Though I don’t always get what I pray for,

I do always get what I pray from.
Dear Rev. Morrissey,

I deeply sense that humankind is on the threshold of a global breakthrough in spiritual consciousness, and that the Living Enrichment Center is an instrument of this breakthrough. I also sense that self-forgiveness is the carrier wave of this spiritual breakthrough. Accordingly, I permanently retired from senior/platform ministry three years ago to devote my full attention to the development of a global outreach ministry focused on spiritual healing through self-forgiveness. This is represented only in small part by the material I handed you two weeks ago (during the Humanity’s Team meeting) on International Forgiveness Day and the Forgiveness First Initiative.

Last Friday my wife, Heidy, and I drove from San Francisco to visit LEC. We contemplatively walked its entire grounds on Saturday to read its energy when “empty,” attended the second Sunday service before driving back, and on both days experienced very uplifting serendipitous meetings with LEC lay and staff members. Heidy feels as I do that LEC is the spiritual home and family in which we have been seeking to become active since I ceased my formal ministry. We intend to move to Wilsonville as soon as Heidy secures employment in her profession as an infant and toddler day care provider.

I intuit that there is potential synergy between your vision for LEC and my vision for the globalization of the healing consciousness of self-forgiveness. (Part of this synergy includes my former associations with two of your ministers, Scott Awbrey and David Alexander.) I would like to explore this potential with you at our earliest mutual convenience, and am presenting what follows as an indication of the experience that I bring to such an exploration.

In the summer of 1965 (age 29) I was hospitalized with leukemia, a diagnosis I declined by committing the next 60 years of my life to creating a future more worth living in than the one that was then foreseeable. (With degrees in journalism and the history of ideas from Northwestern University, I was then chairman of the social science division of nearby Kendall College.) Rather than think about leukemia, I instead contemplated my vocational situation, and realized that no course at any school I knew of was relevant to being immediately effective in the world that my students and I would spend the rest of our lives in, i.e., the world of our own minds. So I dreamed up an experimental course in which we could mutually explore how our minds had become conditioned by the environments of family, schooling, religion, mass media, etc. and how we could improve the environmental quality of our minds by taking self-dominion of our being rather than defaulting to our socially programmed subconscious dominion thereof. 

I was so delighted at the prospect of facilitating this course that within 48 hours I was given a clean bill of health by a perplexed team of doctors. [Having always responded to serious illness as a wake-up call rather than a death threat, I had earlier recovered from polio (1950) and rheumatic fever (1963) to the similar consternation of medical professionals. I have since had only three wake-up calls, none as serious as the above.]

Within a few years I was the director of a non-profit educational foundation that two of my students and I established to facilitate our leadership in co-founding the environmental education movement throughout North America. We funded our foundation via corporate donations and a contract from the U.S. Office of Education.

In 1977 I discovered Religious Science and realized at last why my environmental education colleagues kept referring to me as a “metaphysician,” a term I had until then associated only with academic philosophy. Upon deciding to take Religious Science to the limit, I began UCRS ministerial training in 1978. I also became a member of the ministerial school’s staff, teaching courses in science, ethics, and philosophy from a New Thought metaphysical perspective on its various campuses from 1979-96. To acquaint myself with the relationship between the metaphysical and noetic sciences of mind, I also became the managing editor of Marilyn Ferguson’s Brain/Mind Bulletin from 1980-83. 

It was while working for Marilyn that I met Barbara Marx Hubbard for the second time in 1983 (I first met her in 1966 when I interviewed her as part of my research on behalf of creating a future worth living in). Barbara mentioned that she was seeking an editor for her manuscript entitled The Book of Co-Creation. While thumbing through its pages I came upon the term “vocation of destiny” and realized that my next vocation of destiny was to be her editor. My former wife, Rita (likewise a Religious Science minister), and I moved to Washington, D.C., where we both worked with Barbara until she decided to put the Book of Co-Creation project on hold and run for Vice President. Rita and I then co-founded The National Science of Mind Center in Washington, D.C., which still thrives in Falls Church, VA under a different name, The Celebration Center for Religious Science.  

In 1992 I realized that senior/platform ministry was not my first love and I resigned therefrom to focus my full attention on the church’s educational ministry. Coincidentally, Barbara (then in Marin county) decided to resume the Book of Co-Creation project. Rita and I moved back to California where we both became outreach ministers at the Golden Gate Church of Religious Science in Corte Madera, as I assisted Barbara in editing and publishing her book, Revelation: Our Crisis Is a Birth. It was during this time as well that I conceived what has evolved into my outreach ministry of self-forgiveness.

In 1995, after Rita and I divorced, I accepted the interim ministry of a church south of San Francisco in San Carlos (where Heidy and I now live). I also became business partners with a local Internet service provider and learned skills of website design and online networking. Since retiring from both of those formal involvements three years ago, I have devoted all of my time to my own healing via self-forgiveness, to individual and group self-forgiveness coaching of others, to writing a metaphysical autobiography entitled Forgiving Myself: Being Who I Am by Forgiving Who I Am Not (excerpt enclosed), and to laying the foundation for an Internetworked global outreach ministry on behalf of self-forgiveness. Consistent with my leukemia-remitting epiphany in 1965, I am committed to enhancing the environmental quality of humanity’s collective mind.

I have everything that is required of me to do whatever it takes to be among those who are empowering a self-forgiveness movement, just as I did to be among those who earlier empowered the establishment of the environmental education movement. Synergistically, LEC likewise has all that it takes to become an institutional leader of the self-forgiveness movement, especially via its pregnant, Namasté-cious potential as a residential learning facility. This is the synchronistic resonance of our respective vocations of destiny that I would like to explore with you, since it will take all of us reaching farther than any of us to secure a future that is optimally worth living in.









Stay in the grace!









Noel Frederick McInnis

1600 San Carlos Ave., Apt. #8, San Carlos, CA 94070    650/637-0759    life@mediamessage.com

Concerning the Enclosures

Flow

Since childhood, during moments of great extremis I have contemplated the dynamics of water flowing in a stream, initially in the creeks on the various Illinois farms where I grew up.  On one occasion, when I was seven years old (1943), I was profoundly impressed with the patterns woven by the movement of waterbugs on the otherwise still surface of slowly flowing water. I marveled at the mutual accommodation of the overlapping concentric waveforms that their activity set in motion (a.k.a., in my present vocabulary: as the internetworking of interference patterns. I thought (again in terms of my present vocabulary), how wonderful it would be if human beings were as mutually accommodating of one another’s “making waves.” 

Again in 1977, while unemployed and longing for deep human companionship as I sorted myself out between wifetimes, I sought solace in a creek that alternately tumbles and meanders down a mountain slope into the Roaring Fork River south of Aspen, Colorado. As I ascended and descended the creek’s course, I was struck by the stark contrast between its chaotic and calm passages. The contrast seemed to emulate the stream of my own consciousness, as well as the uneven rhythm of my life’s alternately tumultuous and timorous course. Respecting an urge to fathom what this correspondence might represent, I sat down with pen and paper in hand, as if to take dictation, and solicited the creek’s advice: "If you were literate, what message would you have for me?"

“Flow” is the message I received. 

Between the waterbugs and “Flow,” the essence of self-forgiveness was revealed to me in all the complexity of its nonetheless utter simplicity. It was shortly after writing “Flow” that I discovered Religious Science, and immediately sensed its congruence with the “metaphysics” of waterbugs and streaming water.

You Are An Environment

In the early1970’s so very few people could relate to the concept of enhancing the environmental quality of our minds that I chose to address this perspective indirectly.  Upon self-publishing the book in which I did so, I sent several hundred copies to everyone who was then involved with environmental education in public and private schools, colleges and universities from K-18, in state and federal governmental agencies, and in corporations and industries that were concerned with their environmental “image.” In response, 18,000 copies of the book were quickly sold via word of mouth and I and my student associates were immediately engaged in the leadership of the movement.

Forgiving Myself

Though my forthcoming book on self-forgiveness will be formally published, once again hundreds of  review copies will be sent to people worldwide who are involved with forgiveness-related issues and education, as a means of introducing the book’s insights into the larger consciousness of the aborning self-forgiveness “movement” and of thereby creating a banquet of creative initiatives for all those with whom my ministry is associated.

Since this enclosure is from the current rough draft of what will eventually be the final manuscript, I will deeply appreciate your withholding further dissemination of its content until its formal publication – or, as further dissemination would serve us both, in consultation with me on behalf thereof.

