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  Chapter I:




  I Am The Sun Of God




  




  





  Do you desire above all things to live a serene, useful, successful life? Do you want to get out of the petty limitations of conventionality? Out of pain and sin and sickness? Away from the small hurts of every-day living? Do you really want to get away from them? Are you willing to work out the salvation that is in you?




  Or would you rather sit still and grumble at the universe in general and everybody in particular? Do you desire health and prosperity, happiness and a wider usefulness enough to work every day and all day for them, as a man works who desires to be a great musician, or artist, or scholar? Or do you just weakly wish that somebody would carry you bodily “on flower beds of ease” to a heaven of happiness and prosperity? Are you resolved to have health, happiness and material prosperity, and to be more widely useful, no matter what it costs nor how long it takes?




  Then you will have them. You will, without the shadow of a doubt, get there. You could not fail if you tried. And I am with you all the way and at the same time I am already there, and I will tell you something that was an immense help to me in getting there. It was the sun. Shelton says the sun is God. I should not be surprised if he is right. But I am not sure he is.




  However, the sun helped me to a realization of my Self, my all-wise, all-loving, all-powerful, serenely happy Self. Your self is just as grand as my self, and you are dead certain to find your self, when once you set about it.




  The reason you have not already found it is that you have put in most of your time in watching the self of other people. You have been impolite to your Self. You have consulted every Tom, Dick and Harry before your Self. And you have called your Self all sorts of names. No wonder he has crawled into his shell and pulled the hole in after him! No wonder you think he doesn’t know much!




  But he does, and he will do anything for you if you just be even half way civil to him! Be polite and respectful to your Self. Tell him he is a pretty good fellow after all – the best friend you have. Ask his advice, and use it. And let him do things for you. All he wants is recognition, and he will do anything you want done, and do it better than anybody else can do it for you.




  The sun helped me to make a close acquaintance with my Self. He will also help you. Did you ever think how much alike are Son and Sun? Jesus was the Son of God. I studied the life of that Son for years, trying to be like Him. My success was indifferent.




  But one day it suddenly flashed across my mind that I am the Sun of God! That was to me a glorious idea that took possession of me and literally transformed me by the renewing of my mind.




  That is a little trick ideas have – give them a lodging and they will make a whole new house for you, a “house not made with hands.”




  “I am the Sun of God” made me all over in no time.




  I will tell you some of the changes it made in me: I used to be very “sensitive”; so much so that I didn’t know my own mind more than half the time; and I was always getting my feelings hurt; though I was generally too proud to show it.




  I tried desperately to conquer my feelings and keep from being hurt, but success did not crown my efforts nor even perch upon my banner.




  At last I grew tired of coddling my feelings and I told them, with considerable righteous indignation, to keep on feeling hurt till they got tired and quit – they would receive no more attention from me! They did get tired and quit. The sun warmed up my feelings and happified them for good and all.




  This is the way of it: I said to myself, “If I am the Sun of Good, then my one reason for being is simply to radiate – to shine – to send out good thought.”




  Now, you see, that is just where I had been making a vital mistake. I had always tried to be a Moon instead of a Sun. The Moon is cold, dark, sterile, receptive, only shedding reflected light. I had been all the time receiving everything – other people’s ideas and opinions, and even all kinds of hurts from them! And, as if this was not enough receiving, I daily besought God to give, give, giveme the Holy Ghost, not to mention the hundred and one other favors I begged! – of Him and other folks.
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