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Its Sundav n~ght again. My,how these Sund<1ys slide round,dont they. This 
i s o n e o f t h e S u n d a y ' s w h e n I ' v e b e e n p r i v i I i g e d e to b e a t h om e w i t h 
my fami ly, a nd it has been a very blessed day. Alfie is out at the show 
and Mrs.Robinson is upstairs bathing little Florence and getting her 
t o bed • P r e t t y s o on n ow I ' I I h e a r s om e t h i n g I i ~ e t h i s - --

11 D a dl dJ y , come u p 
and kiss your baby and make it snappy". 1'11 go. Of course,florence is 
now eight years old,and not much of a baby. Yet she always cal Is herself 
11 D a d d y ' s b a b y '' • 1 n a b o u t t e n m i n u t e s , I ' I I h e a r h e r c a I I a g a i n , a b o u t 
half asleep. This is what she' II say then----ttDaddy--have you got an 
e x t r a k i s s f o yo u r b a b y '' ? T h e n I ' I I g o up a n d g i v e h e r a b o u t a I I t h e 
kisses she wants • 

. Y 0 u know f r i end s , i t s rem a r k a b I e "' hen one t h i n k s abo u t i t , 
just how close t h e Spirit of God can be,and what it can do. Nine years 
ago,there v.-as no little Florence running round this home. The Low of God 
w a s c om p I i e d w i t h , a n d , o v t o f n o t h i n g y <h u rn i g h t s a y , GOD PUT THAT S WE E T 
L I T T L F T HI f\JG IN TH I S HO~~E • He p rob a b I y p u t one e q u a f I y a s s wee t i n you r 
h om e • D i d y o u e v e r s t o p t o t h i n k h ow c I o s e God m v s t b e <; I I t h e t i m e , i n 
a chi Jd? ~hese operations of God h a ve gone on under our very eye s . Fir s t 
t h e r e w a s n o t h i n g- - n v. t b r i s a L> e u t i f u : c ~ i I 0 r u n n i n g r o u n d - - a n d God 
did it a ll,under our very noses. 1\jev e r g· in think beloved that a God 
who is that close,ever hung on Calvary's cross o r any ot h er . cross to 
s ave t h i s w or I f r om '' s i n 11 

• T h a t ' s a m i s t a k e my f r i end • ~ any a r e I i g i o u s 
s y s t em h a s t r i e d t o k i I I Go d b y t he c r o s s m e t h o d , b u t n o n e h a v e s u c c e e d e d 
t o d a t e • No n e e v e r w i I I • F o r Go d s t i I I I i v e s • He ~ a s b e e n i n t h i s h om e 
and in that little child a ll day long. 

An d He'll be there in the rr1orning too when "Baddy'~ babV 
wakes up. /nd when Alfie comes in tonight soon. He to will put his a rms 
round ne and hug me and kiss me. ~nd he's a sixteen-year-old footbal t 
player. Yet God gave him to me too. Wonderful how close God is,isn't it? 
Yet throughout this land today,hundreds of preachers have hounded their 
c on g r e g a t i on s n a r I y t o de a t h w i t h t h e i r rl p p e a I s ~ o 

11 
come to J e s u s '' a n d 

other apper~ls on the same order. But beloved,Jesus died a long time ago 
if indeed he ever lived,and it would therefore be an utter impossibility 
for a h yon e to ''come to J e sus " • T h a t i s a ph y s i c a I and s p i r i t u a I imp o s s i -
b i I i t y • I t cannot be done. Wh a t can be done i s t h i s--on e may come to the 
Infinite Spirit which is God,and one may do that without either priest 
or preacher intervening. There never comes into this home any preacher 
except once a yea r when the P r e s by t e r i an c h u r c h h o I d +he i r Xm a s g e t - to~ e t he r 
in my ~ome. Then the prescher usually finds some excuse to mpke a hasty 
exit att~r the cake and coffee of course. Evidently the atnosphere of 
t h i s '1 a t h e i s t i c " h om e doe s n ' t s i t s o v.. e I I • T h e y a t I , e v e r y p r e a c h e r w h o 
has ever been in it,is in a hurry to get out. t wonder why? 

For the past half-hour I've been thinking about you all as 
1 sat at the pipe-organ,playlng whatever old melody came into my mind. 
lsent out to you aii,God-thoughts. I believe you received them. And 
as my fingers wandered over these keys, there seemed to I inger one old 
t u n e t h a t i s v e r y d e a r t o me • V e r y o f t e n , w h i I e d r i v i n g a I o n g s om e r o a d 
1 wi II stop the car,get out,and, leaning up against the side of that car, 
wi II close my eyes and repeat:--

u l e a d , k i n d I y l i g h t a m i d t h e e n c i r c r i n g g I o om 
Lead fhou me on. The night is dark and I am tar 
from ~ome,but lead Thou s m~ on,and keep Thou my 
feet,l do not ask to see t e distant scene one ,, , 

step enough for me 



• 

, 
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A-n s s i t t i n g t h e r e a t t h e c o n s d> d> e o f t h i s b e a u t i f u I p i p e - o r g a n , I c I o s e d 
my eyes,and the tears came. And God came anew to me. And I felt refreshed 
for the presence and the Power of the Spirit of God in me,and alI round 
me , e v e r y w h e r e i n t h i s h om e • I n t h e g o o d w i f e , i n t h e t w o c h i I d r e n , w h y , b I e s s 
your souls,! could no more have gotten awav from God today than I could 
have f I i e d • A n:d I d i d no t go to c h u r c h to f i n d God e i t he r • I f o u n d Him 
where you wi I I find Him,and that is--'\ HERE YOU ARE. Remember this folks 
please,foryou are a I I very close and dear to Me tonight. I should I ike 
to have a home big enough to get a few hundred thousand Students in--what 
a time v-n~ would have. But that's not possiblw,is it. So then,think of 
me every day,for I shall think of you. Write whenever ~u can,and 
D r • T e n n e y w i I I a n s w e r y o u • Ab o v e a I I , r em em b e r t h i s M o v em e n t o t t h e 
Spirit of God operates without building of any sort. l hold you all 
together by mai I. We have no churc~1es. No preachers. God alone guides 
us , and He· h a s been very c I o s e today • 

Tom or r ow I m u s t I e a v e a g a i n a n d g e t on t he road • L a s t wee k I 
covered more t h an 3000 m i I e s by c a r. I t w a s a gar d week • How I w r i t e 
everything I do write,run the whole ''PSYCHIA~ 11 tAovement and look after 
the Di ly News-Review I do not know. Yes I do too know,days I ike this 
impress me with the nearness and str ngth of God,and I just go and do 
whatever l have to do without question. 

And so, the kindly light leads. Where the path wi I I be tomorrow 
1 do not know. I do not care. F"'r.:,with that Great light leading,wherever 
the p a t h may be i t w i I I be a p I e A san t p a t h , for God w i I I be there too. 
Not a crucified God with wounds in his hands and feet,not that,but the 
Spirit of Infinite Life,and Lc~>ve, and Peace,and Justice,and Power--all 
these things God is--now. And wherever you are--remember--there too is 
God,awai ting your ca I I . Make it an everyday practiQe to ''practice the 
pre s en c e o f t h e L i v i n g God 11 

• You r t r o u b I e s w i I I be over w he n# you do. 

tt isnt much of a secret. There meed be no mystery connected 
with God. There is a lot of mystery and superstition connected with a 
god on a cross. But there need be no mystery about the Great Life-Spirit, 
in Whom you live#, and move,and have your being. 

Soon, it wi II be time for me to retire. I sha II not get on 
my kness beside my bed and ask God to wash away my sins in the name of 
J e s u s • I s h a I I n o t t e I I God t h a t I am v e r y s o r r y I $ $ c om m i t t e d s o m a n y 
sins today. For I did not do a single thing wrong that I know of. I 
lived the day in the presence of God,and I shall go to sleep in that 
s am e P r e a e n c e • An d l s h~ I a w a k e n i n t h a t s am e P r e s e n c e t o o lA n d j e s u s 
will helve nothing to do with it. F:or God,the Great Spirit of God, operates 
w i h to u t the a s s i s tan c e of any "c r u c i f i e cf9 o d 11 w h a t soever • J u s t God • The 
g r e a t i n f i n i t e S p i r i t --God • T h a t ' s a I I • An d i n a n d t h r o u g h me • An d i n 
you too. And in every other human being hether Frenchman,German,American 
or H i n do o-- t h e s am e God m <J de t h em a I I , a n d t h e s am e S p i r i t I i v e s i n t hem 

a I I • 
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