_ Gandhi said, in respect to the suggestion that he was without

ambition: "Oh, no, | have the greatest ambition imaginable.

make myself zero."
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REPENTANCE

One of the hardest things in the world is to confess
wrongdoings. We always give a much more kindly treat-
ment to our own moral failures than we do to those of
others. We advance our excuses, so plausible to our-
selves. We stand on our dignity, our pride choking back
the generous word of penitence which would have made
possible new beginnings.

Self-righteousness is a characteristic of the life of to-
day. No nation seems capable of confessing even a shard
in the guilt for the disasters of these years.

Repentance makes possible forgiveness, and forgive-
ness sets new forces flowing through human personality.
It results in peace of heart, the only peace there is in the
last analysis. Forgiveness breaks the tyranny of the past,
setting the mind and heart free for God’s further action.

Two wills are involved:
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WHAT GOD INTENDS

I think that many of us, when Christ has enabled us to
overcome one or two sins that were an obvious nui-
sance, are inclined to feel (though we do not put it into
words) that we are now good enough. He has done all
we wanted him to do, and we should be obliged if he
would leave us alone.

But the question is not what we intended ourselves to
be, but what he intended us to be when he made us ...

Imagine yourself as a living house. God comes in to
rebuild that house. At first, perhaps, you can understand
what he is doing. He is getting the drains right and stop-
ping the leaks in the roofand so on. You knew that those
jobs needed doing and so you are not surprised.

But presently he starts knocking the house about in a
way that hurts abominably and does not seem to make
sense. What on earth is he up to? The explanation is that
he is building quite a different house from the one you
thought o f—throwing out a new wing here, putting on
an extra floor there, running up towers, making court-

yards.

You thought you were going to be made into a decent
little cottage, but he is building a palace. He intends to
come and live in it himself.

—C.S. Lewis

the FTirst is the composer who has established

his plan; the second is the conductor who more or less fTaithfully interprets

the first; the orchestra is a visible reality which to a greater or less extent

obeys these two wills.



