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Music of the Light
Soft and low the melody starts playing
In the darkened place where I am praying
Promises of Soul
Willingness to be made whole….
Christ comes to me almost like a mystery
Through the storm I’m hoping He won’t miss me
Facing midnight strife
With the errors of my life
With condemnation swelling to its height—
Arises now the music of the light
Close your eyes and surrender to the still small voice
Let the kingdom of God become your mind
Close your eyes and just know as you are known
As the gift of God to you is shown
Lift me, show me your divine creation
Help me know there is no separation
Evil can’t survive
Where my Savior is alive
What could I want beside this gift of sight
This blessing from the music of the light
Close your eyes and surrender to the still small voice
Let the kingdom of God become your mind
Close your eyes and just know as you are known
As the love of God becomes your own
Guide me to the sick and broken-hearted
Where the promise seems to have departed
Fulfillment through your Son
Is the healing to be done
As Love restores each one from error’s blight
Restores him through the music of the light.
Tears of joy that fear has taken flight
Joyful in the music of the light!

Lyrics to Music of the Light by Peter Tyner, CS
Music by Andrew Lloyd Webber
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SHOWING UP: THE HIDDEN VALUE OF PRAYER

Redemption anyone? Who isn’t keen on redemption? How about Pandemic?
What does that really mean? Except for three syllables each, the words REDEMPTION and PANDEMIC seem to have nothing in common. Unless maybe they do…
PAN-DEMIC. The prefix Pan means “all,” and Demic is a Greek word derived
from “demos”, meaning “people.” Pandemic simply means “all people”, or
mankind. Doing what? When Mary Baker Eddy refers to “Man’s normal drift
toward the one Mind” in our textbook, (p205:25) we get that mankind, “all
people”, is continually being redeemed into the spiritual body of Christ. Those
who resist that gentle pull into divine reality might experience uncomfortable
friction, while others find yielding more harmonious. So, reducing resistance to
the ever impelling “Christ within” is really the essence of prayer, wouldn’t you say?
But why is it necessary to deal with resistance at all since there is nothing
going on but the Kingdom of God within?
I’m hoping today’s topic, “Showing Up: The Hidden Value of Prayer,” will
provoke some good thought along that line. Love is Good. And “good” is simply
God with two O’s. And it is the good you stand for and the good you do that
illustrates the Christ operating unspent within you, within Glenmont and
everywhere you look.
Now, a word to each dearly beloved and indispensable nurse— it is a fact
that your cheerful disposition and competence uplifts the disillusioned and the
sick-at-heart from intuition to hope, from faith to understanding, and from fruition
to reality.
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Your intuition, steadfastness, your insistence on beholding the Christ in every
patient you encounter arouses hope, girds faith and encourages understanding in every
city and place; every building, hallway, dining room, great room, bathroom, patio,
walking path, wheelchair or transport van where the Christ would go before you. Like
Job, your record is on high. Your witness is in heaven. You are a healer. God bless you.
Good flows down the lines of least resistance, wouldn’t you say? And as a CS nurse
you have willingly chosen “that better part” of life’s options, to be an instrument of grace
which Jesus praised during his famous soirée with Mary and her sister Martha. You will
recall Martha was outspokenly irritated that Mary was listening intently to the Master
instead of attending to the details of meal preparation.
Do you feel as I do that if both women had been receptive, grateful and
confident, the Christ would have been received in an even greater degree-- and thus
preparation for the feast (the collective recognition of mankind’s health and prosperity)
would have gone even more productively? Could it be said that Mary’s attentive
communion with Christ Jesus was really her immunity from a corrupting sense of
responsibility? Can it be our immunity?
Prayer, beside establishing a receptive heart for God’s floodtides of Love is also an
opportunity to annihilate the devil’s accusation that you are separated from God, that
you are guilty of being material and therefore vulnerable to “every ill that flesh is heir
to”—starting with fear, anger, political hatred and community violence. And what we call
“being material” is merely an argument aligned with that belief of separation and
vulnerability. And what is prayer but establishing spiritual clarity in yourself which
renders the claims of material sense void?
Our Leader answers the question, “Are we benefitted by praying?” with these
words, “Yes, the desire which goes forth hungering after righteousness is blessed of our
Father and does not return unto us void.” Isaiah prophesied, “My word … shall not return
unto me void but it shall accomplish that which I please, and it shall prosper in the thing
whereto I sent it.”
Quick means lively. The quick and powerful word of God goes forth as the basis of
all the accomplishment and prosperity that exists today or has ever existed. Invoked as
prayer, God’s word guarantees fruition!-- annulling the suggestion of emptiness,
loneliness, or negativity. Its path leads upward toward expectancy, fulfillment, and
satisfaction, not down toward disappointment, irritation, and feelings of failure.
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But someone says, I pray and pray and pray; my goodness, I’ve worn out
three practitioners, and still there’s no progress.
So, let’s talk about praying’s hidden value, the thing I call showing up, a
different state of expectancy than a mere rehearsal of divine entitlement. Showing
Up is the willing relinquishment of ego, the enthusiastic sacrifice of human will, the
eagerness to exchange what you know about yourself for what the Christ knows
about you. It means leaving all at the altar of Christian Science. Immerse yourself in
that baptism.
When it comes to cleansing your thought, showing up is superior to mere
involvement; it is commitment. You know the difference, right? In bacon and eggs
the chicken is involved but the pig is committed.
Recently while standing in a store I saw a man coming toward me with a
T-shirt that stated, “Don’t go to church.” Then he passed me, and I saw the back of
his shirt which read, “Be church!” I thought about that message from God for a
long time. Still do. Supporting church is great, it blesses everybody in some
measure but Being Church is truly showing up for them and yourself.
Showing up wasn’t always easy for me because I never knew exactly what I
believed if I believed anything at all. You see, I grew up with a disorder known
today as dyslexia, an accusation of mental unmooring that claims to distract from
“linear reasoning.” Much of the time I couldn’t follow a complete sentence.
When it came to understanding Christian Science, I often encountered
Victorian-era phraseology strung together in compound/complex sentences that
made things worse. Sadly, the ideas simply didn’t register. CS phrases became
clichés, (moonbeams to melt a river of ice, says Mrs. Eddy), which seemingly
stunted my spiritual development even further.
I suppose none of you have faced the life-long nightmare of not getting most
of what you’re hearing. (And I do trust that’s not the case today.) But if you have
dealt with it, you’ll understand why, in order to show up with any kind of
conviction and expectancy, I had to re-compose the story of
creation and redemption as a parable so graphically simple that even I would
comprehend.
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Spoiler alert--It involves spiritual sense and its unfolding progression you see
behind me--intuition, hope, faith, understanding, fruition, and reality, (see S&H page
298.) I reasoned that since Spiritual Sense is the “constant, conscious capacity to
understand God,” spiritual sense might possibly lead me to the understanding of my
own divine nature.
Okay, the parable. A profoundly powerful light was illuminating an exceptionally
large room. In fact, the light was so incredibly strong that not even a trace of the room
itself was visible in its brilliance. What we’re calling light of course is really spiritual man
streaming forth as the Word of God.
And the large room wasn’t a room at all, it was really the universe brilliantly
aglow with these radiant beams. In fact, it could be said the universe was not so much
filled with light as included in light. And of course, the vivid center and circumference of
this enlightenment was Father-Mother God, joyously shining forth His characteristics as
spiritual man. It made sense even to me.
But then I imagined God getting slightly, umm, bored with this perfect
arrangement, which was complete in every way except one—man the glorious outcome
of God didn’t know it, had no individual self-awareness as God’s own self-expressed
perfectness. (Stay with me now, it’s just a parable!)
Now, just imagine how much livelier and more loving the entire creation would
be, individually and collectively, if only it were self-aware! That way Man would know
and love himself, his Maker, and his neighbor, thereby fulfilling Jesus’s great command.
So, God decided to grant spiritual sense, or self-awareness to man.
Now, here comes the conflict.
Just as man is about to receive this gift of spiritual sense, a new voice, the
antagonistic serpent voice, comes out of nowhere and catches man’s attention. It says
“Hey man, before you accept this one-sided arrangement, listen to my offer. I can give
you a name, give you independence, personal power, great new friends, and wealth
beyond belief.” The voice continues, “And, since this other fellow God is preparing you
to receive self-knowledge anyway, you might as well know yourself both ways. I can give
you cleverness to win in life, self-will to control things, plus a big brain to figure out what
to do with all those benefits you’ll get from both worlds, mine and his… His, (the guy
who calls himself God and doesn’t want you to have any fun). Here, let’s hook you up
right now...” Pausing, he adds, “All I need is your consent.”
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Consent is the key, isn’t it? It is interesting to note Mrs. Eddy’s statement “…
Mortal Mind must yield by its own consent.” (152: 1) Hmmm... Doesn’t it claim to
enter and exit your experience in that same way?
I learned in Christian Science this “voice from nowhere” is actually an
imaginative suggestion also known as Animal Magnetism, error’s claim to act. Voided
by God at the outset (“the Spirit of God moved upon the waters of mortal mind”) it is
not a cause, has no effect, is never self-aware, and utters nothing real because it does
not exist subjectively or objectively. In addition, the God-created man has no capacity
to hear mortality’s offer, act on it, or be acted upon by it. We’ll simply reply to
mortal mind this way, “I see you in the foyer, but you can’t come in my room.”
I also learned that animal magnetism can appear as either destructive error or
seemingly useful error. As any Glenmont nurse would attest, our life work in the
human arena must be measured by the good we do, not by the proud successes or
discouraging failures of personal sense. Mrs. Eddy’s beloved poem, Mother’s Evening
Prayer, includes the words, “Tear or triumph harm.”
Let us not forget that the human mind can and will be redeemed, (as in
heaven, so on earth) but the so-called mortal element imagined in the human mind
can only be resolved back into its native nothingness. Let it go.
The divine Mind appears in the human realm as correct order. I think about
order vs disorder quite a bit. Genesis tells us the Spirit of God moved upon the
waters, consciousness. To me that means order is the primary characteristic of Spirit
or Principle. In the Daily Prayer Mrs. Eddy doesn’t say “Let divine Truth, Life and Love
be established in me”, but she does say “Let the reign of divine Truth, Life and Love
be established in me…” What is reign but order! Governance. Principle! The order of
Truth, Life and Love guiding whosoever trusts it.
So meanwhile back at the ranch, we left man exactly at the moment he fell
for A.M’s offer of lifeless materialism as his own present and future lot. Thus
persuaded, the man is evicted (he thinks), loses everything (he thinks) including
his former connection to God, (he thinks) and defaults on some really great fruit
trees in the garden.
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He doesn’t know why his life went downhill-- that is until Christ Jesus
arrives to dismiss the accuser as “a liar and the father of it…” a deceiver, a
hypnotist. The Master further promises that He (the Christ) can and will “restore
the years that the locust hath eaten” by revealing itself as divine order everpresent in the human consciousness.
In the song we just heard, two lines of lyrics in the introductory verse of
“Music of the Light” are Promises of Soul/Willingness to be made whole. This sounds
like a covenant between God and man, doesn’t it? Soul stands ready to restore any
damaged belief into a better belief, which melts into spiritual understanding, but man
must be willing to be free of hosting the inferior belief. Before conducting most of his
healings, Jesus asked this question: “Are you willing to exchange what you know
about yourself for what I know about you?” That may not have been the precise form
of the question; sometimes it sounded more like “Wilt thou be made whole?”
Picture for a moment two ancient spring-fed reservoirs in a hilly section of old
Jerusalem by the sheep market. One of them, the upper one, was surrounded by five
covered porches in which sick people would be brought to receive physical or mental
help from an angel which periodically entered the water. The reservoir was quite
deep and from time to time natural eruptions from below would bubble up which the
people interpreted as the sign of immanent healing for whoever climbed in first.
Jesus was uncharacteristically in town for a religious feast, probably Passover,
and was drawn to visit the mysterious pool built 250 years earlier. Entering one of the
5 colonnades, he made a beeline for “a certain man,” a paralytic, and stood beside
him for a moment. Knowing that the fellow’s condition had been hampering him for
38 years, Jesus asked him one simple question, “Wilt thou be made whole?” (Btw,
are you that certain man or woman?)
Notice Jesus didn’t say, “What sin do you think God is punishing you for?”
The man’s answer went something like; “Sir, nearly everybody in this pool has
SSI, Medicare Advantage; private-duty nurses, home care assistants, family, or friends
to get them into the pool at exactly the right time. Me, I’m on my own.”
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Notice the answer that he didn’t give to the question, “Wilt thou be made
whole?” … A simple “Yes!” (But when you realize that you’re that certain man, you’ll
say yes, yes?)
Jesus then instructed him to pick up his mat and walk away, and immediately the
surprised patient did just that. Now let’s examine what happened. Was the crippled
man justifying his lack of progress over the past 38 years by blaming circumstances? Or
himself? Do you know anyone like that?
Could Jesus make the self-pity and the excuses disappear with a single
treatment of love? Can you do that for someone, if asked? Would you try? Did the
man at Bethesda have to “qualify” for Christian healing? Do you have to qualify?
Can Christ lift God’s own manifestation despite the depths of error to which the
human believes it has buried itself? Psalms 37: 24 promises, “Though he fall, he
shall not be utterly cast down; for the Lord upholdeth him with His hand.”
It comes to me that, as we insist on our (and others’) Christliness, we
probably need a strong measure of the Jesus characteristic too. What would he say
to someone struggling with issues of mortal life, so called? Would he not say "I
love you just exactly where you are? And I will walk with you and talk with you
above earth's troubled angry sea. I will know you as God's own even when you
decide on surgery. Or take up smoking. Or drinking. Or drug use. Or when you
deny me out of convenience or self-preservation. I love you even when you are off
put by your sinning brother or sister, son, or daughter. I see you in the Sycamore
tree moments after you embezzled the tax money and love the hell right out of
you. I will visit your house today. I know who you are and who I AM. I am waiting
for you to come down from the tree and emulate me, then go out and do the
same for others and return with joy that the devils are subject unto you."
To “re-open the gates of paradise which human beliefs have closed,” we can
take one of two roads. We can either start the same way Jesus did, by recognizing the
flawless oneness of God and self, (Love and its unfoldment), thereby negating any
threat such as viruses; or we can take the “argument” approach.
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To me that means if we find ourselves staring at the fearful propositions of
mortal mind, we can start denying those suggestions, negating the false beliefs one
after the other, until the mist fades in the ascending light of Christ. One way starts
with God, the all-in-all, and dismisses the possibility of error, the other attempts to
argue away each phase of the error.
But if we are guided from the beginning by the Christ Truth in our
consciousness, yea as our consciousness, we might not want to spend an
inordinate amount of time with error’s claims known as animal magnetism.
To move forward as a good CS nurse, a top-flight administrator, or a fruitful
patient is to move higher on the ascending road of salvation. “The way leads
upward, and its goal draws nearer,” says the saintly composer Violet Hay in our
beloved hymn 64 “From Sense to Soul.” So then, because the road ahead bends up,
moving forward is moving upward.
Mortal Mind may mesmerize someone (seemingly stuck in Bethesda) into
fearing they can’t pray or even think “good thoughts.” Mental paralysis, right?
Such seemingly deprived thinkers might wail, “Sure, prayer would help me--but I
can’t come up with anything!” Translation “Sir I have no man…”
Okay, if at this moment you can’t seem to come up with a prayer for some
reason, then you should at least want to. Error says you don’t want to. It’s just
hypnosis, don’t believe it. Don’t abandon your path from intuition to divine reality
simply because you believe you’re numb to the Christ power. Insist that you want
to pray, and the saving Christ within you will break through the crust of this cruel
belief. “Desire is prayer,” explains Mrs. Eddy in our textbook. She also says, “We
must examine ourselves and learn what is the affection and purpose of the
heart…”
From Moses and the prophets to Jesus and those he healed, the underlying
success to each life-changing encounter involved overcoming the carnal mind’s
rationale against you showing up. Remember, the devil isn’t scared away by a
bunch of words called prayer, he’s scared you’re going to show up with a sling and
five smooth stones.
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Showing up reveals an absolute desire to yield up personal sense for spiritual
sense right here and now. But do you ever ask yourself why am I doing this? Am I in it
for a healing or two, or to get through the day more comfortably, or… am I in it for
salvation? And what is salvation? Paul teaches it is Knowing yourself as God knows
you.
So, showing up means openness to feeling God’s goodness for all mankind
when the news is reporting a contagious outbreak—next door.
Showing up is reversing fear of wild-fire despite the presence of thick smoke.
Showing up is gratitude for God’s Christly peace in the midst of a riot.
Showing up means striving for grace to withhold political sniping, especially at
the dinner table.
Showing up means loving the person you like the least.
Showing up could also mean steadfastly denying evil’s assertion that the family
doesn’t care for you as much as they once did.
If showing up means enriching the affections for church, family, or a stranger, or
if it means praying more selflessly, then double-down and do it. Because to pray
without love for God and man is nothing but self-will, which Mrs. Eddy tells us is the
“prayer of the unrighteous.” (That’s P 206:11 , S&H)
In the bible there are more than a few examples of showing up. Consider the
stunning account of the hemorrhaging woman, thought to be a widow. This sickly,
weakened but courageous resident (living in a town near Capernaum) was judged to
be unclean because of her disorder. Homeless, reviled by the entire religious hierarchy,
shunned by her neighbors, living in shadows, scavenging or begging, she had spent
every dime of her widow’s purse on material methods of healing but was nothing
bettered, as we read in all three of the synoptic gospels.
Determined now to be healed by an itinerant preacher named Jesus of
Nazareth, she makes her way across the town square just to touch his garment, in full
view of hundreds of people who also had gathered there to see the Master. All of
them absolutely loathed and avoided her. They spot her shuffling toward them, and I’ll
bet they made way, no doubt murmuring and pointing derisively.
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But on she came, undaunted. How’s that for showing up? She comes up behind him and touches his hem (the power of the robe was supposedly concentrated
in the hem) and when Jesus gently turns to her, she confesses her very soul to him
and is healed immediately and completely by her faith.
Maybe some of her conversation with Jesus was overheard by the very crowd
that had been judging her. How about that! The detractors who despised her had just
witnessed the power of the Christ to restore her! How many lives were changed that
day because one courageous woman had the faith to show up? Are you that woman?
Of course you are, we all are. You clearly have her courage and her focus, why else
would you be on this zoom call today?
Here’s another case. As the pursuing Egyptian army bore down on them, the
escaping Israelites were told by Moses to start moving for the perilous Red Sea,
despite there being no boats or evidence of any help of any kind. Clearly, they had
been saved a few times in the desert, and thus had expectancy it could happen again,
but how? Their faith marched them fearlessly into the water’s edge before the “how”
became obvious. They were showing up, weren’t they?
Or consider David the shepherd. He showed up at Saul’s military tent without
armor, volunteered to meet Goliath in battle, picked out 5 smooth stones, and then
ran confidently to meet the giant face to face. He recognized the difference between
his job and God’s job. His was to show up and operate the sling—God’s was to guide
the stone.
Bicknell Young, one of the early lions of Christian Science, once wrote “Divine
Love will do nothing for a man until he takes it into his consciousness.” Translation-Until he shows up.
Nothing happens until we lower resistance to Good, and humbly trust its
author God. You no doubt realize not even mathematics will work for you until you
accept its principle and take the initiative to use it in demonstration. Mrs. Eddy asks,
“Who would stand before a blackboard…?” We must show up and grab the chalk…
with expectancy. Jesus thanked God for Lazarus’s restoration to life before he called
him back from “death.” You must know that every issue you or I will ever encounter is
already solved. It just needs us to show up mentally to “see” the solution. MBE says,
“Soul waits for you.”
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Anyway, back to the home-made parable. Having been routed from the garden,
the dispossessed man intuitively senses that metaphysics is the way to recover his
spiritual self-awareness which, he’s convinced, got dealt away in the garden. He now
hopes that Christ is the key to re-entering paradise. As the Psalmist prophesied, he’ll
need to enlarge the place of his tent, won’t he? He has faith that as Christian Science
narrows the path, it widens the gates. So, maybe his new understanding will help him
exchange what he knows about himself for what God knows about him.
Okay, man is showing up. What happens now? Where is the fruition, the “action
of the divine Mind on human minds and bodies?” When does it get underway? Is there
something else man needs to do? Yes, love is required declared both Jesus and MBE.
Soul continuously unfolds itself to mankind as opportunities to love God and his
neighbor as himself, and they are increasingly revealed as we show up! Prayer is expectancy. Manifest Love toward everyone, in every way, all the time. That’s reality.
Right now, join me in showing up in prayer by silently insisting on the Allness of
Love and the nothingness of evil right here, right now! Let’s take thirty seconds to do
that, okay? (silent prayer 30 seconds.) Thank you! And, through intuition, hope, faith,
understanding, fruition and reality, this auditorium, this temple, this room, this
network, (this consciousness!) is finding itself cleansed of the most pernicious lies ever
charged to man—namely mortal history and mortal future. Mortal Mind’s past is
Regret and its future is Fear. But listen again. (Repeat the six steps.) That’s your
improving line of thought isn’t it--progress mounts as you recognize your own Spiritual
Sense, (your divine self-awareness,) and deny Personal Sense, (ignorance of the one
universal divine Source.)
So, let’s establish something together-- your next ten minutes will not be
determined by the past fifty years or the past fifty days, fifty hours or even the last five
minutes. One of my favorite proverbs is from the Greek philosopher Heraclitus, who
said: “A man cannot step into the same river twice; because it is not the same river;
and he is not the same man.”
Faith, (the quality after hope and before understanding,) Faith will free you from
the tyranny of yesterday and tomorrow. Paul says it is the “substance of things hoped
for, the evidence of things not seen.” He also declares “we are rooted and grounded in
love,” not creatures entrenched in flesh, heredity, abuse, fear, or the tyranny of time.
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Let it go! Love is ageless. This lovely moment is the only moment there is or
ever can be. Wisdom begins when you realize the words “now” and “eternity” may
as well be the same word.
Anything that seems to exist in the past—a scary memory from infancy, a
sneeze in your face last week, abusive parents—is not memory at all, it is actually a
present belief. Your inner-Christ assures you there is an action you can take right
now to dissolve that current imposition claiming to be the past, and nothing can stop
you, nor can anything blunt your success. That action is prayer and to strive for it
means you are showing up.
Let me tell you one more story. It’s about my mother and me way back in 1982
when I was a businessman in a big hurry about life. She and I talked by phone from
time to time, but we’d been estranged at that point for about 25 years due to her
obvious slide into insanity. My older half-brother communicated with her a lot more
than I did, but when her physical health went south as well, he just couldn’t face it.
Although I lived in Los Angeles and she lived in New Jersey, I flew immediately to her
home. Once there, I did my best to make her comfy, arranged her medications and
scheduled round the clock visitations of nurses and neighbors, then returned to LA.
A week later I was back in Jersey after hearing she’d fallen in the yard at 2 am,
without clothes, looking for her non-existent cat. I found her in a hospital bed unable
to sit up or walk and totally incoherent. By then I had planned to move her cross
country to a nursing home in Pasadena and had the limo waiting in the parking lot of
the hospital. But to my surprise the thoughtful doctor, a fine man, insisted she
couldn’t be moved.
After some gentle back-and-forth arguing, he showed me x-rays of her brain to
convince me why she couldn’t travel. With a light-table and a pointer he
painstakingly outlined the place where the top half of her brain should have been.
But it was totally missing. He explained it had withered because of the underlying
disease, simply dried up, leaving her as a six-year-old. He said she would further
regress in mental capacity until she died, which he indicated wasn’t very far away.
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I thanked him, took her in the limo and a few hours later got her onto an airplane.
As she slept across three seats with her head in my lap, (the underlying spinal disease
made it impossible for her to sit up) I took stock of things. By then I was a sleep
deprived, emotional mess, having been through days of cleaning up her affairs, sorting
through a lifetime of letters, pictures, and personal things, selling her bungalow,
contacting her creditors, changing her government benefits and dealing with the
medical insurance.
So, for me at this point, something had to give. There was no more road in dealing
with her humanly. I was 40 years old then and was suspicious of interacting with her.
Over the years her increasing mental illness had made rational conversations almost
impossible. I surely wanted to love her, but how? Too much water over the dam. My
early life with her, punctuated by divorces, conflict, family members’ addictions to drugs,
alcohol, pornography, suicide, and tragic human planning had finally come to this. I
knew I needed to quit judging her and start loving her, but it seemed that ship had
sailed a long time ago. I rested my head back in heart-felt prayer, closed my eyes,
reached out to God, and found myself saying over and over, “Dear God, teach me to
love.”
A few minutes went by and I heard a voice saying “Peter, I am so happy to be
going to California to live near you and your brother.”
I opened my eyes and found her looking up at me with a big smile. “Mom?”
In an instant God had restored those years that “the locust hath eaten,” (Joel 2).
She was healed of the effects of an atrophied brain right there on the airplane. She went
from gibberish to cheerfulness, became the best version of herself, was curious, smart,
funny, and loving. She remained that way for the remaining year of her life. Once in her
new digs, she read newspapers, helped other residents, played cards, told funny stories
and was in every way the mom I had always wanted. We had both been healed.
Misc. Writings Page 354. “A little more grace, a motive made pure, a few truths
tenderly told, a heart softened, a character subdued, a life consecrated, would restore
the right action of the mental mechanism and make manifest the movement of body
and soul in accord with God.” Elsewhere Mrs. Eddy adds this “Truth sends a report of
health over the whole body.” Right action is restored by the Christ which she says,
“Comes to the flesh to destroy incarnate error.” And she tells us flesh is simply a belief.
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I still remember a Sentinel cover from 1982 which states in large letters,
“Physical problem, mental cause, spiritual cure.”
Beginning with God manifesting Himself as the divine Creation, prayer aligns
one’s human thought with one’s Christly selfhood, and removes “the wall of separation
between us,” as Hebrews says. Prayer guides your “little mental feet” up the path of
salvation.
Salvation, you keep saying! Why salvation versus healing? What about
removing this painful burden I struggle with here and now? Dearly beloved, the burden
is only a belief designed to discourage you from accepting your own innate Kingdom of
Heaven, where Revelation promises “no more death, sorrow, crying, neither pain.”
First Corinthians 13 says, “I will know as I am known.” That’s salvation, isn’t it?
Jesus reminded the seventy returning disciples, “Rejoice not that the devils are subject
unto you but rejoice that your names are written in heaven.” Healing is wonderful but
isn’t healing a sign that you’re on the road to salvation, the prize of the high calling of
God? Didn’t Jesus hold up Salvation as the point of it all?
A practitioner once explained that the healings you receive on your journey to
salvation affect everyone else in their individual journeys. Here’s an illustration-Suppose error weighs about ten thousand pounds. It doesn’t of course but play along.
Removing ten pounds of evil from your own experience through prayer means you
have really removed ten pounds of evil collectively from the so-called burden on all
mankind. As noted in the widow’s-issue-of-blood story, Jesus’s remarkable healings
were witnessed by many villagers whose own fearful beliefs of sin, sickness and death
were thereby greatly diminished or even destroyed.
In my study of CS, I’ve found it natural to feel that God loves “me and everybody
else” through “me and everybody else.” Isn’t “feeling” more authentic than knowing?
“Let us feel the divine energy of Spirit…” Feel love for your neighbor – doing so unifies
your thought with (and as) the Mind of Christ and that’s some pretty solid knowing.
The test of all prayer, according to our Leader, is in the answer to this question– do we
love our neighbor better, (not more but better) because of this asking. How do you
love better, you ask? Well, if you’re playing golf and making the same mistake in your
swing every single time, how meaningless is it for someone to recommend practicing
your swing more. How about practicing better?
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Let’s revisit the pool of Bethesda for a second. Even though the palsied man was
physically present, did he really show up mentally, like Jesus required of all his other
patients? After all, the man seemed to have easy, practiced answers that automatically
blamed others, right? He was paralyzed with self-inflicted pity, disappointment, and
discouragement. He didn’t answer Jesus’s question and he didn’t offer much
participation in his own restoration. There was no real expectancy on his part, was
there? Was he even a good candidate for healing? Are you?
On the other hand, what did Jesus possibly see in this man’s situation? Well we
know he saw God’s beloved manifestation. No doubt Jesus took note that the fellow
certainly had reciprocal faith in God, didn’t he? Even after 38 years with no apparent
success, he showed up every day at his spot on the porch and sincerely tried to pull
himself into the pool when the time was right. Of course Jesus saw him as showing up,
and had compassion, respect and certainly expectation. It is the way the Christ sees
each of us as we persevere in our own porch.
Well the man was instantly freed from the belief of paralysis without having to
continue putting his faith in a superstitious tale about an angel going into the water,
right? But wait! Hold on a minute… superstition? Maybe NOT! Here we have angels,
water, disturbance, and first-in. Doesn’t Mrs. Eddy define angels as intuitions pure and
perfect, God’s representatives, His thoughts passing to man? And doesn’t she refer to
water as symbolizing mortal mind in solution, or consciousness? And isn’t the muddy
river bottom supposed to become agitated when stirred? And doesn’t enlightment
require immediate obedience?
The angels and the water and the disturbance fit perfectly into the picture of
healing when viewed through the focal plane of Spirit, but like all mortals this man had
turned everything up-side-down, gotten it backwards... but so what, who doesn’t? But
he had the goods Jesus was looking for--a man of enduring faith who showed up
despite mortal mind’s seeming intransigence --“for a season” as St Paul has it. Well so
do you!
Haven’t there been times when you would love to have had that man’s faith?
Think of it--What if he had yielded to discouragement and abandoned his angel watch
one day earlier? Maybe he would have said, “Be realistic. It just isn’t working. Why have
I stayed with it this long? What’s wrong with me?” Is that something you have heard or
said somewhere along the line?
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We should all remember the great practitioner and lecturer Peter Henniker
Heaton of the UK who found himself inexplicably confined to a wheelchair. He
prayed continuously as he knew how to do in Christian Science. Then one day ten
years later, he stood up and walked away from the chair, healed. No one says it’s
easy or quick, yet it has been proven to be simple and instant.
In our branch church we have what’s called a “Metaphysical Committee”
composed of every sincere seeker who comes to our services. Since the pandemic
lock-down, we hold the meeting every morning seven days a week for half an hour via
Zoom teleconference. Everybody becomes a committee-practitioner by virtue of being
in the meeting. That’s usually about 15-20 people. We used to meet once per month in
the Sunday School after church and discuss cases we had chosen in the previous
month. We applied metaphysical solutions to specific problems of self, church,
community, and mankind. We racked up quite a record of healings and
demonstrations. Still do. Showing up, the hidden value of prayer, came especially to
bear on one of our first cases, when our church lawn became infested with gophers.
Some years earlier I read the eye-opening book “Kinship with All Life” by a
mid-century Christian Scientist in Hollywood by the name of J. Allen Boone. Boone
describes the incredible communication structure he discovered with animals, based
on what he had learned from his study of Christian Science. His most famous animal
companion was Strongheart the original canine movie star.
Anyway, of all the troubling cases in the news, our group chose to handle the
gopher issue as our healing case of the month. So, in accord with Boone’s book
narrative, I went to the bushes next to the lawn where more than thirty gopher holes
were on full display and I prayed. I spoke to them with the inspiration I’d derived from
Boone’s book so many years earlier. I recognized each gopher as valuable and worthy
and told them so. I saw them as ideas of God with perfect purpose and place,
recognized their usefulness, their right to an earthy home and their unwavering
obedience to effective gopher order.
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I gently pointed out however that this was our church home, we needed to
maintain an attractive landscape and I affirmed there could not possibly be a conflict
or overlap in the divine plan for either of us. I told them that I loved each one
because God is their divine source, just as He is our Father-Mother Mind.
At that moment, one crusty church member walked by and spotted me
talking to them from the bushes. “Talking won’t do any good,” she snapped. “You
gotta gas’em.” Off she went tapping her cane on the sidewalk. I had some quick
thought-adjustment to do, believe me. However, the next week there were only five
holes, then two, then none. In the space of two weeks they had all moved out.
Thinking over my story of the gophers, and recalling the hidden value of
prayer, where do you think “showing up” happened in this demonstration? When
we formed the prayer group? When we voted to address the gopher problem? Or
when I went outside to talk with them? Or all the above. Like Peter exiting the boat
to walk on the water, or the hemorrhaging woman courageously making her way to
Jesus, or David running to meet Goliath or the Israelites shuffling toward the
unforgiving sea, I think showing up is the action of hope becoming faith… and faith
pulls you over the line of fear, speculation or timidity.
So, to summarize my rambling parable about creation and redemption; after
taking a mortal view of everything, man with his spiritual intuition becomes
dissatisfied with the hoax of materialism. He reaches out to Christian Science,
hoping it will improve his experience, and finds himself faithfully committed to a
conscious, constant understanding of God as Love. He begins to apply love
everywhere and the resulting healing fruition ushers him into spiritual reality, the
consciousness of knowing as he is known.
From intuition to reality, your God-given Spiritual Sense is bearing you on
“upward-wing tonight”, “higher and higher from a boundless basis.”
By the way I was healed of the debilitating dyslexia which tried to stop my
grasp of Christian Science. The love and gratitude I feel for MBE’s discovery is a
flowing river, clear as crystal coming forth from the throne of God, or the structure
of Truth and Love.
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So, the t-shirt was absolutely right, wasn’t it? Be church! Proceed from Divine
Principle. Love selflessly. Live Christian Science! Prove the law of God as your law,
the love of God as your own love. Let that love be a pandemic thing, embracing all
people. And be prepared to answer Christ’s perpetual question in your
consciousness, “Wilt thou be made whole?”, with one emphatic word: “Yes!”
Finally -- Remember the question at the beginning of this talk? If everything is
divinely perfect, what do we need to pray about? Is it not to know the
omnipresence of Love--not more but better? Before you sleep tonight maybe you’ll
join with me in this tiny prayer with tears of gratitude in your eyes and expectancy in
your heart, “Dear God, Teach Me to Love!”
Thank you for showing up today!

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Peter and Laurel Tyner live in the foothill town of Placerville, in Northern California,
where Peter bases his public practice of Christian Science. He enjoys writing on the
topics of redemption, healing and salvation, including setting original
Christianly Scientific lyrics into familiar classical melodies. These
include "Music of the Light”. Peter says his lyrics (shown on page 2)
for this beloved Andrew Lloyd Webber composition were
inspired by his own journey from Sense to Soul.
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