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“And The Companion of The Way responded to these words by
asking, ‘Is it through the shock of recognition and living The
Way that one finally comes to the point of understanding of
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who one really is, not what one appears to be – as a pure
Soul, a perfect being, an immortal one?’ And in reply, The Man
said,  ‘Let  me  answer  this  question  by  giving  another
illustration.  I  was  adopted  when  I  was  three.  I  lost  my
natural father and my mother remarried, so I was adopted. And
I was raised with half-brothers and with a stepfather who fed
me, and took care of me, and did the best he could as a
father. I loved my father very, very dearly, and my brothers,
and my mother, of course. But my mother was the only person
who really understood me. She had a kind of knowledge of me
and gave me something that I needed that no one else in the
world ever gave me, at least when I was a child. At the age of
five, I started going to church and by six years of age, I was
beginning to listen to sermons and get involved in theology.

“‘My  stepfather  did  not  go  to  church.  My  mother  was  the
granddaughter of a Baptist minister, and her father eventually
became religious and became active in the church; though in my
own home there was no formal religion. But from the age of six
on, I went to various churches: Baptist, Methodist, Lutheran,
Presbyterian, Episcopalian, Pentecostal, and Catholic. I had
an urge to enter the ministry – an urge to be spiritual,
without knowing why.

“‘I was different from my brothers, and they never really
understood me and my religious inclinations. Yet, I never
understood the life that we led. Quite simply, I longed for
the spiritual life even at that tender age. My mother’s sister
influenced me greatly, for she was a Christian Scientist. But
the  motivation  that  drove  me  to  worship  was  an  inner
compulsion, a driving force that no one understood, not even
myself. I did not like school and formal education, not even
in later years at business college and at university. Like in
my earlier home life, there was no spiritual environment. Even
the orthodox (traditional) church environment was empty, yet
it was better than nothing. Still, I longed for a spiritual
life of a kind and order not known in the world. No one could



instruct me in it. No one was knowledgeable in it. No one I
talked to – clergy, teacher, priest, scholar – had the vaguest
idea of what I was seeking. I was an alien in a hostile
environment – alone, lost, and empty.

“‘The same feeling continued as I got older. I never felt
comfortable in the world or that I belonged in it. Though I
continued  to  go  to  church,  was  baptized  and  planned  on
entering the ministry, I felt alien even to the Christian
environment. Like so many, I became interested in Eastern
teachings; but again, I felt like an alien. I only began to
feel comfortable when I discovered the beauty of the ancient
religions, such as Zoroastrianism and the ancient Egyptian
teachings of Hermes Trismegistus. However, I did not become a
great student of these religions, as I continued to be more
inclined toward Christianity.

“‘Basically what I am trying to say is that with all my
searching  in  the  Christian  Church  and  in  the  Eastern  and
Oriental religions, I never became comfortable with religion
until I had experienced the visions, and then was able to
endure the strong light of the sun. My eyes were no longer
blind to the Light of Christ. The world was no longer Dark.
For  I  saw  within  the  light  that  illuminated  the  world  a
greater Light – the Light of God that illuminates the spirits
of men, a Light more brilliant than the light of the stars and
the moon and the sun combined. That efficacious Light put my
heart and mind to rest. It taught me the meaning of religion
in a flash – a rapture of spiritual joy. It instructed me in
religion more than any rite or ritual, more than any book,
more than any sermon. It was a living communion in which I was
able to experience the Divine Presence of God. I was reborn! –
made spiritual – yet I was without instruction – an innocent
child, a neophyte awaiting maturity as eagerly as a babe.

“‘I found the source of Righteousness. I had found the place
where God resides, not by my own motivation, but by the vision
of Light and by the Presence within the Light. What clergyman,



what biblical scholar had ever seen God face to face? God
dwells in a place accessible only to those who are called to
it by Him, it seems. And I knew that it was my destiny to
serve God in the formation of this Church. I therefore awaited
the birth of The Child from whom I would learn with trust, and
hope, and belief. I gave up all my human motivations of self;
that is, pursuit of my human destiny. It was my destiny to
serve God within the framework of the Church to come. God
would be my Teacher, and I would follow Him. My spiritual Eye
had been opened, and it saw a realm of spiritual Beingness.
Now that I had been led to it by revelation, I would devote my
whole life to teaching it to others.

“‘Then I began to have recollections and remembrances. They
did not all come at once; they came in stages. And as I had
experiences and began teaching and moving about in the world,
my remembrances increased by the act of working in the Church.
Then, of course, when Jamil was teaching, just by looking at
him, I knew many things. He had the flashing eyes and the
touch. He did not have to say much – all he had to do was make
a gesture with his hands or look at me with a flash, and I
knew. I learned from him by his Presence, and by looking at
the sun, and by recalling and putting things together. And
after a while, I realized that although I was doing all the
work, or so it appeared – writing, teaching, recording the
words of Jamil, exploring and holding the Church together as
best I could – and suffering, as it were, especially as people
could not understand and were leaving – that there was a power
over the Church that was outside of my control.’”

Again, if I may be of any personal service to you, please do
not hesitate to contact me.

Very truly yours in Light+,

Gene
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