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This questionnaire, asking: Do you believe in God? 1In
immortality? Do you pray? and so on, each question to be answéredj
Yes or No, was given wide new$paper publicity some years ago for
the purpose of taking the "religlous pulse" of Christendom.

Everybody was urged to fill it out and =send it in, amd Tvwas
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monument to what used to be. "In your home, in your life --
1s 1t7¢

And those old enough to remember what used to be knew that
it is not.

Such support as our churches manage to get, comes very
largely from the make-believe believegswhose make-believe de-
ceives themselves. They value religion as a sentimental indul-
geance. Hven to people who know nothing about the genuine Chris-
tian way bfllife, "Go4d" may have great esthetic value 1n liter-
ature, poetry and art -- and also in church. It is possible to
enjoy going to church of a Sunday much as one would go to a con-
cert, without in zny way making "God" the central fact of exist-
ence about which the entire life is organized and integrated.

I am reminded of Elsie and the questionnaire!

This questionnaire, asking: Do you believe in God? 1In

immortality? Do you mray? and <o on, ezch question to be answered,

Yes or No, was given wide newspeper publicity some years ago for
the purpose of taking the "religious pulse" of Christendom.

Everybody was urged to fill it out and send it in, amd Irwas
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watching Elsie, a high school girl, as she busily complied.
‘Hardly appearing to read the guestion=s much less ponder them,
she was rapidly writing, Yes, and Egs, and Yes.

"Just vhat do you believe, Elsie?" I inguired, wondering if
I could make her think. "Do you believe in a personal God, or
merely in an impersonal Creator, or what?"

"I don't know," she replied cheerfully. "I just believe in
Goa."

"Yes; but how do you think of God? Spencer you know thought
of Him as the Unknown Cauce, Spinoza as the Majestic Law. EXactly
what is it you believe in?"

"Just phedm God! Certainly I believe in God! I'm no atheist!
And I believe in immortality, and I say my prayent At least I
do sometimes."

"Why do you -- when you do?" I asked, surprised, for I would
not have thought it.

"Oh, Mother had me say @em when I was little, and I've sort
of kept it up more or lesc., It's nice, don't you think? I like
to say oruyers —- when I'm feeling kind of righteous."

"HOW'abouthit vhen you're feeling kind of wicked? DIo you
ever pray for divine guidance?"

"] don't feel wicked! Why chould it? I believe in Jesus
and the Bible and everything."

"Do you read the Bible?"

"Sure -- in Sunday school, when I go. And any way, I'm
a church member."

"Do you go to church?"
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"Yes indeed -- quite often, if I'm up in time.”

"Why do you go —— when you're up in time and do?"

"W2ll -— A percon really out to go to church more or less
don't you tkink? Any way, I rather like it. The music is nice,
makes you fazel kind of holy, and you meet lots of lovely people."
Her eye was pacssing on to the next question. "Naturally I would
not want to live in a community with no church! Who would? All
the best places to live have churches."

BNt &ou’ve written 'Yes! fbr numper nine! To you really
have family worship in your home?"

"Why I —- What do they mean by family worship?

1 told her what family worchip used to be in my childhood --
how we all knelt together in prayer before separating for the
day, how general the custom was of beginning each day with
devout religious observancecs.

She was much amused. "Well naturally," she laughed, "we
don't do anything like that' You couldn't get our family to- .
gether long enough morning or evening. But Grandfater always
aske the blecsing at meals vhen he's here, and I guess that'll
do for family =morship. And I've been brought up in a religious
home, wouldn't you call it? .Of course Father -- But Mother's
a church member."

"D oes yowmother go to church?"

"Not so very often, but che likes us to go, and she makes
cakes and aprons and things for the church cales and helps with
the church dinners, and —-" Her voice faded as she turned to

the eleventh question, about sending her children to Sunday
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school. "Certainly if ever I have any children they'll go to
Sunday school, so that 'Yes' is all right -- and thls last one
too! Of coursze I think religion in some form is necessary for
the individual and for the community! T'm no atheist!

And so a sentimental little conformer with about as much
religion as an Faster rabbit went to the letter box to file a one
hundred percent testimonial for Christianity! There are hosts of
Elsies, and the results of the gquestionnaire were most gratifying
to 1ts sponéors, convincing them that the religious pulcse of
Christendom is more than vigorous.

Christendom is confused by the true unbelievers whose real
interests are wholly nonreligious, but who pose as Christians by
their church membership. When religion is real it is never cas-
ual, something you do on ®Sunday morning if you wake up in time.
Heal Christianity i= passionate and gripping, and affects every o
phase of life seven daye in every :eek.

That church people do not ¥now this, that the Blsies are per-
mitted to believe themselves Christians, that such a gheitionnaire
could have been taken seriously by so many people, could be given
such wide publicity without being challenged as superficilal and
worthless, isfin itself a cufficient proof that the religious

pulse of Christendom no longer flutters.
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Date

“ince there is nothing about Elsle's way of life to bring
Jesus Christ into her thoughts twice a weeXk, =ince the "God" ihe
which she so cheerfully believes is no more to her than a theory,
and serves no purpotse but to keen her from being an atheist, she
obviously has never been a Christian, and knows nothing of the
Christian way of 1life. Che would be more of a person if she
knew this.

Not that her superficial pretentions matter greatly. There
is certainly no fanaticism about them, and they are too shallow
t¢ do any harm. But she should know what her real religion is!
She should understand her own way of life -- what her real salva-
tion is and from what it savers her. Whether we worship a symbol
or one or another of the worldly godlings of the natural man, we
should know what we worchip and be prepared to defend our faith.

Exactly what your religion is matters less than that, whatever
it is, you frankly acknowledge it, and live by it without self-
deception. That is to say, i1t ic more civilized to be an apolo-
gist than a maive and primitive true believer, whatever sits
upon your throne of god.

Suppose for example that tlcsie had had the self-understanding
and the frankness to state honestly in that guestionnaire: Ify

religion is the religion of Fellowship. Wy hell is loneliness.

I adore people, for people are my salvation from my hell.

That would have been a loyal acknowledgement of the core about
which her life is being shaped, her character integrated. It would
have been a sincere confession of’what she lives by and believes

in with all her heart and mind and soul -- of the religion ==sa.
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by which she is finding salvation from childhood.

Not -only would &heie be more of a person had she been able
to formulate and state her real faith, but 'that would have beén
more of a guestionnaire had it helped her to do so,-andnchoun her
the difference between the Christian way of life and her own.

I have already given you a gquestionnaire mizk for the testing
of your own integration which might be modified to meet the needs
of those who take their type wooships for granted and have not
yet questibned their type faiths. Te migﬁt ask:

In whose image are you being created -- that of the pleasure-
seeker, or the opportunist, or the sentiméntalist, or theicritic?
Exactly what sits upon your throne of god giving you your sense of
security: Sensation} Intuition? lteeling? THINKING? What kst
uppermost in your thoughts -- your last thoughts at night, your
firet in the morning? For what do you sacrifice easlily and labor
diligently? Io you like the world as it is and wish only to enjoy
and experience it? Or do you find it unsatisfactory, and wish only
to change it, to create, invent, initiate and promote stbme new
thing? Or do you find your salvation in human relationships,
caring only for people and not for things? Or do you find both
people and things in great need of intellectual criticism, with
no hope but the great god reason; and the life of reason?

That would make a good beginning. But it is not a question-

naire to be dashingly filled in, "Yes or No!"
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Elsie it being created in the image of tpe sentimentalist.
The great god Feeling =it on her throne ;;jéﬁﬁ %lving her her
senseof security. People are always uppermost in her thoughts --
as she goes to sleep at night, and as she wakes in the morning.
She sacrifices easily for her many hany friends, and will cheer-
iully work her pretty little head off in their service -- har-
monious feeling relationships being her ample reward.

When Elsie dppéq{§ to be a pleaqurexcepkéﬁ,\phe DWeacure she
seeks\is 1%/pﬁ; qerv1ce‘b{ felloushiﬁ an: excuqe/for ?&ttingxzag\\
crowd uogeﬁher. She will ne&év oe primarily ~ .

blsie will bever be primarily a oleasure-seeker, in pursuit

of concrete experience for its ovmn sake. Her pleasure-seeking

will be much less for ite own sake than £re® an excuse for getting

the crowc together -- in the service of fellowship. And the op-
portunities and possibilities she sees —- with such intuition as
she happens to develp -- %ill alco be in the service of fellow-

ship and harmoniour feeling for its own sake. She is charming ahd
tactful, and aims to please, and sencation and intuition willhave
a place in her consciousness Jjust in =o far as thqywork for that
aim. But theyare destined to be the servants of her feeling life,
and will have upon them the stamp of servitude.

The critic in w©lsie, the thinker, will slumber in the mmEzRXE
unconscious for many a long year. Thinking is merciless, uncom-
promising, a disturber of harmonious:feeling, and her adventure
with the questionnaire chows ho!Veaéily she keeps it down and
cut of thes conccious situation. No amount of schooling is likely

to make anything but an obcseguious flunky of the thinker doomed
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to a meager, underprivileged life in the dungeons of her being.
She 18 a pronounced extraverted feeling type, and her way of
life saves her from her hell by keeping her in a havnpy little
heaven of affectionate and loyal comradeéhip. At her age and
in her case it is all right. It works. It keeps her growing
‘happily into the mriy type of woman the is destined to become.

The extraverted feeling type is strong wherever loyalty and
sympathy and tactfulness are most needed, or where hﬁman emotions
need to be’sympathetiCally understood and shared. A woman of
this type may excell in cocial service of any sort; or as an in-
terpretive artist -- mucician, actrevc, public speaker:; or as the

or wife in nedd of a
loyal secretary/of come opvortunict or thinker/whmxmreaxxa help-
‘er who agres< without argument and believes him right without
question: ~But there iwv:no place in =cientific research for
the feeling types.

Unfortunately for "scientific psychology" the feeling typres
are not aware of their own limitations, and psychology being of
vital importance to people and to social service attracts the
nonthinkers who would never dare to undertake the rigors of real
scientific research in chemistry or physics.

charming

I once heard a/woman of this type lecture before a woman's
club on "scientific psychology." She was very insistent that psy-
chology must be a science like physics and chemistry, and lest
we should be unscientific about it, she warned in closing. "I have
shovn you how carefully we keep our records on these filing cards.

Pon't ever call anything "science" untess it is recorded on cards

in this way}\
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RELIGIOUS DISCOVERY -- New Enchantment 225

,frnc3EEL’;/c6ﬁEG;;Et\iﬁ_a_man’tuying’ﬁfgﬁ a dream of childhood.

He may be an enchanted one who would like to be tathered by

GOVERNMENT as in childhood he was fathered kgxkix and mothered

by his nutural parents, or an equally enchanted one who rxmmmkx

is too tenderhearted to

BRARXKREXERBHERE accept the hard reazlities of evolutionary oro-

cesses that invo%v Xh sulfering ol his fellow men, and wants
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hOthNMLNﬁA%o father everybddy and zbolish poverty. Or éﬁ,may
and power-hungry

be an ambitious/but wholly unenchated politicisn who merely

wants to exploit the enchantment of others cnd proiit by the
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talitarianism because communism is yery deiinitely not what hap-

pens when\men are ifree. £Since it s not what ahppens when men
\ ) : .

are Ifree, 1t can exist only where men are not free. It hes to

Y
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be enforced,‘gictated by the higher power which does the fath-

\
ering. I t is indeed so unnatural 1o adult types, to people who
f as
have developed bgyond the primitive state of childhood, that Xk
a form of

mamxxxixx 5overnm*ot 1t ‘can exlst only under a totalitarian

dictacorship such as e see in Russia, and all dictatorships are
alike in this; the7re” ect the dictator not the people. 4‘hey

‘deégires -- benevolent or brutal, according
are what the dictator WAAEEX XXX RBRXAXERA KR XA BARXKEXERBEX

as the dictator 1s benevolvct or brutal, ‘lhe people are bput

pody cells to hisﬁbrain celldy, and his whim of the moment is
their law, fouéﬁ;y call the N -nSocial Order communism, or

socialism, or géscism, or whay\yo* like, the odor xXXXxBEEXXRE
XamEx of pateqéalism, is autocratiéaimonarchial.

+here arg in the last analysis only two kinds of government:

The democratfic in which the people fatheg themselves and the

_ . R p
politicianj’are public servants; and the aliforatic in which the
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