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The Blessed Community 

When we are drowned in the overwhelming seas of 
the love of God, we find ourselves in a new and par· 
ticular relation to a few of our fellows. The relation 
is so surprising and so rich that we despair of finding 
a word glorious enough and weighty enough to name 
it. The word Fellowship is discovered, but the word 
is pale and thin in comparison with the rich volume 
and luminous bulk and warmth of the experience 
which it would designate. For a new kind of life
sharing and of love has arisen of which we had had 
only dim hints before. Are these the bonds of love 
which knit together the early Christians, the very 
warp and woof of the Kingdom of God? In glad 
amazement and wonder we enter upon a relationship 
which we had not known the world contained for 
the sons of men. Why should such bounty be given 
to unworthy men like ourselves? 

By no means is every one of our friends seen in 
this new and special light. A wholly new alignment 
of our personal relations appears. Some men and 
women whom we have never known before, or whom 
we have noticed only as a dim background for our 
more special friendships, suddenly loom large, step 
forward in our attention as men and women whom 
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ended and unfinished, to the soul who walks in holy 
obedience. Can we make ail our relations to our f el
lows relations which pass through Him? Our rela
tions to the conductor on a trolley? Our relations to 
the clerk who serves us in a store? How far is the 
world from such an ideal! How far is Christian prac
tice from such an expectation! Yet we, from our end 
of the relationship, can send out the Eternal Love in 
silent, searching hope, and meet each person with a 
background of eternal expectation and a silent, word
less prayer of love. For until the life of men in time 
is, in every relation, shot through with Eternity, the 
Blessed Community is not complete. 




