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Lord, make me an instrument of Thy 
Peace. Where there is hatred, let me sow 
love; where there is injury, pardon; where 
there is doubt, faith; where there is de
spair, hope; where there is sadness, joy; 
where there is darkness, light. Takeit 

It is about seventeen years since I 
first read the prayer [of St. Francis 
of Assisi]. Why I had never seen it 
before, I do not know. Since that 
time I have met more and more peo
ple who know it, and who find that 
it speaks to them firmly and clearly 
in these shifting times. 

! suppose it would be true to say 
that no religion in the world has 
become so entangled with dogma and 
doctrine and creed as has our own. 
The great commandments are two. 
The first is to love God with heart 
and soul and mind; the second is to 
love our neighbours as ourselves. 
On these two commandments hang 
all the law and the prophets. And 
let us remember, there are many peo
ple who have been led to understand 
and obey the first commandment be
cause they tried to be obedient to the 
second. 

ST. TERESA: We cannot know 

0 Divine Master, grant that I may not so 
much seek to be consoled, as to console; 
not so much to be understood, as to under
stand; not so much to be loved, as to love. 
For it is in giving that we receive, it is in 
pardoning that we are pardoned, it is in 
dying that we are born again to eternal 
life. 

whether we love God, although there 
may be strong reasons for thinking 
so, but there can be no doubt about 
whether we love our neighbour or no. 
Be sure that in proportion as you 
advance in fraternal charity, you are 
increasing in your love of God, for 
His Majesty bears so tender an af
fection for us, that I cannot doubt 
He wiJI repay our love for others by 
augmenting in a thousand different 
ways, that which we bear for Him. 

What more encouraging words 
could there be than these, especially 
for those who love the Good, and 
are searching for the God from whom 
all Good comes? What encourage
ment to be told by a saint that we 
cannot know whether we love God, 
although there may be strong·reasons 
for thinking so! I am attracted to 
many people who love the Good and 
live their lives as though under some 
obedience; and I find that they in 
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their turn are attracted to those 
Christians who try to obey the two 
great commandments. 

Whatever else shifts, these two do 
not shift. On them all else is built
morality, theology, ideals, principles. 
Yet nothing that is built on them 
must ever supersede them. If they 
are ever superseded, then we get 
that loveless Christianity that is more 
concorned with law, authority, absten
tions, and observances, than with the 
prisoner in the prison house. I know 
this Christianity; I have sat in coun
cils with it; its face is too terrible . to 
look upon. No wonder Jesus had 
such a love for sinners. 

The first petition of St. Francis, 
that he should be the instrument of 
God's peace, is the greatest that any 
Christian can offer, and it is followed 
by six subpetitions, each of them ele
ments of the first , each sublime in 
its intention. And no sooner have 
we been overwhelmed by it than it 

E xcerpted, with permission, from the forthcoming book Instrument of Thy Peace by Alan Paton, © 1968, to be published by Seabury Press, Inc. 
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is followed by a second pet1t1on of 
equal power, that one should seek 
not so much to be consoled as to 
console, a petition offered with a 
purity and a humility which move 
me as deeply as I write now as ever 
they did before. Yet Francis does not 
say that he does not wish to be con
soled, understood, and loved. He is 
willing to receive, for if he is not 
willing to receive, then he is prevent
ing someone from giving. 

In my own country, where there 
are many races, and where race dif
ference is established and maintain
ed by law, it is difficult for many 
members of the so-called superior 
groups to serve those of the so
called inferior groups. For every 
wh ite man who would help an old 
black woman to cross a busy street, 
there would be some who would not; 
though perhaps some of those would 
wish that they could do so. But once 
the barrier is crossed, the whole per-
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sonality becomes richer and gentler. 
There is only one way in which man's 
inhumanity to man can be made en
durable to us, and that is when we 
in our own lives try to exemplify 
man's humanity to man. 

It sometimes happens in this coun
try that a poor person brings a gift 
to one not poor. If it is done in Jove 
and kindness or gratitude, then it 
should be received. Let us seek not 
rn much to be consoled as to console, 
but when it is our turn to be con
soled, then let us receive such con
solation with humility and thanks. 

Teach us, good Lord, to serve 
Thee as Thou deservest; to give and 
not to count the cost; to fight and 
not to heed the wounds; to toil and 
not to ask for rest; to labou\' and 
not to ask for any reward, save that 
of knowing that we do Thy will. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

-ST. IGNATIUS OF LOYOLA 
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LETTERS TO AN AMERICAN LADY 

A rare and delectable treat! Consists 
of a recently discovered, 13-year
long runn ing correspondence be
tween Lewis and an American lady. 
Here is the unique Lewis wit, his 
large compassion for things small 
and humane, his fascinating pre
judi c es. A deli ghtful collection 
which perhaps reveals more about 
Lewis and his personality than any 
other work to date. Cloth, $3.9? 

CHRISTIAN REFLECTIONS 

The first posthumous work of the 
great Christian apologist. 14 essays 
composed during his latter years, 
most of them published here for the 
first time. Common to all is Lewis' 
uniquely effective style and the 
basic presupposition s of his 
theology-his ''mere" Christianity. 
Cloth, $3.95 
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There's no Grace Church on Sunday 
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Learning proper use and care of tools 
is one aspect of the tvoodworking class, 

one of thirty projects being taught at 
Grace Church, Syracuse, New · York. 

BY ROSEMARIE W. KRENITSKY 
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Hr, Miss BISHOP!" called out seven
year-old Luke one Saturday, 
"Are we having 'Grace Church' 

today?" 
'No, Luke-no piano lessons or 

basketball today. But you can come 
tomorrow morning." 

"Aw, heck. Tomorrow's Sunday. 
There's no Grace Church on Sun
day!" 

Claire Bishop, Director of Chris
tian Education at Grace Church, 
Syracuse, New York, vividly remem
bers her encounter with Luke on 
that spring morning back in 1966. 

His comment triggered Claire and 
the Youth Education Committee into 
taking drastic action. Since then she 
and the committee have developed 
an experimental Christian education 
program which has begun its second 
year at Grace Church this fall. They 
recognized that while Luke and many 
other neighborhood children had 
come to the parish house daily for. 
Grace Church's after-school study 
and recreation program, and three 
times a day during the summer, they 
had attended Sunday school only 
once or twice. 

The Youth Education Committee 
and its chairman, Reynolds Winslow, 
examined the church school's role 
in the total program of the parish. 
After three months they developed 
the short-term, voluntary, non
graded project idea, with only the 
pre-school, kindergarten, and an op
tional primary class remaining on a 
year-round basis. 

At ten o'clock on Sunday morn
ing parents, teachers, and children 
worship together. Neither morning 
prayer nor Holy Communion has 
been modified as a concession to the 
presence of the children. After the 
service, about 11: 15, the children 
and teachers disperse to the group 
project they have chosen for that six
week period. 

On a typical morning a dozen 
young people in one room nod agree-

ment as twelve-year-old Marcia com
ments, "If there were so many Negro 
cowboys in the Old West, why aren't 
they shown on TV?" Next door a 
chorus of "oohs" and "aahs" spills 
out when William lifts the groups 
handmade stained glass window to 
the light. Noisy groups in the under
croft hammer, saw, and glue bird
houses or the future home of a doll 
family while others engage in studies 
ranging from biology to translating 
the Gospel into contemporary speech. 

"Only two parents have expressed 
worries that all our projects aren't 
specifically religious," comments 
Miss Bishop. "But by putting these 
projects back to back with the 
Liturgy, we hope to indicate that 
the Church values all of life-and 
to assert the unity of redeemed crea
tion." 

A few problems in the program 
are not yet solved but these are 
minor compared to other results in 
the life of the parish. On Easter Eve, 
the rector, the Rev. Walter N. Welsh, 
baptized a family whose relationship 
began in the recreation program and 
grew through the church school. In 
February the Rt. Rev. Walter M. 
Higley, Bishop of Central New York, 
confirmed several parents whose as
sociation with the parish was re
newed through their children's par
ticipation at Grace Church. 

Most important, the new projects' 
format has cut through the separa
tion that formerly existed in the 
minds of some between the "neigh
borhood" programs and other parish 
activities. All children, no matter 
where they live in relation to the 
church, have embraced their projects 
joyfully. 

Eight-year-old Peter's reaction 
may be considered typical. At mid
year, having completed projects in 
painting, gift making, and translating
the Bible, he announced to his par
ents during the drive to their subur
ban home, "You know, I really like 
Sundays now." ◄ 
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