MYSTIC LIGHT

Under the Shadow of the Almighty
ESERTS HAVE ALWAYS HELD
a strange sort of fascination for me!
I used to look at pictures and read
stories about deserts; and yet I had
never been in one until I came to
America. On some Sundays I accompanied a
friend to Anza Borego Desert, and later on she
bought a house in another desert and went to live
there, and I was able to spend some weekends with her.
It was a real experience to rise early and walk
into the brooding silence which seemed to envelop
everything. It was also interesting to examine the
plant life and to note their various methods of survival in those arid conditions. The cacti with their
thorns were very forbidding, but another plant
which had large hairy leaves, very rough to the
touch, held my interest. These, my friend informed
me, were called Joshua Trees and after breakfast
she would drive me to see a whole forest of these
in a nearby valley.
I was surprised to find that the desert was no
means as flat as it always appeared to me to be, for
now we drove into valleys and around mesas, or
hillocks, which consisted of layer upon layer of
coarse, beautifully colored gravel, or pebbly soil. It
turned out to be a long drive to the Joshua Tree
Valley; and the forest of Joshua Trees was nothing
very spectacular, for if you have seen one, you
have seen them all! What is more, the heat was
becoming unbearable, and we had not thought to
bring drinking water with us. Worse still, when we
returned to the car we found it had sunk to the
sump in sand! What now ?
The only solution we could come up with was to
hunt around for flat rocks to put under the wheels
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Joshua Tree
Actually a member of the lily family (Yucca brevifolia), the
Joshua tree is infinitely slow-growing, of unknown great age,
its roots so amalgamating with the desert sand that it cannot
be transplanted or raised elsewhere. It is one of the few trees
that can grow in the desert.

while keeping a wary eye out for scorpions! But
the harder we tried to accomplish this the lower the
car seemed to sink! The burning question was—
what now? The true meaning of utter helplessness
was brought home to us in our isolation! We could
have just as well been in another world except for
the fact that we caught sight of several coyotes
lurking behind shrubs, already licking their chops.
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How fear can fire the imagination!
We were in a desperate plight, to say the least.
The vibrations coming from my companions were
depressing, and I could think of no encouraging
suggestions. The longer I stood there, the more
overpowering the negativity became. Dangerous
as it might be, I had to walk away! I climbed a
hillock to my right so that I could be alone to pray
positively in this situation. I had to call upon
Heaven, for only God could help us now!
Such situations make us realize the difference
between prayer from the heart and vain repetition!
I could think of no better prayer than the one
learned at Mother’s knee: “gentle Jesus, meek and
mild, look upon a little child.” Only now the wording had to be changed to “look upon these Thy
helpless children in their present plight.” I had
hardly finished praying when I became aware of a
presence beside me, and in astonishment I looked
up into a pair of the bluest eyes I had ever beheld!
I can tell you nothing more about this person,
whether male or female, or what they wore, for

my gaze was riveted on those eyes! I had to look
up, therefore the being was tall. “Gather stones,”
was the command given. I remember nothing of
the activity that followed: I cannot recall looking for or lifting a single stone, but I must have
helped. All I recall was being back in our vehicle and driving along the tracks made in the sand
by the vehicle in front of us, a vehicle out of
nowhere, and then suddenly realizing that the
car was no longer in sight, even though the
countryside was flat for miles around.
I still thank God that His Angels are
mechanically-minded when they have to be!
It is through these wilderness experiences
that we learn to become conquerors, and they
do not have to occur in a desert. He died for
us, so we are no longer under the sentence of
death but UNDER THE SHADOW OF THE
ALMIGHTY. “He that dwelleth in the secret
place of the Most High shall abide under the
shadow of the Almighty”—Psalm 91:1.
❐
—May Miles

THE ROSICRUCIAN COSMO-CONCEPTION
By Max Heindel
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his book gives a complete outline of the Western Wisdom Teachings as far as it
may be made public at the present time. It contains a comprehensive outline of
the evolutionary processes of man and the universe, correlating science with
religion. The author received this Teaching personally from
the Rosicrucian Brotherhood. It is their latest communication.
This is the textbook used in the Rosicrucian
Philosophy Correspondence Courses.

PART ONE:

A treatise on the Visible and Invisible Worlds. Man and the
Method of Evolution, Rebirth and the Law of Cause and Effect.

PART TWO:

Covers the scheme of Evolution in general and the Evolution of
the Solar System and Earth in particular.

PART THREE: Treats of Christ and His Mission, Future Development of Man and
Initiation, Esoteric Training and a Safe Method of Acquiring
Firsthand Knowledge.
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CLOTH or PAPER. 610 pages with 60 page Topical Index. Published by The Rosicrucian Fellowship.
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