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"!!! QUBS! Q!. .fi2!•" 

Where .!!! .!!!!, .!!Z 

~ ~ Dwelling !J.1 Light? 

RABBI ABBA HILLEL SIL raR. 

'!H& !EUPLB, SUBDAY ORBil<J, -



!his poem waa written b7 one of the greatest 

Hebrew poete of the Kiddle Agee.--Soloaon ibn Gabirol. who 

liTe4 more th&D a millennium ago. 

"I haTe sought Thee daily at dawn and twilight, 

I haTe stretched rq hands to Thee. I haTe turned 

m7 face to nee, 

Bow the cry of a heart athirst I will utter, 

Like the beggar who cries at my door for grace. 

!he infinite height■ are too small to contain !bee, 

Yet perchance !hou canst niche Thee in the olefta 

of rq heart. 

Shall S7 heart not treaaure the hope to gain Th••• 

Or 117 yearning fail till rq t0Dg11e' ■ laet pleaT 

Bq aurel7 Th7 name I will worship, While 

Breath in sq noatrila be." 

I haTe sought Thee dail7 at 4awn and at 

twilight; I have stretched my hands to Thee; I have turned 

r,q faoe like the beggar who oriea at r,q door for grace. The 

infinite heights are too amall to contain Thee, 7et per

chance Thou canat niche Thee in the clefte of Jr1 heart. 

~e queat of God, rq friend■, baa been the 

immemorial pursuit of man from that distant 4q when the 

fl rat ra7 of light broke in upon the darkened aiD4 of man 

until our own 4q - unt 11 our own dq when the mind of man 

a■pire■ to reaoh out into the infin1te apaoea to graap the 
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law■ Which control the atare and the planet• in their 

oouree■; until our own da7 when the ■ind of man aspire■ to 

probe into the secret of the ato■ and to diacoTer the 

source and the origin of life.--from that 4&7 to thia the 

■ind of man baa reached out to grasp the ultimate reallt7-

to un4eratan4 Go4. And the choioeat children of man. the 

poet through hie song. the philosopher through hia reason 

an4 logic. ~he ayatio through hi■ Tiaion. the scientist 

through hie probing and hie experiment■ ,--each one in hi■ 

own wa7 sought to pull ae14• •. if onl7 for a fraction of 

ti... the dark curtain.a which Teil the eternal myeter7. 

Each one in hia own wa7 was on a pilgrimage to find the 

dwelling place of llght--whioh le Goa. 

!he Paalialat ape of this quest of Go4 aa 

a thirst for Go4. "Aa the hart panteth after the pool■ ot 

water. ao 1117 soul papateth tor !hN, O Go4" - a marTelou■ 

bit of iaa8"17. !he parched lip■ of the spirit panting for 

the refreshing waters of Gol'a conaolation. 

•o•. wh7 this queetT What prompt■ man to 

■et out upon thia pilgrimage to 4i■cOTer Go4T ~ does the 

P■al■iat ea7. "117 heart and 1117 f'le■h c-q out for the l1Ting 

Go4"T lh7 does the poet a,q that "I haTe reached out 117 

bani and I haTe turned up 1117 face like the beggar knock■ 

at rq door for grace"T lh7 doe■ man seek God? 

Wh7. clearl7 because man needa Go4 aa be nee4■ fool. I 

haTe spoken of thi■ before, and I haTe tried to aake 7ou 

ee that the a iri tual nee4■ of are ~ --=--• a-">' -.=-c--=~~~ ~ ~~.._1--___ _ 



ph7alcal needs of man; that man cannot liTe his full life, 

that man oannot enco■pasa hie highest poss1)ilit7UDle■■ 

he ha4 theae spiritual needs of his life. In order that 

a man ma7 have a beautiflll outlook upon life. in order 

that a man aa7 entertaia ideals beoauae of the beaut7 an4 

the ohara of life. in order that man ma7 haTe a eat1ef7ing 

philosoplq of life, he mu■t have a etrang oonTiction con

oerning Goa, and more eepeciall7 in order that a man ma7 

endure the tribulations of life, when the tide■ and the 

breakers of miafortune oTerwhela hi■. man IID■t have a 

atrong. eteadfaat hold upon a fundamental faith in God. 

•ow, how doee man find GodT What path■ do 

we puraue in our quest of Go4T Well, there 1■ no ro7al 

road to Go4. !here la no one highwa7 which leads to the 

&welling place of light. !here rem~ road■ whioh the 

feet of man have trod. In fact. all road■• if puraued to 

the en4, lead to the threahold of Qod. !here haTe been 

three main highwa7■, howTer, which ■an haa followea through 

the age■ 1D hi■ eternal aeeklng,. llaD llaa oome to Gol, 

firat, throagh ••ture, throug)l a ooateaplatioa of Go4'• 

handiwork. You will reoall that the prophet I■aiah. 1D the 

great 40th Chapter, uolare■, "Lift up 7our e7e■ aboTe ana 

••• who created theel" - for 1JI apite of soh that 1■ ■till 

inco■prehenaible to u■, we are still able to diaoern in the 

un1Ter■e a certain order or orderlinea■, • · oertain ■7■te■,-

the ■tar■ ln their eternal awing through apace, an4 the 

planet• ln their en41••• ■igratlou follow ■o• preor4aiul 
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couraea with preoiaion and oertaint7. There ie no wilful

ness; there ie no oaprioe in the moTement■ of all that 1 ■, 

whether it be the ato■ who follow■ undeTiatingl.7 the lan 

of its nature and it■ ocnposition, or whether it be a solar 

a7atem; eaoh in its wa7 is controlled b7 a law not of its 

own maklng;in all thiDge there 1■ decipherable a plan, an 

order, a a7e,e■, a law. And oar entire ■olenoe le baaed on 

the aaawaption that in the un1Terae there la law. When 

■olenoe anal7se■ a substance or an element, it oan then 

predict how that element and that aubatanoe will work 

tomorrow and the next da7 and the next year and the next 

ten thou■and year■, on the assumption that the lan of the 

unlTerae are irreTooable, unbrea~able and eternal. 

•o• law implie■ a law giTer, and order 

implie■ one who order■, an4 ayate lmplie■ a mind an4 an 

intelligence wbioh a7■te•tisea 1 and the un1Terae, there-

fore, to the ■eeker after truth, point■ to God. !here are 

no aocidente in the plqaioal wor14. !binge are aoci4enta 

0Dl7 to u■ when the7 br mg u■ weal or woe unexpeote417, 

but 1n the un1Ter■e it■elf there la no aocident. An4 

Bature did not atuable upon it■ MohaDioal perfection. 

Perfection does not oo .. b7 obanoe, b7 accident, 1ntt b7 

plflnntng. arrangement an4 order. And ao the Paalaiat waa 

Ju■tifie4 in ■a71Jlg, "!he heaTena declare the glor7 of Qo4• 
• • 

and hi■ handiwork i■ atte■ted b7 the heaTena abOTe." 

!hen man ha■ come through Batun to God 1D 

1et another • ..,.. A• h• ObNned the pb71loal world he 



li■cover■ in it an a■oen4ent moTement. an upward climb. 

an evolution from the leas perfect to the more perfect. 

from the simple to the more coaplez. •1rat. the mbula. 

and then the fiaaing ga■ • and then the atom■• and then 

the more complex organisation of aatter and Bllbatance. and 

then life e•rge■ • and then conaolou&M■a eaerge■ • ancl then 

rea■on and intellect emerge■ • and then ideals and aspira

tion eaerge and cliab an a■oendeno7. a definite an4 

persistent upward movement. Which oannot be the re8lll t of a 

blin4 ■eries of aoc14ent■. 

In tide all inapiring movement which ha■ 

gone on throughout the uDDD.mbere4 07cle■ one can dieoern 

the outline■ of a deeign, of an aaoendenc7. of a movement 

towar4■ a goal. A design impli e o who deslgn■, and a 

goal implies one ho ■et that goal and directs all movement 

to ar4a the goal. !hat movement ie slow and al.moat 

imperceptible to our mortal e7••• but that purpose which 

determined that aeoendent ■ovement lllOVea through cycle■ of 

etern1'7. an4 in Hi■ ■ight a thou■and 7ear■ are but a■ 

7e■terda7 when it 1■ gom. 

!hat ■aae ■iracle which we behold 1n a 

growing pluat. that ■aaa epio which 7ou oan real 1D a 

flower a■ it pa■••• through SQT1a4 ■tage■ fro■ the balb 1n 

the aoil to the final ~11-nower!Jag of it. iD all it■ 

colorflllnea■ aa4 glor7, that i■peroeptible Nrie■ of alight 

ohanp■ all leading upwarl. all paahiDg lato faller au 

richer life.--that ■ame 4ea1p one oan ••• in the whole 
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uniTer■e. that. to the aeeker after truth, point• to 

DiYiDity. 

!'here la a beautiful little poem b7 

BdnrcJ. llarkha■ .. 

"I made a pilgrimage to find a Go4. 

I 11etene4 for Hia voice at hol7 tomb■, 

Searche4 for the print of Bi■ imlllortal feet in duet 

an4 broken altar■, yet turned back with empt7 heart. 

But on the ho ewar4 roa4 a great light oame upon me. 

AD4 I heara that Go4'a Toioe singing in a 

nestling lark. 

~elt a1a aweet wonder in a ewa7ing roN, 

Rec 1Yed 111■ bleeelllg from a w&7a14• well. 

Looked on Hie beauty in a lo er'e face, 

Saw •1• bright hand ■end eignal■ from the aun." 

!hat ia the firet wa7 that one purauea the 

queat of God. And the second way la the wa7 of intro

apeotion. J'rom a contemplation of the un1Yeree within .. 

oan perceiTe the foot-print■ of D1Tinit7, eYen as 11110h aa 

fro• a conte■plation of the un1Terae without. J'or ••• 

our■elTe■, are feartull7 and wonderfull7 mau. !he Te'r7 

■tmoture of our being, of our ph7aioal being, not to 

apeak of our mental and aplri•al being, 1■ a ■iraole. AD4 

that ■aae or4erllneaa whiala. •• ob■en• 1n the p~aioal 

worl4 wltbout w 41■coTar 1D the plqaloal world o~ our own 

■elf. BTe17 oorpa■ole of bloo4, eTer fiber of our being, 

l------r~enrr eYff7 glaa4 ..... ,. • 1••• ~here ia no-----f---~ 
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&eTl tloa fro the la• ot aotlon an4 r otloa whloh eT•Z7 

panlol• ot our 'belng mat o'bNne. .lm 1D the hlatoz-7 of 

ua. Ten a ln the hlatoZ7 of the um Terae. •• oan red 

th reoorl of aa 11ntol4111g pvpo • of a plan whloh worn 

whloh faehlo I a Plato 

of the g11-'ber1Jlg ape 1a the ~le 1• not a 'b11Jl4 anl 

alo~ eTOlTlag prpo•• llhloh 1• ooutant allA vn4eT1atillg. 

Om met 'be npr •17 •perat1,1 • 
~:~~r•tlt1O11.■ 'be70Jl4 the per■,ltlo• of the ---·

or,holox to aeoept a tile ff of aoollent to aoc011DI for the 

glorloa■ reoorl of 

etend.tle■• It lt 1■ •ature th t toroel maa to 'beoo• 

1■ tolq oil ore 

than he•• ten thouaanl or a hvn4re4 thouan4 7eara ago -

then • ture laaa a 4ea1p an4 Qo6 le there. If lt 1■ a.n 

h elf no. thro11.gll a leaperate trag le with ahn. 

llarOllp hl• effort• to ■ler tare. leTelo I h elf 

an4 ra1■•4 h elf to lhe poaltioa ware he now 1■• whlo1a 

1■ lllf1Dlt 17 higher, '7 oo .. m OODHn.t. than the po■ ltloa 

whlola • 111■ a Dire& lla011■ 7eara IO, lhea it la la 

lhal a &e■l 1• U■oenaa'ble. the Tltal urge whlola aoTea 

Clot. 1■ then. it 1 l■ • re 

the o r llhlola tuhloml --• 1:ua tlaere 

1■ •1 ot t 
• 



7et another wa7; beoauae man oan diacOTer tracea of design 

within hill not merel7 of the past, of what baa taken place. 

of hla alow eTolution through the long yeara behind hla, 

but man can diecOTer intimation• of a design in what ia 

7et to be. in the proaptinga and the yearnings of hie eoul, 

for what ia not but ought to be. •• haTe ideala; •• all 

haTe aapirationa; we all mo that•• are imperfect; we 

aeek to 1mproTe ouraelTea; we aeek to tranaoen4 ouraelTe■. 

We reach out into the unknown and into the future for new 

qualities of truth and new qualities of beau't7 and new 

qualitiea of goocl.Dee■, and•• try, aa it were, to lift 

ouraelTea b7 our bootstrap• unto a new heaTen, unto a new 

leTel of beiq. 

What an all th aapirationa within ua 

l,ut 1Dti111ationa of a goal towards whioh we are bendingT 

We are reatle■■ an4 we are coutantl.7 •••king to out-4o 

ouraelTe■ and to tran■oend our■elTea. beoau■e we mow that 

we have not yet reaohed the goal, tbat there ia a goal of 

ultimate perfeotion whioh we muet attain through the age■. 

•ow if there la that goal there ia one who set the goal; ana 

if there 1• the poea1b11it7 of a definite and conatant aelf

improTement to reach that goal, then there 1■ a deelgn Whio~ 

control• it. ~• re■tleaen.■a which 1■ oura and which 1■ 

our crown and our glory, and all the romance and the beaut7 

of life, the prophetio urge which la in the soul■ of the 

beat of ua and in the whole bwm•n raoe, 111l7, that la the 

oTerture llhloh preoedea the uzt aot 1D our ar ... of 
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eTolutioa; that apeaka ot what ie yet to co•. and all that 

1■ an intimation ot a purpoeehl.neea ln the worl4. We mow 

that we are on the cre■t of a great moTe■ent, a forward 

■tep. and eo w haTe ideals and aapirationa. And perhap■ 

it ia ln theae aspiration■ that we perceiTe ot God moat 

clearl7; for it ie within that we are on the highest point 

of our being; for it ie within that we are moat spiritual 

and lees phyaical. 

And laatl7. fA7 friends. there ia a third 

road which leads to God, and that ia contemplation; not 

merel.7 of the hiatory of man indiTiduall7. but the hiatoz,

of man collectiYel.7. the hiato17 of the hllJl&n race. Por 

in the recor4 of the race from ita dilll begiDDinga 

mllleunia ago. until the present ti••• there, too, one 

can decipher the ■toey of a ceaeelea■ aaoent, of a ■teaq 

upwar4 urge. While we atill have our aad deficienoie■ and 

our tragic ■hortccalng■ aa a race, while there la atlll 

mch of the oruelt7 and much of uglinea■ and 11111ch of 

ignorance in our life•• a race, atill. if we are to take 

the long Yiew of hi■to17. we cannot help but acknowledge 

that mankind ha■ progre■aed, that mankind baa moYed far, 

far awa7 from the 41■ diatant paat of the Jungle. •• haYe 

galned in tullnea• and in riohne■a and in the ennoblement 

of life. !here 1• much more freedom ln the world todq and 

maoh l••• ■en1tu4e; there la llllch ■ore knowledge ln the 

world tod117 and much leaa ignorance; there la 11111ch more 

tolerana• and good will and underatandiDg an4 contact• 
_,_ 



between peoplea an4 rao•• ln the worl4 todq and moll 

leaa of fear an4 •••pioi••• 8laTe17 haa been de,tro7e4; 

the desperate p0Tert7 in whieb the whole race 11Te4 in the 

di■tant paat 1■ slowl.7 being deetro7e4. and eTen that laat 

Teetige of the Jungle--War. whioh la ■till 4eTestat1Dg the 

buman raoe. 1a being attacked Tigoroual.7 b7 milliona of 

God' ■ children. who are determined to deatro7 that laet 

and ghaatlie■t Teetige o'f .1ungle life. whether it will be 

a generation or a oentuey or fiTe oenturie■. But war will 

be outla .. 4. And so in .the colleot1Te life of the bnman 

race one can find trace■ of an unfolding. beneficent 

purpo••• of a •i■do■ which moTe■ through hiato17. And that. 

too. point■ to Gol. 

Bow, it le along theae path■• 'IA7 friend■• that 

I ■ee Go&: thro11gh nature, through rq own inner nature; 

through rq own aplri hal life. and in the record■ of ~ 

entire raoe. the raoe of Ma. I think of God aa a oreatiTe 

enera, •• of the oreatlT• enera of the hv■en unlTer••• the 

aouroe of all that la and 1a to be. the aubatanoe and the 

fora aD4 the purpo■• of eTerything. I think of God a■ of 

the pereonallt7 of the UDiTerN. whoN wi■do■ integrate■ 

the worll. holla lt together, direct■ lt to hi■ own ultimate 

parpo■••• I think of <Joi•• of the ollDlipotem gooclne■■. •• 

of the ultimate and abeolute truth. a■ of the moral ultillate■ 

the be■t ln the 11Jl1TerN. I 4o not think of him •• aome 

aodern■ 4o. •• of a ■traggllng Go&. a ■ort of an .thura Kasla • 
a Qo4 of Light ■traggliq agalDat Ahrlru11, the go4 of 

-10-
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Darmeu. I ao not think o'f rq Qod •• of one powr waging 

war upo• other po•r■. 111' oonoeption of the uniYer■• 1• 

aot cluall■tia nor pluraliatio but monolietlo. It ia one. 

God i■ oJIDipotent; God la ollllliaoient. ~or God ie all and 

1n all. It la I who aa lmpoten~ in •a~ thing■• and flnlte 

and weak and struggling; and God meant that I should be 

finite and weak and etruggllng, for without theae thing■ 

human lifeisunimportant. Pini te life. eternal life. 

41Yine life does not . require struggle, but human life, 

finite life . find• ita whole meaning and algnificanoe in 

passing from the lower to the higher, from the bad to the 

good. from the good to the better. Elae what 1a life but 

aelf-improYement. aelf-4evelopment? If man were perfect. 

i'f all hie ideals were already realized, if he had all 

that he wished to haYe. if he waa all that he wished to be. 

Wb7. life would etagnate; there would be no meaning to life. 

It le man that ma.et struggle and 1D hie Btl'llgglea f1D4 the 

■trength and the oonaolation of oonatant aohleYement■. But 

Qo4 i■ oJllllipotent. all-mowlq and all-•1•. 

At tille■ rq Tieioa of Bill ia not clear. At 

ti•• I feel . like a ■an loet 1n a fog. At tllllea when I 

behol4 about me great aorrow or the tragediea which co• 

into the dwelling plaoea of the ohll4ren of man. I aa :tull 

of doubt■ anl feara; I aa troubled and bewildered, and 

■hado•• fall athwart the broad path whicb lea4a to Bia. And 

eYer7 man.and eYeey eeeker after God will have the■e momenta 

of doubt and fear and lonline••· But•• he meditate■• a■ 
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he retraces hi■ step■ along the path which he baa followel; 

aa he reaaona through the problem anew, hie faith returna 

■tronger and more healiDg than befom, an4 on hi■ lip■ co .. 

the words of the ancient Paalai■t, beautiful words, healing 

worcla: "!he Lo_rd la rq light and rq aalTation; what need I 

fear." I am in Bia worl4; I am part of Hi■ purpoae. 

Wherever I turn, llbltheraoever I ge, I aa in Bia world. 

Bia will eurge■ throagb me, and I am part of Hill. "If I 

aaoend into heaven. !hou art there, and if I go down into 

the nethermo■t parts of the world !hou art there, and if I 

take the wings of the aornlng and fl.7 to the uttermost part■ 
• 

of the world, even there will thy right hand take hold of 

me and uphold me." 

)(r queat lead■ to a great illuminating, 

■trengthening confidenoe. "Ya, though I walk through the 

Talley of the shadow of death, I will fear no eY11; for 

!hou art with••• ~ rod an4 fll7 ■taff, the7 oollfort me." 

--o--
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"MY QUEST OF GOD. " 

Where is the Way 

To the Dwelling of Light? 

RABBI ABBA HILLEL SILVER . 

.!!!_ TEHPLE, SUNDAY ORNING, 

1926, C 1111/:ELAUD. 



This poem was written by one of the greatest 

Hebrew poets of the Middle Ages,--Solomon ibn Gabirol, who 

lived more than a millennium ago. 

"I have sought Thee daily at dawn and twilight, 

I have stretched my hands to Thee, I have turned 

my face to Thee, 

Now the cry of a heart athirst I will utter, 

Like the beggar who cries at my door for grace. 

The infinite heights are too small to contain Thee, 

Yet perchance Thou canst niche Thee in the clefts 

of my heart. 

Shall my heart not treasure the hope to gain Thee, 

Or my yearning fail till my tongue's last plea? 

Nay surely Thy name I will worship-, while 

Breath in my nostrils be." 

I have sought Thee daily at dawn and at 

twilight; I have stretched my hands to Thee; I have turned 

my face like the beggar who cries at my door for grace. The 

infinite heights are too small to contain Thee, yet per

chance Thou canst niche Thee in the clefts of my heart. 

The quest of God, my friends, has been the 

immemorial pursuit of man from that distant day when the 

first ray of light broke in upon the darkened mind of man 

until our own day - until our own day when the mind of man 

aspires to reach out int·o the infinite spaces to grasp the 
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laws which control the stare and the planets in their 

courses; until our own day when the mind of man aspires to 

probe into the secret of the atom and to discover the 

source and the origin of life,--from that day to this the 

mind of man has reached out to grasp the ultimate reality--

to understand God. And the choicest children of man, the 

poet through his song, the philosopher through his reason 

and logic, the mystic through his vision, the scientist 

through his probing and his experiments,--each one in hie 

own way sought to pull aside, if only for a fraction of 

time, the dark curtains which veil the eternal mystery. 

Each one in his own way was on a pilgrimage to find the 

dwelling place of light--which is 10d. 

The Psalmist speaks of this quest of ~od as 

a thirst for aod. "As the hart panteth after the pools of 

water, so my soul p~nteth for Thee, O God" - a marvelous 

bit of imagry. The parched lips of the spirit panting for 

the refreshing waters of God's consolation. 

Now, why this quest? What prompts man to 

set out upon this pilgrimage to discover god? Why does the 

Psalmist say, "My heart and my flesh cry out for the living 

'lod"? Why does the poet say that "I have reached out my 

hand and I have turned up my face like the beggar knocks 

at my door for grace"? Why does man seek God? 

Why, clearly because man needs ~od as he needs food. 

spo en of this o make ,,,a 

su tba~i'be spiritual needs of man are just as real as the 
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physical needs of man. ta«tl,tan cannot live his full life, 

tMei maR cannot encompass hie highest possi-ility unless 
J,;'J•" '' 

he lmd these spiritual needs of his life. In order that 

a man may have a beautiful outlook upon life, in order 

that a man may entertain ideals because of the beauty and 

the charm of life, in order that man may have a satisfying 

philosophy of life, he must have a strong conviction con

cerning 1od.A.nd more especially in order that a man may 

endure the tribulations of life, when the tides and the 

breakers of misfortune overwhelm him, man must have a 

strong, steadfast hold upon a fundamental faith in 1od. 

Now, how does man find God? What paths do 

we pursue in our quest of God? Well, there is no royal 

road to 1od. There is no one highway which leads to the 

dwelling place of light. There are many roads which the 

feet of man have trod. In fact, all roads, if pursued to 

the end, lead to the threshold of IJod. There have been 

three main highways, however, which man has followed through 

the ages in hie eternal seeking. Man has come to God, 

first, through Nature, through a contemplation of God's 

handiwork. You will recall that the prophet Isaiah, in the 

reat 40th Chal)ter, declares, "Lift up your eyes above and 
11-#J ~ 

see who created thee!" - for in spite of much that is still 

incomprehensible to us, we are still able to discern in the 

universe a certain order or orderliness, a certain system,-

the stare in their eternal swing through space, and the 

planets in their endless migrations follow some preordained 

-3-
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courses with precision and certainty. There is no wilful

ness; there is no caprice in the movements of all that is, 
~ 

whether it be the atom wao follows undeviatingly the laws 

of its nature and its composition, or whether it be a solar 

system; each in its way is controlled by a law not of its 

own making;in all things there ia decipherable a plan, an 

order, a system, a law. And our entire science is based on 

the assumption that in the universe there is law. fuen 

science analyzes a substance or an element, it can then 

predict how that element and that substance will work 

tomorrow and the next day and the next year and the next 

ten thousand years, on the assumption that the laws of the 

universe are irrevocable, unbreakable and eternal. 

Now law implies law iver, and order 

implies one who orders, and system implies a mind and an 

intelligence which systematizes, and the universe, there-

fore, to the seeker after truth, points to God. There are 

no accidents in the physical world. Things are accidents 

only to us when they bring us weal or woe unexpectedly, 

but in the universe itself there is no accident. And 

Nature did not stumble upon its mechanical perfection. 

Perfection does not come by chance, by accident, but by 

planning, arrangement and order. And so the Psalmist was 

justified in saying, "The heavens declare the glory of God; 

and hie handiwork is attested by the heavens above." 

Then man has come through Nature to 1od in 

yet another way. 
$ 

As he observ...t. the physical world he 
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discovers in it an ascendant movement, an upward climb, 

an evolution from the less perfect to the more perfect, 

from the simple to the more complex. First, the nebula, 

and then the flaming gas, and then the atoms, and then 

the more complex organization of matter and substance, and 

then life emerges, and then consciousness emerges, and then 

reason and intellect emerge,, and then ideals and aspira-

·tions emerge and climb an ascendency, a definite and 

persistent upward movement, which cannot be the result of a 

blind series of accidents. 

In this all inspiring movement which has 

gone on throughout the unnumbered cycles one can discern 

the outlines of a design, of an e:ecendanc.r-, of a movement 

towards a goal. A design implies one who designs, and a 

goal implies one who set that oal and directs all movement 

towards the goal. That move ent is slow and almost 

imperceptible to our mortal eyes, but that purpose which 

determined that ascendant movement moves through cycles of 

eternity, and in His sight a thousand years are but as 

yesterday when it is gone. 

That same miracle which we behold in a 

growing plant, that same epic which you can read in a 

flower as it passes through myriad stages from the bulb in 

the soil to the final full-flowering of 11i, in all its 

colorfulness and glory, that imperceptible aeries of slight 

changes all leading upward, all pushing into fuller and 

richer life,--that same design one can see in the whole 
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universe, that, to the seeker after truth, points to 

Divinity. 

Edward llarkham. 

There is a beautiful little poem by 

He says: 

"I made a pilgrimage to find a god, 

I listened for His voice at holy tombs, 

Searched for the print of His immortal feet in dust 

and broken altars, yet turned back with empty heart. 

But on the homeward road a great light came upon me, 

nd I heard that ~od's voice singing in a 

nestling lark, 

Felt Bis sweet wonder in a swaying rose. 

Received Hie blessing from a wayside well, 

Looked on His beauty in a lover's face, 

Saw Bis bright hand send signals from the sun." 

That is the first way that one pursues the 

quest of God. And the second way is the way of intro

spection. From a contemplation of the universe within we 

can perceive the foot-prints of Divinity, even as much as 

from a contemplation of the universe without. For we, 

ourselves, are fearfully and wonderfully made. The very 

structure of our being, of our physical being, not to 

speak of our mental and spiritual being, is a miracle. And 

that same orderliness whicll we observe in the physical 

world without we discover in the physical world of our own 

self. Every corpuscle of blood, ever fiber of our being, 

t°iseue, e:v.ery gland obe~a a law. There is no __ _ 
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deviation from the law of action and reaction which every 

particle of our being must observe. And in the history of 

man, even as in the history of the universe~ we can read 

the record of an unfolding purpose, of a plan which works 

slowly but surely to an appointed, ultimate goal. That 

which fashioned a Plato and a Newton and a Shakespeare out 

of the gibbering man ape in the jungle is not a blind and 

staggering series of mishaps and haps and chances, but a 

slowly evolving purpose which is constant and undeviating. 

One must be supremely superstitious, 

superstitious beyond the superstitions of the most 

orthodox to accept a theory of accident to account for the 

glorious record of man's growth through the eons and the 

eternities., If it is Nature that forced man to become 

what he is - and by common consent man is today much more 

than he was ten thousand or a hundred thousand years ago -

then Nature, has a design and God is there. If it is man 

himself who, through a desperate struggle with Nature, 

through his efforts to master Nature, developed hieteelf 

and raised himself to the position where he now is, which 

is infinitely higher, by common consent, than the position 

which was his a hundred thousand years ago, then it is in 

the vital urge which moves man that 6 design is discernable, 

and God is there. And if it ie Nature and man acting and 

reacting one upon the other which fashioned man, then there 

is design in both of them and God is in them. 

And man can discover God within himself in 



yet another way; because man can discover traces of design 

within him not merely of the past, of what has taken place, 

of his slow evolution through the long years behind him, 

but man can discover intimations of a design in what is 

yet to be, in the promptings and the yearnings of his soul, 

for what is not but ought to be. We have ideals; we all 

have aspirations; we all know that we are imperfect; we 

seek to improve ourselves; we seek to transcend ourselves. 

7e reach out into the unknown and into the future for new 

qualities of truth and new qualities of beauty and new 

qualities of goodness, and we try, as it were, to lift 

ourselves by our bootstraps unto a new heaven, unto a new 

level of being. 

Wbat are all these aspirations within us 

but intimations of a goal towards which we are bending? 

We are restless and we are constantly seeking to out-do 

ourselves and to transcend ourselves, because we know that 
. 

we have not yet reached the goal. tm~ ~he1e ls a goal of" 

ultimat-e----f.c~ion which we must attain through • 

Now if there is that goal there is one who set the goal; and 

if there is the possibility of a definite and constant self

improvement to reach that goal, then there is a design which 

controls it. The restlessness which is ours and which is 

our crown and our glory, and all the romance and the beauty 

of life, the prophetic urge which is in the souls of the 

beet of us and in the whole human race, why, that is the 

overture which precedes the next act in our drama of 
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evolution; that speaks of what is yet to come, and all that 

is an intimation of a purposefulness in the world. We know 

that we are on the crest of a great movement, a forward 

step, and so we have ideals and aspirations. And perhaps 

it is in these aspirations that we perceive of God most 

clearly; for it is within 11:t we are on the highest point 

of our being• f~-r-t i.a within :tha we are most sptfittral 

and Jess phy el. 

J..Rtl lastly ... IDi\i fri.enos.., there is a third 

road which leads to God, and that is contemplation; not 

merely of the history of man individually, but the history 

of man collectively, the history of the human race. For 

in the record of the race from its dim beginnings 

millennia ago, until the present time, tbe~e, t~e, one 

can decipher the story of a ceaseless ascent, of a steady 

upward urge. While we still have our sad deficiencies and 

our tragic shortcomings as a race, while there is still 

much of the cruelty and much of ugliness and much of 

ignorance in our life as a race, still, if we are to take 

the long view of history, we cannot help but acknowledge 

that mankind has ~Pegieeeei, taat w~ok1n4 has moved far. 

Je have 

gained in fullness and in richness and in the ennoblement 

of life. There is much more freedom in the world today and 

much less servitude; there is much more knowledge in the 

world today and much less ignorance; there is much more 

tolerance and good will and understanding and contacts 
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between peoples and races in the world today and much 

lees of fear and suspicion. Slavery has been destroyed; 

the desperate poverty in which the whole race lived in the 

distant past is slowly being destroyed, and even that last 

vestige of the jungle--War, which is still devastating the 

human race, is being attacked vigorously by millions of 

~od's children, who are determined to destroy that last 

and ghastliest vestige of jungle life. Whether it 

a generation or a century or five centuries BilPti war will 

be outlawed. And so in the collective life of the human 

race one can find traces of an unfolding, beneficent 

purpose, of a wisdom which moves through history. And that, 

too, points to ~od. 

Now, it is along these paths~~~ro~~~f•r ... i&eP.u.u.daH., that 

I see ~od: through nature, through my own inner nature; 

through my own spiritual life, and in the records of my 

entire race, the race of men. I think of God as a creative 

energy, as of the creative energy of the human universe, the -
source of all that is and is to be, the substance and the 

form and the purpose of ever thing. I think of God as of 

the personality of the universe, whose wisdom inte rates 

the world, holds it together, directs it to his own ultimate 

purposes. I think of God as of the omnipotent goodness, as 

of the ultimate and absolute truth, as of the moral ultimates, 

the best in the universe. I do not think of him as some 

moderns do, as of a struggling ;od, a sort of an Ahura Iazda, 

a God of Light struggling against Ahriman, the god of 
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Darkness. I do not think of my God as of one power waging 

war upon other powers. Uy conception of the universe is 

not dualistic nor pluralistic but monolistic. It is one. 

God ie omnipotent; God le omniscient. For God is all and 

in all~ It is I who am impotent in many things, and finite 

and weak and struggling; and ~od meant that I should be 

finite and weak and struggling, for without these things 

human life is unimportant. Finite life, eternal life, 

divine life does not require stru~gle, but human life, 

finite life finds its whole meaning and significance in 

passing from the lower to the higher, from the bad to the 

good, from the good to the better. ~lee nitat ie life but -

_selfsimr,:c o v e! ten•, &olf-devolo.pmen-t1" If man were perfect, 

if all his ideals were already reali zed, if he had all 

that he wished to have, if he was all that he wished to be, 

why, life would stagnate; there would be no meaning to life. 

It is man that must struggle and in his struggles find the 

strength and the consolation of constant achievements. But 

God is omnipotent, all-knowing and all-wise. 

At times my vision of Him is not clear. At 

times I feel like a man lost in a fog. At times when I 

behold about me great sorrow or the tragedies which come 

into the dwelling places of the children of man, I am full 

of doubts an4 fears; I am troubled and bewildered, and 

shadows fall athwart the broad path which leads to Him. And 

every an and every seeker after ~ad will have these moments 

of doubt and fear and lonliness. But as he meditates, as 
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he retraces his steps along the path which he has followed; 

as he reasons through the problem anew, his faith returns 

stronger and more healing than before, And on his lips come 

the words of the ancient Psalmist, beautiful words, healing 

words: "The Lord is my light and my salvation; what need I 

fear." I am in His world; I am part of His purpose. 

Wherever I turn, whithersoever I go, I am in His world. 

His will surges through me, and I am part of Him. "If I 

ascend into heaven, Thou art there, and if I go down into 

the nethermost narts of the world Thou art there, and if I 

take the wings of the morning and fly to the uttermost parts 

of the ~orld. even there will thy right hand take hold of 

me and uphold me." 

Yy quest leads me to a great illuminating, 

strengthening confidence. "Yea, though I walk through the 

valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for 

Thou art with me. Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me." 

---o--
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