motivation that it released in him power that he didn't
know he had. In similar fashion the love of God, when
you really love Him, will release in you power to run the
race of life with a strength you never knew you had! It
was of you, of me, of every human being that Jesus spoke
when He said, "I am come that they might have life,: and
that they might have it more abundantly."

Prayer: Our Heavenly Father, we thank Thee that when

we turn to Thee in worship we are eternally young. We
thank Thee for reminding us that we are Thy children,
with something great in us equal to the stars, a wonder
and a power that can be released as we learn to love Thee
and Jesus Christ. We thank Thee for the wondrous excite
ment of living. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. |
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thrown into the air. People jumped up and down. It v

one of the biggest track upsets of all time.

The coach grabbedTommy, hustledhim into the
lockerroom, shut the door and asked,"Boy, do you
realize what you've done? You undercut your time by
twenty-six second@u ran thls race id:04. You've
won the meet for us!"

Tommy was silent. His head went down between hi
kneesand he begansobbinglike a b@byThe coach
thought it was excitement and he tousled the hoy's
and hugged him and kept saying, "You won! You won!"

Tommy raised his tear-stained face. He said, "Coach
| didn't win it for you. | didn't win it for the team. |
won it for my dad."

"Your dad?"

Tommy explainedMy dad came home from World
War Il in a wheelchair and never walked again. And |
always wanted me to run - maybe because he couldn
walk. He usedto say 'Tommy,stick with it, because
some day you'll win a big racel when you do, so
help meTommy,with God's help I'll walk out of this
wheelchair.' My father never did get out of the whee
chair. He never saw me run. | know how bad my for
is, Coach. It's just as well, maybe, that he didn't see
run.

"Well, this morning | got this telegram, Trid/s
to reach youy phone. Dad died last night. Hurry home.
Sis.'

"So when you came and told me | was to run | figured
it was God's guidance and He wanted me to run for Dad.
So | went out there knowing that my father for the !
time in his life was watching me run. | ran for him."

You see, the boy's love for his father provided suct
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He couldn't watch; it was so painful. The boran

with a kind of waddle. But he sure had indomitable spirit.
For the mile run at the big meet the coach had planned

to enter two hdygk and Don, both six feet tall. Both

could run like pictures, faBut wh€n théinal event

came the coach went to tell Don and Dick that the time

had come for them to run - and he found them stretched

THE EXCITING EXPERIENCE
OF LIVING

Scripture: John 10:10; 14:6

out on the ground, their faces as green as the grass, so How to live life to its fullest potential, how to live
sick that they couldn't even walk, let alone run. Some creatively, how to live it successfully, this is the me

thing they had eaten had disagreed with them.

All the coach had left was Tommy. So he fixed a smile

problem confronting every one of us. How to maintain th
zest for life under the bludgeonings of circumstance

on his face, as a good coach is supposed to do, and wéotkeep the thrill in life under routine daily tasks, h

looking for Tommy. At first he couldn't find him, but

finally he spotted the boy - sitting off by himself with

his head in his hands. He said to "fismymy, Dick

and Don are ill.You'll have to run this race for. us."
Tommy looked as thoukd'd been hiby a truck.

But he took off his jersey. He fell to his knees and bowed
his head in prayer for a moment. Then he jumped 'up

and said, "O.K. Coach, I'll do my best."

So the whistle went off and the race started. The coach

says he deliberatelyookedeverywhere but @bmmy.

He couldn't bear to watch him. He felt guilty for having

put the boy in a position to be embarrassed before 60,000
people.
Then he heard his boys exclaiming, "Look at Tommy!" -

Tommy had moved ahead of the two stellar Yale runners.
The only man ahead of him was the Harvard man, the

greatest one-miler in New England at the time. The coach

to maintain a sense of delight and excitement as lo
one is on this earth, this is the challenge. One's life
earth is very precious. It is very fragile and it is ve
short. And down in our hearts we know that we sh
do the best we can with it, but - God help us - mar
of us mess it up. We never fully grasp the point of
never get to the essence of it, and consequently ne\
with it what we could.
| talked with anan whoregards himself as an in

tellectual of a rather left-wing variety, whom some pe
would write off as a beatnik. He impressed me as a
person essentially. Butsbh& he was inebellionbe
cause life was no good. It was filled with injustice ¢
pain, he saidhere seemed to be no meaning in it.
he was out of harmony with it. | told him that I, tc
recognizedhat life was:filled with injustice apdin,

but that | for my part, found meaning in it because man

watched, spellbound, as Tommy closed the distance and kind is constaptrising to higher levels by overcominc
finally breasted the tape five yards ahead of the Harvardhis injustice and pain, and by striving tewdfar
man and won the race and the meet and the championship off divine event toward which all creation moves." |

for Fairfield. Pandemoniunreigned. Everythingwas
10

him | found life positively wonderful.
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" has been aimless and listless finds the Lord Jesus Cr
he suddenly finds within himself powers that he didn
realizehe possessedlou know something?ou have

When he asked méwow | had come to see it so, |
answered that it had been through equating Jesus with
life and truth. | told him that | look upon Jesus as the

wisestpersonwho everlived and believeHe has the
meaning of life incorporated in His person and His teach
ings. Wistfully the man remarked, "I wish | could have

that sense of meaning;" | assured him that he could if

h® wouldeally acquaint himselvith Jesus, the real

Jesus, who lived in Judea and Galilee and who still lives.
Recently | was invited by Hubert Eaton, Founder and

Board Chairman of the Forest Lawn Memorial Park of

Los Angelessurelyone of the mostastonishing ceme

powers in you that you haven't ever tapped. You ha
abilities you never used in all yourAlifeell-known
psychiatrist says we only use twenty percent of our.poten
tial ability. Just think, if you stepped that up to forty per
centwhat life would be!That forty percentcould be
stepped up too.

I'm a great reader of articles about athletes. | never wa:
much- of an athlete myself, but | live vicariously throu
athletes | read about. Not long ago | read an article by

teries in all the world, to dedicate there a colossal paintrack coach, Og Mandino, at a little college in Maine calle

ing of theResurrectionlt is designed to be seen over
againstan equally colossalpaintingof -the Crucifixion

Fairfield College.lt seemsthat at this little ,collega
few years ago they developed a terrific track team,

which has been there for some years. | had the privileggon so many meets that they got into the New Eng

of dedicating, before a large congredghtsomew paint
ing which I am sure will stir and inspire countless
thousands of people. Nothing more ppwenftdys a

- Inter-Collegiate Championship Meet. So they came do

to Cambridgeto competewith Harvard and Yaleand
Dartmouth and Boston University and Wesleyan and Am

sense of profound meaning than to experience an intimaherst, and all the giants. Well, the Fairfield boys did ver
tion that this mortal life here on earth- is not a fragmentary well.As the meet drew toward its close, they were tie
experience cut off forever by that which we call death, with Yale, with the only event remaining the one-mile rac
but is rather a chapter in an unending whole, the "eternal On the Fairfield teamwas a boy by the nameof
round" as Browning called it, in which life now is life Tommy who had gone out for track in his freshman year,
eternal. his sophomore year, his junior year and his senior ye
While at Forest Lawn | strolled around seeing some of and yet he had never come in better than fourth in
the wonders of the place and was especially impressed byace. Tommy never ran the mile any faster than 4:3(C

~a group of figureg the contemporary sculptor Ernesto
Gazzeri callefhe Mystery of Lifkis deeply thought

That was his record. Some of the runners at Cambrit
at the meethad run it in 4 :05and 4 :06The coach

ful, -philosophical masterpiece is done in beautiful, pure wouldn't have kept Tommy on the team at all if it t

white Carrara marble. It glistens in the sunlight. It depicts

not been for the fact that he had such a radiant spi

a stream which symbolizes the Stream of Life, and twelvethat he lifted everyone's morale. The coach used to

persons contemplating this sttegimg to understand
4

that the sight of Tommy running made him shut his eyes
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will remember what you said."
Severalyears passed. Then Mrs. Pealand I, being

in London, went to dinner one evening in a famous hotel

restaurant whemhe assistant maitre d',. a dapper cul
tivated young man, lookedstrangelyfamiliar. As he
seated us he gave us this wonderful smile, "Don't you
remember me?" he beamed.

| stared at him in amazement. "You're Hans!" | ex
claimed. "You're Hans!"

"Yes, I'm Hans," he noddedhappily. And he said,
"Do you remember what you told me abgutmyaki
dream come true? Wéll get to the top in this profes

sion you have to train in London for a time. So, as you

see, lhavegot as far as London. | am on my way.
Positive thinking, you know"..

| fully expect that one of these days | shall walk into

its mystery. There is a young boy with a light in his eye;
even in marble you see that light. He gazes at the sp
ling water. And he has dreams in his heart. And that for
him is the meaning® There are lovers, lost in one anott
who seem to find their answer to the mystery within therr
selves. Then there is an old woman who has known |
battering of years and of many vicissitudeg, bpldi
her hands as if to say, "l never did understand it all.
But | believe it is good." There is also the cynic, witt
derisive smile on his face, as though thinking, "There's
nothing in it." There is a monk, who by the purity ar
beauty o) his face shows that while he doesn't understan
the whole mystery he knows it has great meaning. Al
there is a sage with his chin in his, haoddering,
thinking. Each in his own way is seeking for the answer.
But Dr. Eaton has done a very suggestive thing. As

one of the great hotels of Europe and find the maitre dyou turn fronThe Mystery of Life the left, there is

to be Hans, the former bus boy.

heavy foliage, and through this foliage has been cut

What do you want from life? Have your dreams come great hole through which you can see in the distance
true? Have your hopes been realized? Have you become colossal fire of Christ. It is an unforgettable reminder
what you aspired to be? No? Well, one of God's greatest that the mystery of life is resolved for us through Je

' gifts to us is that there is always something ahead, always
something to dream of, hope for, aspire to. Life is good,

becausdsod made it good. He wants us to live in the

expectation of our dreams coming true. Never lose . that

who said, "I am the way, the truth, and the life," and
also "I am come that they might have life, and that tl
might have it more abundantly."

The full excitement of living comes to those who ir

expectancy no matter how old you may be, for your truemoment of insight who by a lifetime of devotion and

age is not a matter of how long you've been on this earth,

prayer, come upon the greatest truth in all this world

but is determined by how vital your dreams are. So longmystery, that Jesuhristis God'sanswerto life and

as you are not afraid of that which is high, you can know
the excitement of living.

eternity. He lifts us into an area where mystery gives way
to certamty We come upon thisreason, or by ex

The full excitement of living is experienced when you perlence or by intuition. In our deepest moments, wher

find what you can do witburself when you have strong
motivation. How wonderful it is that when a man who

8

life is reduced to its essentials, He offers the answer. And
the excitement of living which flows frop Jesowi
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Christ in this way releases the greatness thatis within us.

Everyone has greatness withiimn, everybog has a
prisoner withinhim, a self that is never released We
know this because there are aspirations built into people.
You have your aspirations. There are dreams built into
people.You have your dreams.If you have lost your
aspirations, if you have lost your dreams, you have lost
life; because life is a spiritual thing, an upthrust. These
capacities for aspiration, for having dreams, are put into

us by God so that we may grow as we learn to cultivate

the proper conditions of growth.

Several years backymwvife and | spent a good part
of our vacationin a lovely placen Switzerland called
Burgenstock, high above Lake Lucerne, from which on a
clear day you could see the snow-covered giants of the
Alps and, far below the blue waters of the lake. We
used to have dinner every night at a nearby hotel. Now
at this hotel there was bus boy who went about his
work of taking dishes off tables and stacking them and
taking themto the kitchen as though was a job he
liked andconsidered worth doing well. When he came
to your table you got the impact of an eager,upbeat
personality, bright, joyous, full of life. He had a wonder
ful smile. And in addition to doing his job skillfell
did thoughtful little extra things for the guests. He was
a German boy, Hans by name, and his English was just

about as poor as my German. _Nevertheless, we managed

to communicate and, over a period of wstelsk up
quite an acquaintance.

One day | asked him, "Hans, what's your goal in life?
What would you like to be?"

"Oh," he said, as though a little embarrassed, "I have
a goalbut it's away beyond me."
6

"There's no goalthat has to sgaway beyond you,"
| said. "What is your goal?"

"I'd like to be maitre d' in one of the great hotels of
Europe. It's what| have alwaysdreamedof. Isn't that
nervy? For me to want to be that? | can never go that
far."

"Hans," | told him, "there's no goal you cannot reach
if it's a worthy one, and if it's really what you want, and
if you work hard to achieve it and if you believe you can."

"But | have no education. My family has not the money."

"Stop telling yourself what younaven't got," said,

"and remind yourself of what you have got. You have ¢
good personality. You have a wonderful smile. You have
the willingness to work. Then | note you also have dreams
in your heart. Those dreams are worth their weight in
gold. Sohold them. Theycan carry you far. Do you

know what it is to have faith?"

"Oh, yes, sir," he assured me!l was raisedin the
Lutheran Church. | have faith in God."."

"That's good," | said. "Here's what youdo. Get off
by yourself. Be alone with God, think of what you dreamr
of being, be sure it is very clear in your mind and the
write it out. Put a specific word picture of it down on
paper. Then put that paper in your wallet - or, better
still, carry it in a pocket over your heart. Memorize what
you have writtemn it, too.The idea is to make your
dream a clear-cut goal and never lose sight of it.

"Keep yourself right with God, have your goal clearly
in mind, love people, keep smiling, do a good job each
day and see to it that every day you learn a thing or two.
Make this your program, live by it and you'll go as far
as yoq want to go."

"Thank you," said Hans. "Thank you verymuch. |
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Tommy had moved ahead of the two stellar Yale runners.
The only man ahead of him was the Harvard man, the

greatest one-miler in New England at the time. The coach

to maintain a sense of delight and excitement as lo
one is on this earth, this is the challenge. One's life
earth is very precious. It is very fragile and it is ve
short. And down in our hearts we know that we sh
do the best we can with it, but - God help us - mar
of us mess it up. We never fully grasp the point of
never get to the essence of it, and consequently ne\
with it what we could.
| talked with anan whoregards himself as an in

tellectual of a rather left-wing variety, whom some pe
would write off as a beatnik. He impressed me as a
person essentially. Butsbh& he was inebellionbe
cause life was no good. It was filled with injustice ¢
pain, he saidhere seemed to be no meaning in it.
he was out of harmony with it. | told him that I, tc
recognizedhat life was:filled with injustice apdin,

but that | for my part, found meaning in it because man

watched, spellbound, as Tommy closed the distance and kind is constaptrising to higher levels by overcominc
finally breasted the tape five yards ahead of the Harvardhis injustice and pain, and by striving tewdfar
man and won the race and the meet and the championship off divine event toward which all creation moves." |

for Fairfield. Pandemoniunreigned. Everythingwas
10

him | found life positively wonderful.
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thrown into the air. People jumped up and down. It v

one of the biggest track upsets of all time.

The coach grabbedTommy, hustledhim into the
lockerroom, shut the door and asked,"Boy, do you
realize what you've done? You undercut your time by
twenty-six second@u ran thls race id:04. You've
won the meet for us!"

Tommy was silent. His head went down between hi
kneesand he begansobbinglike a b@byThe coach
thought it was excitement and he tousled the hoy's
and hugged him and kept saying, "You won! You won!"

Tommy raised his tear-stained face. He said, "Coach
| didn't win it for you. | didn't win it for the team. |
won it for my dad."

"Your dad?"

Tommy explainedMy dad came home from World
War Il in a wheelchair and never walked again. And |
always wanted me to run - maybe because he couldn
walk. He usedto say 'Tommy,stick with it, because
some day you'll win a big racel when you do, so
help meTommy,with God's help I'll walk out of this
wheelchair.' My father never did get out of the whee
chair. He never saw me run. | know how bad my for
is, Coach. It's just as well, maybe, that he didn't see
run.

"Well, this morning | got this telegram, Trid/s
to reach youy phone. Dad died last night. Hurry home.
Sis.'

"So when you came and told me | was to run | figured
it was God's guidance and He wanted me to run for Dad.
So | went out there knowing that my father for the !
time in his life was watching me run. | ran for him."

You see, the boy's love for his father provided suct
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motivation that it released in him power that he didn't
know he had. In similar fashion the love of God, when
you really love Him, will release in you power to run the
race of life with a strength you never knew you had! It
was of you, of me, of every human being that Jesus spoke
when He said, "I am come that they might have life,: and
that they might have it more abundantly."

Prayer: Our Heavenly Father, we thank Thee that when

we turn to Thee in worship we are eternally young. We
thank Thee for reminding us that we are Thy children,
with something great in us equal to the stars, a wonder
and a power that can be released as we learn to love Thee
and Jesus Christ. We thank Thee for the wondrous excite
ment of living. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. |
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