FROM MAX HEINDEL’S WRITINGS

The Nobility of All Labor
CORRESPONDENT enthusiastic
over the beauty, grandeur, and soulsatisfying nature of the Rosicrucian
teachings bemoans the fate which
has fettered her to a cook stove, a
dishpan, the care of children, and the drudgery of
housework; were she only free to take this newfound gospel, she would go into the wide world
with the glad tidings for which she knows untold
thousands are praying and seeking.
That would be well for our friend and those
thousands, but what about the little children
deprived of their mother’s care? Do not forget the
very important point that all who were hired to
work in the Master’s vineyard were standing idle
in the market place. They had no hampering ties to
hinder them from working there the whole day,
and no one who is not free from former obligations
may take up a life work of teaching others. If we
aspire to that work by being faithful in the performance of our present duties, the way will open
sometime and give us the legitimate call.
But about “drudgery”; the use of that word is all
too common. The teacher talks of the drudgery of
drumming the same lessons into the heads of children year after year; the mother talks of the
drudgery of housework; the father complains of
the drudgery of office or shop work; and so on
down the line. Each thinks that if he or she were in
the shoes of some one else, life would at once
change to a grand, sweet song.
This is a fallacy. “Man that is born of woman is
of few days and full of trouble.” No matter where
he is placed, there is only one method of relief,
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one way to overcome, and that is
by adoption of
the right attitude
of mind.
A great gas engine
going at full speed
might defy an army of
strong men to stop it, but a
tiny speck of carbon deposited on the ignition
point, or a small cam working loose, would quickly quell its energy. Thus a little soot, which we
despise as dirt, can under certain circumstances
accomplish more than many men. Therefore we
should not extravagantly eulogize some as heroes
and despise others as drudges. There are as noble
souls mending stockings as ever graced presidential chairs. It all depends upon whether they put
love into their work or not.
But what many really mean when they say
“drudgery” is monotony. All work is routine more
or less, and the constant performance of the same
tasks often becomes monotonous. There is a very
good reason why the present phase of our development includes this principle of routine. We are now
getting ready for the fast approaching Aquarian
Age with its great intellectual and spiritual development. This requires an awakening of the dormant vital body, whose keyword is repetition. The
routine of our daily work furnishes this. If we
rebel, it breeds monotony and retards progress. But
if we leaven our labor with love, we shall advance
ourselves greatly in evolution and reap the reward
of contentment.
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