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"THE NATURE OP MAN"

The title of this sermon had barely been announced before I was
queried by a woman-liberationist as to why I was not speaking on "the
nature of woman." It was one of those cases where I thought of the
right answer too late. I should have said, "Because no mere man is
capable of diagnosing the complicated and confusing nature of such a
creature."

In any event, you will know that this morning I am using the term
encompassing both sexes, and the nature of that species which I wish to
probe and discuss this morning does not distinguishably differ because
of gender.

One of the great questions millions of people, perhaps all thought
ful people, have been asking for at least 50 centuries, is the question,
'What is the meaning and significance of human life, and particularly
of my life: What's the point of doing what I'm doing day after day only
to have my life end soon without it really having counted for very much?"
And so then we ask a second question, "If there is meaning for life,
how can I find some meaning for my life?" Meaning, you see, is dependent
on the nature of the being seeking meaning.

The answer to the second question cannot be found in any satis
factory way in the Old Testament of the Bible. There the individual
life had very little meaning. What meaning it did have lay in its being
a part of a larger unit. The tribe, the clan, the "chosen people" was
the important thing and any meaning the individual had derived from his
being part of that larger group.

In the New Testament, however, the situation is quite different.
There it is the individual who looms large. Jesus1 emphasis is on the
person. God cares about you. God has a will for you. Your life has
a meaning all its own and the meaning for any larger group is but the
composite of the meanings of its individual members.

Your life, whoever you may be, does have a meaning and a purpose,
but when you ask, "Where can I find meaning for my life?" the answer must
be "You cannot find meaning." Meaning is not something lying around on
the ground or hiding in some secret place. Meaning for life cannot be
stumbled over accidentally; it must be built into life by the individual.
You and I, therefore, can give our lives meaning if we will.

II

.1 may seem to be on a Saint Augustine kick lately, but again, today,
I would like to quote that ancient Bishop of Hippo. He once professed
failing at the task to which he had devoted himself. He did it with
these words: "I have tried to locate the source of evil and I have
failed."

Where Augustine failed, I dare to think that I have succeeded. I
think I have discovered the source of evil and in that discovery lies
the secret of the nature of man. The source of evil is precisely the








