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MATERIAL conditions, for the human race, are in  
 a bad way. Spiritually, matters are even worse. 

Everyone would very much like to find a true friend, but 
a true friend, in the profoundest sense of the word, is as 
rare as “the gold of Ophir”. In many cases, friendship 
depends on business interests, owing to the struggle for 
life. That makes man’s mentality materialistic, which 
is an obstacle to noble and lofty sentiments. There is 
a desire to possess a distinguished appearance, the 
appearance of being cultivated. One learns a polished 
style of conversation, grooms one’s exterior, and says 
polite things, but all this is only hypocrisy. You find that 
out when you get on closer terms with people. Then, 
you are likely to meet with many disappointments. 
Two identities may be discovered in a single person, 
one for outward appearances, and the other for inward 
reactions. Often inside, there is the human beast with 
its passions, its anger, its impatience, its jealousy and 
its cupidity.

With mentalities of that kind, with such defects and 
asperities of character, it is easy to understand that 
true friendship is impossible. Such true and profound 
friendship, wonderfully comforting and beneficial, is 
only to be obtained when the goodwill and the kind-
ness displayed come from the bottom of the heart and 
are free of any kind of self-interest. For such to be the 
case, a good and amiable heart is needed, one that is 
faithful and upright, and quite free of selfish motives.

True friendship within the human race, owing to the 
selfishness that prevails, is therefore impossible. No one 
is able to put up for long with contradiction or with dif-
ficulties put in his way, even by a friend who has been 
generous and kind to him. When the individual inter-
ests of the parties involved come into play, friendship 
cools. The interests in question are weighed up, and 
one says: “I cannot be expected to make this sacrifice 
for my friend. He would not do it for me either.”

No wonder human beings think along those lines: 
they are steeped in selfishness. It is always self-love 
that prevails, because they are obsessed with the idea 
of self-preservation. Philosophers have admitted that 
that frame of mind is reasonable, and whole world be-
haves so. Therefore, within the human race, friendship 
has its limits. Human affection is shoddy and easily 
wears thin. It can even be reduced to nothing by all 
sorts of circumstances, very often fortuitous.

Is any friendship to be found in religion?

Most religions talk about love. They call their god 
“the good god”, but teach, at the same time, that this 
god invented Hell. Some have even more, they have 
Purgatory. Some denominations make a point of the 
Doctrine of Hell, as a matter of principal importance. 
They would never receive, into their sect, one who did 
not believe in Hell.

It must be very sad to have, for one’s friends, such a 
god and such preachers, who possess such a sorry gos-
pel. Therefore, religious people do not have much love 
for each other. Catholics have often said that Luther 
was a heretic, and that Hell was his portion. John Huss 
and Jerome of Prague were burnt alive in Constance. 
Servetus was a victim of the Protestantism represented 
by Calvin. They are conclusive demonstrations of the 
mentality of religious people. So, one can readily un-
derstand that all those religions worship a false god 
and do not know the true One.

The wonderful and great God of Heaven, is the Fa-
ther of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the God of all conso-
lation. He loves mankind. He is benevolent and rich in 
goodness and mercy. He has nothing at all in common 
with the vengeful god preached about by the religions 
that call themselves Christian. We can understand from 
that, that in recent years, there is a constantly growing 
number of atheists. In no way do they fear the false god 
and the false lord of pseudo-Christendom, whom they 
find it impossible to either love or respect.

A kind and faithful Friend, Who never scolds

The Lord (the true God, the Creator of Heaven and 
Earth) has his Throne in the centre of the Universe. 
The power of his will makes itself felt through his Holy 
Spirit, which sets all the solar systems in motion, in-
cluding the one containing the Earth. Nothing is able 
to resist the Almighty’s will. His wisdom is beyond all 
human understanding. He leads all things to perfection. 
Everything that He does is kind, beneficial, just and 
good, and merciful and compassionate. He established 
the Sun to light the Earth and all of the other planets 
in its system, with its affectionate light.

Everything the Almighty has created is generous and 
benevolent. His character is so sublime in its nobility, 
and so glorious in its loftiness of soul, that it softens, 
comforts and gladdens all who come into contact with 
his Spirit. In accordance with the will of God, every-

thing in nature is free of charge. His immutable and 
glorious law requires everything to exist for a good 
purpose. This perfect law is obeyed by matter and by 
the animal and plant kingdoms. The glorious celestial 
spirits, who can see God face to face, are also subject 
to that law: they exist for the good of others. All their 
thoughts, all their words and all their actions, have a 
good purpose in view. Every selfish thought, word or 
deed, would be an infringement of that wonderful law.

Mankind, for their part, are entirely out of keeping 
with that law which is wise, magnificent and perfect 
in justice and kindness. What David was able to of it 
made him exclaim, in transports of joy and admiration: 
“Magnificent are your laws…they refresh my soul…
and give health to my flesh!” So, we can see that reli-
gious people do not know God in any way. That is why 
their hearts are hard and dry like that of the master 
they serve, who is none other than the Adversary, who 
passes himself off as the true God.

Now, the time has come when the dazzling light 
of Truth illuminates the refuge of lies and falsehood. 
Mankind must learn to know the Almighty, Who is their 
Supreme Friend, the best, the noblest and the most 
wonderful. He has them told: “God so loved the world, 
that He gave his only-begotten Son, so that whoever 
believes in him shall not perish, but have everlasting 
life.” Besides which, the Son of God comes in his Fa-
ther’s Name, bringing this wonderful message of kind-
ness and affection: “Come to me, all of you who are 
weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.”

What a different message from that of a cruel god, an 
angry god, who punishes and takes revenge! It is a mes-
sage of peace, of love, of benevolence and of infinite 
goodness. God’s Son illustrated his Father’s mentality 
and made it known in the Parable of the Prodigal Son. 
He depicts the affectionate and charitable heart of the 
lord who does not scold the repentant prodigal son, but 
receives him with inexpressible kindness. That is the 
splendid manifestation of the beneficial light of divine 
love. The father invites all his household to rejoice 
because his prodigal son has returned. He was lost, 
but is found again. To celebrate this happy event, the 
fattened calf is killed, and everyone is glad. There is 
no thought of recrimination or of punishment, there is 
only love and forgiveness, and friendship and kindness.

What a different mentality when compared with that 
of Calvin and other preachers of Hell and eternal tor-
ment! What an immense difference there is! The Lord, 
the God of Heaven, also reveals Himself in nature and 
shows Himself to be the glorious Friend of everything 
in existence. It is He Who maintains the whole Uni-

“All things work together for 
the good of those who love God”

GERMANY, before World War Two: I was  
 born in a smiling land. The hills were 

covered with chestnut groves, and sparkling 
brooks meandered beneath tunnels of ferns, 
in the midst of which, many large and succu-
lent mushrooms lay hidden. When springtime 
made the buds shoot and brought the flow-
ers into bloom, this used to make a fairy-tale 
scene of gladness and life. I had a particular 
liking for autumn when it painted the woods 
every shade of copper, red and gold, creat-
ing a noble harmony of colour. Then, I used 
to have irresistible bursts of gratitude and 
admiration for the Creator of so many won- 
ders.

I was the fourth in a family of nine chil-
dren, the sickly one, causing the whole family 
anxiety over my delicate health till I turned 
ten.

My parents were honest farmers, hard- 
working and thrifty, shrinking from no amount 
of hard work as long as they could feed the 
many mouths depending on them. We lived 
a wholesome and happy life. Though we did 
not attend Mass very regularly, we simply 
used to thank God for his kindness shown 
in the generosity with which the Earth kept 
us provided.

After school, I used to help in the farm 
work. Our harvests were magnificent, and our 
fruit trees gave an abundance. Grandfather 
used to make excellent wholemeal bread and 
carefully tend to his bees.

In those days, the manufacture of war ma-
terial used to make employment for a lot of 
people, who earned good wages. This used 
to disgust me. I held violence in abhorrence, 
and looked forward with a deal of apprehen-
sion to performing my military service. I far 
preferred to tend our fruit trees and to go 
through the woods in search of raspberries 

and scented strawberries. As soon as the Sun 
was up, shining golden light on the hills, we 
used to be out in the fields, and late in the 
evening, we would still be out working in 
the garden to plant gay flowers around the 
old house in which we lived and to which we 
were all attached.

I was 22 when, much against my inclina-
tions, I had to do my military service. The 
theory gave me no pleasure at all, and the 
exercises even less. As often as I could, I 
would leave to lend a hand at home, for I was 
stationed close by. I never used to hide my 
opinions, and this earnt me a few enemies. I 
must even have been at the benefit of some 
protection to have been able to say what I 
thought with impunity. However, I also had 
some wonderful friends, whose comradeship 
lasted many years.

At 28, I married a very amiable girl. She 
was gentle and had the same tastes as me, 
and would willingly help me in the farm 

work. A little girl was born and was all our 
joy. How many hours we spent watching her 
sleeping, and listening to her first babblings 
as she picked spring flowers!

Time passed smoothly with the rhythm of 
the seasons, and the labours that went with 
them. One day, on my wife’s birthday, the 
alarm signal rang, telling us that war had bro-
ken out. We were struck with consternation. 
What was to be done, except to obey those 
who despised the Saviour’s great law of love: 
“Love one another as I have loved you”? At 
the men’s departure, of all the women there 
were crying and lamenting. As for the men 
themselves, they had to sing to hide their 
apprehension and to cheer up the women. 
They promised they would come home soon, 
once victory was theirs...

Alas, what a lot of them never returned! 
How many others were taken prisoner, like 
one of my brothers! Many months went by, 
bringing nothing but anxiety and privations. 

The portrait of a true friend
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verse through his Spirit. To learn to know the Lord in 
his true character, is like coming out of a dark tunnel, 
at whose opening, one comes to a magnificent country, 
luxuriant in plant life, radiant with sunshine and where 
everything breathes peace, joy, affection and happi-
ness. God is Love. Love is his very essence. He even 
loves his enemies and goes on blessing them through 
his splendid Creation, with his Sun that He allows to 
shine on the good and on the evil.

The Lord gives mankind some faithful friends,
who devote themselves to their welfare

The Almighty has provided some true friends for the 
poor human race, fallen on bad days, friends who love 
everyone with sublime and entirely selfless love. They 
are our dear Saviour and his disciples. As the disciples 
follow in their Master’s footsteps, they acquire the same 
mentality as his. Our dear Saviour loved mankind so 
much that he came down to Earth to sacrifice himself as 
Payment for their Salvation. He said: “Greater love has 
no one than this, than to lay down one’s life for one’s 
friends.” He proved his friendship for mankind by do-
ing so. His disciples associate with him. At his school, 
they learn to do as he did. At the start, they do not 
yet possess that character: it takes shape gradually as 
they do their best to copy the Pattern. For instance, at 
the start of their race, the disciples who were with the 
Lord came to grips with some people who refused to 
sell them food. They asked their Master: “Lord, do you 
want us to command fire to come down from Heaven 
and to consume them, just like Elijah did?” Our dear 
Saviour answered them: “You do not know what kind 
of spirit you are of.” At that time, they were in the grip 
of the vindictive spirit of religious people, who wish that 
those who do not rally to their doctrine, may go to Hell.

Jesus added these words: “The Son of Man did not 
come to destroy men’s lives, but to save them.” He is 
the true Friend of mankind. His disciples are called 
by the Lord throughout the Gospel Age, so that, with 
him, they may do the Work of reconciliation (the Sal-
vation of men), by offering themselves, with him, as 
atoning victims on their behalf. They bless those who 
curse them, love their enemies and pray for those who 
persecute them. They are merciful, like their Father 
in Heaven is merciful. They are loving, like their dear 
Saviour, who sets out to seek his small lost sheep and 
has no rest till he has found it, taken it up on his shoul-
der and carried it into the divine fold. That wandering 
sheep stands for the poor human race, who has gone 
astray and is storm-beaten, suffering and groaning 
under the rod of the Evil shepherd, whom Adam and 
Eve chose of their own free will, for themselves, and for 
all their race. That Wicked shepherd is the Adversary 
of God and of men (Satan), who passes himself off to 
men as the true God, but leads them to adversity and 
death.

The time has come when the wonderful effects of that 
Work of pure friendship, are to make themselves felt in 
full power. The last members of the Little Flock, still on 
Earth today, are finishing off their ministry, which costs 
them their lives. They have only one desire, and that 
is to drive misfortune, tears and death away forever, 
and to establish “the times of refreshing”, promised 
by the prophets. Mankind, the whole of it, will finally 
recover what it lost in Eden: joy, blessing, happiness, 
health and eternal life, on the restored Earth. It will 
learn to know the true God, the God of all mercy and 
of all compassion, and to live up to his law, which is 
good, kind and perfect, and gives happiness to those 
who keep it. Having lost their lives for the benefit of 
mankind, the members of the Little Flock will find them 
again on the celestial plane, inheriting immortality and 

divine nature. Thus, God’s ways are ineffable in their 
power, their wisdom, their justice and their love.

In the Kingdom of God — the first gleams of which 
are now to be perceived on the horizon, and as the 
equivalent of the Ransom paid for mankind by our 
dear Saviour and his faithful associates — there will 
be nothing but joy and happiness. There will be no 
more animosity, no more enemies and no more fear, 
anguish, mental or physical suffering, no more tears 
and no more death. Mankind will all have become ter-
restrial sons of God, who will have attained perfection, 
mentally and physically. They will be animated with 
sublime sentiments, glorious in nobility, and will be true 
friends of each other. They will have only one desire, 
to exist for the good, the happiness, the joy and the 
blessing of their fellows. That is why it is written that 
in those days, they shall not hurt or destroy on all the 
Lord’s “holy mountain”. The Earth will be his glorious 
footstool, Paradise restored and the everlasting abode 
of the terrestrial Divine Family, established under the 
reign of friendship, peace and happiness for evermore.

How to get out of the dead end?
An article in the Belgian-French magazine En Marche, 
No. 1670 from the 1st of April 2021, invites us “to think 
differently” and proposes various ways of doing it. The 
following quoted text from it was written by Aurelia 
Jane Lee:

Think differently, but not alone.
Freeing ourselves from the constraints of our usual 
and often automatic reasoning, stimulates creativity 
and allows for innovation. That is an attitude that 
becomes a necessity when all attempts to solve a 
crisis have failed.

“Toads live in one area but breed in others. Every year, 
they all migrate in the same direction. When we build 
new roads in their path, many of them get run over. 
That continues to happen until…some of them take a 
different direction or find a tunnel, which was dug for 
them by environmentalists, and which runs under a 
road. Because they venture in unconventional direc-
tions, these crazy toads invent ways forward and save 
the species.”

The value of “nonconformism”

“Thinking outside of the box” is an expression that 
means “breaking free from the conventional ways of 
thinking”. This principle was popularized by the mar-
keting industry, but it is not limited to the creation of 
products. It is especially the origin of scientific discov-
eries. “We cannot solve our problems with the same 
level of thinking that created them,” Albert Einstein 
reputedly once said. Researchers who advance the level 
of knowledge, are often those who dare to question the 
theories of their time and to take a different path.

It’s not just a matter of changing one’s point of view, 
but of gaining height, of changing altitude, as the 
Swiss environmental, psychologist and aviator Bertrand 
Piccard would say, who, just like his father and grand-
father, is also a researcher and explorer. In his work, 
he proposes “to change our level of understanding in 
order to overcome fear, in order to discover other ways 
of thinking and behaving, other explanations, and other 
ways of perceiving the cause and even the meaning of 
what is happening to us”. 

For that, we can first become aware of the facts, 
which we put on like an old pair of comfortable slip-
pers, without even realizing it. The human brain tends 
to choose the easy path. Through repetition, it has inte-
grated certain messages or certain ways of understand-
ing, and prefers to stay with what it knows. Thus, some 
thought patterns end up imposing themselves and are 
no longer questioned.

Then, you have to dare to open the door to doubt and 
to new concepts, without rejecting them beforehand. 
It is often by turning away from a problem, by letting 
go, that solutions finally come to the uncluttered mind. 
Sometimes, it is enough to stop, to be silent, to go for 
a walk and get some fresh air, or to simply switch off 
and follow one’s intuition…

Overcoming discomfort together

To let go of ready-made solutions and reflex answers, 
requires an effort. But there comes a time when it is 
necessary, either on the individual or the collective level. 
When an individual thinks differently from the majority, 
they are often misunderstood or sometimes mocked. 
When one gets off the beaten track, one encounters 
social pressure. One might even be considered crazy, 
but as Einstein reputedly again said: “Insanity is do-
ing the same thing over and over again and expecting 
different results.”

That is where we come back to our toads. When a 
collective starts to think differently, it becomes easier 
to have a new attitude. The effect is also greater. That 
is what the crazy toads have understood. Their pro-
gramme is an invitation to “value the differences in 
forms of intelligence, and to let them express them-
selves” and to “acquire group techniques”. The “mad 
toad survival project” was started in 2016 by the French 
Thanh Nghiem, Cédric Villani and Florent Massot, and 
has spread to several neighbouring countries, including 
Belgium. It has unfortunately slowed down in recent 
months, perhaps as a consequence of the health crisis. 
Or is it a sign that it is time to take the next step in 
thinking and action?

In view of humanity’s current situation, we can under-
stand that some people seek a solution, a “salvation”, 
and Aurelia Jane Lee proposes that we “think differ-
ently, but not alone”. Is that “the” solution? How does 
one know in which direction to orient one’s thoughts 
and with whom to associate, to not think alone?

There are so many questions but no simple answers, 
one has to admit, especially when one thinks about 
those we have already been asked! How many peo-
ple were “misled” and have landed in a new sect or a 
new movement, which eventually showed itself to be 
no better than all the others?

One must also admit that our society has taught us 
“not to think”. We are inclined to a type of “mindless 
thinking” when one considers all that we are offered 
on television, at the cinema and on the internet. The 
motto of the promoters of technology is always the same: 
“Consume, consume!” What should we consume? The 
internet (the web). It is big business for the providers 
of the internet, who have understood how to impose 
their products on us. But under those circumstances, 
we are far from thinking independently or collectively. 
Video games, all sorts of websites, social networks, 
emails and different blogs, leave us no time to think, 
and flood us with such as abundance of information, 
that it is quite simply no longer possible have enough 
space “to think”.

And to crown it all off, technology has made the flow 
of data accessible everywhere. It is no longer neces-
sary to sit in an office in front of a computer, to look at 
something on the internet. The smartphone can provide 
that service everywhere.

One must add an important fact that one should not 
forget or neglect, namely, that people do not think 
alone. Even if they believe that they produce a work 
of art as the fruit of their imagination, be it a piece of 
music, a painting, a novel or anything at all, or a theory 
or technical invention, they are always under the influ-
ence of a spirit, a good or a bad one.

And especially on that point, we would like to at-
tach a reservation to the invitation to think differently 
by Aurelia Jane Lee. Thinking can be a good thing, 
but also a bad one, according to the influence we are 

News was hard to come by and greatly priz-
ed.

My little girl was growing, and her brave 
mother put a good face on everything.

Often, I would lapse into deep thought with 
my head in my hands: “Why must we be torn 
apart in this way, and why should there be 
all this pain in soul and body? Was God tak-
ing vengeance for all our disobedience and 
our iniquity?”

How many times I narrowly avoided being 
killed! One day, in particular, we were in an 
extremely dangerous position. It was not my 
habit to pray, but being in the grip of fear, I 
cried out: “My God, your Son gave his life 
for mankind. Here we are, losing ours for a 
vain cause. If mine has any value in your 
eyes, I put it in your kind hands. If I must 
die, take pity on my widow and on my little 
girl.” Shrapnel was flying over our heads, but 
I came through it without even a scratch. Yet 
how many of my comrades fell, never to rise 

again! My heart grieved long for them. Our 
ammunition was melting away like snow in 
spring. The only thing we could do was sur-
render. It was as a long line of prisoners that 
we entered into enemy country.

It would be impossible to describe how 
wretched we were. Sombre months, beat-
ings, and hard labour, reduced us to a state 
of utter weariness and despair, obsessed with 
only one thought: to escape! My hatred of our 
guards was increasing day by day, and those 
wretched feelings were sapping my strength 
faster than anything else. To a doctor who was 
examining me one day, I confided my wish 
to escape. “My poor lad,” he said, “you’re 
400 kilometres from the border, and don’t 
have the strength to walk five hours a day! 
I’ve been keeping your real condition from 
you. Your morale is down to zero. Don’t do 
anything so foolish, I beg of you!”

When I was sent off to a POW camp even 
further away, my one regret was being sepa-

rated from my very best friend. He also wept 
and made me promise that if ever I got home 
before him, I would give news of him to his 
people. We had been sleeping side by side 
for over a year, sharing our troubles and sor-
rows, and parting from my dear friend broke 
my heart.

I found the same wretched conditions. I had 
to resign myself to the situation, and to accept 
the present, hoping vaguely in some future, 
but what future? I was so obsessed by the vi-
sion of the happy farm, that I lost sleep over 
it. I remembered my prayer: “My God…I put 
it [my life] in your kind hands...” Up till now, 
it had been spared, and I had to be grateful, 
seek some self-mastery, do better work and 
judge my captors by another standard. Then, 
my eyes were opened to the fact that some 
of them were better than I was...

One morning, when I had to work near a 
small group of houses, I saw a young woman 
come towards me in her garden, with a child 

in her arms. She showed it to me through the 
barbed-wire fence, and the baby waved its 
chubby hand at me. She threw me a few veg-
etables and said a few kind words, however, 
they were in a foreign language. A smile, a 
little hand waving goodbye and a small addi-
tion to our meagre fare: no more was needed 
to restore my zest for life, and the desire to 
hold on until I would see my people again. 
Every morning, I would be anxiously expect-
ing, and the visit was renewed. The joy of it 
and of being able to supply my comrades a 
bit of food, produced a slight improvement 
in my health.

It was in the period of full occupation that I 
was able to return home, and with what joy! 
As I drew near to my birthplace, my heart was 
about to burst from beating, and the reunion 
with my family was truly moving.

In spite of all I had gone through, I felt I 
had been protected and have since perceived 
the same thing many more times. The farm 
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under. Currently, humankind is under the power of 
“the prince of this world”, Satan. It is he who directs 
humanity, and only with effort can one free oneself 
from his disastrous power. His motto is “selfishness”, 
“the spirit of the world”, which forms the character of 
humankind. It is not a literal darkness, but a fake light, 
which is more difficult to discern when it really seems 
to be true and right.

Fortunately, the light has shined in the darkness. 
The Almighty has not forgotten poor and condemned 
humanity. He sent his Son, our dear Saviour, to redeem 
us from sin and death. His proposal to us consists of 
us becoming benefactors to our fellow people, to ex-
ist for their good. That is the only way to think differ-
ently, and without it, one inevitably falls back on to the 
well-worn path of selfishness and death. To convince 
oneself of that, it is enough to open the history books, 
which report about hardly anything else, other than a 
long succession of wars and injustices of all types. One 
may rightly say that the history of humanity has been 
written with mud and blood.

One class of people have already followed the path of 
altruism during the entire Gospel Age: since the com-
ing of our dear Saviour, until today. They are the true 
Disciples of Christ, who form his Church. Currently, 
their number is almost complete. Another calling is ad-
dressed to well-disposed people, who turn towards life 
by collaborating on the Restoration of All Things, which 
was announced by the prophets and by Christ. One 
can understand that even if thinking differently can be 
beneficial, it is not enough. Thoughts must be followed 
by actions, and all under the influence of God’s Spirit.

Let us associate in that Work, which is already on the 
way to being accomplished, and let us leave the Adver-
sary and his spirit, behind us forever. The fight against 
sin (selfishness) is difficult, but the Lord God promises 
us his help on the path of the denial (renouncement) of 
ourselves, which is also the path of happiness and life.

Gratitude: source of life
From an edition of the European newspaper La 
Provence, whose publication date was not given to us, 
we quote an article by Laura Lil and Isabelle Taubes, 
which reveals the discomfort some people feel about 
saying “thank you”:

I’m like that… And you?
I cannot say “thank you”.
For some people, who are unable to say “thank 
you”, to receive a gift becomes a real ordeal.

“Do you like this toy? Then, say ‘thank you’ to the lady!” 
As children, we had the right to learn politeness, and 
we gradually acquired it. So much so that we are able 
to accept, with a big smile, an inappropriate, unwelcome 
or uninteresting gift or congratulations…

However, some people seem unable to do that exer-
cise. Even if their difficulties sometimes come from a 
lack of education, they more frequently come from the 
anxiety of feeling indebted to others. “Every gift requires 
a countergift, a symbolic repayment, and immediately 
puts us in the position of having to give back what was 
given to us,” explains the French sociologist Mr Marcel 
Mauss. Furthermore, that situation can be viewed as 
a constraint: “What can I do to repay my debt? I did 
not ask for anything! I am angry at the person who is 
putting me in this bind.”

Mistrust

“The difficulty in saying ‘thank you’ often reveals a 
great mistrust,” explains the French psychotherapist Mr 
Gonzague Masquelier. The person immediately imagi-
nes that if they are complimented or receive a gift, it is 
out of self-interest, to get something from them. Their 
assumption is: “Nothing is free in this world, and you 
must not and cannot trust anyone.” That “paranoid” 

functioning is usually passed on to children from anx-
ious parents, who are convinced that other people are, 
by definition, incapable of sincerity, and that the world 
is a jungle full of hypocrites.

Bad image

Giving thanks also means that one is psychologically 
able to show that one is enjoying oneself. It means 
revealing a part of oneself. This process becomes 
very complicated when our relationship to pleasure is 
blocked by shame or too much modesty. It can even be 
prevented by a lack of self-confidence.

At the other end of the spectrum, many spoiled chil-
dren end up becoming insensitive adults, who do not 
appreciate what is offered to them, because they believe 
that it is owed to them. “To say ‘thank you’ means be-
ing able to recognize the gesture of others,” says Mr 
Gonzague Masquelier.

Finally, according to the French psychiatrist Mr 
Frédéric Fanget, some people, due to an overly strict 
education, consider that to always do well is a duty. 
By constantly striving for perfection, they do not un-
derstand one can compliment them, and they consider 
congratulations as superfluous and irrelevant words.

The above article identifies the factors that can cause 
people difficulties through a donation, a gift or a gen-
erous gesture. It firstly mentions a lack of education, 
and then the anxiety of being indebted to others and 
adds that that can be experienced as a constraint. It 
also reveals a great mistrust that could make one think 
that one gives a gift out of interest, to get something 
in return.

One also learns that to say “thank you” can reveal a 
part of oneself. The article also mentions spoiled children 
who become insensitive adults, who are convinced that 
everything is owed to them. And finally, some people 
who were educated too strictly think that it is a duty 
to always do well, and do not understand that one can 
compliment them. For such people, congratulations are 
superfluous and out of place. 

In fact, the problem lies much deeper and is not 
limited to a question of education, but depends on the 
sentiments that animate us. It is true that if, in our child-
hood, our parents repeatedly told us: “Say, thank you 
to…(Mr or Mrs…)”, with the intention of educating us, 
that that was a simple form of politeness. On the con-
trary, if one is really grateful, one does not fear being 
ridiculed when one expresses one’s gratitude. One also 
does not have the fear of being indebted to someone. 
The bad thing is our ingratitude. That is what makes 
us feel uncomfortable about the benefits we receive.

In the Garden of Eden, when the Almighty gave our 
first parents the commandment, not to eat from “the 
tree of the knowledge of good and evil” (Genesis 2: 17), 
He did not give them any recommendations regarding 
how to express gratitude. Adam and Eve should have 
formed a character, and it should have started with 
an act of obedience. However, the Lord did not say to 
Adam: “Say, thank you!” because it should have been 
a normal reaction in view of the benefits received.

Adam and Eve found themselves in Paradise, whose 
perfection and beauty we would find difficult to meas-
ure. The thought of gratitude should have automatically 
come to their minds, in view of all the glory which 
surrounded them and whose happy beneficiaries they 
were. Even though all of this had been given to them 
freely, this benevolence required a reaction: gratitude, 
which would have unfailingly attached them to their 
Creator. They would therefore never have fallen into 
temptation. Gratitude would have prevented that. They 
should have replied to their Tempter: “We will not do 
that. We have received so much from the Almighty, that 
we will not be disobedient to Him. Furthermore, we will 
remain faithful to Him, and honour and glorify Him.”

 Regarding us, it is somewhat the same. Saying “thank 
you” is more than the fact of simple education. It is a 

character trait. Our parents certainly did well to teach 
us to say “thank you”. However, it is not enough. In 
fact, to appropriately thank the giver of a benefit, the 
sentiment of gratitude must first be felt before it is ex-
pressed. For example, when it comes to dealing with a 
gift, one must be capable of feeling all the devotion of 
the giver who thought about us and what could make 
us happy, to offer it to us. They bought or made it, and 
then offered it to us. All of that must be felt to then be 
expressed in the form of a gesture that contains all our 
gratitude. The sentiment of appreciation is, however, 
not limited to saying “thank you”. It must stay in our 
heart and produce a sentiment of attachment towards 
the giver.

All of that is only weakly felt and expressed by peo-
ple in general. Or not at all by some. A saying confirms 
it: “Ingratitude is the wages of the world.” Even if the 
sentiment of ingratitude is unpleasant for the giver of 
the benefit, it is mainly a great deficit for the one who 
expresses it. Because what we did not know is that 
gratitude is an essential sentiment for the life of a per-
son. In fact, the Almighty has submitted everything that 
exists to a law called the Universal Law, which states 
that every being and every thing exist for the good of 
others and that all have communion with each other. 
That law contains the Law of Balance and the Law of 
Equivalence. That is why every benefit, in order for 
it to be a blessing for the one who receives, must be 
appreciated at its true value. If that is not so, then a 
blessing can become a curse for us. That happened 
to Adam and Eve, and Paradise, in which they found 
themselves, became “the valley of tears”. They expe-
rienced condemnation and death, which then spread 
to all their descendants.

However, the Almighty did not leave humankind to 
their sad fate. He wanted to pay, in place of the guilty (of 
humankind), the equivalent of Adam’s transgressions. 
For that, He gave his beloved Son as the Sacrifice. By 
virtue of that Gift, divine grace can be received by all 
who wish for it. They can get back into harmony with 
the Lord God, and, if they are faithful, even regain their 
destiny: eternal life.

The Almighty’s Gift to us of his beloved Son — which 
gives justification by faith in the blood of Christ shed on 
the Cross, and the gift of faith in the Work of Redemption 
— is the greatest Gift that has ever been given to hu-
mankind. This Gift requires the proportionate gratitude 
to be balanced: the gratitude that leads to the complete 
attachment of our heart towards the Almighty. That is 
how God’s Gift produces, as an equivalent, in human-
kind, the Work of complete regeneration. However, that 
can only happen when the individual themself works 
on their own Salvation.

One class of people have already accomplished that 
process during the Gospel Age. During the Restoration 
of All Things, which has already begun, all people will 
receive the divine education through faith and grati-
tude, and thus be able to attain eternal life on Earth.

A gesture for the benefit of animals
The French newspaper Ouest-France on the 30th of 
March 2022, reported about the serious problem of 
“bird flu” on chicken farms, which is currently affecting 
western France. We reproduce the text in its entirety:

Bird flu: “A monstrous crisis”. The Farmers Con-
federation [a group in France] is calling for “more 
autonomous and less dense” chicken farms.

The French union of Confédération paysanne [the 
Farmers Confederation], Groupement des agriculteurs 
biologiques [the Organic Farmers Group] and Sauve qui 
poule [the Save the Chicken Association], denounces the 
management of bird flu in Vendée [in the west coastal 
region of France] in particular. For them, confinement 
is not a solution.

was searched, but the enemy only checked 
the ground floor, and I later discovered some 
cartridges in full view on the first floor where 
my lodger had carelessly left them lying 
around when he went away.

Our agreeable country life returned to nor-
mal, but painful memories were not quickly 
erased. My father sold our property for a 
larger one, so that we each had our own 
area, but I had to do the work for two of my 
brothers. My mother’s ill health, caused by 
so much hard work and worry, was a great 
stress on the family budget. It took a deal of 
contriving to make ends meet and to pay off 
all we owed.

One day, I received a letter from a woman 
who lived in the occupied zone, asking for 
news of her brother with whom I had been 
a prisoner. Without thinking, I went to visit 
her... I was arrested and put on a train which 
was going to foreign parts... What a stew I 
was in! There was an abrupt stop, and the 

officer in charge of me was almost knocked 
out against the carriage door which opened 
from the shock. With great presence of mind, 
I leapt out and was able to breathe again, 
rejoicing in my freedom…for the second time.

,
One morning, as I was sowing wheat in the 

furrows of our farm’s brown soil, I thought 
about all the things that had long been puz-
zling me: “Why do we suffer on Earth? Can’t 
God prevent war?” and so on...

A woman, a neighbour of ours, spoke to 
me: “Hi, Peter! I’ve got something good for 
you.” Being curious, I continued listening. 
“Here, I’ve got a wonderful paper, which 
explains God, his love and his kind plan for 
the benefit of mankind. Last night, I was at a 
meeting in our neighbour’s house, and have 
been feeling delighted ever since. As for you 
who are in love with peace, you’ll surely ap-
preciate what’s written in it, and if you wish, 
you can come with me next Sunday!”

It was a call from the Lord, from Him into 
Whose hands I had placed my life without 
knowing Him, and Who was taking such 
great care of it. The contents of the Paper 
for All were a refreshing relief for my anx-
ious soul. My wife associated fully in my joy. 
How bright was the outlook thus granted to 
us by knowledge of the Divine Character! 
Such a God, Who gave his Son to save men 
from sin, to redeem them, to educate them 
and to restore them to the condition of sons 
of God on Earth... Yes, to be sure, that was 
something! It made us feel that we would like 
to serve such a God. We had no words to tell 
our neighbour how thankful we were. Our 
anxious questions concerning world condi-
tions were all clearly answered. The vision 
of the Restoration of All Things, and of the 
Resurrection of the dead in an earthly Para-
dise, made our hearts burst with gladness.

The following Sunday, we were both at 
our neighbour’s place, who, by the way, is 

now in charge of one of the Test Stations of 
the Kingdom of God. A sermon, delivered in 
all simplicity, by a zealous and thoroughly 
convinced evangelist, affected our hearts 
like a caress from that loving Saviour whom 
we were learning to know. The warm and 
affectionate atmosphere that pervaded the 
meeting, moved us deeply. How good it was 
to meet people who create peace and seek to 
hasten the introduction of the Reign of Justice 
among mankind!

,
Many years have passed since then, and 

never since that memorable day have we 
failed to be there at any of the Lord’s ap-
pointments. We have done our best to put 
the true Gospel into practice, and our house 
is open to the beloved evangelists.

While we have had our full share of trials, 
we have felt that all were good and useful, re-
membering that we are at the Master’s school 
and that he provides, with great wisdom, for 
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“Today, more than 6 million chickens (15,000 tonnes of 
carcasses) will be culled just in Vendée, and this figure 
will only increase,” stated a media release by the Farm-
ers Confederation in the regions of Vendée, of Maine-et-
Loire and of Loire-Atlantique — by the Organic Farmers 
Group in the regions of Loire-Atlantique, of Anjou and 
of Vendée — by the Save the Chicken Association in 
the region of Poitou — and by 44 other organizations. 
“The animal-disposal centres are overworked, and dead 
chickens are laying around, on these sites, for several 
days, with all the resulting health risks. The chicken 
farmers are helpless and suffering. The government 
services are overwhelmed: this is a monstrous crisis.”

Confinement is not a solution

A total of 493 bird flu outbreaks have been detected in 
Vendée, 78 in Loire-Atlantique, 101 in Maine-et-Loire 
and 21 in Deux-Sèvres, as of March the 29th. Faced 
with this unprecedented crisis, with bird flu spreading 
faster than ever, the union is already learning lessons. 
“If wildlife is a factor in introducing the virus into areas, 
it is, in fact, the density of livestock, the movement of 
people, and the transport of live animals, that increase 
the risk of spread. Confinement is not a solution to fight 
against the spread, as is shown by the fact that the virus 
has spread despite the confinement of poultry.”

Reduce the number of animals raised.
In the open air!

Another observation is that small free-range [outdoor] 
poultry farms are less affected by bird flu. “More au-
tonomous, less dense, and in the open air! They are 
the strengths of our farms. We, the free-range-poultry 
farmers, insist on the fact that we must now anticipate 
the end of the crisis by proposing sustainable solutions 
for the poultry industry.”

The union lists three recommendations for the com-
ing years: (1) reduce the number of animals bred and 
transported, (2) relocate production and processing 
facilities, and (3) develop the autonomy and sustain-
ability of systems.

As this article recognises, wildlife contributes to the 
introduction of the virus, but the main cause of this 
plague is human activity, through the density of live-
stock, the movement of people, and the transport of 
animals. When one thinks about the large farms on 
which thousands of animals have to cohabit in a limited 
space during their short lives, it is quite understand-
able that these poor animals, which have never been 
in fresh air, live in conditions that are unfavourable to 
their health. Thus weakened, they become susceptible 
to all the pathogens that find ideal conditions for pro-
liferation. Hence, the epidemics.

It is easy to understand why free-range and organic 
farms are less affected by these diseases. Because the 
animals have better living conditions, they are healthier 
and therefore less susceptible to diseases. Is this the 
solution to curb epidemics? It is certainly not enough. 
Everyone will remember that not so long ago, chicken 
was a Sunday meal. Currently, it can be on the menu 
several times a week. We should therefore reduce our 

consumption of meat, or better still, stop eating it. Expe-
rience has shown that it is possible to live well without 
meat and that raising livestock for meat production is 
an environmental disaster.

That would be a gesture for the benefit of the ani-
mals that are a part of our meals, and that, because of 
this, have to endure the harshest conditions, almost like 
torture, for their entire lives.

If we claim to love nature and animals, we cannot 
accept that they must endure such treatment for the 
satisfaction of our taste buds. That decision would 
bring us closer to the Universal Law, which shows that 
each being and each thing, exist for the good of each 
other, and have communion with each other. Such an 
attitude will make us benefactors and prepare us for 
the introduction of God’s Kingdom, which will soon be 
established. There, according to the Divine Promise, 
there will be no more harm or damage anywhere on 
Earth. There will be no more suffering, and there will 
be bliss for eternity.

Mysterious exploit
The following story was published in several French-, 
Spanish- and German-language newspapers.

Although it is similar to numerous others that have 
appeared in the media, it contains an extra factor 
through the unimaginable perseverance and tenac-
ity of the hero: a male German Shepherd Dog called 
Fido.

From among the various reports, we have chosen the 
one from the French newspaper France-Soir, written by 
its special reporter, Andrew Wareing:

From Belgium to France, 
it took Fido two years to find his owners

Fido, a seven-year-old German Shepherd, walked sev-
eral thousand kilometres, without any help, and crossed 
two borders, in the space of two years, in order to find 
his owners whom he had lost. That was a big effort that 
led him from a suburb in the city of Mons, in Belgium, 
to the coastal city of Gijon, in northern Spain.

“All I know,” explained José Luis Augusto, the dog’s 
owner, “is that, after I left Fido behind in Belgium two 
years ago, we found him on our doormat three weeks 
ago. He had difficulty standing, but I recognized him 
straight away…”

José Luis Augusto, a mechanic, lived in Belgium for 
a long time, where he married. But two years ago, due 
to homesickness, he and his wife and their two children 
(a 17-year-old son and a 4-year-old daughter), moved 
back to Spain, to work there.

Untraceable

“To avoid problems, I decided, at that time, to put 
Fido into a kennel for a month or two, in Mons. I had 
planned, once we had settled in Spain, to pick him 
up. One month later, I returned to Mons to pick up 
my dog. But the kennel owner, who looked after him, 
explained to me that a mistake had been made: Fido 
had been given to another family. I tried to find him 

by putting advertisements in the newspaper, but Fido 
was untraceable…

In despair, I returned to Spain. After that, we often 
spoke about our dog. We regularly looked at the photos 
of him with our children. We gradually lost all hope of 
ever seeing him again.

At the beginning of the month, when he saw my 
wife outside, he began to howl and laid down until he 
followed her into the house. There, he fell asleep, he 
was exhausted. He’s our dog, no doubt about it: he has 
a white spot on the left side of his nose, a scar from a 
bite, and an extra nail on one paw. It was almost like 
‘the return of the prodigal son’.”

Today: Fido is allowed to sleep on his owners’ bed. 
He also enjoys a double portion of meat and rice: he 
has to put on weight.

In those two years, Fido walked more than 1,500 km, 
the distance between Mons and Gijon, by going from 
the top to the bottom of France and over the Pyrenees 
Mountain Range. He was guided by instinct and his 
love for his owners.

In the most exceptional cases, in which dogs or cats 
were lost far from the home of their owners, and man-
aged, after a short or long time, to find them, it was 
mainly a matter of animals that were lost when returning 
from holidays or when entrusted to relatives or friends. 
Their return home, which consisted of dealing with 
all sorts of difficulties, of an extraordinary orientation 
ability and of tireless perseverance, certainly borders 
on a miracle, because they had to travel hundreds of 
kilometres through forests and fields, over rivers and 
streams, and across roads and highways, and probably 
without enough to eat every day.

But in this instance, according to the Belgian news-
paper La Gazette de Charleroi, Fido the dog had never 
been to the city of Gijon. Therefore, he could only fol-
low his owners’ scent from the city of Mons, and try to 
detect their direction, without having an image in his 
head of his destination. One understands that he didn’t 
travel in a straight line, because he had to deal with 
the irregularities of the terrain and all sorts of obstacles 
that he had to go around, without losing his bearings. 
That means that he travelled many more kilometres 
than the 1,500 kilometres that an aeroplane travels.

What a saga for this brave dog that missed his family 
and wanted to find them! Those who know that route 
because they have driven it by car, have a certain idea 
of the effort made. It borders on a miracle for him to 
have arrived safely. But for us humans who realize, con-
sider and weigh up, such a deed raises many questions.

How did this dog perceive the presence of his owners 
who were 1,500 kilometres away? How did he, despite 
all the detours he had to make, not lose his direction? 
And finally, how could he persevere for two long years 
— without losing the goal (the image of his owners) 
from his mind, and without knowing the destination 
where they live — and feed himself and get through 
all the dangers and hardships that he was exposed to? 
Where shall we find an answer, if not in the power of 
love that filled him and gave him the necessary energy!

our spiritual needs. My health (greatly dete-
riorated by privation) and several accidents 
(one of which cost me an eye), have in no 
way tarnished our joy.

When we have the privilege of attending 
large meetings abroad, at which the Divine 
Family gathers in great numbers, with what 
emotion we listen to the voice of the Faithful 
and Wise Servant who, in the Lord’s Name, 
gives out the food at the proper time, as our 
dear Saviour himself promised!

Thick, dark clouds are piling up on the 
horizon for mankind, an omen of the Great 
Tribulation, which is the result of having sown 
the wretched seed of selfishness and pride. 
How fortunate we are to be able to see, be-
yond that gloomy outlook, by faith, the bright 
“sun of righteousness” rising for the sake of 
the hearts who are well disposed!

As the peace of the approaching night 
descends on to the countryside, and as the 
shining stars appear, one by one, in the 
evening sky and speak of the glory of the 
Almighty Creator, Whose immense Work 
always leads to blessing, my wife and I, sit-
ting under the porch of our farm, lift up our 
hearts to the Lord, and add our praise to 
the wonderful hymn that all nature sings to 
Him.

News in brief
of the Reign of Justice
As with every year, we will again have the 
joy of gathering to celebrate the birthday of 
the dear Little Flock, this class of elite peo-
ple, who have followed our dear Saviour on 
the path of sacrifice, and who were faithful 

to the end. On this occasion, we would like 
to quote several passages of a sermon given 
by the Faithful and Wise Servant of God, in 
his time:

“On this feast day, we are happy to let our-
selves be penetrated, in a very special way, by 
the splendour and the glory of God’s ways…

Our dear Saviour was the excellent Prism, 
and the initial and principal Prism, who was 
able to perfectly open up the divine light. 
Only he responded to the call: ‘Who is wor-
thy…?’ and was able to open the sealed book. 
He opened up the light, which emanates from 
the Lord God, into infinity, into a harmony 
of beauty and into a richness of sparkling 
colours, an endless profusion of effects, each 
more beneficial than the others…

After our dear Saviour, those who, in their 
turn, become capable of opening up divine 
grace into all its facets and marvellous col-
ours, are the members of the Little Flock. 
Those who have already made their calling 
and election sure, were all wonderful prisms, 
who were able to perfectly open up the ini-
tial ray of divine light, which is love… Then 
comes the Host of the Lord. That is what will 
produce the striking and irresistible effect of 
the Revealing of the Children of God, which 
will convince humankind…

We are at our dear Saviour’s school, to 
get there. The more we follow it obediently, 
the closer we get to the light, the ambience 
of the Almighty’s heart, and the more we 
also begin to be able to reflect some of its 
facets…

The final victory consists of the acquisition 
of all the facets of the Divine Character, of 

which the brightest, the one that completes 
the disciples’ education, is humility. Because 
it requires the achievement of all the others. 
That is why our dear Saviour concentrated all 
his instructions in these words: ‘Learn from 
me, for I am gentle and humble.’ That was 
what he wonderfully illustrated, he who was 
so powerful and, at the same time, so gentle 
and so infinitely humble…

They are the delightfully beneficial im-
pressions that we must now be able to bring 
forward from our heart. To do that, we must 
become, each in our own way, a prism of 
absolute transparency, through the constant 
purification of our feelings. We should, es-
pecially as the Consecrated, make ourselves 
worthy of carrying the vessels of the Lord. 
A profane person can never participate as 
an effective collaborator on this magnificent 
programme, or enter the glory of God…

It is a matter of building the walls of Zion, 
of forming the New Jerusalem, by denying 
ourselves, by forgiving, and by paying for 
the guilty by doing for the Host of the Lord, 
as the Lord has done for us…

The Little Flock is only made up of royal 
priests, of sublime personalities, who fulfil 
the function of ‘the ministry of reconciliation’. 
When the Little Flock is completed, there will 
emanate from it an influence that brings life 
and health everywhere… The Little Flock 
represents the most wonderful personalities 
who will ever exist in the Universe, after the 
Almighty and our dear Saviour. Therefore, 
God will place them above all heavenly dig-
nitaries, powers and splendours…

When the very last faithful Consecrated 

has made their calling and election sure, the 
144,000 members of the Body of Christ, will 
rise together. They are then presented, by our 
dear Saviour, to the Almighty, as his Bride, as 
holy, blameless and without spot or blemish. 
They were given by the Almighty to his Son, 
as wretched, poor, blind, naked, desperately 
evil and full of flaws and defects of every kind. 
By the power of love, patience, atonement, 
benevolence, perseverance, gentleness and 
humility, our dear Saviour, through the work 
of his soul, made each of them into a jewel, 
a precious gem, shining with light, a divine 
personality, dazzling with purity…

The Almighty then receives the Bride of 
Christ, and gives her, as He did to his Son, 
‘divine nature’. That is ‘the marriage’ of the 
Lamb. It will be an occasion of rejoicing, of 
which we cannot imagine the splendour and 
magnificence…

The ineffable effects of the marriage of 
the Lamb, will show themselves. From the 
Heavenly Jerusalem, peace spreads over 
the Earth, like a river. Jerusalem will be the 
joy and the salvation of the nations, and the 
comfort for all people. The Earth will become 
Paradise again…”

We will be in whole-hearted thought with 
the festive assemblies. We also wish that the 
dear Consecrated strengthen themselves in 
their holy ministry, and that the dear Host 
of the Lord, reaches eternal life, to the glory 
of God.
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