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March 1, 1930 (continued) 

But why do I constantly harp upon this inner 
experience? Because I feel convinced that for me and for 
you who read there lies ahead undiscovered continents of 
spiritual living compared with which we are infants in 
arms. 

And I must witness that people outside are treating me 
differently. Obstacles which I once would have regarded as 
insurmountable are melting away like a mirage. People are 
becoming friendly who suspected or neglected me. I feel, I 
feel like one who has had his violin out of tune with the 
orchestra and at last is in harmony with the music of the 
universe.  

As for me, I never lived, I was half dead, I was a rotting 
tree, until I reached the place where I wholly, with utter 
honesty, resolved and then re-resolved that I would find 
God's will, and I would do that will though every fiber in 
me said no, and I would win the battle in my thoughts. It 
was as though some deep artesian well had been struck in 
my soul or souls and strength came forth. I do not claim 
success even for a day yet, in my mind, not complete 
success all day but some days are close to success, and 
every day is tingling with the joy of a glorious discovery. 
That thing is eternal. That thing is undefeatable. You and I 
shall soon blow away from our bodies.  Money, praise, 
poverty, opposition, these make no difference, for they will 
all alike be forgotten in a thousand years, but this spirit 
which comes to a mind set upon continuous surrender, 
this spirit is timeless life. 


