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This is what all life can have if you are willing.  Never did I 
so feel the need of a silent typewriter as at this moment, 
for every stroke clashes with the marvelous silence of the 
hills tonight. I am still under the spell of that hush and of 
that sunset. In all my life I have never seen a sight so 
beautiful as Lanao tonight.  I suppose there have been 
equally beautiful scenes since the world was created, but 
not more beautiful for me. For it adequately reflected the 
passion of love which I feel toward the Lanao people as I 
look and pray from the hill. 

And as I talked and tasted the sweetness of the luscious 
light, and told God that this was for me the masterpiece of 
his creation, he told me through my own voice: 

"Ah, child, this is but the symbol of beauties, and wonders 
which I mean to give you when you are willing and ready. I 
must give them, I will give them, if only you will climb 
your spiritual hill and open your soul, eyes and look. This 
is what all life can have if you are willing. I ache with 
longings which poor little people cannot even suspect, to 
open up wider and ever wider universes of glory to you 
all." 

If asked my chief difficulty in meeting these Moros, I 
should have to reply, "No chief difficulty excepting to 
keep ready spiritually." And I wonder whether here is not 
the only serious difficulty anywhere. This year I am readier 
than I have ever been before, and perhaps this is why 
people seem readier also. 


