IMAGINATION PLUS FAITH

This series is really a combination of both the Law and the
Promise. Tonight, naturally, will be the Law; and yet some parts
of the Promise may be woven into it. The title, as you know, is
"Imagination Plus Faith." So, we will have to define the words as
we use them,

I firmly believe that: "Man is all imagination, and God is
man and exists in us, and we in Him" [Wm. Blake, from "Annotations
to Berkeley's 'Siris']; "The Eternal Body of man is the imagination,
and that is God Himself” | Wm. Blake, from “"Laocoon -- The Angel of
the Divine Promise"] -- the Divine Body that we speak of as Jesus
Christ. I firmly believe that this is the Christ of Scripture that
is buried in man -- buried in the only Holy Sepulchre that there
ever was, and that is the skull of man. And there he dreams the
Dream of Life, and one day He will awaken within your skull; and
then the drama of Christ as defined for us in Scripture will unfold
within you, casting you in the first-person-singular, present-tense
experience of the Lord Jesus Christ. Then you will know who He
really is! You will actually awaken as the Lord Jesus Christ. That
is the climax for every one born of woman.

But tonight let us get back to what I mean by “imagination"
and what I mean by "faith." First of all, "faith" is defined for
us in the 11th chapter of the Book of Hebrews. It is called a hymn
in praise of faith. “Faith is the assurance of things hoped for,
the conviction of things not seen" [Hebrews 11:1].

By faith we understand a world was created by the Word of God,
so that 'Things seen are made out of things that do not appear" [He-
brews 11:13]. That's what we are told in the very first few verses
of the 11th chapter of Hebrews.

Now, if faith is the evidence of things not seen and all things
are made out of things that do not appear, then we must come to the
conclusion that every natural effect has a spiritual cause, and
not a natural. A natural cause only seems. It is a delusion of
the fading memory. Man does not remember his imaginal acts; so
when they come up and the harvest is ripe, he denies his own harvest.
He cannot see where on earth what he is now experiencing could have
been caused by him, because he has forgotten his imaginal acts.

That is when he sowed it, and all things bring forth after their
kind. Let no one be deceived, "for God =- which is his own imag-
ination -- is not mocked. As a man sows, so shall he reap” [Gala-
tians 6:?%. So, I am forever reaping what I have planted; but
because of my fading memory, I can't remember when I did it. So,
then, I deny what I am seeing as my own harvest,

Well, now, who is this God spoken of in this verse? He said,
"By faith we understand that the world was created by the word of
God" [Hebrews 11|3;. Well, we are told in Scripture in the very
first few verses of the Book of John: "In the beginning was the
Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God" EJohn 1117,
Then we are told, "The Word was made flesh and dwelt within us"”
[John 1:14]s therefore the Word spoken of here is equated with God.
If the Word was not only with God, it was God, well, then, that's God;
and it now dwells in us.



Well, I tell you, this Word that dwells in you, spoken of in
Scripture as the Lord Jesus Christ, is your own wonderful human
imagination. This is the greatest secret in the world, and every
one should strive after solving it. Supreme power, supreme wisdom,
supreme delight lies in the solution of this mystery.

So, as far as I am concerned, the God who created it all and
sustains it all is pure imagining in myself. He works in the very
depths of my soul, underlying all my faculties, including percep-
tion; but He streams into my surface life least disguised in the
form of productive fancy, like a daydream., A daydream is produc-
tive, a daydream is creative. I am planting when I daydream. I
don!t have to be intense to drop a seed. I don't have to €0 around
and dig a hole and bury it. I can scatter it. So, a daydream is
planting. So, I sit down and wonder, Am I doing it lovingly? I
do not always check myself,

I may read the morning paper and then react on a 8tory that I
do not know whether it is true or false, but I react. Well, It knows
exactly what I did, and It is my own imagination. It keeps the
score, and so in time the harvest will come up, and I will see it.
So, all objective reality is solely produced through imagining.

So, I say, imagining plus faith, -- I must actually believe in
the imaginal act. Now, how do I go about doing it? That's the
important thing.

I am told by one scholar that if ordinary things that I ob-
serve in this corporeal world -- if they are present, that is sense;
if absent, that is imagination. The room around me seems to me more
real than anything in the world because it is present. Yet I stand
== I am not familiar with this room save once a year that I come for
ten nights, I am far more familiar with the home that I have in
Los Angeles, but at the moment it is not present to my senses; so
I am told that is only an imagination. That is simply a memory
image of what may be still a reality, but at the moment it ecould be
gone, Yet I do not think it's gone, so they tell me. All right,
if I think of it but it is not present, then that is imagination.
But if things are present, then that is sense.

Well, how do I make what is not present real? That is where
we come to imagining plus faith. I have tried it unnumbered times,
a?d may I tell you? it works. I could stand here and take a case
history.

s Years ago, right after the Second World War, -- the year was
1945, I sailed with my little family, my wife and daughter out to

the Island of Barbados. I hadn't seen the family through the war
years, because there was no transportation available. I was in the
Army for a very short span of time, about four months. Because of
mg age plus this law, I was honorably discharged because I was over
38, My son was in the Marines in Guadalcanal, but my little girl

was only a matter of months in age. So, at the end of 1945 I sailed . —
on the first ship out, for there were no planes taking any one to

the Indies. So, I sailed with my wife and my little girl on a 1-way
ticket, not thinking for one moment of the difficulty in getting back
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to New York, and I had a commitment to be in Milwaukee in the first
week of May. So, I sailed the end of December -- New Year's Eve,
to be exact. At the end of about three months, my brother Victor
said to me, "You have a return ticket?" snd I said, "No, but I

want to get back the first week of May to go to Milwaukee." He
said, "How dare you leave the capitol of the financial world, New
York City, without making arrangements? All things are done there,
and you have come to a little island like Barbados, and we have

two 1ittle ships -- one carrying a maximum of 65 passengers, and
the other ecarrying a maximum of 120, one sailing out of Boston, one
sailing out of New York; but all these islands are to be serviced,
and we alone could use more ships several times a month. They

only make a round trip -- one makes it every 21 days, and the other
one makes it every 32 days; and how dare you come out, knowing you
must be back, without making any arrangement in New York City?"

Well, it was perfectly all right. I sat in my hotel room in a
nice big easy chair, and I assumed it was a little boat that would
tend the ship because we didn't have a deep harbor in those days.
We have one now, but there was no deep-water harbor; so I assumed
that I was on a small little boat taking me out to the ship, and
that my brother Victor and sister Daphne, my wife and other members
of the family and little Vicki were all aboard the boat. Then 1
assumed that I was stepping off this little boat onto the gangplank.
I could feel the rhythm, I could feel it give as I went up step
after step after step. My mind wandered before I got to the top.
So, I came back to the bottom again and started all over. It
wandered again; I came back to the bottom and did it over.

¥When I got to the top I had no room where I could go. 1
simply assumed nows My hand is on the rails I could feel the salt
of the sea on the rail. I could feel the salt of the sea in the air,
and then I looked towards the Island of Barbados with a mixed feel-
ing: one of sadness because 1 was leaving the family, and one of
joy because I was going back to America where I live., That was a
peculiar feeling, but it was a natural feeling.

And while I had hold of the rail and assumed this state, I
then fell asleep in the chair.

Now, I must go back. When I went down to the firm in Bar-
bados to ask for transportation, they said, "You haven't the change
of a snowball in hell of getting out of Barbados until October.”
This was then the month of late March. Not a chance of getting
out! They had a 1list that long and I was at the bottom of the
1ist. Trinidad had a list that much longer, for they had so many
more people. All the islands have lists. There were literally
thousands of people waiting to get aboard, and they only had two
ships, one carrying 65 and one carrying 120 passengerrs. SO, they
said, "Mr. Goddard, you have no chance of getting out before Oc-
tober.” I said, "All right.”

Then I sat and did that which would imply that I was sailing.
I simply did exactly what I knew I had to do. I simply subjec-
tively appropriated my objective hope. I hoped to be sailing on
that ship, and so I subjectively appropriated the objective hope,
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for if I were sailing I would get into that little boat, get off
onto the gangplank and walk up to the deck of the ship. The next
day -- the very next day -- I had not dressed; I had not a thing
to do but go to the bathing beach later on in the day. The °‘phone
rang, and it was the Alcoa Steamship Company asking me to come on
down, that they had news for me. I asked them what news. They
said we have passage for three sailing on the next ship which will
put you back in New York City on the 1st of May.

I went down, and I was very curious and asked, "Why do you offer
it to me when the list, you told me, is so long, with hundreds and
hundreds waiting on it who are all ahead of me? And what caused
you to have the vacancy?"

Well, a lady in the island, so she told me, who desired to
get out badly and wanted to go back to America -- the first choice
would be this lady. Well, suddenly:she changed her feeling about it.
Then they went down the entire list with no reason whatsoever and
gave it to us, and they justified it in this manner:

"The ship only carries two in each room; but yout little girl
is only about three years of age, and she can sleep in a bunk with
your wife, and you can have the other one. So, because she is such
a 1ittle child -- only three years old, we gave it to accommodate
three rather than two; and the two that we do have couldn't share it
anyway because they are different sexes and not married.”

That is rhow she justified giving it to me when hundreds of
people were before me. I iknow how I did it. Every natural effect
has a spiritual cause, and not a natural. A natural cause only
seems. It is a delusion. Well, I remembered what I did. It was
only a matter of 24 hours between planting that seed and the
springing of that seed into objective reality. By the 20th day of
April I was on that boat, getting off in New York City by May the
18t to meet my appointment in Milwaukee.

I could multiply that by dozens and dozens in my own case, and
unnumbered in those who attend my meetings. So, it is simply imag-
ination plus faith. As we are teold, without faith it is impossible
to please Him. The one we please is not some external being; it
is internal -- your own wonderful imagination.

Now, I will put you to the test. We are told in the 13th
chapter of II Corinthians: “Examine yourselves, to see whether you
are holding to the faith. Test yourselves. Do you not realize
that Jesus Christ is in you?_-- unless indeed you fail to meet the
test!" [II Corinthians 1315]

Now I just gave you the test. This is the test: If the word
"God,"” "Lord," “Jesus Christ" conveys the sense of an existent
something outside of man, you have failed the test, for Jesus
Christ is In you. He said, "Examine yourselves to see whether you
are holding to the faith. Test yourselves. Do you not realize
that Jesus Christ is in you? -- unless indeed you fail to meet the
test!® [II Cor 13:15] If the word "Jesus Christ" conveys the exist-
ence of some one outside of you, you didn't meet the test., And all
things are done_by Him. "Without Him was not anything made that is
made® [John 113]. And He is your own wonderful human imagination!
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