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On the trip that I was recently assigned to make I ffave a soirit spin on
the kind of consciousness that has broken loose in our time. As T noved
alone it took different shapes, but the more I save it, the more I thought
about Kazantzakis' Saviours of God. I am roing to attempt this morning to
take that kind of consciousness and put it in the context of Xazantzakist.
That~helps to sort out what kept coming to me on the trin about the work
waich we've done on man's consciousness in the 20th centurv. I remerder
Wwhen we studied it one summer. We went through the book a couple of

times in some kind of formal studvy. It really was beautiful poetry then,
but it didn't make too much sense to me at many points. And yet I “ound
that when I went back and read through it on the other side of forcing our-
selves to articulate what man's consciousness is in our tinme, it just really
canme alive. I understood every word that he said!

‘iow there are four arenas that I'll be talking zbout: Tirst is Being, Being
Itself, Being working through us; second, The liystery, the fact that The
‘lvstery is everywhere; third, the Presence, the work that we've done with
the Jesus Principle, the Jesus style; and finally, Those 'Tho Care, local
man.

I want to read some excerpts from Xazantzakis and then spin a bit about it.
Listen to this:

Silence means: Every person, after completing his service

ir. all labors, reaches finally the highest summit of endeavor,
beyond every labor, where he no longer struggles or shouts,
where he ripens fully in silence, indestructibly, eternally,
with the entire Universe. i

There he merges with the Abyss and nestles within it like the
seed of man in the womb of woman.

The Abyss is now his wife, he plous her, he opens and !
devours her vitals, he transmutes her blood, he laughs and
veeps, he ascends and descends with her, and he never leaves
her,

How can you reach the womb of the Abyss to make it fruitful?
This cannot be expressed,.cannot be narrowed into words,
. cannot be subjected to laws; every man is completely free and
has his ovn special liberation.

lo form of instruction exists, no Savior exists to open up the
road. ilo road exists to be opened,

Blessed be all those who hear and rush to free you, Lord, and
“ho say, "Only you and I exist." Blessed be all those who free
you and become united with you, Lord, and who say, "You and I
(- are cne." And thrice blessed be those who bear on theipr
) shoulders and do not buckle under this great, suMlime and
@ terrifying secret: '
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THAT EVEX! THIS CYE DOLS !NOT EXIST!

I think that says ia rather pouerful poctry the thought that part of the
consciousness of every man is received at the center whers there is Mothing.,
There is No-thlng, and that !lo-thing is indeed Awe. That burning awareness
has broken in upon man's consciousness around the adphe. It transcend
geography and it spans time itself. This consciousness just happens in tha

nidst of life, and it just burns you up.

There are just two alternatives, it comes to me: You decide to say "lo" to
that consciousness, vhich means that you hecome a zombie or you become the
defiant on2, shaking your Sist in the face of it and sayinm, "I will not
have life that way," or vou decide to o on the Long !larch, Out of that
flous the experience of man evervwhere, the experience of his ineffectivity.

This ineffectivity is not before any human constructicn, and not before anv
of our mocels, but that's certainly where it gets grouncded. It is our
ineffectivity to bring into beins the Mo-thing that exists - a deep, deep
sense of ineffectivity. And yet it's practically grounded. Life these days
is just so oracticallvy grounded, just one detail after another...

p
One of my silent prayers each morning when I get up is, "Please deliver me T
from ineffectivity this day." And vet, I am not out into the journev of the Q@%
day more than five or ten minutes until that is just a given. It is just

there. I think this came to me very strongly in the Isle of Doss Consult.

At the end of the Consult we had a fantastic sroun of local peoole who wéﬂe

readv to move, and who had decided to bring into heing a new community on

the Isle of Doys. They were filled with exhilaration, filled with excite-

ment, filled with their imases of nossibility. At the plenarv in the last

session a doctor got up and read a reallv fine, fine poem that he nad

written. It was just precnant with the excitement of possibilitv and the

future that he saw ahead. I found myself thinkins in that plenary, "Oh mv!

He is on the Long March." He would not have used that noetrv, unless that is

what he had decided to do with his life. I beran to think about what would

happen during his first few waddling steps out into the brick wall of thd

Isle of Dosis, how he'd bersin to P%Derlence ineffectivity the likes of which

he'd never experienced bafore.

And that throws us over asainst the crueciality of tha whole arena of our!
symbolic life. !o one dares, no one can stand for one moment before the
No-thing that is Evervthing without a verv intentional symbolic life. 1Y is

not possible. And so vou know what ve're struegling with, strugglina to

qether as to just what that symbolic life is @oing to be. - For me - and mavbe

it's because I'm as old as I am - it's hard for me to see myself particinating

in any ritual other than the Daily Office. As for the Solitarv Office, zhat

conmes to me thése days with a burning compulsion to get some kind of sal

conscious form on it. I can rehaarse all the wavs I go throush a solluarv &»
office, and each of has some solitary office that we rehgarse, more or lQoS
self-coasciously. These davs I have a compulsion to get some kind of e@%
perfect form on that office. !avbe it's the Starets Praver, "Lord Jesus:
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Thrist, hava mercy on me, a sinner." iHavbe that's it.

Hou lat me move on to the next kind of consciousnass, tha Mystery. The wavy
e is this:

Kazantzakis savs it for m
o

I believe in one fod, dafender of the bordars, of doudle
descent, militant, sufferine, of mighty but not of omninotent
powers, a varrior at the farthest frontiers, Zommandser-In-
Chief of all the luminous powers, the visible and the in-
visibla,

I believe in the innumberable, tha aphameral mask
fod has assumed throughout tha conturie 2
ccascless flux I discern an indestruct:
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I would want to sugmest that this indestructibla unity is the consclousness
that what man is over amainst and resoonds to in life is the llystery,
tae Incomprehensible 2ne., I like verv much the story that came back from the
laliwada Consult of the thres old men who went out to look for the anclent
dans that used to water that brown earth and make it productive, and one of
those old men was a Hindu and one of tham was a lioslem and one of them was a
Christian. And as the storv goes, thay moved out over tha brown, narched
land searching for the ancient dans, and simultansouslv, each of them fell
dovm a well. And when they a0t to the bottom, no :ords were necessarv,
bacause thev had reachsd nrofound consciousness itself, And all that was
necessary vas to look into one anothar's aeyes. And vou know that thev knoew
that vhat was there was just the Mysterv, And each had fallen through tha
historical poetrv of his religion, fallen throush all ths curtais that! nask
the painting, the articulation of vhat it means to live before the 'lystary.

And that's wvhere we are struggling, with the practical transparency of tha
Jord, A couple of summers afo we worked on transparency. I'm hopineg that
this summer we have a task forece that picks up on that work and pushes it
dom on the other side of the new consciousness that has come into our group.
‘hat we're talking about in this arena is Christian bicotrv, and we micht be
verv careful that we not fall victim to thinking that the noetrv which we in
the ‘lest have created is the onlv poetry that pets articulated what it méans
to stand before the Mysterv. I was thinkine last niecht of the sociological
ramifications Christian higotrvy has as we 0 out to care for the world..
For instance, to insist that our advanced technolony is what the world néeds
is a product of the kind of bisotry that is rooted in our deens. '

And probably the practical maniFestation that mets acted out hefore the
Hystery is the Jesus stvle. Our recent discussion about moving nountaing -
when vou have faith, you can move mountains - that kind of stvle gets
communicated aven non-verballv, what it means to act out the stvle of to -ie
is to live and.to live is to die. Before we left on our trin, I was amaded,
or sort of amused. %Ye'd been drawine uo four-bv-fours relative to what !
needed to be done, and one part of it was that we wanted to talk on this trip
about the Jesus stvle. And it came out, vou know, in thinms like, Walk '
Briskly; and that's sort of amazins. I mean, I think that's sort of funnv,
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that vou say Walk Briskly as the stvle of Jesus, but it's just there with some
S. d

aractical concretion It does et dovm to how vou walk. It does!

Another one that we had on the’ four-by-Tour was to breathe the fresh air'o®

the comorehensive and the futuric into everv situation. How, that's verv

practical. It has to do, vou know, with the Jesus stvle. And as I brood on
that these days, esveciallv John 1%-17, it's so overwhelmine that I just want

to run. I mean, if you beain to think about Jesus the man, and think about

someone saving to vou, 'You want to know what life is all ahout? Look at me."
Yell, who would dare make that kind of statemant?! But that is what the Jesus

man does. If you want to know what it means to live fully, well, just look

at ne.

The third is the Presence. Lat me read two more verses from Kazantzakis

about the awareness of beina the Presence. It occurs to me that every man is

a oresence, one way or another. It's not a decision as to whether or not
you're eoing to be a nresence. Everv man is a nresence, in his situation

2

Listen to this:

I believe in His sleepless and violent strucple which tames
and fructifies the earth as the life-givinz fountain of
plants, animals, and men.

I believe in man's heart, that earthen threshing-floor
vhere night and day the Defender of the Borders fichts
with death. |

I think for me that says very well what it means to be the Uord and the
Deed. I'm overvhelmed that the one injunction given to the Church was

L]

in his community. 3ut, be the nresence of the Yord and Deed in Jesus Christ.

"Feed my sheep, feed mv lambs." Just those words: "Feed my sheep, feed my

lambs." That's all there is. And, in doing that task, to be the Deed and to

be the Yord. And we have had no choice.

It seems to me that for our Order to take seriously that injunction - fr¢m

the Abyss, from the Universe, from the Incomprchensible One, the Unsynonimous

Nne, the Totally Other - we had no choice excent to go globhal. We
forced as an Order to fo to the uttermost parts of the earth, and that s;
what we.'re doing in Social Demonstration. I want to submit to vou ti

none of those demonstrations will come off without the fine, 24-hour-a-dj
presence of the Order. That docs not mean, of course, that we are not
utterly tainted. But, social demonstration will not come off save tha
prasence of the Order is there: the kind of troons that are under total
assiesnment, the kind of troops that will eet up at five in the morning ah

work until ten at night, and work tirelesslv - the kind of troops that aren't

afraid to get into the drainare ditches up to their arms in mud and work
Social Demonstration is just utterlvy dependent on that. The Auxiliary -
we're calling +ha Order in the Social Demonstrations - is the sign of hop
for neonle. K ]
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You should hear the stories in YMaliwada, and you can see it as ou move
through the streets, of the transformed lives and actions of the wiole vil-
lazme. The whola villave is setting up earlicr than it used to, the villazars
will +ell vou, begause thev're saving to thenselves, "I thev can do it, we
can do it."” That Auxiliarv is a sion of hone. '

One of the lines that went with me on the trip was said at the Isle of Dogs

Consult. Someone turned to me and said,"Lyn, vou know we really ARE a global
presence." That is right -- we are a global presence. The kind of responsi-

bility that outs on our Grder is overwhelming., It is a responsibility and it
is a sacrifice and it is overvhelming,

IZ there's anythinz I would vant to sav it is that all of these subjects

I'm dealinn with todav are just hanneninas around the world - the awareness o=
heinag a oresence - the awareness of standing before lio-thiar, of having wour
raw creative froedom on vour hands - ths awareness of the Fact that the
rrsterv is evervuhiere. And another ome is iust Those Who Care, or, to nut

it another wav, Local 'an is on the pise.
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u know how vou kaow thinags and vet, vou don't know them? %ell, I think
2 trio sot it groundad for me once and for all that local man beinc on
rise is an indicative statement and not an imperative.  People
really do wake un caring. It is not anvthin~ vou maks a decision about,
it's a giveness of the situation in our time. .

-
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At every moment of crisis an arrav of men prisk theirp lives
in the front ranks as standard-bearers of God to fight and |
take upon themselves the whole responsibility of the battle.
Once long ago it was the prissts, the kings, the noblemen

or the burghers who created civilizations and set divinity

free. ' X

Todav's fod is the common worker made savage bv toil and .
ragz and hunger. |

It is local man that is setting divinity free. Or it's local man who is|
deciding to engase in the act of caring. And so, what we are doinc as aj
Order is niving social form to that which is alrecadv aiven. In Social Démon-
stration, in the PCS, in the formation of the Fetro Cadres, in-brinming
togather the Guardian net, what is foing on is giving social form to Those

‘ho Care,

Those are the kind of awarenesses and broodinas that have gotten !

thoroughly groundad For me on this trin. ‘I think that the thing it finally
depends on - and this vhere I've been brooding since I got back - is tha

£inally ue are called upon to articulate the word and do the deed. #And that
is finally deoendent on election. I nmean, either we're elected and say !
to it or we don't. And vhers it comes to me is when I héar about people

Yag"
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leaving the Order. In the old davs that would reallv send ne into a2 tizzy,
I'd run around and have long talks and trv to reversas the decision. And

Ui

sonetines oven todav I want the decision to be raversed. 3ut, to respond to
elzction alvays takes practical concretion as you answer the call to 32 the
‘lord and the Deed. And it's aliays in som2 fora of corporateness, Tierza is

no evading sociality as you act out that election in one commmnity or
another. And so,these days, when people decide to leave the Opder, thare
are just certain xinds of consciousness that vou want to be sure ara there,
And on the other side of that, it's just "Blessings." Because finally, the
w1ay one decidss to act out his election is a very solitary decision, and yst
it is aluays in the contaxt of the corporate.

i
i

T want to read one nore thing:

I hear the savage crv, and I shudder

within ne comnoses itself, for the

intazral hunan volca: it turis full
ith

The agonv that ascends
rst tima, into an
e toward ma2 and calls

my race.

In this context of the corporate, w2z are, in mv ooinion, the new shape of the
church. I know that comment has been made manv times around here, but I

. ce ot . . . r
would just want to submit that on the other side of this trin I have a verv _
strong conviction that our Order, in all of our r2lationshins - with the
Guardians, the movement and the letro Cadres - that we are the new shape of e

the church and that with that kind of awarecness rests an overwhelnins
burden as we move into the future. :

i
How do you pick u» that kind of responsibility and dance with it? Because,
in the midst of the sheer uncertaintv that is always there relative to the
direction we are roing, I find that ten times a day I bezin to have auestions
about decisions we have made as an Order. Yet in the midst of that, I
sav to myself that we move ahead, that with ever increasing intensity we
bring into heing the Social Demonstrations and the Community Forums - that
those are the two instruments that we have decidedcto push into history.
and we finally relv on Mo-thing, we just trust the giveness that if we are
not it, then there will be a group of peorle somewhere - that Beinr is eoing
to get acted out in the stream of history.

That is the civilizing process, and we have decided to put a very partidular
shaoe on it. Other peonle have made other decisions about what that shape
needs to look like, but wre have decided that it is Social Demonstration pgnd
it is Community Forum, and when that kind of awareness or decision gets pade,
there comes with it the demand for total ensarement. |

I keen wondering. I smet frishtened sometimes that we'll pgo down by default,

that no actior becomes nerhans the easiest way out. I don't know. %hat we

know is that our corporateness when we come tomether is just a matter of :

life and death. No matter what haopens, it is the fact that we wet to- -

gether and qo throuch a ritual and sine a song. And evén if that is all

there is, it is a matter of life and death, relative to being the presence @ﬁ%
of the Order in Word and Deed. '
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