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MAN'S RELIGIOUS IMPULSE

At the close of the day a man pauses in his work, lifts his eyes
to the western horizon, and fills his mind and soul with the gorgeous
beauty of a perfect sunset. He is overwhelmed by the myriad colors
and as he gazes with rapture at the magnificent sight, he says to himself,
"All of this beauty and majesty just has to be the work of an Almighty
Hand."

Another man lifts his eyes to the starry firmament above and
observes, as other men and women have observed for several thousand years
before him, the constancy and the order of the heavenly bodies, and he
whispers within himself, ,rGod made all of this and God keeps it all;
because of God not one fails.T:

A woman grieves over the loss of a beloved husband and cannot
accept the annihilation of this one who meant so much to her. She
believes that his beauty of character and all of his qualities of goodness
must somehow endure and that there must one day be, in the goodness of
God, a reuniting.

Two loving parents sit anxiously at the bedside of their sick
child whom they love more dearly than life itself. They clasp hands
and close their eyes, beseeching whatever power rules the destiny of men
to preserve this precious life.

A thoughtful and reflective person thinks about his life and about
all of the blessings with which that life has been filled, and when he
does so cannot refrain from lifting his arms to heaven to offer thanks
to whatever God or Gods there may be who made possible all of the
richness and the beauty and the joy of life.

II

Now all of these are incidents in the history of mankind which
recur over and over again. They are the evidence of man's religious
impulse, his inner compulsion to look to some power greater than himself
and beyond himself—to the great, intelligent, creative Lord of the
universe.

Such illustrations have been a part of the human story since at
least the beginning of recorded history. For that reason anthropologists
and others have insisted that man is incurably religious. He believes
because of all of these experiences and more. He sometimes believes
almost in spite of himself. He seems to have an instinct of some kind
within him that tells him that he must believe.

The French philosopher, Pascal, said it this way:








