A Post-9/11 Environmental Self-Impact Statement
Being a Beneficial Presence: The “Missing Link” Discovered
An aboriginal elder was visited by his grandson, who was seething with rage against someone who had wronged him. 

“I’m quite familiar with the way you’re feeling,” the grandfather said. “It is as if an ongoing battle is taking place inside of me, a fight between two wolves. One wolf is filled with hateful, unforgiving feelings – anger, envy, sorrow, regret, greed, arrogance, self-pity, guilt, resentment, false pride, judgment, suspicion, blamefulness, and such. The other wolf knows only the goodness of forgiving feelings – joy, peace, love, hope, serenity, humility, kindness, benevolence, empathy, generosity, truth, trust, compassion, faith, and the like.”

The grandson thought about this for a moment, then asked, "Which wolf is winning?"

His grandfather replied, “Whichever one I feed."
The question of “which wolf is winning” was put to humankind at large via our September 9/11 wake-up call. As I watched the twin towers of the World Trade Center implode their downward course to naught but rubble, as had in Biblical times the twin cities of Sodom and Gomorrah, I knew this was a defining moment for every human being on the planet. Since there is both a potential Hitler and a potential Mother Teresa in every human being, we all received the 9/11 call to make a choice: Which of these potentials am I to feed? 

My own choice of which inner wolf to feed, my unforgiving or my forgiving one, takes place from moment to moment, never once and for all, as I am presented daily with new incentives to entertain my unforgiving feelings. When I feed them regularly, I am an unforgiving person who makes few if any exceptions. When I choose instead to be a forgiving person by systematically releasing all such feelings as they arise, I keep my forgiveness caseload free of lethal backlogs.

In the post-9/11 world I am challenged as never before to be a forgiving person in a terrorized and non-forgiving world where unforgiveness is exalted as a virtue of the morally strong, while forgivingness is deemed a flaw of the morally weak. The presumed moral virtue of unforgiving sentiment is its intention that those who wrong me suffer equal or greater harm as their due justice. Accordingly, how I know when someone or something is forgiven by me is that he, she, or it has harmless passage in my mind.

I grieve for all persons who inflict vindictive harm on their personal and national adversaries, a state of mind that also presently unites the states of America. I grieve because a country thus united must eventually come untied. I grieve for what America is becoming as it squanders its potential to be a global beacon of eminent promise, by becoming instead exemplary of its promise’s demise. As some are at last beginning to recognize, inflicting harm on others (for no matter what reasoning) is a moral “no-win” policy. Unforgiveness that savors only cruel and unusual punishments is the mother of all no-win behaviors and courses of action, an inner, self-imploding downward course to moral rubble. Yet many consider it evil to be forgiving of those who do wrong, while others consider forgiveness of wrongdoers to be morally unfeasible and unreasonable if such persons are to be held accountable for their wrong actions.
In the meantime, wrong-doing, evil, unfeasibility, and unreason continue to abound wherever unforgiveness prevails – as abound it must when billions of persons and trillions of dollars are globally committed to the presumed necessity of sustaining systemic mutual infliction of deadly harm in the name of cramming alternative views of justice down one another’s mindsets. Yet it is likewise possible for forgiveness and true justice to go grandly hand in hand. It is time we honor the only valuable purpose that global terrorism may serve: calling all of us to be mindful of what and how we most truly are. In response to our global 9/11 wake-up call, therefore, I have redefined as follows the what and how of my own being:  
· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than a further extension of humankind’s inhumanities to other human kindred. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than a reactionary impulse that creates me in the image of those whose own impulses I outwardly discredit. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than an instrument of the either/or retaliatory worldview that feeds the cycle of mutual vengeance and revengence. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than an agent of those whose purpose is to shape, direct, instruct or otherwise conform me to their own purposes.

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than a mere defender of the things that I possess, of the thoughts that I profess, and of the feelings that I express. 

· I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned, to be more than an expression of self-defeating teachings, preachments and ideologies, of outworn trends and fashions, of conventional wisdoms handed down, of yesterday’s reasons handed over, and of momentary meanings that last only for a season. 

This self-definition befits me best as an ongoing aspiration, rather than as a fully accomplished fact, so long as I am sometimes likely to harbor the very unforgiveness that I know myself to be much more and other than. My truest witness prevails only when I forgive and release myself from all that obscures the generous truth to which my inmost being testifies: I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned.
Being Beneficial to My Own Presence

We have met the enemy, and it is us.

–Pogo (Walt Kelly)
How may I best witness to my own beneficial presence? By being beneficial to the one who is most immediately concerned. And how may I best benefit the owner of my concerns? By continuing to live in this very question, rather than according to the form of any final solution.
Living in a question begs its corresponding answer. Thus is today’s escalating global violence the corresponding answer to two unforgiving questions that are presently being lived in humankind’s collective consciousness: “How may I get even?” and (in execution of getting even) “How may I do harm to my adversary?”  The antidote to all such violence is the choice to live in an alternative question, “How may I be even?” The temperament of even-mindedness has long been recognized as the golden means to both individual and collective peace of mind, in the absence of which one can neither experience peace in one’s outer world. As the West’s first famed philosopher, Heraclitus, observed, “To be even-minded is the greatest virtue. Wisdom is to speak the truth and act in keeping with its nature.”
Even-mindedness is the prevailing temperament that graces all persons who enjoy harmless passage of themselves in their own minds. Prerequisite, therefore, to living in the question of “How may I be even?” is my willingness to live in a prior question as well, namely, the question of self-forgiveness: How may I forgive me for not granting myself harmless passage in my own mind?

Self-forgiveness is a question in which I have been living, albeit without a final answer, ever since Walt Kelly’s telling pronouncement four decades ago (via a possum named “Pogo” in the comic strip likewise named) that enmity is an inside job. When I instead adopt forgivingness as a complete and final answer, rather than as an ongoing open question, I thereby enslave myself to a narrowly exclusive form of its expression.
When the ongoing question of forgivingness is forgotten, my expression thereof begins to rotten, because final answers are among the fuels that feed both inward and outward enmity. Final answers invariably become isms, and as they become ismatic they become proportionately schismatic. Accordingly, the conclusive answer to the question, “How may I get even?” is the self-defeating paranoid schizophrenia that attends every ultimate solution. All finality of solution does violence to others as a projection of the violator’s own self-loathing unevenness of mind. Accordingly, I need not seek to know for whom my unforgiveness tolls – it ultimately takes its toll on me.

I cannot live in a world that is forgiving of me, until the world has been forgiven by me. It is therefore on behalf of humankind’s recovery from its present commitment to relentless unforgiveness of one another that I here proclaim my discovery of the long-sought evolutionary missing link between the apes and so-called “civilized” man:
I have met the missing link, and it is me.
And I am here to be a beneficial presence to all concerned.

-Noel McInnis
Noel Frederick McInnis
30256 SW Thomas Street, #1106

Wilsonville, OR 97070 - 503/570-4331

noelmcinnis@forgivenessfirst.com

January 1, 2004

Dear Guest Editorial Editor,

For my entire life (I am presently in my 66th year) I have envisioned one day having something to say that is worthy of timely consideration by your magazine. 

That day has now arrived. 

Accordingly, my something-to-say is attached for your worthy consideration. I have also enclosed it in digital form (PC-MSWord).



Sincerely,

Noel Frederick McInnis
30256 SW Thomas Street, #1106

Wilsonville, OR 97070 - 503/570-4331

noelmcinnis@forgivenessfirst.com

January 25, 2004

Dear New ConneXion,

The enclosed article is submitted for possible publication in New ConneXion. 

Though I am a newcomer to this area, I am deeply marinated with the consciousness that New ConneXion represents, per the enclosed overview of my “Professional Lifeline”.

                                                                           Putting forgiveness first,

                                                                           Rev. Noel Frederick McInnis

                                                                           New West Seminary

