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MAN THE MIRACLE

*w«Q„ .ont,°f thesreat questions millions of people seem to be asking
today is the question, "Where can I find meaning for my life?"

™,*. -Mr*6 aSSWerf in brief' is that you carmot £i"d meaning foro^iil Meaning is not something lying around in the environment
in IT. ^rT^rV0 m6 discovered- " is not a great secret hiddenin the mind of God. Meaning cannot be stumbled across accidentally.
Meaning for our lives is not something to be found but something to
oe created. You and I can give our own lives meaning if we will
to do so.

„,, TT,1This^abiiityJar]d power to Sive life meaning is unique in man.
Ihe wild and untamed animals which we humans are fond of calling the
"lower animals" cannot give their lives meaning, but are driven by
instinct, and whatever meaning their lives have they received at
birth. It is not so with man.

Albert J. Nock, seldom read today and even more seldom appre
ciated, once wrote these words about man:

"Whenever I survey a crowd of people I am overpowered
by a sense of the most prodigious, the most stupendous miracle
that can conceivably be performed even by Omnipotence. What
miracle can one imagine comparable with the annual and regular
turning out of millions of human beings guaranteed positively
no two alike? I can think of none. By comparison with this,
raising the dead, cleansing lepers, multiplying loaves and
fishes seems almost insignificant. Well, but here the miracle
is. Here those beings are and their infinite variety suggests
to me that their Creator is not working this continuous
miracle merely to show what he can do when he tries, but that
he has some pretty distinct idea in mind when he does it."

This then is what God has in mind; that each of these millions
of human creatures he turns out each year seek to make something
useful and worthwhile out of his life and thereby give it meaning.

II

Psychiatrists, physicians and clergymen are all acquainted
with the large number of men and women crowding their waiting rooms
whose basic problem is absence of meaning. The prominent European
psychiatrist, C. J. Jung, has written about these people. He is
only one of many who say the same thing, but his conclusion is more
direct. Says he:








