to be, he lives
as the beasts seem to live--with this difference, I trust, that they
are rising, while he, so far as lies in himself, is sinking. But he
cannot be allowed to sink beyond God's reach; hence all the holy--that
is, healing--miseries that come upon him, of which he complains as so
hard and unfair: they are for the compelling of the truth he will not

yield--a painful suasion to be himself, to be a truth.
But suppose, for the sake of my progressive unfolding, that a man did
everything required of him--fulfilled all the relations to his fellows
of which I have been speaking, was toward them at least, a true man; he
would yet feel, doubtless would feel it the more, that something was
lacking to him--lacking to his necessary well-being. Like a live
flower, he would feel that he had not yet blossomed, and could not tell
what the blossom ought to be. In this direction the words of the Lord
point, when he says to the youth, 'If thou wouldst be perfect.' The man
whom I suppose, would feel that his existence was not yet justified to
itself, that the truth of his being and nature was not yet revealed to
his consciousness. He would remain unsatisfied; and the cause would be
that there was in him a relation, and that the deepest, closest, and
strongest, which had not yet come into live fact, which had not yet
become a truth in him, toward which he was not true, whereby his being
remained untrue, he was not himself, was not ripened into the divine
idea, which alone can content itself. A child with a child's heart who
does not even know that he has a father, yet misses him--with his whole
nature, even if not with his consciousness. This relation has not yet
so far begun to be fulfilled in him, as that the coming blossom should
send before it patience and hope enough to enable him to live by faith
without sight. When the flower begins to come, the human plant begins
to rejoice in the glory of God not yet revealed, the inheritance of the
saints in light; with uplifted stem and forward-leaning bud expects the
hour when the lily of God's field shall know itself alive, with God
himself for its heart and its atmosphere; the hour when God and the man
shall be one, and all that God cares for shall be the man's. But again
I forget my progression.
The highest truth to the intellect, the abstract truth, is the relation
in which man stands to the source of his being--his will to the will
whence it became a will, his love to the love that kindled his power to
love, his intellect to the intellect that lighted his. If a man deal
with these things only as things to be dealt with, as objects of
thought, as ideas to be analysed and arranged in their due order and
right relation, he treats them as facts and not as truths, and is no
better, probably much the worse, for his converse with them, for he
knows in a measure, and is false to all that is most worthy of his
faithfulness.
But when the soul, or heart, or spirit, or what you please to call that
which is the man himself and not his body, sooner or later becomes
aware that he needs some one above him, whom to obey, in whom to rest,
from whom to seek deliverance from what in himself is despicable,
disappointing, unworthy even of his own interest; when he is aware of
an opposition in him, which is not harmony; that, while he hates it,
there is yet present with him, and seeming to be himself, what
sometimes he calls _the old Adam_, sometimes _the flesh_, sometimes
_his lower nature_, sometimes _his evil self_; and sometimes recognizes
as simply that part of his being where God is not; then indeed is the
man in the region of truth, and beginning to come true in himself. Nor
will it be long ere he discover that there is no part in him with which
he would be at strife, so God were there, so that it were true, what it
ought to be--in right relation to the whole; for, by whatever name
called, the old Adam, or antecedent horse, or dog, or tiger, it would
then fulfil its part holily, intruding upon nothing, subject utterly to
the rule of the higher; horse or dog or tiger, it would be good horse,
good dog, good tiger.
When the man bows down before a power that can account for him, a power

to whom he is no mystery as he is to himself; a power that knows whence
he came and whither he is going; who knows why he loves this and hates
that, why and where he began to go wrong; who can set him right, longs
indeed to set him right, making of him a creature to look up to himself
without shadow of doubt, anxiety or fear, confident as a child whom his
father is leading by the hand to the heights of happy-making truth,
knowing that where he is wrong, the father is right and will set him
right; when the man feels his whole being in the embrace of
self-responsible paternity--then the man is bursting into his flower;
then the truth of his being, the eternal fact at the root of his new
name, his real nature, his idea--born in God at first, and responsive
to the truth, the being of God, his origin--begins to show itself; then
his nature is almost in harmony with itself. For, obeying the will that
is the cause of his being, the cause of that which demands of itself to
be true, and that will being righteousness and love and truth, he
begins to stand on the apex of his being, to know himself divine. He
begins to feel himself free. The truth--not as known to his intellect,
but as revealed in his own sense of being true, known by his essential
consciousness of his divine condition, without which his nature is
neither his own nor God's--trueness has made him free. Not any abstract
truth, not all abstract truth, not truth its very metaphysical self,
held by purest insight into entity, can make any man free; but the
truth done, the truth loved, the truth lived by the man; the truth _of_
and not merely _in_ the man himself; the honesty that makes the man
himself a child of the honest God.
When a man is, with his whole nature, loving and willing the truth, he
is then a live truth. But this he has not originated in himself. He has
seen it and striven for it, but not originated it. The one originating,
living, visible truth, embracing all truths in all relations, is Jesus
Christ. He is true; he is the live Truth. His truth, chosen and willed
by him, the ripeness of his being, the flower of his sonship which is
his nature, the crown of his one topmost perfect relation acknowledged
and gloried in, is his absolute obedience to his father. The obedient
Jesus is Jesus the Truth. He is true and the root of all truth and
development of truth in men. Their very being, however far from the
true human, is the undeveloped Christ in them, and his likeness to
Christ is the truth of a man, even as the perfect meaning of a flower
is the truth of a flower. Every man, according to the divine idea of
him, must come to the truth of that idea; and under every form of
Christ is the Christ. The truth of every man, I say, is the perfected
Christ in him. As Christ is the blossom of humanity, so the blossom of
every man is the Christ perfected in him. The vital force of humanity
working in him is Christ; he is his root--the generator and perfecter
of his individuality. The stronger the pure will of the man to be true;
the freer and more active his choice; the more definite his
individuality, ever the more is the man and all that is his, Christ's.
Without him he could not have been; being, he could not have become
capable of truth; capable of truth, he could never have loved it;
loving and desiring it, he could not have attained to it. Nothing but
the heart-presence, the humanest sympathy, and whatever deeper thing
else may be betwixt the creating Truth and the responding soul, could
make a man go on hoping, until at last he forget himself, and keep open
house for God to come and go. He gives us the will wherewith to will,
and the power to use it, and the help needed to supplement the power,
whatever in any case the need may be; but we ourselves must will the
truth, and for that the Lord is waiting, for the victory of God his
father in the heart of his child. In this alone can he see of the
travail of his soul, in this alone be satisfied. The work is his, but
we must take our willing share. When the blossom breaks forth in us,
the more it is ours the more it is his, for the highest creation of the

Father, and that pre-eminently through the Son, is the being that can,
like the Father and the Son, of his own self will what is right. The
groaning and travailing, the blossom and the joy, are the Father's and
the Son's and ours. The will, the power of willing, may be created, but
the willing is begotten. Because God wills first, man wills also.
When my being is consciously and willedly in the hands of him who
called it to live and think and suffer and be glad--given back to him
by a perfect obedience--I thenceforward breathe the breath, share the
life of God himself. Then I am free, in that I am true--which means one
with the Father. And freedom knows itself to be freedom. When a man is
true, if he were in hell he could not be miserable. He is right with
himself because right with him whence he came. To be right with God is
to be right with the universe; one with the power, the love, the will
of the mighty Father, the cherisher of joy, the lord of laughter, whose
are all glories, all hopes, who loves everything, and hates nothing but
selfishness, which he will not have in his kingdom.
Christ then is the Lord of life; his life is the light of men; the
light mirrored in them changes them into the image of him, the Truth;
and thus _the truth, who is the Son, makes them free_.
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