THE DWELLER ON THE THRESHOLD

14 June 1971

Cnly that which has no right to live must die, and only
that which has no right to exist must be broucht to an end.

And that hasn't a thing to do with any child born of woman, or any
flower that ever bloomed. 1It's something entirely different from
what the world would suspect, for you and I have been civen the
greatest gift in the world.

"God became as we are, that we may be as He is."
("m. Blake, from "Jerusalem"]
In that, we were given complete freedom to misuse the gift of God!
And that is His Power,

I will share with you this night an experience of mine, -- it
happened years ago, -- to show you the only thing that had no right to
live -- the only thing that had no right to exist, and must be brought
to an end.

Suddenly I found myself confronted with these two creatures:
one, the most monstrous thing you could ever conceive; and the other,
the most angelic being that you could think of. The one that was the
monster =-- a hairy, monstrous being, =-- I would almost be unfair to
the "monkey" world to call him a guerrilla or a baboon; but that is
the picture, only he was far more than that. And he spoke gutterally.
He looked at this angelic being, and called her "Mother." It annoyed
me, and I began to pommel him; and he gloated., He loved violénhce.
Every blow made him stronger.. He was the embodiment of every evil
thought and act that I had ever entertained or expressed,

I was totally unaware of this creation of my own until that mo-
ment in time when I was strong enough to confront it; and I can't
tell any one the emotion that permeated me when I saw what I had done.
I created that that had no right to exist, and it must be brought to
an end. I created that which had no right to live, and it must die.
Blows could not Kill it., It lived on blows; it lived on violence,

As I looked at it, an emotion permeated my being that I had never
felt prior to that that I remember: one of compassion -- infinite
compassion, that if it took me Eternity to redeem this, I would do it.
I pledged myself -- there was no one I could swear to; there was no
witness. Something within me pledged itself to redeem this monster
if it took me Eternity. It didn't take me more than a split second!

From the moment of the decision when I decided that I would re-
deem it because it had no right to exist, -- at that moment the wholé
thing withered before me. It got smaller and smaller; it only took a
matter of seconds really. And that thing that was a monster thing
one moment before now completely withered before me, but it was all
energy -- mis-spent energy. It returned to me. I have never felt
stronger than I did at that moment when all that energy that went to
build and create this thing that had no right to exist returned to me;
and here I am as powerful as I'd say the Universe.
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And this wonderful creature that was the personification of every
noble, lovely thought that I ever entertained, either expressed or un-
expressed, -- she: glowed like the sun. She had a right to exist.

She was the personification of my use -- my wise and loving use -- of
Cod's gift to me; and'this monstrous thing was the perscnification

of my mis-use of the same gift! That is what, one day, you will con-
front. That is your "dweller on the threshold.,"

Every one, at a moment in time, will actually meet him and meet
her; and she will live and glow, and he -- in a second —-- will simply
wither before your eyes. There was no loss. He had no right to exist,
But in our progress from the receipt of the gift of God to the full
use of that gift lovingly, we make mistakes. There is no condemna-
tion of the one who made the mistake. In fact, there is no condemna-
tion. That is the only thing that will cease to 1ive. 1It's the
only thing that has no right to live.

50, man -- the most horrible creature in the world -- he has a
richt to live. All the Stalins in the world =-- they have rights to
live! All the Hitlers -- they have rights toc live, and they will live;
but one day they will confront the monster of their own creation,
and they too will be filled with a compassion to redeem it, not know-
ing it is only the personification of their own mis-used enercy., It
will all return to them, and they will swell with power as the result
of the return of that energy.

Now we are told in Scripture: '"No one can say 'Jesus is Lord'
except by the Holy Spirit*" [I Corinthians 12:§L That cgoes for every
one that walks the face of the earth: "No one," -- you can say it

in words and confess with your lips, but you don't know it until the
Holy Spirit reveals it within you. Well now, ¥ho is the Holy Spirit?

wWe turn to the Gospel of John. He said, "It is to your advantage
that I go away, for if I do not go away, the Holy Spirit, who is the
Spirit of Truth, cannot come to: you. But if I go awvay, I will send
him to you." [John 16:7]

Now remember his words: the Sender and the "sent" are one. He
said, "He who sees me sees Him who sent me." [John 12:453]

"I came out from my Father, and I came into the world." [John 16:28]

I am never alone. The Father who "sent" me is always with me,
but you do not know my Father and you do not know me, for the Sender
and the "sent" are one. So, if I send the Holy Spirit, =-- well then,
you are also going to see me. But now, I will now disappear physically,
-=- that's what you are telling them. Not a man, but yo8r concept of
Jesus Christ is of a man external to yourself. The day will come that
that concevt that you now hold of Jesus, so that when you hear the
word "Jesus" it conjures in your mind's eye some presence external to
yourself, -- that must come to an end. It's an awful moment in the
life of one who calls himself a Christian!

When you see the story is not secular history -- that we have
taken personifications for persons, we have taken the vehicle that
conveyed the instruction for the instruction itself and the gross first
sense for the ultimate sense intended; and when the non-historicity
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