
Loneliness to Never Alone  ‐  Frank Laubach 
 

 
34 

December 6, 1930 – The beauty of Sacrifice is the final word 
in beauty - 

Sometimes one feels that there is a discord between the 
cross and beauty. But there really cannot be, for God is found 
best through those two doorways. This grey-blue rolling water 
tinged with whitecaps, hemmed with distant green hills and 
crowned with colored clouds and baby-blue sky reveals God's 
love of beauty - and God is so lavish with his paintbrush in the 
tropics. He is lavish everywhere if one only has eyes to see Him 
at work. 

But when one comes to personality, one demands more 
than a pretty face or even a soul that sings for joy. There is in the 
universe a higher kind of beauty. It is the beauty of sacrifice, of 
giving up for others, of suffering for others. A woman has not 
reached her highest beauty until she lay down her ease and 
chooses pain for bearing and nursing her child. A man has not 
found his highest beauty until his brow is tinged with care for 
some cause he loves more than himself. The beauty of sacrifice 
is the final word in beauty. 


