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PROFOUND VOCATIOHN

je have been talking about profound consciousness. We have been trying
to get at the bottom of the consciousness that has been the consciousness of
every single human being that has ever set about the job of building civili-
zgtion. It has been the consciousness of every single person who has every
geled with the issue of what it mesns to care for society, to build
| we have discerned is that the consciocusness of the man or the
oeiety who is out to rebuild has been the consclousness of the
ith. 1t has been the consciousness of the Dark Night. The
£ sny man or woman or soclety that has been out to bulld
socisty | een the consciousness of the Hope beyond hope, has been the con-

tot the ceaselessness of the struggle. The consciousness of any

ny society that has ever been out to rehuild scciety has

been ess of the Love beyond love, has been the consciousness of
the Long March. This is the conmsciousness that has bulld society.
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T used to believe that such consciousness was an ${1lness, was an aberration.
You know how the consciousness of the Dark Night breaks on you. It is as if
you have this consciousness, but you have found a way to surpress it. Then
as you go along you have Dark Night attacks much like gas attacks or heart
attacks. You are going along in life and suddenly you have a Dark Night
attack and you think you have gotten ill. Or, you are going along in life
and you have a Long March attack (which is the same thing, really, as a Dark
Night attack) and you are convinced that you will either have to recover or

i at the consciousness is that we are talking about here is the fact

¢ this is not something vou ever recover from. You do not get well from
this conscicusness, because this consciousness 1s not an {liness. It is simply
the way 1ife is for any man, any woman, &ny society that has ever been out to
care for soclety or to rebuild soclety.
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¢ how 2 human being is confronted in
question which, as you iive in this
1ife. And that question 1s the

tence, What does human sexistence mesn
g7 is never an abstract question,
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41s the concrete question
o v B e. But, underneath those

stion of what 1ife is all about as
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whet do T do with m 1ife?
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And, we want to talk about it under three rubrics, that of the Trust of Being,
that of the Power of Being, that of the Presence of Being. When vou ralse the
question of vocation in vour life in the midst of t¢this consciousness, it is
alwavs the guestion of the power and the trust and the presence of being. It
is the guestion of vocation, the guestion of what I do with my life,

Before we do that., I want to vead vou a story. This is one of my favorite
stories. You do not have to take notes on this story. You do not have to look
for its profound meaning., You do not have to plumb its ontic significance. You
just have to listen to it. That may be harder than any of the other three things.

Once upon a time there was a voung prince who believed in all things
but thres., He did not belleve in princesses. He d4id not believe in
iglands, He did not believe in God. His father, the king, told hinm
that such things did not exist, As there were no princesses or islands
in his father's domain and no sign of God, the young prince believed
hig father. But, then one day the prince zan away from his palace. He
came to the next land. There, to his sstonishment, from every coast he
saw islands and on these islands strange and troubling creatures whom
he. dare not pame. As he was searching for & boat, a man in full even-
ing dress approsched him along the shore, "Are those real islands?”
asked the young prince. "0f course, thev are real islands.” said the
man in evening dress. “And those strange and troubling creatures?’
“@gﬁg re @ié genuine and authentic princesses.” “Then God must also
exist!’ ried the prince. "I am God" replied the man in full evening
dress wit ? a bow,

The prince returned home as quickly as he could. "So, you are back"”
said his father, the king. "I have seen islands, 1've seen princesses
and I've seen god!" The king was unmoved. "Neither real islands nor
resl princesses nor rveal God exist.” "I assw then!” "Were the sleeves
of his coat volled back?” The prince remembered that they had been.
The king smiled. "That is the uniform of z magicien, You have been
deceived.

4%t this the prince veturned ¢o the next land, went to the same shore,

where once égaig he came upon the man in full evening dress. "My father,

L who you are’ sald the voung prince indignantly.

time, but not again. Now I know that those are not
princesses because you are a magician.' The man on

, is you who are deceived, my boy. In your father's

re are many ilslands and many princessess. But vou ave under vour
11l mo you cannot ses them.” The prince returnad pensively home.

ooked him i t va. "Father, is 1t true
but only a magician?® The giﬁg smiled and
*?@ag my @@a§ I am only a magician.” "Then the
ore was god!" "The man on the shore was another magician.”
& i%s m%%i E¥iER L The YUt Bevend magie)" "There 1o no truth

) the king., The prince was full of sadness, "I will
ing, by magic, caused death to appear. Death stood in
ned to the prince. The prince shuddered., He remembered
unreal islands and the unresl, but beautiful princesses.
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to trust in the midst of evervthing being untrustworthy.
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No, no,
The irrational deed was to be trust in the midst of
And B0 yvou have a plcture of this man

ON NOTHING. He had nothing to go to the
Maish
to change, Miss Miller was not going to change, those people
to get any better. Life was not going to change. He was
had was nothing. All he had was no thing. And that is what
there on.

untrustworthy.

become aware that evervthing in 1life is untrustworthy, there

i
ing television a while apo, and learning that Arkansas was one
rice producers in the world. Do you know what they were doing

that day in the state of Arkansas? They were having a convention with the
rice growers from the Carolinas and from Louisianna and from Texas. And do
vou know what they were discussing in that convention? How to cut back
production to keep the price up. Three-fifths of the world's people live
on ?iﬁ%s I fournd g?ggif saving "What business do they have cutting back
to keep up the price?” But all I could do was scream at my

: set. I §%§§$8% I could scream at my wife. Of couse, she was
untrustworthy too, at that moment. While I was watching this horror on
television, she was trying to show me a plecture in Time Magazine of a child
with a bloated belly, "Look at ?§&§§ look at this!" '"No, look at this for
a minute. Look what he savs here. All these people are going to starve
next week.” "Will vou get away.” Wy wife is untrustworthy. Channel 2 is

untrustworthy.
doing anything
you to terribl
thing again

And
That you
ba ??W“%

sbout.

Walter Chronkite was reporting this atrocity and he wasn't
. Your knowledge, vour decisions, your convictions all betray
e weakness. You find yourself saying "I can never count on any-
I can never count on anvthing again.

WX‘"

irrational deed is demanded of you, that you be Trust.
Not that vou find something new to trust in, , but that vou
confident in the midst of nothing there to be confildent

[ 4 L)

everybody has some source of motivity. Every-
Some people are motivated by success,
ceesg,. Other ga@§2& are motivated by
12, vou begin to discern that every source
overvhelmed with a sense of your own
ou 2an oot do “*éiﬁg 3&;%&369 You

E%g g&isﬁuﬂ or in some 8“@?1 lirtle

you can be unbelievably effective.
and you lock at all the Town Meetings.
ﬁg going to go through these Town Meetings,
?%@ ?%?é%ﬁ;? ﬁa§%£ Twenty-four piddly little Social
v of the starving masses of India are ever going to
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ee Taj Guni? How many of the starving people in Africa are ever going to
heay sgbout Kawangware? Twenty-four little piddly Social Demonstrations.

ound myself in India. The story of how I got te Indias is s journey
£. 1 was told I was going sway for three months. And they gave me
three-month ticket. Three vears later I was still away, convineed that I
ad been deserted. But, I was in India. And as we came into the Bombay
alrport terminal we encountered a fawily of beggars. The little girl
eried sontinucusly. She had cried so much that part of her upper lip was
pink from crying and sniffling all the time. And she would run up and ask
you for bakshish., And if you didn't come up with any bakshish, the next
step was on the ground on her knees. I was not naive so I didn't really
break up in the face of that, on the surface snyway. We got out of the
airpore and were headed down inte Bombay and I saw a lot of big culverts--

you know, these big sewer drainage things--with rags over the fromt of
2 e o

them, And T as the colleague who met me, "What are those?” And he

. : g
said, "People liwe in those, and vhen they do not pay their rent they are
evicted. " Evicted from a sewer pipel! I don't know what eviction from a

oke like. I guess they throw your one pot out dnto the street.
ou imagine? Evicted from a sewer pipe. And I found myself charged
tivity.. I was raring to go. I almost tore out the door of the
out, into the Religious House and find out what my assign-
; I was going to end this. I went around the continent of
India teaching courses, firing people up with stories of 5th City, trying

to talk about this and that, I felt like I had poured ocut my life, and for
he first time in wmy 11 g veslly living.
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Then I got a telegram to come back. I was driving to the airport and

there were still people living in those sewer pipes and that same little

girl wag at the airport. And you could see that the continent of India could

use up my life a hundred thousand times and never even feel it. Or that

Africa could use up your life a hundred thousand times and never even feel it.
Or Latin America could use you up 2 hundred thousand times over and never know
vou come aware of the fact that you are ineffective in history.

You find yourself saying that there is nothing in the world that will moti-
vate vou sgain. HNothing will ever motivate me again.

2z thing happening. I have noticed it 2 lot

s that people disappear while vou are
itor who came in to talk about Uptown. We
the man in the electrically controlled wheel-
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When you encounter that you just feel drained. You feel empty. And
then in the midst of that, sometimes you find your life filled up again.
Not filled up with some new role to be, not filled up with some better 1life:
but filled up with power, filled up with confidence--not your power, not any
confidence in anything vyou know anvthing about: but power and confidence.

You appear in the voom and electricity comes in the room with vou.
Being itself is vour companion. Ahd people startts avold vou. Being itself
peers through vour eves. HNo matter what the situation is. Forever, you are

elected.

With the gquestion of Vocation, then, the guestion of what I do with my
life, the answer is given to you. What you do is who you are. You do who
you are. You use you up. I really had a laughing fit in the washroom the
other day. A guy came in theve throwing his towel around, he was angry.
"What's wrong with you?" "Man, I feel like I am being used around here!"
Isn't that funny? What did he think he signed up for? What you signed up
for was to be used up. That's what you do with the rest of your life. You
surrendeyr to being usad up and vou are confident where there is no reason for
confiidence to exist. You are motivity where there is no rveason for motivity
to be there. You arve presence in the midst of radical ceasselessness. Your
vocation is to be vocated forvever. Your vocation is to do vour life, to use

it up to care for mankind, forever.




