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things not seen. (Hebrews 11: 1 mumn e AT denl LJ.o.m.uvj

What is seen is made out of things do not appear.

Faith does not give neality %o things that are not seen.

It is doyalty to neality that makes things appear.

(an J see the facts ﬂcwaﬂamwddwbeﬁevemﬁemmdﬁc?

John 14:1°%

v

Il J can remain doyal %o the unseen state, in some way J will get confinma-

Zion of it
" . . ye believe in God, believe also in me.

"In my Father's house ane many mansions: if it were not so, J woul
have told you. J go 2o prepare a place for you.
"Uod il I go and prepare a place for you, J will come again and ne-
ceive you unto mysell; that where J am, there ye may be also.”
This is not Jesus (hrist talking to a disciple on the outside; it isJ
talking o myself

Jn my oun imagination.
You anen's called upon o make the things. AU things already are.
The whole, vast creation is already finished; J am only becoming aware of it.

Any oiate that J can imagine can beoccupied,

The whole thing is finished, and all J do is yuut adjust to it and "leel"
myself there until it becomes natural,
You don't give neality 2o the unseen; it is doyalty to the unseen reality that
gives it objectivity.
You can rnevise the past,

The Bible defines "faith" as ﬂww of things hoped for, theconviction o, |

It all things are made by God, and without Him is not anything made that is made
(John 1:3), then whereis God?

We -- you and J -- are here, bonn by the Grace of God, and yet we dare fo put a

Limit on the power of God.

Oun "sin" is oun doubi of God.
"Some men see things as they are and say, Why? J dream things thet never were c
say, Why not?" -- Geonge Bernard Shaw (Sen. Ted Kennedy used this quotation ir
h is eulogy of Sen Robert F. Kennedy without giving credit 2o the authon; howeve
Sen R. F. Kernedy was hnoun to quote it many times, giving credit 20 G.B.5.)
9 hnow that J must be whatever J am in imagination. o don't treat this pajn-
ciple Lightly. You truly move younsell into states mentally, wittingly or un-

A bridge of incidents will develop, over which you will pass untid the
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Like pune imayining in us., and that He wonks in the very depths of oun soul, unier-
dying all of vun faculties, inc .uding penception; but He streans into the sunface ™
mind leasi disguised in the foam of creative fancy, like a daydream -- jusit a aimpd
daysream.

J think of some one who is, may e, a thousond miles avay. i/.e,u., that act --
thai perceptive act, unseen by ary one, -- that was God-in-action. i'eld, can J be-
Lieve in the neality of that act? ((an J nepre ent him to mysell as J would Like Zo
see him in the tlear? (an J see him successful? ((an J see him —- wed, as I want
10 see him, nd believe in the neality of that unseen state? J{ J can nemain Zo.yal
2o thal unseen neality, J will heve confinmation that he is the bein; that J am as-
suming iral he is. Jome one will write me, or mayse J'UL meet him in the {lesh; bu
in some way ' nild yel confirmalion that what J think J see in him on desire to see
in him, and pernsiade mysel! #ial J do see in him, it will cone o prsas.

Mow, one day, in readin; the 14th chapter of the Book of John, h-vin, been
<odd th-1 (hrist is in me, and here is (nist now spenking to the disciples. Wel. )
if He is in me, what is He lnyin, to 1el! me? tHe is spenkin, #o the disc ples. He
said, "ou believe in God, believe in e also. JIn my Fother's house are many mmmax
mansions. Weie il not s0, wud' 7 lave Zodd yu? Would 7 have todd gu that J go
prepare a piace forn you? And when !t go, T wino come agaih -mil aeceive you unio my-
sedf; that w.ere J an, there ye shadl Se also. " (]o.‘u: 14:1-3)

well, it cane 2o me as J nerd i, frorn some peculiar intuitive depth, zhat J
an i talking o a disciple -- something on the outside; J'n talking 2o mysell!
This whole conversation is sonething within myself. J Zake the body called Neville
—- this visible thing tiat is weak and limited rnd frngile, and J 'm talking 1o it
You can't go; wu're Linited. Jt will iake Lime o gel thenre, £ it'Ll take money %
get thene, mayde you can 't afford either the time o! the money. But it wor'l Zake
me - if J'm imaginalion -- to 30 an, place in this wnrdd without money, and J don'<
need time. J can sit in a chair and put my body, cumoersome as it (s, on a chain o
on a bed; and if J am ﬁ_l imag ination, anc! God is in inan as man's own wondenful hu-

man imaginaiion, Zhen 'J can be any pluce in this udd thal J desire 2o be.  So, J
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can go and prepare a place. So, J tried ith.
J tried aseuming that J am where neason would deny it -- my senses deny it -
(but 7 nemained in that state until it seemed notural o me —- just seemed natunal.
Well, then, J went there. And, then, J opened my eyes &pon the wonid that J had
shut out, and it was a shock o tind myself back &n the chain. |
Well, if J analyze it, it seems stupid. What J did -- it seened real while
J9 did it, and then one second later, here J am on my c'ain, ard everything J aee in
my noom denies that J did anything that the wordd would call neal. But J did it!
And, then, in the not-distant futune, J was forced across a series of event:
which ded up to the fullillment of that etate. Mow, J did it on a very cold winter'
night in B New York (ity. J had brought ot my Lirnsi book, called "Your Faith is
Your Fortune," in the monti of February in 1941. Ji was 40 cold -- tweleve on four-
teen inches of snow on the ground a- and J expected in thoxse days simply a vodunta:
P offening on the part of those who came. And many came just fon contactsf.they didn’
{ -are what J had %o say; they came o meet people, and they wuld go out for their
coffee klotcies, and all these things, afier ire meeting. J didn't cane. It was a
crouded howse —- over a thousand people, ket in a Little old church off Times Squar
J expected that night, when J brought out my book, "Joun kati Faith is Your Fortune,
that thene would be the usual thousand; and this night, because of the weather —-
they couldn't get thaough the snow, J think we had a hundred and Lifty people, and
. _iﬁfne was a certain personal disappointment, because here was my Linst eflort in hx
/ ing out a book. And, s0, J had my books there, and a lred and lifty came, noz
prepared 1o buy ihe book; and, 40, we packed up at the end of the 1alk. When J wen
home that night, the snow was, as J say, twelve on founteen inches on the ground,
and it was codd.
When J got into my bed, J did #his thing almosi absent-mindedly, but J did
o~ i, and J hnew exactly what J did. Barbados, where J was born, is a Little tropica
{ sland in the West Indics; and I assuned that J was aciually on my bed in my moth-
en's home that J knew and loved so0 well. And to prove that J was actually there, J
jusd Lm‘,,me_d the wordd relative 2o thai position. 9 saw the wonld, not from my
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place in New York (ity; I saw it fron Barbados. So, mentally I saw the world as i
wule see it if J were in Banbadoa. I thought of my place in New York (ity, and &
saw it two thousand miles to the north of me. J thought of other places, and |
they were all related #o where J am assuming tha! J am, and J fell asleep in that a: |
sumption. Wi.en J amwke the next morning, the anow was even highter, and J am not ir |
Barbados, J an in New Jork (ity.!

Well, time progrcssed. The warn in furope was on. (ngdind was at war. Mo
ships wene plying the Atlantic. They were going doun fagter tian Lhey could build
them, and we were almost at wan, and then came the month o! August, and J neceived o
cable from my fanily saying "We didn't tell you, because we hnew you couldn'z come
{0 Banbados. There aren't any ships, " —- and centainl; in those days the:e were no
planes; and they said, "Mothen is dyin,. She's been dying fon Zwo geans, but, now,
 this is it; and if jou want to see her in this world once more, you've goi 2o come

n
now, ? J mean, now.

J aeceived tral cable in the monnin;, and my wife and J sailed the veny n \
night. tne ship was leavin, at midnight, the Argeniine; and we sailed in late Aug-
wsd for Barbcdos. And there, J went to Banbadns, t'e lost place in the wordd Zhat

J intended o yo. Jn fact, we had planned to go 2o Maine for a vacation. We were

y0ing 2o cdose tral moath nd go 4o Maine fon live or six weeks, and then netunn o
reopen some Zime in Ucdober. But all plons were changed to fulfill what J had done
in an idle moment because of a disappointment.

But it taught me a de sson: not to use this law idly; not fo use it 1o es-
cape, bui 10 use it deliberately, -- because you cannot escape fwm it. A series o,
events will ml! themselves, across which you will walk, leading up to the fullill-
ment of that stale; and s0, here J put mysell, just o escape from the codd and the
disappoiniment of the evening, in Barbados, of all places. Then sonething happens,
and J am compelled 1o imake ihe journey, -- the lasi place in the world we intended—~ |
Lo go. FAnd we sailed at midnight, and yot there four and a hall days Llater on this
Angentine ship. J wns an Anerican ship, dut id was called "The Argeniine.”

Mother dies, as they all said she would, and J neturned to the States with
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the hnowledge of what J had done, and began 1o teach it. And in that audience of,
J would say, a tivusand, the; all began {o apply i, with trenendous success. Then,
where Lo God? J{"all things a.e made by Him, and withoui Him is no! anythin, made
that is made,” (john 1:3) then wiene it He? J knew exactly what J did, and J know
what happened. Well, il J can trace what haprened #v an invisible cause, what J
did, and nepeat it and zell that story {o others w'w can Zake it and #n; it and ne-
peal it, well, then, J have found causation. And if all causes spring from God,
then J have pound Hink I have found Him cs my owh wondenful human imagination.
That'a God.

There isn'l a thin, in this wonld that wasn't Linst imagined. MNow, here, yo
cren't called to make the thing, -- things are. AUl things in the world are.

"Cernity exists, and ald thiags in (ternity independent of creation, which
was an aci of mercy.” (William Blake) You can'' conceive of something that isn'i!

Well, as a nesul! of this in 1941, it was 1949 that J gave a series of lec-
Zunes in iliduaukee; ad ihe he ad clemist at Allis-(halmers came o iy meetings. J
made some statement, wsin, a term that is a scientific ienm, aud the wond was "entro

py. " well, J miyht have used il, noi as lhe scientist woul ' have used i, but J hac
my own concepi of whail the word meant ond ny definition of it; ard J said J can
change the past. Jt J can make something, J can unwmake it. Whatever J can create,
J can uncreale. \hatever J can mnke, J can unmake. 'e said, "fou can't do i%,) fon
we use eninopy in oun daboratory every dayn, rand entropy means the past is unalten-
able -- gou can'( crange ik. Jf the past could be changed, J wulz#‘:l/ww what J an
doing in the dab.." He said, "AUl day dony J neceive Little samples of water from
all over the world, .ecause we mae trese huge tunbines, and itis !rom Australia, Ne
Zealand, South Afnica -- <l over the wonld, they send samples, because the waten
passes throu r centain minerad deposits and camnies with it whatever is in that min-
erad; and, 40, it cares. We éﬁfe“.ig, analyze that waten and then bring up a sodution
because we made Zhe pavduct. :"..7 don'? cane wiat gou say; U hnow what J've done. And
you can undo Zie pasit.. You can cian.e it.”

"It can't be done.”
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S said, "As fan as U am concerned, the whole vast wrld is finished. . (rea-
tion is linished, and J am ondy becoming aware of it. Well, J azed not coafine my-
self 2o whai iny senses see and what reason allows and what wise men tell me J shou
accept. J can imajine a state. J can'i see it with my physical eye, but J can im-
agine a state, and that siale imagined is. J can imagine a siate that is in conflic
with the facis of Life. And Lie focts, you say, are, and they can'! be altiered. J
can imagine a siaie that would un'o the facil. Vell, thal state exists, ond il J oc-
cupy that state, it will undo the socalled fact you say is {ixed fonever.”

Well, he quesiioned my sanily, but he was an awfddy nice chap. His nane wo
Professon Imiw /L. He was the head of the deparinent of this chemical setup. So,
while he was a very wise aad ye/u!lé wnd kind penson.

J neturned to Yew Yorr (ity, and he sent me the Scientilic News Letter, daie
Uctober the 15th, 1949, :n which he said, "Now, Neville, J amdogize for having saic
what J did. This man is far grealer as a prysicist than J am as a acientibot. He
is Professon Feinman of (orneld Jniversidy, one of the outs lading physicists of our_
day in speculative, thesnetical physics; and this is his letlex. And he wnote in
this Litide delder, wiich was prinded in the magazine, o siory co cernin, Lre posi-
iron, a Little punticle t'a! is produced in alogic disindegration. Jt's dike the
electron, but differs in this nespect. Ji is positive in ils charge instead of beir
negative. ./Vow, these are t'ie wonds of Feinman, -- thzy ane not mine. He says, "The
positron is a wrong-way electron. Ui atanis fnori where il hasn't bzen, and it speec
2o where il was an Lwstent ago. Ji is bounced so0 hand, its time sense is revensed,
and then it netunns o where it hasn't been.” Now, this is Feinnan; this ien'i Nev-
idle. Then he yoes on 2o say, "Wien a Little eleciron is moving speedily in apace,
if it is bounced, it's deflecied, but conilinues on its course. But if il is bouncec
40 hand, ihen its tine sense is nevewed, and it netumns b to where it hasa'i been.'

"/Vbrc!,“ﬁe said, %n the baais of this, we must now conclude thal the entine
concept thal nan held of the universe is false. We almays believed that the futun—

developed sdowl, oui of the past. Now, with this concepl w:.ici we have seen and
photograried, we must now conclude that the eniire space-time hislory of the wonld

|

is daid ou, aul we ond; decome arare o! incieasing pontions of it successively.”











































