From Unity article:

Recovering my beneficial presence by intention that is permanently in tension. 

I am here to be a beneficial presence . . .

Insert: How unforgivingness takes its toll on me.

Insert: The path of eternal return.

PM # 1

Man in his spiritual identity is the very essence of good, and he can do no wrong. He can in his experience misuse the powers placed at his disposal by the Father, but he can do no permanent evil. He always has recourse to Spirit, which forgives all his transgressions and places him on the right road, a new man, when he willingly gives up his own way and as a little child asks to be led. Then comes the redemption of the appetites and passions, which the ignorant intellect has pronounced evil and has attempted to kill out by starvation and repression. This does not mean that the indulgence of appetites and passions is to be allowed in the old, demoralizing way, but it means that they are to be trained anew under the direction of Spirit. C.F., The Twelve Powers of Man, Pp. 155-56

Paradoxically, the experience of forgivingness is required before the non-necessity of forgiveness is realized. Water-wings - ad vaita shuffle. 

From SOMag article:

my granting harmless passage in my mind is 

It is when Forgiveness addresses the truth of When what forgiveness speaks its truth to 

The truth that forgiveness speaks is internally self-evident: 
I cannot experience a person, thing or situation in any manner other than the way that I have agreed to do so.  All unforgiveness is, therefore, my agreement to entertain negative experience. Correspondingly, forgiveness represents the withdrawal of such agreement.

These alternative dwelling places are commonly distinguished as "hell" and "heaven" respectively.  The hell of unforgiveness is a high-rent district for the expenditure of my well being, while dwelling in the heaven of forgiveness actually increases rather than depletes my contentment.

Forgiveness is far less a matter of expenditure than of what I cease to expend, being essentially the outcome of subtraction rather than of something added.  Forgiveness is accomplished as I cease to dwell in the attitudes and behaviors that house my awareness in negativity.

Forgiveness exterminates the "bugs" that infest the house of my awareness - such self-harming "additives" to my consciousness as judgment, accusation, resentment, vengeance and all other forms of indulgence in blame and condemnation.

Most simply put: forgiveness is the withdrawal of my consent to imprison my consciousness in negativity.

REALIZATION:

I recognize that so long as I am unforgiving, I am choosing to house my

awareness in negativity.

I further recognize that where and how I house my awareness is *entirely* a

matter of my own choosing.

I admit, therefore, that whatever "bugs" me is a pest to which I have

granted parasitic housing in my mind.

On behalf of halting such depletion of my well being, I now cease to

entertain perceptions, thoughts and feelings that imprison my awareness in

experiences of discontent.

As all is thus forgiven in me, all is likewise forgiving of me.

So be it . . . and so it is.

Holmes then proceeded to describe this wondrous vision:

To Holmes, being for something and against nothing was the ultimate embodiment of self-affirming consciousness.  

Find me one person who is for something and against nothing, who is redeemed enough not to condemn others out of the burden of his soul, and I will find another savior, another Jesus, and an exalted human being.

   Find me one person who no longer has any fear of the universe, or of God, or of man, or of anything else, and you will have brought to me someone in whose presence we may sit, and fear shall vanish as clouds before the sunlight.

   Find me someone who has given all that he has to love, without morbidity, and I will have found the lover of my soul . . . . Why?  Because he will have revealed to me the nature of God and proved to me the possibility of all human souls.

   Find me one person who can get his own littleness out of the way and he shall reveal to me the immeasurable magnitude of the Universe in which I live.

   Find me one person who knows how to talk to God, really, and I shall walk with him through the woods and everything that seems inanimate will respond--the leaves of the trees will clap their hands, the grass will grow soft under him.

   Find me one person who communes with cause and effect, and in the evening, the evening star will sing to him and the darkness will turn to light.  Through him, as the woman who touched the hem of the garment of Christ was healed, shall I be healed of all loneliness forever.  

   Find me someone who is no longer sad, whose memory has been redeemed from morbidity, and I shall hear laughter.

   Find me someone whose song is really celestial, because it is the outburst of the cosmic urge to sing, and I shall hear the music of the spheres.

   Find me one person who has so completely divorced from himself all arrogance, and you will have discovered for me an open pathway to the kingdom of God here and now.        

   Find me somebody who has detached his emotional and psychological ego from the real self, without having to deny the place it plays in the scheme of things and without slaying any part of himself because the transcendence is there also, and I will have discovered the Ineffable in this individual and a direct pathway for the communion of my own soul.

Where and when did Ernest Holmes expect such people to appear?  And who would they be?   

                        I am talking about you and myself.  

