
6 THE JESUS OF THE GOSPEL OF JOHN

After having pondered the Bible through a lifetime, I have come to feel that the gospel of John

sets forth a much more developed Jesus than the other gospels. 

We know that the first three gospels—Matthew, Mark, and Luke—are referred to as the

“synoptic” gospels, because they portray essentially the same core narrative of events and

teachings—which  has  led  scholars  to  conclude  that  their  authors  were  relying  upon  a

common source: a written document chronicling Jesus' life and sayings ... a document which

has never been found, and which they refer to as “Q”. 

Matthew puts his own stamp on the story by linking, in the endeavor to establish Jesus

as the Messiah, almost every event of his life to Old Testament prophecy; Luke brings the

unique quality of developing the women involved in Jesus' history—presenting, for example,

the only account of Elizabeth's and Mary's pregnancies, and their visit together; while Mark is

the most pure expression of the “Q” source because of his terse style, and the very absence of

those other additions; but they all tell essentially the same story. 

Whereas  John gives,  in  many aspects,  a  different  and  more  interior  story—as  if  a

Martian  from  outer  space  were  watching  the  unfolding  of  events  with  sympathy  and

understanding ... as if he or she were able to listen to Jesus' thoughts, feel his emotions and

experience his pain. 

The very existence of this gospel is astounding to me. It's substance, pith, and fiber is

that of a memoir. 

To me, it is Jesus' autobiography. In it he tells how he felt and what was going through

his mind.

Ye Must Be Born Again

This pivotal truth is found only in John (ch. 3). I believe it's the most revolutionary and

misunderstood truth in the entire Scriptures. Baiting and playing dumb, Jairus gibed “can a



man enter the second time into his mother's womb?” His dissimulation was merely the first

installment  of  the  tidal  wave  of  violent  upheavals  and  convulsions  of  thought  this

fundamental truth was to commence in the human mind. 

Later, in further accounts unique to the gospel of John, Jesus drove this point home

with startling directness. For example, when he explained to those with whom he conversed

that the truths he was sharing would bring them freedom, and they responded by arguing 

“We be Abraham's seed, and were never in bondage to any man: how sayest 

thou, ye shall be made free? ... we be not born of fornication; we have one Father, even 

God”, 

Jesus felt a need to speak the truth to the lie, and did so with heroic directness—

“If ye were Abraham's children, ye would do the works of Abraham … If God 

were your Father, ye would love me: for I proceeded forth and came from God … but ye 

seek to kill me, because my word hath no place in you … 

Ye are of your father the devil, and the lusts of your father ye will do. He was a 

murderer from the beginning, and abode not in the truth, because there is no truth in 

him. When he speaketh a lie, he speaketh of his own: for he is a liar and the father of it.” 

(ch. 8)

A person gets killed for saying things like that! And yet, depending on the depth of

one's conviction that he or she is being ordered by God to speak the truth, the person obeys

the divine call without hesitation. 

Which of us wants to believe that our father is the devil? Who among us is able and

willing to  pull back the layers of that stinking onion, to start looking into all its plethora of

sickening implications? 

But we must. How about this for a definition of what it means to be a true learner of

the Scriptures: a person who is honest and courageous enough to say in their heart, “Yes ...

my father is the devil … he was a murderer from the beginning, and abides not in the truth …

he is a liar and the father of it. I need, I want, I will do whatever it takes, to be born again, to

be born of God, born of Spirit.” 



The dreaming human ape needs ongoing shock therapy in order to begin to awaken,

by degrees, to spiritual existence. 

It  is  Jesus,  through  understanding,  amplifying  and  demonstrating  the  spiritual

meaning of the Scriptures before him, who supplies us with the example—the instruction

manual  and the  electrodes—and it  is  our time in  communion with the one God Who is

infinite  Soul,  Truth,  Life  and  Love  which  supplies  the  gigawatts  we  require  to  begin  to

awaken from our fleshly slumbering.

Some People Who Got Started In Their New Birth

For me, the most interesting and important story in the whole Bible is not David and

Goliath,  not Moses parting the Red Sea,  not Daniel  in the Lions'  den, not Paul surviving

shipwreck.  It's  Jesus  resting at  a  well,  in  the  middle  of  a  hot  day,  taking  compassionate

interest in a divorced Samaritan woman (John 4). 

I  guess I  feel  this way because it's  just  about the only real  instance of a Scriptural

patriarch actually showing an inclination to bring liberation and equality to half of mankind,

namely, the female of the species. 

Yes,  Boaz praised Ruth— but only after she slept at his feet like a pet animal. Yes,

Mordecai  honored  and  obeyed  Esther—but  only  because  he  had  no  other  options.  Yes,

Proverbs says a righteous woman is worth her weight in rubies—but only as long as she

allows herself to be dominated, controlled and eviscerated by the patriarchy. 

But  at  this  well,  this  place of  Soul  and Life,  a  woman's  value was based upon no

conditions. The dusty, humble fellow asking for a drink of water treated her as an equal. Even

his uncouth fishermen-turned-disciples considered themselves far superior to the woman, in

terms of social hierarchy … but Jesus didn't. 

If he had had a towel and a basin at hand, he would have as gladly washed her feet as

he was later to do for his disciples. He conceived of her as an individual lamb of Love, and

gave her a priceless gift: more than merely  telling about the new birth, he actually got her

started in it. 



How cruel Jesus could have been to her if he had wanted to! Knowing that she could

be classified as a fornicator, living with a man outside of matrimony, he and his disciples

could have brutally stoned her to death right there on the spot if they had shared the thirst for

blood of the leaders of their church—that is, their thirst for continual corroboration of their

belief of personal righteousness, which could only be gained by condemning and stoning

others. 

But instead, what did he do? He talked to her about ways she could have a happier

life! He told her that there was something she could drink which would make her feel as

though she would never be thirsty again. 

He shared with her sacred truths that he had never before spoken to anyone—that God

is Spirit; that she was Spirit's image and likeness; that she must worship Him not in material

ways,  such  as  rites  and  ceremonies,  but  in  spiritual  ways  such  as  communion,  praise,

gratitude, prayer and caring for the needs of others, just as he was caring for her.

Hearing this story read aloud, I have heard the reader treat the following words as if

Jesus were viciously lashing and shaming the woman: 

“Thou has well said, I have no husband: for thou hast had five husbands; and he 

whom thou now hast is not thy husband.” 

But  I'm convinced that he was not condemning her,  but  rather,  comforting her  by

showing that he understood and was sympathetic to the difficulty of her situation. I find it

interesting that Jesus referred to the deadbeat she was living with as “he whom thou now

hast”. 

It is as if he was saying, “I know how difficult it can be to find a suitable man who is

both loving and a good provider … this guy you're with right now isn't even man enough to

offer you his hand in marriage. But don't give up hope, because I'm going to teach you how to

have a much happier life ... a happiness not dependent upon a boyfriend or a husband.”

This event changed the Samaritan woman's life. It's significant that she had gone to the

well in the heat of the day, when no one else from her community was there. I suppose it was

normal  for  them  to  fetch  their  water  in  the  morning  and  evening.  Perhaps  she  was



accustomed, being an unmarried woman living in sin,  to  avoiding the crowds with their

hateful thoughts and stares. 

But  she  felt  called  to  go out  to  the  well  this  day,  with  the  hot  sun beating down

overhead, at the very moment Jesus was there—drawn by an unspoken intuition, a sense of

promise, an unexplainable hope, a glimpse of spiritual light. 

She was a spiritually awake person—we can see that in some of her remarks, such as

when she told Jesus that she perceived he was a prophet, and commented that her ancestors

had always prayed on the nearby mountain, and then remarked that she was waiting for the

Messiah to come, even mentioning that another name for the Messiah was “Christ”. 

This  poor  castigated  woman,  from a  life-experience  full  of  hardship,  was  the  first

person to intuitively recognize Jesus to be the Messiah. Her lamp was trimmed, burning and

full of oil, and when the Messiah came, she heard His call and was ready for His salvation …

something the spiritually grandiose Jairus was not! 

This precious beaten but not broken woman was a living illustration of Jesus'  later

saying to the Chief Priests, “the publicans and the harlots go into the kingdom of God before you.”

(Mat 21) 

She was so overwhelmed and energized by her vision of the Christ that she had the

audacity to go and start telling all the men of the town about Jesus. They must have thought

she had gone insane! But yet, through her perseverance and indomitable enthusiasm, they

found themselves agreeing to brave the hot sun and go out to the well to meet this supposed

Messiah. 

And to their amazement, they found him to be everything she had said: for, from their

comments, we can see that they recognized his remarkable spirituality, asking him to abide

with them, which he did for two days. 

I cannot help but think that the woman's life was never the same after that. I believe

that the first thing she did after Jesus left was to build upon her newfound sense of self-worth

by having a serious talk with her boyfriend in which she let him know that they either had to



get married, or go their separate ways—even if this were to cost her a vicious beating, or a

threat of death. 

Her vision of the Christ now burning in her heart gave her the courage to withstand

the fearsomeness of the carnal mind spewing venom at its destroyer. 

We don't know what became of this outstanding woman. But one thing we do know:

she received a great spiritual propulsion which changed her life forever. She was seeking, and

she found; she was knocking, and the door was opened. 

And we know from our own experience that the Christ never leaves us where it found

us, and never abandons us after taking possession of us. 

I  feel  in  my heart  that  her  shattering spiritual  awakening continued to  propel  her

strongly forward all the rest of her life. Perhaps she eventually moved to Jerusalem to join the

young Christian church there ... or maybe she and a group of her Samaritan friends came to

form an informal society of followers of Christ right there in Sychar. 

I  think she probably came to devote herself  to a life of Christian healing, as many

Followers of the Way did for about three hundred years after Jesus left our earth.

Follow-up: The Woman Taken In Adultery

Having given the sole account of the Samaritan woman at the well, a few chapters later

the Gospel of John gives the only mention of Jesus saving a woman accused of adultery from

being stoned to death (ch. 8). An excited mob of cruel-hearted churchgoers were eager to

reaffirm to themselves their own righteousness by savagely murdering a certain woman who

was caught having sexual  relations with an unknown man. Evidently one or both of  the

individuals  was  married,  because  she  was  being  accused  of  adultery.  But  the  enormous

question here is, Where the heck was the guy? 

Let's think about this for a minute. Was the woman married? Probably not. There's no

mention of her husband being there, either to plead for the crowd's forbearance, or to egg

them on out of revenge. So, if she wasn't married, who was this woman? She was probably a



slave or a prostitute.  How much choice did she have in entering into the sexual relation?

Probably none. 

Who was the man? And why wasn't he being stoned to death along with the woman?

He must have been an important member of the church with a wife and family. When they

were caught having sex,  he must have accused her of seducing him, and that was all  he

needed to say to let him go free. Everyone in the church seemed glad enough to torture and

get rid of the woman so they could move on with their lives. 

Jesus understood the situation. He knew he had to be very careful to not stand in the

way of  the  frothing  crowd.  The  only  way  he  could  save  the  woman was  to  change  the

people's  thinking—to  abate  their  excitement  and  appeal  to  their  conscience.  It's  rather

astounding that he was successful in accomplishing this. But he was, and the crowd gradually

dispersed, leaving him alone with the terrified woman. He comforted her, and encouraged

her to try to stay out of harm's way, because he probably wouldn't be there to help her if she

were to get in trouble again.

Similar to that passage about the five husbands, one sometimes hears the following

words, spoken by Jesus to the frightened woman—“Go, and sin no more ...”—read in church

with a sense of “you had better thank your lucky stars that I was in a good mood today, and

decided to intervene in your behalf! 

"How stupid it was of you to have sexual relations with a married man! I probably

should have let them stone you to death, just to teach you a lesson!” But to me, that attitude is

so far from understanding Jesus. I feel that the only cure for this ignorance is a deeper imbibing

of the spirit of the Jesus given to us in the Gospel of John. 

The Older Brother

In his book The Greatest Thing in the World  

(http://henrydrummond.www  hubs.com/greatest.htm), Henry Drummond talks about the 

familiar Bible story of The Prodigal Son (Luke 15) in an interesting way: through the lens of 

http://henrydrummond.wwwhubs.com/greatest.htm
http://henrydrummond.wwwhubs.com/greatest.htm


his primary text, which is Paul's soliloquy on the subject of charity from the thirteenth chapter

of First Corinthians. 

Strikingly, Drummond sharply takes to task not the younger son who irresponsibly

wastes his money on travel and pleasure seeking, but on his small-hearted older brother. This

is quite different than the usual focus of sermonizers, which is to ignore the older brother and

focus instead on the younger brother's problems.

When the generous and forgiving father throws a joyous feast to celebrate the return of

his younger son, the older son is outraged. He's never allowed himself to have fun. He's never

made love with a woman. He's been crippled by a fear of failure all his life. The only joy he's

ever known is his delusion of personal superiority and his miser's pot of gold. 

So  to  see  his  younger  brother  now  being  seemingly  rewarded  by  their  dad  for

audaciously stretching out his wings and tasting what the world has to offer, is intolerable.

Drummond describes him as “this baby, sulking outside his father's door“, and then gives

some  of  the  attributes  he  manifests:  “Jealousy,  anger,  pride,  uncharity,  cruelty,  self-

righteousness, touchiness, doggedness, sullenness”. Put all together, they are “the ingredients

of a dark and loveless soul”. 

The reason I bring this up is because it seems to me that so many religious people are

mentally and emotionally constricted persons like the older brother. They strike out at the

attempts of others toward liberation and fulfillment by condemning them for non-adherence

to moral laws—laws which are more the figments of their own misunderstanding of Jesus'

life and teaching than anything real. 

They gladly stone to death the Samaritan women at the wells of life, not to mention

women  taken  in  adultery;  and  this  makes  them  feel  good  about  their  fancied  personal

righteousness; but all the while they act in ignorance of Jesus' own example. A deeper study

of the gospel of John helps us awaken out of this false sense of morality. 

The sins of the older brother are the ones that force the people around him to commit

suicide because of the constant degradation and abuse they receive. The older brothers filling



the earth feel justified in employing schemes and maneuvers in order to thwart and eliminate

those whom they feel are less righteous than they. 

They're very unpleasant, even downright nasty, to be around unless you are in exact

conformity with their views. How might we define a gathering of persons whose sins are the

sins of the older brother? … hmm ... how about … a church!

Jesus' Personal Relationship to God

I'm  going  to  address  two  further  aspects  of  the  Gospel  of  John—Jesus'  personal

relationship with God, and his almost incomprehensible love for mankind. I think what we'll

see is that he could only have the one, by first having the other ... the one follows the other.

Without his personal relationship with God, he would have nothing to share with mankind.

What does it mean to have a personal relationship with God? How can a material thing

have a relationship with infinite Spirit? I think the answer is that  we are not material things.

Without a recognition of this pivotal truth, the Scriptures, with all their poetry and persuasive

grandeur, are little more than an accumulation of  grand fiction. 

Had Jesus not been able to strongly and deeply connect with his Source, his Spirit, his

Father, Whose nature is both personal and impersonal, he would not have been the Savior of

mankind. 

I think the key to understanding and getting a feel for Jesus' personal relationship with

God  is  to  completely  digest,  memorize  and  emulate  his  thoughts  as  expressed  in  the

seventeenth chapter. It starts off so simply: 

“These words spake Jesus, and lifted up his eyes to heaven, and said, Father, the 

hour is come; glorify Thy Son, that Thy Son also may also glorify Thee.” 

Jesus is addressing God as if He were a human parent. He then proceeds to summarize

the status of his life-situation. Why? Does he think that God has forgotten his mission? I don't

think so. 

The feeling I get is that as the most momentous event of his career approaches—his

crucifixion and resurrection—he's putting his mind into a mode of continual communication



with  his  Source,  his  Love,  his  sustaining  Principle.  He's  not  reminding  God  of  what  is

happening,  but  rather,  reassuring  himself  and  his  Father  that  he  is  entirely  focused  on

finishing his work. 

He's telling his heavenly Mother that he is ready to be Her obedient Son and carry out

the terribly hard task awaiting him ... and he's asking divine Love for help. “Glorify Thy Son,”

he  prays.  What  kind  of  glory  is  he  desiring  here?  An  diamond-studded  chariot?  An

impressive palace? 

No—I think just the opposite. I think it's a glory that can't even be seen by dull material

eyes, or heard by dull material ears, or felt by a dull material heart. It's the glory of a huge

influx  of  spiritual  light,  enough  to  carry  him through  the  unimaginable  suffering  of  his

impending ordeal; enough to allow all his followers to plainly see what his motives really are

and who he really is. He describes the nature of this glory as he prays: 

“I have glorified Thee on the earth: I have finished the work which Thou gavest 

me to do … 

and now, O Father, glorify Thou me with Thine own Self, with the glory which I 

had with Thee before the world was.” 

What kind of glory did Jesus have with God, Spirit, Mind, the very holiest Life, before

the world was? 

I think it's a glory which only the holiest of us, the most prayer-imbued among us, the

most radically communion-insistent of us have ever even tasted or glimpsed. 

I think it must be a glory in which all the entities around us are filled with goodness,

unselfishness, lovingkindness, intelligence, integrity, trustworthiness and joy; a glory coming

from a permanent conscious sense of beauty and harmony, refreshed by continual effusions of

poetry, counterpoint, thought and inspiration; a state of spiritual living which Jesus evidently

remembered and reflected upon, and which fueled his motivation to press forward toward

the completion of his staggering assignment.

The World Hath not Known Thee



Doesn't it seem strange that there could be a world which doesn't know its creator?

And  yet,  somehow  this  is  the  situation  we  find  ourselves  in.  Toward  the  end  of  the

seventeenth chapter he prays to divine Love,

“O righteous Father, the world hath not know Thee: but I have known Thee, and 

these have known that Thou hast sent me.” 

This attitude was offensive to his fellow church members,  who believed they knew

pretty much everything there was to know about their creator. It was offensive to them that

when they reminded him they were descendants of Abraham, Jesus contradicted them and

told them they were descended not from Abraham, but from the devil. It was offensive to

them  when  they  reminded  him  their  ancestors  ate  manna  in  the  wilderness,  and  he

responded 

“Your fathers did eat manna in the wilderness … and are dead.” 

They were offended when he said,

“If I had not come and spoken unto you, you had not had sin: but now you have 

no cloak for your sin. He that hateth me hateth my Father also. If I had not done among 

you the works which none other man did, you had not had sin: but now have you both 

seen and hated both me and my Father.” (ch. 15)

“O righteous Father, the world hath not known Thee, but I have known Thee.” Was he

being self-righteous by saying this? Was he being conceited? I don't think so. I think he was

simply acknowledging the truth of the situation. His way of truly cherishing and healing his

disciples, and all mankind, was to be honest. “And these have known that Thou hast sent me.”

 He knew that those who have the honesty and humility to discern his motivation and

accept his message, are they who are able to perceive what paradise is, and begin making

their way toward it. 

It's a paradise, a salvation, a heaven of knowing God, of having a personal relationship

with Him as Jesus did. That's all there is to it ... it's that simple. But remember, this simplicity

includes being among others as “one that serveth”, as Jesus was; having the continual attitude



of washing people's feet, as Jesus had; healing our fellow beings through prayer as Jesus did;

and living a daily life filled with hours of focused communion with God, as Jesus lived. 

It's profoundly simple … yet the most expensive thing in the world. How so? Because

it  can't  be  gained  with  money,  or  human  will,  or  human  power—only  by  a  complete

reorientation of one's life-focus to those values which the human mind detests. I think this is

why Jesus said, “straight is the gate, and narrow is the way, which leadeth unto life, and few there be

that find it.” (Mat 7)

When he said,

“In my Father's house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told 

you. I go to prepare a place for you.” (ch. 14), 

were the mansions referred to material or spiritual? Are they mansions of the physical senses,

or mansions of Soul—mansions of the glory of  "Thine Own Self … the glory which I had with

Thee before the world was”? How could it be other than the later? Mansions of widening vision,

deepening understanding, a more reverent adoration, a more willing obedience. 

Mansions  of  time  in  communion;  spiritual  light;  never-before-known  inspiration;

alleviating the suffering of others. Mansions of joyful movement, activity, freedom, mental

awakening and enjoyment; mansions of satisfying, joyful and permanent love-relationships

with our fellow beings.

An Almost Inconceivable Love, Starting With Mom

Jesus didn't always give the appearance of being loving. Just ask the merchants whom

he whipped out of the temple with his hand-made scourge (something that probably would

land him in prison with the charge of aggravated assault in today's society).  Just ask the

Canaanite woman who asked for spiritual help and received from him the reply, “It is not

meet to take the children's bread, and to cast it to dogs.” (Matt 15) 

But that burning love, that all-pervading desire to lift mankind out of the darkness of

materialized consciousness, was always there, though sometimes behind a scowl. 



When the Canaanite woman persisted, her daughter received an immediate healing.

When he said “get thee behind me, Satan” to Peter, Peter had to look inward to see what had

prompted such a rebuke; and, in so doing, he received the reward of a spiritual awakening.   

Jesus' whole reason to dwell with us in our human condition was to help us awaken to,

perceive and experience spiritual existence. What a difficult job! How much easier it would

have been for him to marry, have a family, and continue working as a carpenter. 

But as alluring as that thought must have been to him at times, could he ever have

been satisfied cutting timbers and watching his children grow year after year, decade after

decade,  until  finally  succumbing  to  debilitating  old  age  and  passing  away  in  spiritual

dimness?

 It's interesting to remember that Jesus didn't have the New Testament to refer to as a

guide for his movements and actions. He made his decisions as to where to go, what to say,

and what to do one day at a time. The writings of the Old Testament prophets must have

been very comforting to him, giving clues and indications as to how to live and what to

expect. 

But he was exploring without precedent, forging his own path, making his own way.

Several  times  the  Gospels  tell  us  that  he  would  rise  from  sleep  very  early,  long  before

daybreak, and go out alone for a period of communion with God. Those quiet early morning

hours must have been a very special time for him.

What was Jesus thinking and feeling out there by himself in the darkness preceding the

dawn? Earlier in his life he had quietly pondered his life-work while listening to his dad's

carpentry instructions and working along side his brothers. 

All  the  chapters  of  Scripture  he  had  committed  to  memory  were  his  bosom

companions as he lived out the daily life of an average young person in his circumstances. He

had healed his mom twice through the course of his childhood years … but not his dad or

brothers. 

They were as jealous of  the way mom looked at  him as were Joseph's  brothers  of

Joseph. Steering clear of their envy and hatred was a constant test for Jesus—one that helped



him prepare for the terrible onslaught of those fatal elements of the human mind which was

to come. When he finally left home they mocked him, saying he'd be coming back with his

tail between his legs. 

Walking away from the house that warm morning, taking nothing but a shoulder-bag

with some clothes and a little money, he could feel the stares of his neighbors and family

boring into back. His only concern was mom—how would she fare without him there? They

were so close. 

When he was eight she had told him, with low voice in a private place, the details of

his pregnancy, and of their early time in Egypt. His brothers didn't know about any of that …

which is the way dad wanted it. 

She had needed to be so constantly vigilant in trying not to favor him more than his

brothers.  But  once  in  a  while,  by  some miracle,  they  would find  themselves  alone—and

would talk about the unmentionable things. 

Her whole faced changed at those times, as if she were another person. It always felt to

him as if they had entered into a chamber of light. Her face didn't look like a woman any

more … it looked like something else—more like a mirror than like flesh. Her eyes would no

longer have the appearance of eyes—they would seem more like portals, or doors ... gates

opening to  the  Sun.  And she  would talk  differently,  too:  a  phrase,  followed by thought,

followed by another phrase or two, followed by still more thought. 

Her gaze would seem so far away that he would almost feel as though she had left him

behind … although he knew she hadn't . . . he knew she couldn't ... because he knew she had

gone to the place where, at first, he thought only he had ever gone. 

He was aware that she was going back to the glory which she had experienced with the

eternal Father, Spirit, before the world was … before she was in the world. And he realized

that she had done this, in the human scene, before ever he did. 

But  now she  would have to  go forward without  him being near,  listening for  the

Father's guidance each day and each moment as she focused on being an obedient wife and



watchful mother. Her mission may not have been as high-profile as Jesus', but it included

chasms of severe difficulty nonetheless. 

Later, while enduring the torture of the cross, he would instruct John to embrace her in

his heart as if she were his own. We don't know if she was a widow at this point, or would

soon become one. We don't know exactly what became of Jesus'  brothers, or if they were

committed to her well-being.  But it  is  clear that  Jesus felt  John would be the one to best

protect and care for her. 

Feed My Sheep

It wasn't easy for him as he set out. Often he heard, “isn't this the carpenter's son? Who

is he making himself out to be?” But his healing work began to gain attention, and he was

attracting followers who were helping him in their own ways. 

Some of the women he healed gave food and a place to stay. Some of the men gave

money;  others  even left  their  families  behind in order to  become a disciple.  Some of  the

healings were spectacular, others much less so. 

There were experiences, like Lazarus' healing, which were very public ... while others

were more private, like the time he took just a few of his closest friends with him up the

mountain that early morning, when communion was so vivid that they all became aware of

the  divine  light  and  power  which  he  normally  experienced  only  within  his  individual

cognition. 

He found that, more and more, he had the sense that he was continually feeding those

around him, and those with whom he came into contact. Their need was so very great to be

fed with the Christ. They were starving for spiritual light, and he was feeding them. The more

he fed them, the more he saw that he could not leave them without this food from above

when his approaching time was to arrive when he would exit the human scene. He said to

them:

“I will pray the Father, and he shall give you another Comforter, that he may

abide with you forever; even the spirit of Truth … I will not leave you comfortless: I will come to you. 



These things have I spoken unto you, being yet present with you. But the 

Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send in my name, he shall 

teach you all things, and bring all things to your remembrance … 

Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you: not as the world giveth, give I 

unto you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid.” (ch. 14)

His  ministry  of  feeding  mankind  with  spiritual  light,  understanding,  healing  and

regeneration must continue as long as the human scene were to continue. He trusted this

continuation  to  God,  Spirit,  the  Father,  through  the  Comforter—which  he  must  have

glimpsed in his times of communion. 

The same miracle of the divine acting upon the human, which had brought him forth

to  begin  a  revolution  of  spiritual  light,  would  continue  to  act  in  the  world  through the

presence of the Holy Ghost, the Comforter.

 

His Prayer for Us

Coming near the end of his ministry, the seventeenth chapter gives us a privileged

perspective into Jesus' heart and mind as he prays for his disciples, and for us all: 

“These words spake Jesus, and lifted up his eyes to heaven, and said, 'Father, the

hour is come; glorify Thy Son, that Thy Son may also glorify Thee: 

as Thou hast given him power over all flesh, that he should give eternal life to 

as many as thou hast given him.” 

He equates eternal life with having power over all  flesh.  How many of the simple

fishermen and housewives who had felt the touch of his spiritual light and power realized

they were gaining from that touch, that divine influence, power over all flesh? 

They had a long journey ahead of them, as we all do, but they were on the path, with

Jesus leading the way ... their Friend, Guide and Savior. 

Our power over all flesh increases little by little as we learn how to put communion

with God at the head of our day. The light and vision acquired from our time with Him

impels us to employ this light, this power, in challenging the evils in the world around us. 



“I pray for them: I pray not for the world, but for them which Thou hast given 

me; for they are Thine ... And now, I am no more in the world, but these are in the 

world, and I come to Thee. 

Holy Father, keep through Thine own name those whom Thou hast given me, 

that they may be one, as we are.”

It's remarkable to me that Jesus had so much confidence in the power of the spiritual

illumination he had revealed to his friends that he actually expected it to  last, and be carried

on into the future. It was powerful because God was behind it; and without more of that

heavenly light being provided, throughout the remainder of human history, by the Comforter,

the Holy Ghost, his friends and their posterity could not hope to succeed.

 

In my Father's House are Many Mansions

The Greek word translated here as “mansions”, in verse two of the fourteenth chapter,

appears only twice in the New Testament, the other occurrence coming a few verses later.

 I feel that it is the second occurrence of this word which receives the more accurate

translation: rather than “mansion”, the rendering is that of a simple  abode, or  dwelling place.

The context around the word gives a fuller sense—

“If a man love me, he will keep my words: and my Father will love him, and we 

will come unto him, and make our abode with him.” 

Thinking  more  about  it,  we  see  that  the  appeal  of  a  mansion  is  its  wonderful

spaciousness, its freedom from limitations. Then going further, we realize, What could have

more spaciousness, more freedom from limitation, than infinite Spirit coming unto us and

making His abode with us? 

This  must have been what  Jesus had in mind with the concluding thoughts of  his

prayer of John seventeen:

“Father, I will that they also, whom Thou hast given me, be with me where I am; 

that they may behold my glory, which Thou hast given me: for Thou lovedst me before 

the foundation of the world.” 



In my mind, I wonder what the difference is between Jesus' glory, and the glory of Life,

Spirit,  God.  As  I  ponder  this  question,  my  thought  goes  toward  Jesus'  role  as  Mediator

between the human and the divine. 

When we transition to the next plane of existence, will we, even then, be able to fully

perceive infinite Spirit? ... will we, even then, be  equipped to do so? Or will we continue to

require our  Mediator, Christ Jesus and his promised Comforter, to provide an intermediate

perception and understanding of things?

It seems logical to me that we will continue to have this need. Thinking more about it,

one remembers some of the silly movies in which a deceased bad person's spirit, or soul, or

mind, or whatever you choose to call it, floats up from the ground looking like a puddle of

dirty oil,  trying desperately to stay with the inhabitants of earth, before being summarily

sucked down into hell. 

While these archetypes are the immature formations of children's imaginations, they

do raise some important questions. How ready  are we to behold infinite Soul, Spirit? How

much different will our cognitive faculties and abilities become after our transition? 

And what about the post-transition individual consciousness of babies and children,

and  those  with  developmental  disabilities  and  dementia—will  they  all  suddenly  find

themselves in a state of cognitive parity with the best and brightest minds known to earthly

history?

Since  speculations  of  this  nature  become quickly  fatuous,  I  just  want  to  make  the

simple  point  that  it  seems logical  to  me  that  the  need  for  a  Mediator,  a  Way-shower,  a

Shepherd, a saving Christ will continue to exist on the next plane of conscious individual

existence. 

We are in need of so very much developing along the lines of spiritual understanding

and the manifestation of spiritual power, that it seems to me puerile to imagine or expect that

we will suddenly become a hundred or a thousand times more spiritually-minded than we

presently are. 



We will continue to need the Christ and his promised Comforter, his promised Holy

Ghost, to guide and illumine us as we advance. 

Building the Shell vs Building the Snail

And we advance only as we love our fellow beings more. Mother Teresa was one of the

most  spiritually  advanced  individuals  of  our  generation.  It's  clear  to  me  that  our  fellow

beings' need for help will be just as great on the next plane as on our current. Explaining his

job-description, Jesus said,

“The kings of the gentiles exercise lordship over them; and they that exercise 

authority upon them are called benefactors. 

But ye shall not be so: but he that is greatest among you, let him be as the 

younger; and he that is chief, as he that doth serve. 

For whether is greater, he that sitteth at meat, or he that serveth? Is not he that 

sitteth at meat? But I am among you as he that serveth.” (Luke 22)

What is the logic behind Jesus' words “he that is greatest among you, let him be as the

younger; and he that is chief, as he that doth serve”? This concept doesn't seem reasonable. 

We're accustomed to the greatest among us being the most accomplished persons in

the fields of medicine, business administration, law, politics, science, the arts, etc. 

These accomplished persons have won their  honors  through focused labor in their

specific fields of endeavor. Referring to this usual line of human achievement, Jesus said, “But

ye shall  not be so ...” Why was Jesus discouraging the earning of greatness along the usual

lines?

It seems to me that it is because of the difference between building up the shell verses

building up the snail. The shell represents building up a career, building up a family, building

up a church, building up personal recognition. The snail represents building up the spiritual

development of the individual.

“No man can serve two masters, “ said Jesus: 



“for either he will hate the one, and love the other; or else he will hold to the one, 

and despise to the other. Ye cannot serve God and mammon” (Matt 6). 

The mistake organized religion has made over the centuries, a mistake Jesus did  not

make, has been to say to mankind: “Look … don't worry about snail-building, just focus on

building up the shell. We'll be the ones to take care of the snail—your spiritual advancement

—so don't fret yourself over that aspect.” And mankind responds, “that suits me just fine.” 

Mankind responds “that suits me just fine”, because it gravitates toward the path of

least resistance. Spiritual development is the unknown and uncomfortable. On the other hand,

focused  labor  in  a  single  direction  of  common  human  enterprise  is  the  known  and

comfortable. 

It brings recognition and honor, two of the strongest needs of a human being—whereas

the  path  of  spiritual  development,  the  path  of  snail-building,  receives  no  recognition  or

honor, only rejection and heartache. 

So, what's the problem with the players in the human scene focusing their thought,

time  and  labor  on  building  up  the  shell?  Simply  this:  the  world  receives  no  spiritual

advancement. Building up the shell means building up the status quo of materiality. 

But Jesus had no interest whatsoever in building up the status quo of materiality. He

saw the prodigious need of braking up the usual values, pursuits, priorities and goals. 

He saw that in order for the world to be healed and saved, people must be radically re-

oriented, and fundamentally changed: from operating from the standpoint of the ape-person,

to operating from the standpoint of the spiritualizing person. 

The ape-person focuses on building up the shell; the spiritualizing person focuses on

building up the snail.

Jesus said to James and John “follow me.” In other words, “Stop building up your shell.

Leave behind your  career,  your  family,  your  church,  your  good reputation,  your  honors.

Follow me on the path of snail-building, the path of spiritual development and advancement.

You will be despised and mocked; you will be frightened and hungry; you will feel hopeless

and tempted to give up. 



But trust me, and follow me, and I will lead you into a growing apprehension of the

living Christ—spiritual understanding, spiritual power, and never-before known humility;

never-before known compassion and unselfishness in caring for your fellow-beings; the vivid

sense of a never-before known illumination and glory coming from a never-before known

closeness to Him Who is infinite Spirit.”

Some would quarrel with him. One person said, “Lord, suffer me first to go and bury my

father.” Jesus replied “Follow me; and let the dead bury their dead” (Mat 8). In other words, “let

the spiritually dead, the shell-builders, minister to their own affairs ... but you are no longer

one of them. 

"A tremendous opportunity has been presented to you to follow me in the path of

snail-building,  the  path  of  spiritual  development.  Don't  be  so  foolish  as  to  throw  this

opportunity away.” Others offer a variety of arguments for clinging to their shell-building: 

The first said unto him, I have bought a piece of ground, and I must needs go and

see it: I pray thee have me excused. 

And another said, I have bought five yoke of oxen, and I go to prove them; I pray 

thee, have me excused. And another said, I have married a wife, and therefore I cannot 

come.” (Luke 14)

The Shell is Dark

I was forcibly struck by this fact a while back. I had been pondering this subject of the

difference  between shell-building and snail-building,  and found myself  at  a  gathering  of

spiritually-minded people. 

At a certain point during the proceedings, I experienced a sudden realization that the

shell—the physical trappings, the accumulation of shell-building persons, the group mores,

values, and buy-in to certain doctrines—is, of itself, dark. 

I saw that spiritual illumination exists in our world only to the extent that individuals

giving themselves to spiritual development perceive and reflect spiritual light. 



I saw that a group of dedicated snail-builders in a plain room have enough spiritual

light and power to really make headway in healing and saving mankind, whereas a throng of

shell-builders in a majestic church don't. The shell is dark.

Again, for clarity,  shell-building represents career building, family building, church

building,  personal  building;  career  accomplishments,  family  accomplishments,  church

accomplishments,  personal  accomplishments.  It  also  includes  an  adulation  of  personal

intelligence, charisma, fame, talent and wealth. 

Contrastingly, snail-building represents individual consciousness in transition; the ape-

mind  knowing  its  need  of  radical  spiritualization;  overcoming  the  institutionalized

encouraging  of  people  to  neglect spiritual  development;  spiritual  advancement;  spiritual

power; healing the sick; cognition of divine glory; and struggling to find and remain in the

dwelling place of the Holy Ghost.  

Since snail-builders need to have a roof over their heads and food on their tables, the

shell-building mode will almost unavoidably have a certain presence in their lives. But, to be

progressive, all shell-building should be carried out with a “suffer it to be so now” attitude—

that is, with a sense that its only justification is in functioning as a necessary concession to the

human need for material stability, so that snail-building may be pursued.

 In regard to our shell-building activities, we should always be asking ourselves, “in

what way is all this material thought-giving actually increasing the spirituality of mankind?

… in  what  way  is  all  this  material  time-consumption  contributing  to  the  healing  of  the

nations?  … in  what  way  are  all  these  material  accomplishments  helping  to  alleviate  the

suffering in the world? … in what way is all this accumulated wealth saving my fellow-beings

from sin and death?” These healthy questions are similar to God's question to Adam—“Adam,

where art thou?” 

Another point I'd like to bring out vis-a-vis the perils of engaging in shell-building is

that it is very difficult to change from a shell-building mentality to one of snail-building. 

Many persons reason to themselves, “I'll focus on shell-building in the first part of my

life, and then, after I'm wealthy and well-respected, I'll switch over to snail-building.” This



sounds plausible enough. The problem is, snail-building is no small thing—it's not something

that can be turned on and off like a light bulb. 

It's  similar  to  learning to  play the  violin  well,  or  successfully  hit  baseballs  against

world-class pitching, or be a top-level ballet dancer: it takes a lifetime of work to master these

things. It's difficult, if not impossible, to “teach an old dog new tricks.” 

After living through the first part of our adult years satisfied in going without the Holy

Ghost—the vivid consciousness of  God's  presence and power gained through decades  of

snail-building—one gains the impression that life without the Holy Ghost is normal. 

What is there then, after we've become established in that mind-mode, to break us out

of it into some unknown other? 

Some Advice to Snail-builders

Dear Snail-builders,

You have chosen a difficult pathway. If it weren't for the living Christ, who is always

here with us and for us, you would fail. But because you are God's servant, and He has given

you his Son, His Christ, to sustain and illumine you, you will succeed if you stay completely

focused. 

Your assignment is not an easy one: you must find a way to sustain your human life

while remaining in the snail-building mode. How this challenge will be resolved, within your

particular set of circumstances, will be unique to you. 

But the fundamentals are the same for us all. You must learn to be an early riser, as

Jesus was. You must spend at least three hours a day in communion with God, as Jesus did.

You must gradually devote more and more of your time to praying for others, and for the

problems of mankind, as Jesus did. 

Turn  to  divine  Mind,  God,  for  intelligence  and  wisdom  in  shaping  your  course.

Breathe, through prayerful communion, Her atmosphere of discernment and percipience, and

you will become conscious of Her angel-thoughts leading you to the decisions and actions

She is unfolding for you. 



Be alert and aware of the need for an adequate monthly income all the days of your

life, so that you may continue your snail-building well into the future. Plan for success …

plan to be a snail-builder until you are one hundred and ten years old! 

Well, that's about it … oh, one more thing—remember, when a person places himself

or herself under the financial control of another person, it can be very difficult, very tricky to

maintain the kind of mental and spiritual autonomy one needs for snail-building. 

So before making the decision to enter into that type of relationship, you should really

pray about it thoroughly, to make sure it's definitely God's plan for you. 

The  angel-thoughts  we  receive  as  we  commune  with  Soul,  Spirit,  Love,  divine

Principle, are our true guides. And if we make mistakes along the way, His constant care for

our progress will be manifested in an unveiling of those errors in judgment, along with fresh

new leadings and inspirations. 

Our Father's commitment to your success is expressed in His words to Joshua (ch. 1): 

"There shall not any man be able to stand before thee all the days of thy life: as I 

was with Moses, so I will be with thee: I will not fail thee, nor forsake thee." 

Heartfelt best wishes to you dear friend, from one snail-builder to another! 


