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THERE'S ALWAYS THE DAWN

". . . as it began to dawn. . •"
Matthew 28:1

Last Sunday I spoke of death. Today I wish to speak of life.
All men will die; not all men truly live. As Cardinal Newman once put
it: "Pear not that thy life shall come to an end, but rather fear that
it shall never have a beginning."

An unknown English soldier had the same thought when he wrote:

"What shall I think when I am called to die?
Shall I not find too soon my life has ended?
The years, too quickly, have hastened by
With so little done of all that I intended.
There were so many things I meant to try,
So many contests I had hoped to win,
And lo, the end approaches just as I
Was thinking of preparing to begin."

Death, of course, cannot be ignored. It is an incident in life.
Death is a mystery, but life is almost as great a mystery. I spoke
recently to a very learned professional man, a clinical psychologist,
who doubted that we knew much more than ten percent of what there is to
know about a man. His figure may well have been too high.

I for one am certain beyond a doubt that life is a far more
significant phenomenon than is death. And I am in accord with Goethe
when he wrote:

"I am fully convinced that the soul is indestructible,
and that its activity will continue into eternity. It
is like the sun which, to our eyes, seems to set at
night; but it has in reality only gone to diffuse its
light elsewhere."

Surely this was what Jesus believed and what he preached when he
proclaimed:

"Ye believe in God, believe also in me. In my Father's
house are many mansions. If it were not so I would
have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And
if I go and prepare a place for you, I will return and
receive you unto myself, that where I am, there ye may
be also. . . Because I live, ye shall live."








