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

I do always get what I pray from.
November xx, 2003

Dear Rev. Mary,

I intend to keep popping up in your experience until I get a few minutes of your full attention. 

I value your attention because (as I outlined in my three-page July 29 letter accompanied by the “Flow” poem) we both have global visions that are highly synchronistic, and which can be more fully synchronic in proportion to our mutual mindfulness of each other’s visions.

As I understand your global vision, it is to serve the immediate globality of your present congregation’s interests and concerns and thereby empower the geographic globality of LEC’s outreach to emerge and unfold from that.  This is in complete accord with the global vision that I and others share with reference to the practice of forgiveness.

Holmes

Forgiveness as entry point to “for something/against nothing” consciousness.

LEC as planetary leavening influence.

In summary: I entered this life to support the person who in the present fullness of time is most prepared to be in the forefront of the global forgiveness movement. Among all those whom I myself would nominate, you are my first choice.

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

I do always get what I pray from.
September xx, 2003

Dear Rev. Morrissey,

I am deeply embarrassed by the three-page letter and poem I sent you after my wife and I visited LEC in mid-July, in which I shared all our reasons for moving to Wilsonville in mid-October to become members of LEC.

I am embarrassed in part because the letter reflected insights and intentions that I arrogantly assumed would move you to respond, even though I am quite aware that there were times when I was so busy with my ministry that I likewise found no time to respond to such communications. And I am further somewhat embarrassed because our circumstances have been less supportive of our sense of timing than we had anticipated they would be, and it now looks like late October to mid-November will be our moving date.

In the meantime, however, despite the vicissitudes of our life in “Hi there!” space, my cyberspace-based ministry on behalf of globalizing the healing spirit of forgiveness – via the annual observance of International Forgiveness Day and the Forgiveness First Initiative’s commitment to the release of grievances – continues to proceed quite satisfactorily.

In any event, our enthusiasm, excitement, and expectancy of eventual membership in LEC is unabated.

Loving Life!

Rev. Noel Frederick McInnis

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

I do always get what I pray from.
July 29, 2003

Dear Rev. Morrissey,
I know, as do you, that humankind is on the threshold of a planetary breakthrough in collective spiritual consciousness. I likewise know with you that the LEC is a planetary instrument of humankind’s breakthrough to a more divinely ordered way of living with the Earth and all other lifekind.
As I survey the rapidly intensifying breakdown in worldly systems of order, I can see it as being negative only from a material perspective. Spiritually, this breakdown is positive evidence of humankind’s breakthrough to the next level of divine order. All order is divinely ordained. Yet our present relationship to divine order has become so divinely unworkable that we are evoking a phase transition to higher equilibrium – a shift of energy that at the atomic level manifests a “quantum leap.”

Six decades of experiencing the unworkability of materially-inspired systems of human relationship and worldly order have brought me to the realization that forgiveness of their divine unworkability is the spiritual carrier wave of all breakthroughs to a greater expression of personal and socio-political divine order. I am therefore developing a global forgiveness-related ministry founded on New Thought perceptivity, which is represented only in part by the material I handed you a few Sundays ago concerning International Forgiveness Day and the Forgiveness First Initiative, while I was participating in the Humanity’s Team meeting. 

[Though I am ordained by UCRS, as you correctly remembered, I am presently affiliated with ANTN. Prior to entering ministerial school in 1978 I spent fifteen years in college and university teaching, trans-disciplinary curriculum development, and academic administration, after majoring in journalism (undergraduate) and the history of ideas (postgraduate). I served one college for several years as its overall Director of Educational Advancement.]
My wife, Heidy’s, knowing is concentric with my own, and together we also know that LEC is the spiritual “power spot” that we have been seeking since I permanently resigned over three years ago from senior/platform ministry in “Hi there!” space, so that I can devote myself entirely to developing a global outreach ministry in cyberspace that focuses on personal and collective healing through forgiveness. 

Accordingly, we are moving to Wilsonville to become LEC members.

Two Fridays ago Heidy and I drove from south suburban San Francisco to visit LEC. We spent a considerable portion of Saturday contemplatively walking its entire grounds, tuning into the remarkable coherence and potential of LEC’s latent ground-state energy of spiritual possibility, especially as a residential learning center, and we attended the second service on Sunday before driving back. On both days we experienced inspired serendipitous meetings with LEC lay and staff members. As a consequence of our confirming visit and LEC’s affirming energy, we both feel certain that LEC is the visionary spiritual home and family in which we have been praying to be participants. 

Consequently, we will reside in Wilsonville as soon as Heidy secures employment in her profession as an infant and toddler day care worker or (preferably) as an in-home day care provider to these loving magnificent others. (We also do conscious restaurant work as a hostess/pianist team.) We are initially renting a home in Wilsonville until we have sufficiently scouted the SW Portland area to sense our ultimate residential power spot therein. (When I lived in Portland from 1975-76, to work for an environmental curriculum research organization in Beaverton, I felt myself being subliminally drawn to Portland’s southwest suburban area. Yet a wonderful opportunity to introduce environmental education statewide in Alabama’s school systems lured me there instead.)

Our move to Wilsonville is not as impulsive as it might seem. We have both felt drawn to LEC for many years, yet our “inertia of rest” has prevailed, even in the absence of a resonant spiritual niche since I ceased my conventional ministry. With Heidy’s support as our family “breadwinner,” I am freed to devote full time to the healing of my own forgiveness issues (which, as it turns out, is all of them); to conducting individual and group forgiveness coaching of others; to writing several books, of which the first to be published is a metaphysical autobiography entitled Forgiving Myself; to developing and testing (in both “Hi there!” space and cyberspace) classes and workshops supported by multi-media materials based on the books; and to establishing the mass-mediation and Internetworking of a global outreach ministry of worldwide forgiveness, to which many readers of my books will be attracted.

I have initiated four websites that support the planetary phase of this ministry: www.forgivenessday.org, www.pioneersofforgiveness.com, www.forgivenessfirst.com, and www.choosingforgiveness.org, all but the first of which I am still the webmaster. I will establish a fifth and eventually highly interactive website, forgivingmyself.com, in support of those who read my forthcoming books. 

I also teach a world-wide forgiveness course several times a year for an online consortium of Oxford, Stanford, and Yale Universities. (See http://www.alllearn.org/course.jsp?C=26) I can easily imagine LEC emulating this consortium’s efforts on behalf of the planetization of New Thought consciousness.

I systematically prepared for my cyberspace ministry by becoming business partners with an Internet service provider who was a member of the last church I served, in order to learn the basic skills of website design and to gain mastery in online networking and education. I created 150+ start-up websites for all UCRS member churches, as well as the initial UCRS Home Office websites: www.religiousscience.org, www.scienceofmind.com, and the World Ministry of Prayer’s website, which has since been incorporated into what is now the “parent” website of them all, at www.religiousscience.org/wmop_site/index.html). In addition I created and managed two dozen listservs for UCRS clergy, practitioners, administration, and program groups, and for numerous other New Thought groups and organizations, including the IYAMM group founded by yet-to-be-reverend David Alexander. I also established an extensive New Thought “portal” website, www.newthought.net, of which I am still webmaster (though I am at present confessedly rather negligent thereof in preoccupation with my forgiveness ministry).

Just as I prepared myself 30 years ago to be among the co-founders of the environmental education movement throughout North America, I am now preparing to be among those who are co-founding an emergent planetary healing movement via principles of forgiveness, truth, and reconciliation.

Heidy and I intuit great synergy of LEC’s vision and our own. This intuition is in part an extension of my former associations with Revs. Awbrey and Alexander, and of Heidy’s deep yearning to pursue her ministry to the recently born in a divinely-ordered setting. We are packing up our household accordingly, as we explore the housing and employment possibilities in the Wilsonville area and otherwise detach ourselves from our “inertia of rest.”  We are making haste slowly to arrive there in both God’s timing and ours, via the path with heart that you once said “knows its own way home.”

We anticipate, within a very few months, being once again among folks with whom we feel spiritually at home.










Loving Life!

Noel Frederick McInnis

NOTE: The enclosed poem reflects our overall intentionality to be a beneficial presence in all that we think, say and do. I have thus far shared and sold (mostly through church bookstores) ten thousand scrolls and cards bearing the poem. I also have other writings that I would share with you at your request.

The story of the “Flow” poem’s origin as well as of its far-flung “travels” over the past 25 years may be reviewed at http://www.choosingforgiveness.org/flow(1).htm and the successively linked pages that follow. 

As the poem suggests, whenever I have a clear choice between ideas and intuition, I almost invariably surrender to intuition, for while ideas prescribe limitations in form, intuition prescribes openness to direction á la God’s Idea. Our move to Wilsonville is in the spirit of such surrender, for in ministry to divine order, all of us reach farther than any of us, thereby going beyond my way, your way, our way, and everyone else’s ways, so that all concerned may get out of the way of being God’s Idea – the only truly workable way for anyone and everyone to grow from here.
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I am prefacing this communication with what may seem to be a strange admission: I have no idea why I am offering what follows, because if I did it would limit all concerned to that particular idea. 

More accurately, I am moved to this communication by numerous potential ideas of which none, however, is singularly central or expectant of emergence in a particular form. 

Whenever I have a clear choice between ideas and intuition, I almost invariably surrender to intuition, for while ideas prescribe limitations in form, intuition prescribes openness to direction á la God’s Idea. 

And so it is with this letter and the enclosures, which constitute no more (or less) than an intuitive prayer.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

On Friday, July 11, my wife, Heidy, and I drove from San Francisco to visit LEC. We spent a considerable portion of Saturday contemplatively walking its entire grounds, tuning into the remarkable coherence and potential of LEC’s ground-state energy of possibility, and on Sunday attended the second service before driving back. On both days we experienced uplifting serendipitous meetings with LEC lay and staff members. 

Though we have both felt drawn to LEC for some time, our “inertia of rest” has thus far prevailed, even though we have been without a nearby spiritual niche with which we thoroughly resonate since I ceased my conventional ministry in “Hi there!” space in order to gestate its more far-reaching potentials in cyberspace, and thereby also freeing myself to develop classes and workshops based upon my forthcoming book on self-forgiveness. However, once I had a direct experience of LEC at the Humanity’s Team meeting, I felt compelled to return with Heidy so that together we could “read” LEC’s energy in its pristine rather than conference-hosting state.

As I suspected she would, Heidy feels as I do that LEC is the spiritual home and family in which we have been yearning to become active. Consequently, we are moving to Wilsonville as soon as Heidy secures employment in her profession as an infant and toddler day care worker or (preferably) in-home provider. We will initially rent a house in Wilsonville, in which we will park our home until we have sufficiently scouted the SW Portland area to sense (á la Don Juan) our ultimate residential “power spot” therein. When I earlier lived in Portland and worked in Beaverton (from 1975-76), I felt even then subliminally drawn to Portland’s Southwest suburban area. 

Both Heidy and I intuit potentially great synergy between your vision for LEC and our vision for the globalization of the healing consciousness of forgiveness, both in “Hi there!” space and cyberspace. 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 some point, and I am presenting what follows as an indication of the aptitude and attitude that I bring to such an exploration.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

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

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

I am prefacing this communication with what may seem to be a strange admission: I have no idea why I am offering what follows, because if I did it would limit all concerned to that particular idea. 

More accurately, I am moved to this communication by numerous potential ideas of which none, however, is singularly central or expectant of emergence in a particular form. 

Whenever I have a clear choice between ideas and intuition, I almost invariably surrender to intuition, for while ideas prescribe limitations in form, intuition prescribes openness to direction á la God’s Idea. 

And so it is with this letter and the enclosures, which constitute no more (or less) than an intuitive prayer.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

I deeply sense, contrary to the seemingly deteriorating present state of the world, that humankind is on the threshold of a global breakthrough in collective spiritual consciousness, and that the LEC is a prime instrument of this breakthrough. And so I say to the world, “Bless the appearances, full speed ahead!”

When I earlier sensed (several years ago) that forgiveness is the carrier wave of this emerging spiritual phase transition, I permanently resigned from senior/platform ministry to devote myself entirely to developing a global outreach ministry that focuses on personal and collective healing through forgiveness. The potentials of this aborning ministry are represented only in part by the material I handed you a few Sundays ago on International Forgiveness Day and the Forgiveness First Initiative.

On Friday, July 11, my wife, Heidy, and I drove from San Francisco to visit LEC. We spent a considerable portion of Saturday contemplatively walking its entire grounds, tuning into the remarkable coherence and potential of LEC’s ground-state energy of possibility, and on Sunday attended the second service before driving back. On both days we experienced uplifting serendipitous meetings with LEC lay and staff members. 

Though we have both felt drawn to LEC for some time, our “inertia of rest” has thus far prevailed, even though we have been without a nearby spiritual niche with which we thoroughly resonate since I ceased my conventional ministry in “Hi there!” space in order to gestate its more far-reaching potentials in cyberspace, and thereby also freeing myself to develop classes and workshops based upon my forthcoming book on self-forgiveness. However, once I had a direct experience of LEC at the Humanity’s Team meeting, I felt compelled to return with Heidy so that together we could “read” LEC’s energy in its pristine rather than conference-hosting state.

As I suspected she would, Heidy feels as I do that LEC is the spiritual home and family in which we have been yearning to become active. Consequently, we are moving to Wilsonville as soon as Heidy secures employment in her profession as an infant and toddler day care worker or (preferably) in-home provider. We will initially rent a house in Wilsonville, in which we will park our home until we have sufficiently scouted the SW Portland area to sense (á la Don Juan) our ultimate residential “power spot” therein. When I earlier lived in Portland and worked in Beaverton (from 1975-76), I felt even then subliminally drawn to Portland’s Southwest suburban area. 

Both Heidy and I intuit potentially great synergy between your vision for LEC and our vision for the globalization of the healing consciousness of forgiveness, both in “Hi there!” space and cyberspace. 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 some point, and I am presenting what follows as an indication of the aptitude and attitude that I bring to such an exploration.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

In the summer of 1965 (age 29) I was hospitalized with leukemia, a diagnosis to which I gave a respectful “no, thank you” 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 immediately relevant to being 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 dream 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, yet all highly re-energizing of my sense of mission.

Within a year I became my college’s overall Director of Educational Advancement, to spark and facilitate instructional and curricular innovation by the entire faculty. And few years later I was the director of a non-profit educational foundation that two of my students and I established to facilitate our participation in founding the environmental education (EE) movement throughout North America. We funded our foundation via corporate donations and a contract from the U.S. Office of Education, for whom I organized and facilitated a 3-day Northwest regional workshop on EE in Portland in 1974 (one of eight nationwide), which was precursive to my 1976-77 participation in a related project in Beaverton. I also organized and facilitated the founding national conference of the North American Association for Environmental Education.

When I discovered Religious Science in 1977, I finally realized why my EE colleagues kept referring to me as a “metaphysician,” a term I had until then associated only with academic philosophy. Deciding to take Religious Science to the limit, I began UCRS ministerial training in 1978. I soon became a member of the ministerial school’s staff as well, teaching courses in science, ethics, and philosophy from a New Thought metaphysical perspective on its numerous campuses from 1979-96. In order 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 in 1980. 

It was while working for Marilyn that I met Barbara Marx Hubbard for the second time in 1983. (I had 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 1600-page commentary on the New Testament entitled The Book of Co-Creation. While thumbing through the manuscript pages that she was carrying with her, I came upon the term “vocation of destiny” and realized that my next vocation of destiny was to be that editor. My former wife, Rita (likewise a Religious Science minister), and I moved to Washington, D.C. to work with Barbara. When Barbara put the Co-Creation project on hold to run for Vice President, Rita and I 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 while I was assisting Barbara in editing and publishing her book, Revelation: Our Crisis Is a Birth. It was during that time as well that I conceived what has evolved into my self-forgiveness outreach ministry.

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 to learn the skills of website design and online networking. I created initial websites for 150 UCRS member churches as well as the initial websites of the UCRS Home Office (www.religiousscience.org, www.scienceofmind.com, and the World Ministry of Prayer site now at www.religiousscience.org/wmop_site/index.html). I also created listservs for the UCRS clergy, practitioners, and numerous other New Thought groups including the IYAMM organization founded by David Alexander. And I established initiated the New Thought “portal” website, www.newthought.net, of which I am still webmaster (though confessedly now somewhat negligent thereof in preoccupation with my self-forgiveness ministry).

Since “retiring” (actually re-treading) from formal employment three years ago, I have devoted all of my time to my the healing of my own forgiveness issues (i.e., all of my issues), to individual and group forgiveness coaching of others, to writing a metaphysical autobiography entitled Forgiving Myself: Being Who I Am by Forgiving Who I Am Not (a representative portion of which is enclosed), and laying the online groundwork for the Internetworking of a global outreach ministry on behalf of worldwide forgiveness. I have initiated four websites in support of the latter phase of this ministry, www.forgivenessday.org, www.pioneersofforgiveness.com, www.forgivenessfirst.com, and www.choosingforgiveness.org, all but the first of which I am still the webmaster. I am about to launch a fifth forgiveness website in support of my forthcoming book.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Consistent with my leukemia-remitting epiphany in 1965, I remain committed to enhancing the environmental quality of humankind’s collective mind. I will soon be prepared to participate with others who are empowering a global forgiveness movement, just as I did earlier in establishing the North American EE movement. 

Synergistically, LEC has all that it takes to become an institutional leader of the global forgiveness movement, especially via its Namasté-cious potential as a full-time, short-term residential learning facility. For instance, I would prefer to have a well-established and appropriately energized spiritual center where I can do occasional intensive 3 to 5-day workshops, than to flit about the country from church to church doing shorter ones that merely titillate rather than percolate others’ inner transformation. It takes several days, for instance, to conduct both my writer’s workshop entitled “Write I Am,” and my “beyond prosperity” workshop entitled “Manifeasting Your Potentials: Consciousness AS Wealth.” I feel that many of our colleagues in the facilitation of others’ perceptual makeovers are ready to avail themselves of such an opportunity to shop their work. This is but one of many reasons why I sense a synchronistic resonance of our respective vocations of destiny, whose mutuality I would like to explore with you.

It takes all of us reaching farther than any of us to secure a future that is optimally worthy of living in, because only thus do we go sufficiently beyond my way and your way and our way, in order to be God’s Idea of the way to grow from here.









Stay in the grace!









Noel Frederick McInnis
Concerning the Enclosures

As further evidence of the aptitude and attitude I bring to my self-forgiveness ministry, I have enclosed some of the fruits by which I have been and am yet to be known.

Flow

Since early childhood, whenever I have faced moments of great extremis I have contemplated the flowing of water in a stream, initially in the creeks on the various Illinois farms where I grew up.  On one such 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 blending of the radiating circular waveforms that their activity set in motion (also known in my present vocabulary as the internetworking of interference patterns). I imagined (again in terms of 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 yearning for loving companionship as I was sorting 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 my temporary residence in 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. (The poem has its own set of web pages beginning at http://www.choosingforgiveness.org/flow(1).htm)

Via waterbugs and flowing water, the essence of self-forgiveness was thus 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 the latter’s congruence with the “metaphysics” I had absorbed from my creek-watching.

You Are An Environment

In the early 1970’s so very few people could relate to the concept of enhancing their minds’ environmental quality that I chose to address this perspective indirectly. Upon self-publishing the book in which I did so, I sent copies to hundreds of persons who were involved with environmental education in public and private schools, colleges and universities from K-18, in state and federal governmental agencies, and in corporations that were concerned with their environmental “image.” Nearly 18,000 copies of the book were subsequently sold via their word of mouth and I and my student associates were invited into leadership of the movement.

Forgiving Myself

My forthcoming book on self-forgiveness is written from my understanding of New Thought metaphysics without the usual New Thought terminology about its metaphysics. My endeavor throughout the book is to avoid language that tends either to be exclusive to an already well-established viewpoint or to be mystifying from the perspective of non-mystical mindsets, in favor of language that demystifies the only experience I am able to speak from, which is my own.

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

Since the small portion of the book represented by the enclosure is from the current (and still somewhat rough) full though as yet incomplete draft of what will within a few months be the final manuscript, I will deeply appreciate your withholding further dissemination of its content until its formal publication. Alternatively, to the extent that a selective further dissemination thereof would serve all concerned, please consult with me on behalf of doing so. 
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