






"Then the next piece of mail was from your Foundation 
for Christian  Living  and  contained  three  booklets. The 
first: Never Let Anything Get You Down; second You Can 
Have Confidence; third Peace and Quiet in a Noisy World. 

"I  held  the booklet Never Let Anything Get  You Down 
in  my hand and  looked at  it,  then  found  myself laughing, 
not hysterically, but peacefully. Do you know what I did? 
I  started  counting  my  blessings.  Number  One:  I  had  not 
been  here  when  the  robber  came  and  so  I  had  not  been 
hurt. And then I discovered, Number Two, that the robber 
had  not  taken  anything  of  real  value.  He  had  just  rum
maged and left a mess. 

"I  read  the  booklet  and  the  prayer  at  the  end  of  it: 
'With God's help nothing can get me down.' I thanked God 
for  taking  care  of  me and realized  that  if  the robber had 
taken the few valuables I have I would still have the ability 
to  think and  thank  God for  my many blessings.  It taught 
me  the  lesson  that  the  few  material  things  I  have  mean 
nothing compared with the ability to take it in my stride." 

Now  I  know  this  is  a  very  simple,  humble  kind  of  an 
experience,  but  it  typifies  attitudes. A  person  who had no 
philosophy could feel that something  very terrible had 
happened,  but  a  person  with  a  philosophical  attitude  to
ward  difficulty  knows that  there is always  something  to be 
thankful for. And of course  part of a  sound  philosophy of 
difficulty is to remember that oftentimes things aren't really 
as difficult as they seem. 

From  reading  the  newspaper  or listening to people talk, 
you could get the notion  that  the  world  is full of  im
possibles. But one thing we should always do is to examine 
very  carefully  anything  that  anybody  says  is  impossible, 
because  99  times  out  of  100  the  thing  isn't  impossible  at 
all. Whenever your mind reacts to anything with the 
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thought  "impossible,"  you  ought  to  take  that  thing  and 
write  it  out  on a piece of paper and subject it to scrutiny 
and  analysis.  Don't  settle  for the  idea  that things  are  im
possible,  because  usually  they  are  not.  And  anyway  you 
can always fall back on  the text " .. .  with  God all  things 
are possible." 

A LOT of  literature  of  one  kind  or  another  crosses  my 
desk, and the other day I was glancing through a stack of 
accumulated  publications  and  came  across  a  speech  given 
by  a  member  of  an  organization  called  The  Newcomen 
Society in North America, paying tribute to a man named 
Prentiss  M.  Brown,  who  was  at  one  time  a  United  States 
Senator  from  Michigan.  The  reason  for  the  tribute  was 
that  Mr.  Brown  was  instrumental  in  bringing  to  pass  the 
building  of  the  great  five-mile-long  bridge  which  spans 
the  Straits  of  Mackinac  in  Michigan,  linking  peninsulas 
separated by five miles of water. 

As  far  back  as  1880  Michigan  business  people  started 
saying  that  there  ought  to  be  a  bridge  across  the  Straits 
of  Mackinac.  And  they  kept  trying  to  promote  the  idea, 
but were told again and again, "It isn't possible.'' It would 
be  impossible,  people  said,  because  of  the  high-velocity 
wind  that  roars  through  the  straits  of  Mackinac.  No  one 
could build a bridge that would stand up against this wind. 
And a  second reason  why  they said  it wasn't possible was 
that  the  bottom  under  the straits consisted of  weak  shale 
going  down  very  deep  before  the  bedrock,  and  the  shale 
would never support the footings for a bridge. And, finally, 
they  said,  still  another  reason  it  wasn't  possible  was  the 
terrific  ice  pressure  that  develops  in  these  straits  during 
the winter. Too much wind, too much ice pressure, and no 
solid stone foundation underneath. 



Well, according  to  the  printed  address  which  I  read, 
Prentiss Brown got hold  of the idea and he  insisted it was 
possible. Finally  in  1957  they  got  the  bridge  built. They 
had made  a scientific  analysis of the wind  and found that 
never  in  history  had  there  been  a  wind  higher  than  78 
miles  per  hour  through  these  straits. So  they  put  up  a 
bridge  that  would  stand  a  wind  two  and  a  half  times  the 
velocity  of a  78-miles-per-hour  wind. They  had  tested  the 
rock  beneath  the  water  and  found  it  was  four  times  as 
strong  as  needed  to  hold  the  weight  of  the  footings  for 
the bridge. And  they  had  designed piers  and  foundations 
to  withstand  five  times  the  maximum  ice  pressure  ever 
measured. At  about  the  time  they were  going  to  build,  a 
bridge  at  Tacoma  collapsed,  and  from  that  catastrophe 
they learned the  importance of having  gratings  in the 
bridge  roadway  to  provide an outlet  for upthrust  wind 
and  so  protect  the  bridge  against  aerodynamic  action. So 
they  got  the bridge built. And  this  speech  stressed  the 
significance of it as an example of something that "couldn't 
be built but was." 

I  wonder  how  many  people  this  very  day  have  been 
telling  themselves  or telling  their  wives  or telling  their 
husbands,  "We  can't  do  this  because  there  are  too  many 
difficulties  involved."  The  thing  to do is to  look your diffi
culties in the face and say that they aren't really difficulties 
at  all. Oh,  they  are  hard,  they  are  problems,  but  that  is 
what makes  life  interesting. What  was  it  Horace  said? 
"Difficulties  elicit  talents  that  in  more  fortunate  circum
stances would lie dormant." Get yourself a good philosophy 
of  difficulty. And  whenever  you  get up against a  difficulty 
just say to yourself,  "With God and with me  (put yourself 
in there)  all things are possible." 

"That may  be all  right,"  you  object, "but  there  are 
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some  terrible  difficulties in this world."  And that is a fact. 
Who  is  going  to  gainsay  that? Certainly  not  I. Ter�ble 
difficulties horrible  difficulties.  But no matter how ternble, 
how  horrible  they  are,  there  is  a  way you  can  ride  above 
them - and  that  is  through  the  power of God,  the  power 
of faith, the power of the surrendered life. 

These  are  easy  phrases  which  I  have  thrown  off. The 
power  of  God ... Well, the power of God is nothing until 
you  experience  it,  until  ybu  really find  it. But  I  am per
suaded there is no difficulty in this life that we cannot make 
to fade, or at least fade from the center of our experience, 
if  we  draw  with  all our  hearts  on  the power  of  God. 

I HAVE a friend, a preacher, who has been blind for years, 
since  he  was  41. Everybody  thought  when  he  went  blind 
that  that  would  be  the  end  of  his  career. But  it  wasn't  at 
all. Actually it was the beginning of the best of his career. 
He  is  a  very  remarkable  man,  one  of  the  best  preachers 
I ever listened to. And he doesn't  draw  on  sympathy, 
either. You  forget  he  is  blind. He  has  forgotton  it; so 
everybody  else forgets it. Nobody treats him sympathe�ic
ally  because  he  is  blind. That  is  just  one  £�et  about  hm�, 
like when you have something else wrong with you, but it 
doesn't enter into personality. 

He  once  invited  me  to  Savannah,  Georgia, his  city, to 
make a speech. He met me at the airport. He walked along 
briskly,  seeming  to know where  he  was going. I took �ol� 
of his arm at one point, but he shook my hand off. I d1dn t 
do it again!  We went to a hotel and I checked in. He went 
up  to  my  floor  with  me and  when  we  got off  the  elevator 
he said, "Turn to the left." 

"How do you know we turn left?"  I asked. 
"Because  all  the  odd  numbers  are  on  the  left  and  all 
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the  even  numbers  are  on  the  right,"  he  replied. 
"You  know  this  hotel?" 
"Sure. I come  here  to  see  people,  and I know  the  odd 

numbers are on the  left. So  go  to  the left.  Didn't you 
hear them tell  you downstairs what your number  was?" 

"No, I didn't," I admitted. 
"Well,  I  did,"  he  said.  And  we  walked  down  the  hall. 

Presently  he  said,  "Here  it  is."  And  I  stopped  and  there 
it  was. 

"How  did you know  where  it  was?"  I  asked. 
"I  counted  the  doors  as  I  went  by,"  he  replied.  "You 

could do that too if you'd think about it." 
Then  we  went  to  a  radio  station  to  give  a  broadcast. 

My  friend  asked  the  doorman  at  the  hotel  where  this  sta
tion  was  located. I  heard  the  directions  and he  heard  the 
directions.  We  walked  along  the  street  and  presently  he 
said,  "Here it  is."  I  had  started to walk  by. 

"How  did  you  know  it was there?" I asked. 
"I  listened  to  the  directions,"  he  said.  "You  see,  but I 

can't  see - so  I  have  to  use  my  other  senses  and  I  con
centrate.  You  don't  pay  any  attention.  That's  why you  go 
around confused half the time. I know where I am." I was 
amazed at this man. 

He  is  also  the  greatest  storyteller  you  ever  heard.  And 
he  is  joyously  happy.  Well  do  I  remember  his  own  story. 
He  was  having  trouble  with  his  eyes.  He  went  to  a  big 
clinic in New York, and there the eye specialist finally told 
him,  "There  is  nothing  we  can  do  for  you.  We  have  had 
the best consultations available anywhere, and we will have 
to accept it. You are going to be blind." 

Already  his  vision  was  hazy.  He  went  back  to  his hotel 
and up to the  25th floor to his room. Opening the window, 
he  looked  down at the street.  He  saw  the  people  down 
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there and thought, A lot of those people are having trouble, 
but none of them is blind. 0 God, I don't want to be blind! 
How can I ever stand to be blind? 

Then  it  occurred  to him  that  it  would  take  only  about 
half  a  minute,  maybe  less  than  that,  to  plunge  from  that 
window  to  the  street.  There  would  be  a  moment  of  terror 
and  then  it  would  be  over  and  he  wouldn't  have  to suffer 
blindness. But he was too much of a man for that, too much 
of a Christian.  So he  sank to his knees and started to pray. 

In telling me of the experience he said, "I was a minister 
and  all  that,  but  I  didn't  have  any  feeling  of  power,  and 
I  must  tell  you  I  had  a  lot  of  doubt.  I  just  didn't  know 
whether I could get any strength. But," he said, "I prayed 
and I prayed and I prayed. I must have prayed for hours 
wrestling  with  God.  And  then  of  a sudden it came  to me'. 
It was like a big burst of light inside me. I got the victory. 
From  that  day  to  this,  the  blindness  never  licked  me.  It 
became  just  a  part  of  my  experience,  and  I  wove  it  into 
the pattern of my life. 

That was an understatement, because probably his blind
ness  made  his  life  greater  than  it  would  have  been  other
wise. People in difficulty, when they heard him speak, 
knew  that  he  spoke  with  authority.  He  made  the  difficulty 
fade  out  of  the  main  center  of  his  life  into  the  wings,  so 
to  speak.  He  demonstrated  that  with  God  all  things  are 
possible. 

Yes,  there  are  deep,  dark,  grievous,  almost  overwhelm
ing difficulties in this world. But there is also an invincible 
power - the power of God through Jesus Christ, by which 
you  as  a  man  or  woman  walking  with  Them,  the  Father 
and  the  Son,  can make any  difficulty  fade  to  the  sidelines. 
It may not go away, but you will have it under control. 

Prayer: Our Heavenly Father, we give Thee thanks 

�  11  )t, 



for Thy great  power which can operate in human life, and 
we  pray for all  who  today  are suffering and  feel defeated 
in the presence of great difficulty. Let them know, we pray, 
that  with  God  all  things  really  are  possible.  And  for  this 
we give Thee thanks through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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THE  CHILDRU'S  BIBLE 

by HENRY A. SHERMAN and CHARLES FosTER KENT 
illustrated by W.  L. TAYLOR and others 

(Scribners,  $5.00) 

These  selections  from  the  Old  and New Testaments  are 
the  ones  particularly  of  interest  to  the  young  people. They 
are  simply  translated  and  phrased,  yet  give  the  true  mean
ing  and  message of the Bible. 

The  text  is  that  of  the  Bible  itself,  but  in  tne  language 
of  a  child,  so  that  it  may  be  easily  read  to  the  younger 
children and by those who are older. 

Originally  published  and  widely  circulated  in  1922,  the 
recent republication of The Children's Bible with the original 
pictures  is  a  tremendous contribution  to  children's  books 
on  the  Bible. 

You  will  find  this  a  fine  introduction  to  stir  the  interest 
of  children  in further  reading of  the Bible  itself.  The illus
trations are a delight. 

Good Reading! 
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