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September 2, 1930.  –   (continued)  

I thought, Tip, when I was younger, that Kant was 
wrong when he said the three greatest moral demands are 
God, freedom, and immortality, but now I believe he was 
incredibly right. My soul at forty-six demands immortality 
as much as it demands God. And it demands freedom 
from this prison we call the world and the flesh as much as 
it demands immortality." 

Then out of the skies there came a silent voice, “Your 
black clouds give the sun its chance. It is surprise, it is 
escape from darkness to light that makes life so rich. Your 
prison is also your paint box from which all the beauty you 
know is pouring. Lanao, where you now sit, is one of the 
most beautiful creations in all the reaches of space. And 
here you have the privilege of opening eyes to see beauty, 
which otherwise you would not see. It is selfish of you to 
desire to escape, until you can take humanity with you. 

You are not Christ-like until you demand that even after 
you die, your soul shall stay and help others come through 
to the larger life. I almost fear that my nightly visions, 
much as I love to give them to you, are making you more 
selfish; hungrier to get; less eager to give. The most 
beautiful thing in the universe for you is Lanao stretching 
around this lake at your feet, for it contains the beauty of 
immense need. You must awaken hunger there, for until 
they hunger they cannot be fed.  "Oh, tonight I so hunger 
to be able to tell what else happened. But that other thing 
was all emotion; a painfully sweet stretching forth of arms 
skyward to receive and to Lanao give." 


