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“Se shines o good deed in a
noughty world.  But suppose now
every one of us here strikes o light!”

Foster thon it tokes to tell, nearly
100,000 pinpricks of flome flooded
the oreno with light — the result of
100,000 individuols, each doing his
cwn part. Thot is how the Christo-
pher movement works.

No maHer who you are, or whot
you ore, or where you may be, you
con do something to change the world
for the better. You, as an individual,
are important. You count!

Remember the gigantic letter-
writing campoign which helped to
smash the radical forces in the ltal-
ion elections recently. Literally mil-
lipns of letters went out from peopla
of ltolion descent in the United
States encouraging relatives in the
old country to vote against totali-
tarignism, One of the men who fos-
tered thot dozzling compaign wos a

barber in Southampton, Long Island.

leritated by Old World eriticisms -
and lies agbout our Americon ways,
he was also exasperated that people
who resented such attacks did no-
thing to counteract them:

He decided to do something about
it personally.

First he wrote to relatives in St.
Catherine, Sicily, deseribing his hap-
py life here. Next he wrote his
wife’s relatives, Then he persuaded
his san, a doctor, and his daughter,
o dietician, to write. Meanwhile he
appealed to newspaper editors and
even to President Truman to help
enlist the nation. All agreed it was
0 good idec but too unwieldy, Var-
ious organizations wished him well,
but that was oll.

But the borber, enraptured with

his cause, refused to quit. He kept
on asking for help. Slowly the ideo
burned with its own fire. Business-

men, young Gl brides from overseas,
housewives, veterans' groups, Ccivic
societies and religious leoders joined
iri. A steady trickle of letters to [taly
swelled to a torrent; the democratic
victory heortened all Europe.

One man helped stact this, because
he lifted himself out of his own nar-
row, selfish sphere and into the larger
world with all its breoth-taking po-
tentiolities.

Not spectacularly, but in countless
woys, tens of thousands of Christo-
phers are busy and never before in
history were such efforts needed so
desperately. For today the world is
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ill of the diseose of the soul called
moterialism. It the trend toward
paganism continues, it is only a mat-
ter of time before our nation will
collopse from within. That is whot
happened in Germany.

Millions of decent Americons have
long forgotten the basic truth thot
overy humon being gets his funda-
mental rights from God — not from
the Stote! That, in fact, the chief
purpose of the State — os the
Founding Fothers repeatedly of-
firmed in the Decloration of Inde-
pendence — is to proteet those God-
given rights,

To believe thot these rights are
safe todoy is to embrace illusion.

The stockbroker who, forsaking
Wall Street, lowered his entire
family’s living stondards to take a
govemment job and fight for good
principles is a Christopher So is the
Bontist lowyer down in Texas who
spends oll his leisure time wmoking
speeches on the brotherhood of man.
And so is o girl evileptic, bed-bound
in a smoll California hospital, who
storted writing a column that would
‘“concentrate on the good in life
oround us, instead of just the op-
posite.” A little newspaper printed
her words; fon letters poured in —
ond, believe it or not, this girl is
.now almost completely recoverad
from epilepsy. Her doctors under-
stand why; she got out of herself
ond out of her own norrow world,
gove herself o purpose in life and so

THE CROSS

did away with mental and emationol
frustrotion.

It is estimated that subversives
who are trying t© undermine. the
United States compose less than one
per cent of the people of our cauntry.
Christophers believe that one per
cent of the normal, decent citizens
of America can be found ready and
willing to work just as hard to restpre
dwine truth and human integrity t3
Americon life,

The story of one American wife
shows the inestimable power of a
womon, working behind the scenes
in her own home. Her husbond told
her the Reds were taking over his
union, “Keep out of that!”’ she ad-
vised him, “[t'll only meon trouble.”

But a Christopher explained how
getting decent people to stay oway
from union meetings was just what
the Reds wanted. . From then on,
she uraged her husband to attend
every meeting, she induced him to
urge others, finally she egged him on
to run for president of the union.
In substance, thot is the historv of
kew a large union was taken awvay
from on orgonized leftist minority.
One womon with a Christopher pue-
pose wos all that was needed to start
the fire!

In the home, in all our personal
relationships, we must practice love
ond we must pass on the message of
the good life. As you grow in lave far
others, you will find your own power
increasing. You will leaem how to
disagree without being disagreeable.
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You will become more opproacheble.
You will better understond why all
people want to be truly loved ond not
just tolerated, You will emphasize
more and more the good side of even
the worst people, You will develop
on inner wormth, an abiding sense of
humor; naturally you will make mis-
-1ches, but you will alweys be oble to
lough at yourself. Your never-say-
die spirit will give courage to every-
one you meet.

Life itself will toke on o new and
exhilarating meaning, becouse you
will be fulfilling the purpose for
which you were creoted: to love God
obeve all things and your neighbor
os yourself.
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"We hate Christianity and Chris-
tians,”" proclaimed Anatole Luna-
charsky, Soviet Commissar of Edu-
cation. “‘Even the best of them must
be considered our worst enemies.
They preach love of one’s neighbor
and mercy, which is contrary to our
principles, What we want is hate.

Only then will we conquer the
Universe.” {Quoted in lzvestia,}

The one thing that terrifies the
godless the world over is the fear
thot some day all those who believe
in Christ will wake up ~— and Start
acting thew beliefs,

Once thot hoppens, most of the
great problems which plague mon-
kind will disoppear overnight,

No onswer, .
l!l

about #."’

AIN’'T NO HEAVEN
A tipsy eoap-box orator who hod reached the orgumentative stage,
sot down next to o clerayman in o street car.
thing, he drawled: “I ain’t going to heaven; there sin’t no heaven.”

say there ain’t no heoven; | ain‘t goin’ to heaven,” he shouted.
The clergyman replied quietly, “Well, go to hell them; but be qulet

Wishing to stort some-

—Lake Shore Visitor.

of gold,

SONG OF THE PLOW
It wos ) who built Choldea and the Cities of the Plain;
i was Greace and Rome ond Corthage and the opulence of Spain.
When their courtiers wolked in schrlet and their queens ware chains

And forget ‘twas | that made them, growing Godless folk and bold,
| went over them in judgment, and again my cornfields staod
Whare empty courts bowed homoge in obsequious multitude. . . .
For a notion ther forgets me in that hour her doom is sealed

By judgment oa from Heaven that can never be repealed!

Anon




