
The Evening 
ol Lile 

• 
Is the evening of life approaching for you? Perhaps you are one of those who have passed the 

forty or fifty mark, and, looking back over the past, it seems that not much has been accomplished 

by you. Perhaps, looking towards the future, it's sort of black. Hope may be gone. Perhaps you 

think it can't possibly hold anything for you. You probably feel that you have missed your chance. 

If so-we have a message of hope--dazzling in its possibilities. For we can bring to you the great 

God-Realm with all its amazing powers. Certainly you wouldn't want to limit that Realm, would 

you? You will make a mistake if you do. 

THEN PERHAPS---
The evening of life isn't quite so close to you. You may be one of those in the prime of youth. Life 

looks rosy. You haven't learned what sort of a troubled sea you are embarking on. You know little 

of its hidden dangers. If you are in this class, then to you too comes a message of surging power 

and hope. For if you will work in close harmony with the God-Law, then for you too, it can ac

complish wonders. Its power is limitless. It's a divine power. It knows no defeat, and they who 

link their lives with this great cosmic power-always win. They cannot lose. From life they wrest 

all that it has to offer. They overcome. They win. They enjoy the very choicest blessing life can 

offer. They have money in the bank. Their future is assured and secure. 

THE DECISION IS YOURS! 
You are the one who must decide. You must make the start. We cannot do that for you. We can 

invite you to come and travel along the way with us for a little while, but we cannot make you. 

With all the earnestness at our command, we do ask you to let the God-Law work for you. It's 

limitless. It's irresistible. It's Power itself. And it exists for you to use. We think we can show 

you how to achieve through it. Will you let us, please? If you are not satisfied, which you will be, 

we shall be only too happy to return whatever small amount you have paid for this teaching. That's 

fair-isn't it? 
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