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Several years ago, while traveling in Egypt, I visited the

pyramids near Cairo, and, like everyone else who visits Egypt, I

went to the Cairo museum to see King Tut's treasures.  And then,

flipping through the guide book, I saw the words, "Luxor unseen

is Egypt unknown."  Well, off to Luxor.  I sailed along the Nile. 

I saw the setting sun turn the great temples of Karnak into gold

on the banks of the river, and then I explored the Valley of the

Kings.  I actually went down into King Tut's tomb.  Luxor seen

really is Egypt known.


You see, Luxor, it's beyond the geometry, the pyramids and

the triangles.  It's almost like you've jumped on the back of the

sphinx and you had 'er gallop you across the desert and up the

river to the great place of mysteries.  But, it's the mystery of

your life, the mystery of my life that I'm most interested in. 

You see, your life is a place of great mysteries.  The question

is, how do you get to places of the heart, the mind, the soul,

that will let you know the true meaning of your life, that will

unlock the mysteries?  Well, I believe that the critical

requirement for such journey is to find the right word, the

necessary word.  


There is an ancient legend that speaks of this matter.  It

tells of a man who achieved the most notable deed, and when he

came back to his tribe, he wanted to explain to the people about

the great thing that had come to pass.  But when he stood up to

tell the people, he was tongue-tied.  He lacked the words, and so

he sat down.  Then a man arose, according to the story, who had

the magic, the magic of the necessary words, so he saw, he told,

he described the merits of the noble deed in such fashion that

the words became alive and walked up and down in the hearts of

all his hearers, and when the leaders of the tribe saw that the

words were alive, they were afraid.  They were afraid that the

man with the words would have too much power over the people, and

so they killed him.  But later, they saw that the magic was not
in the man.  The magic was in the words.  Now, when the magic was

in the words, then the magic was in the tribe.  The tribe, and by

extension, the family within the tribe, was like a tuning fork

that resonated with the words, the stories, the world views of

the tribe.  The words that resonate in the father are passed on

to resonate in the son.  And the words that resonate in the

mother, the words that make her life meaningful then are passed

along to the daughter.  It is a living word that is passed from

generation to generation.


But what happens when there is no longer a tribe, when the

traditions are broken?  The stories are no longer passed on? 

When the words are lost?  When the words are lost, the people are

lost.  When the words are lost, there's no way to bridge the gap

between generations; between father and son; between mother and

daughter; between life and meaning.  When the word is destroyed,

the family is destroyed.  When the necessary words are lost, or

have no meaning, a life is destroyed.  Even a nation is

destroyed.  


Let me explain a bit further.  When we hear the word tribe,

we may think of something that's savage or some barbaric way of

living, but historically, the tribe was just the opposite of

barbaric.  It was a place of ordered existence, a place where

people knew who they were, where they came from, and how their

life was to unfold.  In the tribe, each person received a word. 

They received a word about how their lives could unfold so they

wouldn't flounder.  In the tribe there were ways of dealing with

change that didn't split the generations apart, but didn't result

in the total upheaval of their cultures.  


Marshall McGluen suggested that today we appear to be poised

between two ages, one of de-tribalization, and one of re-tribalization.  
I agree with him that our time is the result of a de-tribalization.  
Somehow our families, our culture, seems pulled apart.  It's a time 
when it's hard to feel you belong.  A time in which it's hard not to 
feel a drift in an ocean of over-choice.  But I feel that his hope, 
that through electronic media, we will be re-tribalized.  Well, I'm 

afraid that's overly optimistic.  I don't really think that sitting in 
our living rooms letting the cool fire of television dance across our 

often blank faces, I don't think that's a substitute for the tribal

story teller, the story teller who reached out to his audience

around the campfire.  I don't feel that mass media can be a

substitute for real flesh and blood people sitting together and

talking together.  In far too many homes today I think television

is a substitute for the family sitting and talking together,

passing on the stories, passing on the values.  You see, I think

that through television, we can get a sense of the global

village, but I don't think that we can find a way to be a part of

this world, a way to hand somehow all of the information that we

have to handle.  I don't think that our children will be able to

find the values that are really critical to us simply by sitting

watching television night after night.  


If we somehow can, through television, though, establish

this reach, this feeling that we are a part of everything that

is, and at the same time, if we can find a way to live within

that with meaning...


The other night I was watching the CBS evening news with Dan

Rather.  I listened and I watched the horror of the passengers on

the Pan Am flight in Pakistan where terrorists opened fire on

them.  Then we heard more bad news and finally, as Dan was

signing off, he said, "Well, that's the news."  And then he

looked straight into the camera and said, "Courage."  Now that's

a word we need.  We need courage, courage to survive not only the

world, but even the nightly news.  


Adults have problems because they sense they need a word. 

Something hasn't been passed on to us, even as adults.  We sense

that a great deal of our problems have come from the fact that we

have accessed and let resonate in us the wrong words.  


Our children need a word, and the fact that they're being

raised in an environment of electronic media only intensifies the

hunger for a word.


The more words you have, the more you need the right word. 

McGluen writes that our children grow up in an electronically
configured world.  A world not of wheels but of circuits; not of

fragments, but of integral patterns.  He says on the one hand,

young people are attempting to live mythically and in depth, but

on the other, when they go to school they are confronted with

classified information, classified information that's handed down

to them like a blueprint.  And under these kinds of

circumstances, there is no magic in the words because there is no

sense of involvement.  But McGluen suggests that education be

programmed for discovery, rather than instruction.  Now think

about that.  I kind of like the idea of being programmed for

discovery, to learn to listen; to learn to listen for the word

that is needed; to be able to feel the pulse of life; to hear the

rhythms that repeat; to see the unfolding patterns that could

nourish our living.


Is there a word for human beings?  And if there is, just how

basic for life is this word?  You know, in recent years I've been

surprised to realize that it's more basic than almost anyone ever

imagined.  It's especially more basic than scientists had

previously thought.


Let me explain.  When we think about word, oftentimes we

think about religion and we're used to hearing religion talk

about the world spoken into existence.  We're used to hearing

religion say things like, "In the beginning was the word..." or

"the word became flesh."  But you know what seems strange?  It

seems strange to hear scientists now who are talking in that way. 

That's what's happening today.  For example, as scientists probe

deeper into the mysteries of life, as they go up and down the

spiral staircase of the double helix of the DNA molecule, they're

finding something remarkable.  At the heart of the DNA molecule,

they're finding not energy, but something more like information. 

They're finding that at the heart of life there may be words,

messages, signals, a word, a code, that's transmitted from DNA to

the cell that guides its development.  


A similar revolution is happening in physics.  Something was

discovered that they didn't quite expect.  When they got to the

heart of the atom, they didn't find energy.  They found something
more like information; something more like an idea; a concept; a

word, more than something physical.  Yes, in the beginning was the

word.  This seems to be holding up.  It holds up scientifically. 

At the heart of the DNA molecule is a word, information.  At the

heart of the atom is something more like a word.  "In the

beginning was the word."  Well, what about evolution?  Well

quoting from Jeremy Campbell's ”Grammatical Man•, he says, "The

theory of evolution, as it stands, is an incomplete statement

about the origins and transformations of living organisms."  In

country outside the anglo-saxon orbit where Darwin is held in

less high regard, imminent men can be even more outspoken in

claiming that this emperor wears no clothes.


Pierre Paul Rossi, France's leading zoologist, is a

polemical anti-Darwinist who protests that Darwinism can't

account for the most striking and obvious aspects of evolution,

namely, its inventiveness.  He writes, "The powers of invention

in the living world are immense.  In our opinion, they're nothing

but the capacity to process information in a given direction, and

perhaps towards a given goal.  We do not know their inner

mechanism and their underlying sources."  Now, it's fascinating. 

It's fascinating that the most striking feature of life, its

inventiveness, is also the most striking property of language. 

Its unlimited potential for expressing new thoughts and new

ideas.  You see, a chipmunk doesn't have language in this sense,

and it doesn't need it.  The word that a chipmunk needs is right

there in the cells of its body.  The DNA provides the chipmunk

with a word.  But for human beings, for human beings we require

something more than DNA in our cells.  We require a DNA for our

souls.  Without this word we are at a loss to know what to do

with ourselves.  Now think about that.  We may have some

information programmed into our physical bodies, into our cells,

that guides our physical lives, but do we have the same thing in

our spirits?  Have we lost the word in our tribes?  Have we lost

the word in our family?  Have we lost the word in our nation? 

Are we at a loss in our spirits because we do not have the right

word?  Now again, I think it's tremendously interesting to see
science pointing in some of the same directions that our

spiritual teachers have for centuries, coming to conclusions

about the nature of the universe that sound more like matters of

the spirit.  


Abraham Heschel, for example, writes, "We shall never be

able to understand that the spirit is revealed in the form of

words unless we discover the vital truth that speech has power. 

That words are commitments."


There are many philosophers like Heschel and Buber who have

been speaking out for years.  Years ago they were saying that we

think, we dream, we speak, because we have first been spoken to,

because we have been addressed.  Well, there is a source that

encodes the message for the DNA molecule.  There's a word for

every cell of your body to de-code and to carry out.  Now, is

there a word for your spirit?  A word for your mind?  A word for

your life?  And if so, where is that word?  And whose word is it? 

What are the words by which you are presently living?


Maybe we should begin by saying, "What are the words that

we're using to kill ourselves?"  Because most human beings

haven't found a word for their lives.  I don't know if they're

fully alive.  They're becoming what can only be described with

that inventive phrase, "the living dead."  I'm talking about a

horror movie, I'm talking about something very ordinary, but so

much more horrifying.  


Jesus once said, "Let the dead bury the dead."  And if we

could play upon the words just a moment, that's about what people

today are doing.  We bury each other in criticism, in bitterness

and resentment; pettiness; irritabilities; jealousy; all of these

are messages.  They're a message that have the power to strangle

and destroy our lives.  And teachers, there are teachers who

attempt to put all of their students in a mass grave.  And

ministers, there are ministers who bury their congregations.  And

parents, parents who bury their children with their lack of

encouragement.  And spouses who simultaneously bury each other in

petty put-downs.  Now do you know what a put-down is?  Well, a put-

down is a killing action.  Now it's very ordinary.  It's not for you,

though, so I'm urging you right now, don't participate in mud

slinging.  It's an attempt of the dead to bury the dead.  You

don't have time for such.  Keep moving.  Stay free.  And don't be

surprised when others try to bury you.  The more alive you are,

the more they'll want to bury you.  But, by the same token, the

more alive you are, the more you'll be protected from becoming

one of these put-down artists, these psychic undertakers, those

who have turned their minds into morgues.  Why, their every

thought of their fellow human being is cold and selfish.  You

see, the business of life is to stay alive.  The business of life

is open to all who are really alive, and about the only business

left for the others is the grumbling business, which is the most

polite way I can describe it.  


Now here's what it takes to get into the grumbling business. 

Really, there's nothing to it.  You just have to have some basic

fault-finding skills.  No talent, no self-denial, no brains, no

character required to get set up in the grumbling business.  But

the grumbling business is a very limited way of living.  


I saw an advertisement for a major stock brokerage company

the other day on television.  And their line was to know no

boundaries.  Now, there are boundaries in the world.  There are

boundaries in the world of finance.  But there are no boundaries

to the word.  And that's what we're missing.  We act as if

everything has no boundaries when the truth is most things have

boundaries except the word.  The word that we most need for our

lives knows no boundary.  The magic is in the words.  And the

words are unlimited in the potential for expressing new thoughts,

new ideas, new ways of living and of understanding life.  What

happened?  What happened to the tribe?  What happened to the

family who learned that the magic was in the words?  


Ancient man was in awe of language.  For the Hebrew tribe

this was very important.  It was one of their most powerful

concepts.  They believed in a God who spoke the world into

existence and they felt they lived by his word.  And, coupled
with the idea of the spoken word was the need for memory, to

remember the words; to be able to access them; to pass them along

from generation to generation.  


All through the great ideas of the universe, there's a call

to listen.  A person is told that he has to listen with regard to

his own life, and you must listen to your life.  You must hear

the untold story.  You must let it ring forth.  There is a word. 

People have always had a word where, we're struggling with it

today a little, but there's still a word and we can find that

word if we'll just listen.  


Today is the beginning of something exciting.  There's a

word.  There's a word for today.  And the word I think that we

most need today is "truth."  That's a powerful idea.  It's hard

sometimes to grasp.  But it's a word for today.  The truth of

today is that life doesn't wait.  Waiting for tomorrow, that's

sadness.  It's sorrow.  You are right now.  You understand ideas

like, "Why now?  Why me?"  You understand that you're here.  You

know why.  You have a why for your life, a why that enables you

to handle any "how" that comes your way, and that word is

imagination.  


You are imagination.  Now what does that mean?  Well, it

means you listen deeper than the rumble of the outside world. 

You listen deeper than the tensions that you sometimes feel with

others.  You listen deeper than the stresses that sometimes

overload you, even deeper than the beating of your own heartbeat. 

You hear the deeper rhythm, the rhythm that repeats the eternal

rhythm. 


Now, it's a rhythm that beats out all the colors of the

rainbow, and that's in contrast to the surface sounds and colors

that look more like a "painbow" than a "rainbow."  The painbow,

you see, has a limited spectrum.  It just goes from the blues to

the blacks.  In contrast, you've got the beat, you've got the

rhythm, and so you're not always sweating it out.  You're not

constantly afraid.  I like your spirit.  You listen.  You try to

understand, but you're never intimidated, and you're not running
over people, and you aren't afraid that you're going to be run

over.


You are movement; not a monument; not a scarecrow, a stick-

in-the-mud person.  You are dynamic as opposed to being static. 

According to Victor Hugo, you are fulfilling your duty.  He says,

"It is the duty of all men to walk, to run, to fly, to soar.  Who

stops you?  What holds you back?  Ah, there are times one might

wish to hear the stones murmur at the slowness of man.  You are

movement.  There's nothing static about your life.  You're on the

way."  You are momentum.  In a world of stop and start and often

hit and run, you are continuity.  Do you know that you have that

sense of belonging?  It's there and it whispers to you.  You

continue.  You feel and live as part of the infinite, as part of
the eternal, part of the invincible.  


Now there's a word for the way you boldly move to this

deeper rhythm of your life, and that word is "confidence."  Maybe

in your own heart you've just built a fence around it.  Your

spirit has been beaten down at times by, maybe teachers, or

parents or bosses or disloyal people, but, really now, your

spirit has not been broken.  Your life is real.  It's real

because you are real.  You are not a figment of your own

imagination.  


You're a law of nature, but you're also a grace.  You're

more than law.  You're a grace, you're a free gift, you have

chosen to be a blessing instead of being a curse.  In a world

where most people are a question, you're a quest.  You're on a

journey.  You haven't always found your niche, but you've never

been like Cinderella's sisters, always trying to shove a fat foot

into a dainty slipper.  You don't fit in, but you fit.  The sky

doesn't have to fit in with the earth.  It's not a repressive,

tight squeeze.  


You are potential, and all that means is that there's more. 

There's more life, more talent, more joy than you've already

discovered, and this is not a burden, because you're not talking

so much about unfulfilled potential as reserves.  You are purpose, 
and that means you know something about your worth.  You know 
something about your where.  And you know there's a way for you 
to get there.  You're decision, this is in contrast to being an 
accident.  You're not an accident.  You are decision.  When a 
person is an accident, that means someone else, some other outside 
force has made their decisions for them.  So in one sense there are 
no accidents, there are just people who have made life decisions 
for themselves and people who have let others, or circumstances, 
make these decisions for them.  You decided about who you essentially 
are.  You decided about what it means to be you and then you've taken 
aim and you're moving, you're moving today.  You're being propelled, 
motion by motion, towards your aim.  You are harmony in motion, and 
your motion is perpetual, even though, inside, there's a calm still-

ness.


You understand time.  You're beyond time.  Time isn't a

tyrant in your life.  You've broken the time barrier.  Time flies

and you don't curse it.  You kiss it and bless it.  You get from

it more than it takes away, because you've long decided that it

can't take what's more important about your life, no it can't

take that away.  You've discovered the secret of true youth. 

Now, that's not chronological youth, with all of its

uncertainties.  No, the secret of true youth is a kind of second

youth.  Not of senility.  Senility is a second youth that's often

more foolish than the first one.  No, your second youth is

beautiful because it's a wise youth.  


You're courage.  And you know, your courage is strong.  As

courage, you aren't afraid of fear.  When fears arise, you don't

drive them away, and put a sentry at the gate, and just hope,

hope, hope that they never return.  No, you open the door to your

fears and you invite them in.  You feed them and talk to them and

put them to bed, and in the morning, the most amazing thing has

happened.  The fears, if they weren't real, are now gone, like a

fleeting image in a dream.  And if they were real, they come down

to the breakfast table, and it's obvious they've become a part of

you, but they have become a part of your courage.  Amelia Earhart, 
the great woman pilot, wrote, "Courage is the price that life exacts 
for granting peace.  The soul that knows it not, knows no release 
from little things."


It's also been expressed that courage is fear that has said

its prayers.  One of my favorite prayers for courage is written

by Nobel prize winning writer DeGord.  He said, "Let me not pray

to be sheltered from dangers, but to be fearless in facing them. 

Let me not beg for the stilling of my pain, but for the heart to

conquer it.  Let me not look for allies through life's

battlefield, but to my own strength.  Let me not crave an anxious

fear to be saved, but hope for the patience to win my freedom. 

Grant me that I may not be a coward, feeling your mercy in my

success alone, but let me find the grasp of your hand in my

failure."  I like that last line, "Let me find the grasp of your

hand in my failure."  


Another poet has elaborated on this way, this same idea.  He

says, "Defeat may serve as well as victory to shake the soul and

let the glory out; when the great hulk is straining in the wind,

the boughs drink in new beauty, and the trunk sends down a deeper

root on the windward side.  Only the soul that knows the mighty

grief can know the mighty rapture.  Sorrows come to stretch out

spaces in the heart for joy."


And do you know, you are creator?  What you create today. 

Create.  Create.  Create until the only thing you can create is a

mess.  


You are a knower, so know what you know.  What is it worth

to know if you forget?  


You are a lover.  Love today.  Why should today pass without

your loving?  


You are free.  Don't be the one to imprison yourself today. 

Don't be the turnkey that puts yourself behind the bars of the

deadline.  Keep your sense of freedom alive.  While you fulfill

your responsibilities, bring all of yourself, all of your life,

across the deadline.  There's no point in parts of your life

dying to meet a deadline.  You are a thinker.  Think.  Think today.  
Computers have down time.  The human mind repairs itself through 
thought.  Thought can kill and it can heal.  Let the killing thoughts 
go, the ones that kill our spirits and eventually cause diseases to

attack our bodies years before our time.  Let them go.  Go with

the healing thoughts.  Let them organize the chaos and sweep back

the darkness and turn the lights up.  You've not lost anything. 

Think.  Think the healing thoughts.


Carlisle talks about the person who sings through their

work.  "Give us, oh give us the man who sings at his work.  He

will do more in the same time; he will do it better, he will

persevere longer.  One is scarcely sensible to fatigue while he

marches to music.  The very stars are said to make harmony as

they revolve in their spheres." 


Now, if you can sing inside as you work, you'll be one of

the few who understands the reason for work, because in its heart

the world cares for little but play, but its life, it does hardly

anything but work, for the world has forgotten that the reason

for work is play.


Today you're working and the chair you're sitting in is not

a lounge chair, it's a challenge chair.  And the truth is, you

wouldn't have it any other way.  


Listen to this, "Do your work, not just your work and no

more, but a little more.  A little more for the lavishings sake,

that little more which is worth all the rest, and if you suffer

as you must, and if you doubt as you must, do your work, put your

heart into it, and the sky will be clear.  Then out of your very

doubt and suffering will be born the supreme joy of life.  Make

no appointments with disappointment.  Take if off your calendar. 

Today is all uphill, but that's good because when today you reach

the top of the hill you'll be invincible, not because you have

plans to turn yourself into a fortress and reign as king of the

mountain.  No, tomorrow you'll be coming down the other side,

because in some sense you're a rolling stone, and because today

is all uphill, tomorrow you will be invincible because you can

speed up or slow down a stone rolling down hill, but you can't
stop it.  Not only is your story unfolding, it's rolling, and

really getting up a head of steam.  


You have a dream.  Don't mistreat that dream.  Don't take it

lightly.  Don't make fun of the dream, and don't take it to heart

if someone else makes fun of it.  That dream is a reality seed

that's looking for a place to be planted; a place to grow.  And

it has chosen you and you have chosen it.  This dream is deeper

than just wanting some things you don't have, and may not even

need.  It's a deep reaching out to who you are inside.  It's a

vision from your deeper self that longs to find fulfillment in

your life.  Don't push this dream out of your mind.  Nourish it. 

Let it be always a part of your thoughts.  


Let your dream push you.  Let it gain momentum; gain new

heights.  This dream is an unleashing of the great force that is

in you, that is calling you to your best and wants to settle for

nothing less.  Because your untold story is inexorably unfolding,

because you've found a word for your life.

