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That's from Aaron Copeland's "Hope for the Common Man." 

When I hear it, I think of the greatness that's in the heart of

every human being, and for many it just lies there dormant. 

Seems like we're inundated with substitutes for greatness, fame,

money.  Andy Warhol has predicted that in the future everyone

will be famous for five minutes.  The lifestyles of the rich and

famous will soon be easily covered in a 30-second spot.  


We're already at the point where we have a new millionaire

in this country every 39 minutes.  Why, I remember years ago when

you had to wait a whole week between millionaires.  That was back

in the days of the TV program that was called "The Millionaire"

and if you remember the program, you probably were wondering

where the yellow went as you waited through the commercial

interruption while at some deeper level you wondered how the

million dollars anonymously and tax free was going to effect the

life of that new millionaire.  


No, no, that's not really what I was wondering.  What I was

really wondering is what I would do if I had been selected to get

the million dollars.  Well, as the years have gone by and the

value of money and fame are seen in a more realistic light, the

need for something that money can't buy and that fame can't

secure seems to become more important.  I think a more effective

program for today might be called, "The Imagineer."  You know the

story of a man who, instead of giving away money, he gives people

an image of who they really are and really could be if they only

understood their higher self.


Imagine the Imagineer selecting you.  You receive a very

intriguing letter that summons you to a luxurious office.  You

enter and it's almost like a dream because the person that you

can't quite see on the other side of the desk, yet he speaks to

you as if he's known you all your life.  He seems to understand

not only who you are right now, but also that you're more than

you appear to be.  He's a great encourager and the things that

you heard that day, they were among the most important things





you'd ever heard, and you still remember the words, the images

that he gave you, the portraits that he painted of you, and these

portraits still hang in the gallery of your mind and you still

find yourself spending time each day in the gallery seeing your

best and highest self and realizing that every day you're

relaxing and growing into being the very person he described.


A volcano, that's what you're like.  And some actually

thought the fire had gone out in you and there was a moment in

which the rains and the erosions of the years, they ate away at

you.  Even a little village of fear had sprung up at your feet

that had become a little city of doubts and depressions.  But

then, and this is what's so tremendous about you, something began

to stir in you, and just when that city of fear, doubt and

depression threatened to creep right up the slopes, you "Pom­peiid" it.  
I mean you erupted.  There was more fight and fire in

you than anyone expected.  I think you even surprised yourself. 

You didn't think about it, but before you were through you had

actually grown about a mile higher.  You more than made up for

those years of erosion and that city of fears with it's walls

frescoed and doubt, darkness and depression, you buried that city

so deep that only a very determined archaeologist could ever

uncover it.


There's a version of Bible that I like.  It says "He that is

in you is greater than He that is in the world."  Maybe that's

what happened to you.  Anyway, what a comeback!  Dormant they

said.  Extinct.  You worried.  "Just a shell of your former

self," still others whispered.  But holy crack-a-toah, did you

blow everyone's mind!


Your life in the larger world has given you a certain look

on your face.  It's not the stern frown of American gothic.  No,

it's more like the look of the man on the Quaker Oats box, that

supremely confident and serene look.  You see, as you walk out of

your house each morning you look at the world kind of like the

man on the box and you quietly say to your day, "There's nothing

better for thee than me."  Yes, you're a mover and a shaker.  A

Richter Scale Quaker.  In fact, your approach to the day reminds




me of Cecobita Mills' philosophy of ever making a movie.  He

said, "You begin with an earthquake an then work up to a climax."


I'm amazed at the way you walk tall through the storms.  The

way you've turned your own spine into a kind of lightening rod. 

What's the secret?  What's the secret?  What's the secret of your

ability to take the heat?  In a time when people measure stress

in kilowatts with emphasis on the "kil" I often see you turning

your stress into thrill-o-watts.  In a world where most people are

afraid of static cling, you fly your kite, complete with keys, in

the very worst of storms.  How do you do it?  Now I realize that

you must have a pretty good ground wire to move through your life

as you do, because you have so much style.  


You don't go around talking about God being your co-pilot or

your business partner or your campaign partner, and yet, from the

way you take the storms, I take it that He's more important to

you than maybe to a lot of people who simply tag Him on to their

schemes.  Well, I just wanted you to know that I'd noticed.


You're a life, by fire I mean, you're not tip-toeing through

your life.  I mean, when others are whining and wailing; when

others are frantic and frenzied; that's when you call down the

fire.  You're still a descendant of thunder, but you've mellowed. 

You've mellowed to the extent that you don't call down the fire

on villagers anymore.  And you're tolerant of others who have

fire in them.  In a world of raw personalities, you've been tried

by fire.  Now you're not over-done or burnt, but you have just

what it takes to have flavor and tenderness.  Yes, you've called

down the fire into your own life and you've cauterized the

hemorrhaging ego struggles and your radiate warmth and comfort. 

And in the dark of the night when the eyes of the wild beasts

circle around the fire that's within you, they keep their

distance and the people in your life, those who aren't afraid of

your fire, they gather near you at the end of the day and you

tell them stories.  You tell them stories in which the sparks fly

upward and some are caught by those who are listening and there's

something contagious about your fire.  And it's remarkable.  It's

remarkable how quickly people are changed by coming near you.





When I think about your life, I get the image of a ladder

and of you going up and down on that ladder.  You've realized

that the wrung of a ladder is not for standing or scraping your

boots.  It's for climbing, and you've not failed to climb.  You

climb higher and higher in your insights, but what's remarkable,

and I think it's what makes your spiritual so authentic is that

for every step up the ladder, for every spiritual insight that

you've gained, you've matched it with a time of service.  You go

up the ladder, but you don't forget to come down and to let that

insight have impact in your everyday life.  You know, when

someone makes it as high as you have, there's usually someone on

the ground saying, "Yeah, but he stepped on a lot of people on

his way up."  How refreshing, instead, to hear it said of you,

"He helped me."


You are the engineer of a locomotive speeding across the

countryside and when the small boys who are fishing to the

trestle reach up and give you the "blow the horn" sign, you blow

it for them.


Children need to hear from you.  They need the encouragement

of knowing someone like you.  Sometimes that's all it would take

to open up a whole new world for them.  Yes, when the horns are

blown and as the sound trails away, a young spirit is lifted up

and is made to wonder about what's out there at the end of the

tracks, what's out there?  Let them know that you're out there.


A river, you are a river.  Like a river, the most powerful

thing about you is that ever presence sense that you're going
somewhere, that your life has destination.  Even from your early

beginnings, you were on a quest for direction and there are

places where you've cut through mighty obstacles and there are

other places where you've gone around.  And there are places

where you've gracefully curved across the lowlands.  You obviously 
are enjoying your journey, and as you've grown older, I've

noticed that you've become a great watershed.  You seem to call

out to the standing and even the stagnant, "Come along." and

these encouraged ones join the flow and you're never threatened. 

It never occurs to you to ask who's the tributary and who's the




river.  You've mastered an understanding, an understanding of the

inner dependencies of life and this makes you a tremendous friend

and companion, a lover of life.


The way you live, the way you move through your life, it

reminds me of the movement of the sun through the day.  You've

somehow gotten beyond the frantic.  You don't have to rush

through your morning to be where you're supposed to be at noon. 

No.  Like the sun, you look out on a lot of rush hours but

somehow you keep your own inner pace, and I like that.  Like the

sun, you are forever young.  You are an eagle, flying, soaring,

nothing escapes your attention, but it's your perspective that I

appreciate so much.  You're very much in the everyday, but your

perspective is higher.  And your view, your view is more comprehensive, 
it's more expansive.  You're neither an optimist nor

a pessimist, and you don't have to be because you see more.  And

your vision is healing.  It's healing to yourself and I think

it's healing to those you deal with each day.  Sometimes when

talking to you, I'll notice that just for a moment, they'll shed

their earth-boundness and take flight.  I think you've flown high

enough to see beyond the ranges that box the canyon in which most

people rattle around and others sense that and that's why you

effect them so much.  What have you seen?  What's out there, out

of ground-level sight?



You know, you've gone beyond yourself.  You've found

something bigger than yourself to believe in.  I love to be

outside just before a thunderstorm hits.  The wind begins

swirling around and sometimes you can pause and smell the rain

and then you hear the storm coming towards you and you see the

lightening and the rain pours.  I love rain.  And I think that

image, the image of a building storm, helps me understand how you

became a big person, a magnanimous human being.  In this sense,

you share the excitement of the great minds in the history of the

world from Eckhardt to Einstein; from Plato to Paul because

sometime before their great rain storms, too, their sense of self

had been absorbed in something bigger than they were.  They found

themselves pulled up into a bigger world and this is what I most



want you to know about.  As I've been talking to you, I've seen

that question mark on your face that asks, "When did you ever see

me with the power of a volcano or the purposefulness of a river? 

When did you see me with the vision of an eagle or walking tall

in the storms?  Or climbing up and down the ladder of service to

others?"  Well, I want to tell you right now when I saw all of

this.  I didn't see it in the world of "I", the world of egocentricity.  
No, I saw it in what I'm calling the world of "we", the

world beyond self.  You see, in the world of the eye, the weight

of the self, the very weight of the self, the crushing gravity of

worrying only about your own situation, that makes it almost

impossible for you to move forward as a human being.  No, what

I've been describing and what I see is, I see you in the world of

"we", that almost weightless world where your loads are easy and

your burdens light, and where your energy is almost infinite. 

I've spoken to you as if you were already there.  And as I

describe more fully this world of "we," I'm going to continue to

speak to you as if the great day, the day of your fulfilling your

greatness, is already here, today.


You are as big as today.  You're big enough, expansive

enough to fill it and to keep tomorrow from intimidating you. 

And you take no thought for tomorrow and no thought of tomorrow

takes you.  You see, you left the world of "I" and you left it

because the world of "I" is a sheer vertical climb.  It's a womb

and then tomb.  It's a casket and a grave.  "I" is loneliness. 

"I" is anxiety.  "I" is guilt.  "I" is pathetic.  "I" is the

small world.  So welcome to the larger world, the world beyond

"I."  The world in which you've accepted your purpose and you've

launched your greatest adventure.  


You freed yourself from the tyranny of "I."  When you were

under the rule of "I" you worried about the moments, the days,

the years that were slipping through your fingers.  You wondered

what you had to show for them and you were never satisfied and

you know, there's a reason.  The reason is the hungry "I" is

insatiable.  It is beyond satisfaction.  The "I-mind" wants to

think it over and over and over and over.  The "I-mind" tumbles
in the dryer, shrinking and burning.  But in the "we", in the

"we" you've gone beyond satisfaction to adventure.  You dance on

the ropes without a net.  You thrill to the risk and the danger. 

Yes, there's great power in the "we."  It's inclusive of all and

everything.  Love your enemies in the world of "we" means to

incorporate them; to swirl around them like a massive amoeba and

engulf even the poison; make them a part of your "we."  There is

no more "they."  No more "they."  No more "they" who ruined or

could ruin your life.  No more "they" who run things.  There's no

more "they" who you should hate or envy or emulate.  You're free

from the world of "they" when you enter the world of "we" and you

have no one to impress for you belong to "we."  You speak for the

joy of it and you're silent for the joy of the music that is your

silence.


As part of the world of "we" you are always right where you

are.  You're doing just what you're doing.  And you're feeling

just what you're feeling.  You don't know disorientation or

dissatisfaction.  You see, in the world of "I" you're constantly

looking for motivation but in the world of "we," ah, that's to

have momentum.  To live in the "I," that's to have problems that

you're constantly trying to solve before you dissolve.  You wind

up making a big fuss, lots of fizz and foam and you feel, really,

like you're the Alka-Seltzer and your problems are the water. 

Plop, plop, fizz, fizz, but it's hardly a relief to find yourself

being baptized into oblivion.  As an "I" you're trying to develop

a rich inner life, but your outer life, your outer life keeps

getting in the way, and so you try to balance your outer and your

inner life but most of the time it's like an elephant and a

rabbit trying to see-saw together.  What you've learned is you

don't have to lift the world.  You don't have to lift the loads

of life.  You don't even have to try to keep them in balance.  In

the world of "we" you've realized that the world is not so heavy

when you get on top of it instead of somehow trying to get it

balanced on your shoulders.  As an "I" you can never be more than

a piece, a part, a fragment, a token, a specimen, a sample.  But

as a part of the "we" all things are yours.  You have wholeness.

Let's think about this world of "I" a bit further.  You see,

in the world of "I" a person takes great delight in believing

that they're a good person.  "God, I am so thankful that I am 'I'

instead of being like that poor sinner over there."  Oh, are we

ever pious.  And it's not just pie-in-the-sky.  It's piety on the

face, a smugness that passes understanding.  You've learned that

one thing is for sure, and that's our infinite need for humility. 

Why is this?  Well, the "I" never gets over the self and so it's

lonely.  It's born in loneliness and it's raised in loneliness

and it's educated in loneliness and it's always seeking.  It's

always seeking love, it's always seeking knowledge, it's always

seeking sex and approval.  The "I" builds itself on the shifting

sands of self.  On the other hand, as part of the world of "we"

you build on a rock.  You build on the rock of solitude, the

unshakable, the unsiftable, the storm-loving rock of self-reliance and interdependence.  When you live in the world of "we"

you have relationship.  In fact, you ”are• relationship.  On the

other hand, relationships based in the world of "I", they're

limited because it's a matter of sharing an already very limited

space, "self."  And so you have one "I" inviting the other to

share the cramped cave of "self."  And then all too soon that

cramped-ness becomes very stifling and the "I's" flee from each

other or torment each other.  Indeed, hell is other people when

your relationships are founded in the world of "I" but I'm

thankful.  I'm thankful that you've entered the world of "we"

where you can make relationships not only possible, but also

joyful.  In fact, only in the "we" can relationships ultimately

be enjoyed.


To sum it all up, your sense of living in the "we" carries

you back to the creative.  It carries you back to the creative in

your relationships and really in every part of your life.  No

matter your mastery, you still give the feeling, not of being a

beginner, but of beginning.  I love the world beginning.  It's so

hopeful and so bright and so fresh and you project this clean

slate approach, the blank canvas, the new page, all waiting for a

new burst of life.  This everyday is a new beginning, it's a
powerful way to live.  You know, when you think about it, the

problem isn't how the world ends.  The problem is, for so many

who haven't learned what you've learned, for them it's a world

without beginning.  You are beginning and so for you everything

is new.  


As you left the Imagineer, you felt like you'd experienced

an ultimate Christmas.  I mean he had helped you open up to that

profound and simple array of gifts that await the person who

expands, who goes beyond self.  And you went back to life calmly

determined to fulfill your highest destiny, the destiny of your

highest and best self.

