


DESERT SANCTUARY







©We owe it to ourselves to seek sanctuary, now and then, in the quiet

isolation of the desert.

¢ The solitude that beckons from out this silent land is not, as many
suppose, a solitude that invites loneliness. For when we learn to know
the desert, and are attuned to its unpredictable moods, we find no evi-

dence of loneliness inherent in it
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¢ And when we acquire the habit of complete relaxation, we never tire

of the land that SUFI-PID:S it. For our l:nj:_:_',rml:nt a million colors, rang[:nE
from calm P-asn:].f. to a riot of brilliance, hang their EIJFM:I].'.I CANVASES.
Innumerable species of plant and animal life afford unending entertain-
ment. Mountains and landscapes seem never the same in their majestic

contours and in their delicate shadings. Sky and stars and rocks and
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homes—and the people who live in these homes— all assemble their

res[xctive ulﬁ:rings for the :nju}rml:nt and the und:rstindjng of those

who have learned responsiveness to their appeal.
¢ Eventually we gain an awesome respect, even a profound admiration,
for the peculiar character of the desert. It 15 a reahstic land, a land that

abhors any semblance of affectation. Every color, every creature and
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shrub, abides content with its own native characteristics. The cholla
offers no apology for its thorns; the tortoise secks no excuse for its
shell. The dreaded rattler chooses to invite death rather than assume a

personality not its own. § No springtime carpet of lowers, however

lovely, 15 required to enhance the desert’s beauty. Every tree and plant,

with or without its blossoms, 1s sufhcient unto 1tself and unto the desert
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to which it ht]ungs- Calm, p-a:-:mral shades claim I:T.iLla] EF]J:]'U‘.].I:_]I!’ with
the riotous colors of sunset. Smoke tree and creosote, mountain and
valley, sand and rock, bird and ammal--none of these seeks extraneous
adornment. Each 15 content to abide by the purpose for which it was

created. Each 15 wvibrant with its own symphony of beauty; with 1ts

owWmn P'l:lfl:l:f symmctr}f uf dcsign.




9 When the Psalmist exclaims: “1 will Lft up mine eyes unto the hills,
from whence cometh my strength,” the inference 15 not that his strength
stems almg:thtr and 11 a universal sense from the hills. A more reason-

able implication is thae this strength derives from the sublime act of

hifting up his eyes.“1 will lift up mine eyes...whence cometh my strength.”

€Qut on the desert, we may —in actual fact—Ilift up our eyes and behold




the Elnrj{:us wasteland EFH:E.L:I. itself into ilhimitable vastness, even unto

the distant hills. If we thirst, we may drink freely of its waters. If we
hu nger, we may pat‘talr.i: of its nourishment. If we see but diml:,.', we may
gain new vision and behold the desert to blossom as the rose.

4 Christ often turned to the desert when His tired body pleaded for

rest, or when He recogmized the need for a resurgence of His mental
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and .sF:iﬂI:ual st:n:ngth. And He urga:r.‘.{ athers to follow His :xampl::

“Come ye _':.fl'.'ll.:lr.'.{tl".fl:.'.i apart 1nto a desert F]B.El: and rest awhile.” For He
knew, even as others have learned, that problems often lose substance
when viewed in perspectve against the tranquillity of the desert.

© As we approach the day commemorating our Saviour's birth, we sense

a ICHG'WEEI. urgency 'FDI' Etftﬂgti'l to COpP- “’ith thl: Pmbl:ms al'ld EOTTOWS
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that crowd in upon us. May the spirit of Christmas remind us that only
by quiet meditation and prayer can we hope to bring peace and good
will to this troubled world, and mutual respect and understanding to the
hearts of all men everywhere. This, also, was the burden of Christ's

meditation and prayer when He chose to renew His strength by going

apart into a desert p|au:u: to rest awhile,
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