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God created the world we live on, but we create the world we live in. That sta­tement has been in my mind for quite some time. I have spent many hours contemplating its many ramifications. That thought is like a prism. You can hold it up to the light and turn it ever so sligh­tly and see many different shades or variations of thought. A new per­spective is gained with each turn­ing. There seems to be no end to the many inno­vations that can be had as a result of this process. 

If we find, as a result of our own inept­ness, a diffi­culty living in our world as it turns, we should take invento­ry. It may be that we are expecting some other person to build our world for us. It may be that we did a sorry job and need to go into a complete remodeling pro­ject. It could also mean that creat­ing a qual­ity world takes time and effort and we have spent pre­cious little of either one on the project. It could mean all three things, and many more which will be dealt with chapter by chap­ter as the thought process of this book is developed.

When God made His world, He did it step-by-step, in an orderly, methodical way. No one knows how He did it. Had He taken the time to exp­lain the process, we still would­n't know. His ways are past our under­stand­ing. We don't even know how long it took Him. I don't think 

it really matters whether He did it in days that were twen­ty-four hours in length or if those days were thousands of years long. What does matter is that He did it and when He was finished He said that it was good. 

We have just so much time to create our worlds. Some of us don't have very long. Others have some­what longer. None of us have so much time that we can af­ford to waste very much of it. After it is all said and done, and we reach the end of our creative day, we need to be able to look at what we have accomplished and pro­nounce it good. And we will be able to do just that if we real­ize very early in life that to have a quality world you have to work at it every single day of your life. It won't just happen—you have to make it happen. 

It won't be easy. Nothing wor­thwhile comes easy in this world. The whole con­ception of growth is built on that prem­ise. Through stru­g­gling, strength is born. Through pain, compassion is born, and through tribula­tion, patience is born. 

For every action there is a reaction. You fall down, but you can get up. You fail; however, through that same failure is often found success. You experience hate and choose love instead. You wit­ness a coward­ly act and seek brav­ery. Your creative day is mostly the choosing of a way of life that will be com­patible to the world you are build­ing. Don't ever for­get it is your world you're building—and you are building it, no matter whether you think you are or not. There is no getting around it—You either do a good job or a bad job, or a mixture of both. You can't, however, abdi­cate the throne and do no job. In the light of this truth, we need to take world-building seriously. The suc­cess or failure of our lives depends on the job we do in cre­ating a world in which we can live suc­cessfully.

CHAPTER I

A Small Change of Direction

Recently I was sitting in a friend's back yard, hundreds of miles from my home and my back yard. We were talking about days gone by and gaz­ing up at the stars. Suddenly he asked if I knew how to locate the north star. I did, and showed him how, using the big dip­per as a guide. The process stirred memories. Over the years and from many places in this world, I have sought out that familiar star and stood looking in its direction as one friend looks at an­other. It is always in the same place, regard­less of where you are.   The amaz­ing thing to me is its con­stant unchang­eability. I somehow feel that if it never moves, I have­n't, either. Miles, wheth­er they be a few or thousands, melt away and I and the north star remain the same. I know that this is­n't true, but for a moment, no matter where I am, it feels true. 

I don't, however, think for one moment that the north star from its perspective would have the same sensation. From its height and dis­tance, a slight change of direc­tion, no matter how minute, would make a considerable difference as to how it sent out its light. It is perhaps only man who has so limited a vision and suspects he hasn't changed, when in re­ality he does, con­tinually. 

If we could only develop such percep­tion in our youth. We could then be more aware of where we are going long before we get there. I recently met a friend from the past. I wouldn't have known her had the circumstances been different from what they were. She was wrin­kled and old-loo­king as a result of excessive alcohol abuse. She wasn't old enough to look the way she did. A small change of direction so long ago now that it is probably not remembered set the course that led to her pres­ent condi­tion. In my mind I can clearly see both how she was and how she is, and I wonder secretly to myself whether it had to be this way.

The answer to my question has to be, no, it didn't have to be—but it is now a reality that can't be undone. Every day each of us face a small decision. The way we respond to it makes little differ­ence now, but perhaps a vast amount of dif­fer­ence in the fu­ture. A decision to be careless with the truth now (for we are not really hurting anyone) might lead to a future where we are un­aware of what the truth is. A small dishonest act (of little consequence now) could eventually lead us to a time when we find our­selves without integ­rity. 

Everything worth­while that you are now is a result of a decision to make a small change of di­rection long ago. Ever so small a change then will pro­duce tre­mendous dif­ferences now.  The abili­ty to love and trust some­one in one's child­hood, even though that someone might not have been deserv­ing of love and trust, will pay divi­dends later. Not all people are worthy of our love and trust, but we must build our world out of such mate­rial neverthe­le­ss. Those who, for whatever rea­son, fail to develop this abil­ity create for them­selves a world with­out affec­tion. After a time, this sad sto­ry is written on the counte­nance of these people for all to see. It never remains a secret. The secrets we harbor as children are visible for the world to see later. You can't hide greed or hate or any other destructive emotion. They become a part of the world you are building for your­self. As you age and the natural freshness of youth fades, that hidden aspect of your nature shows itself for all to see.   God cre­ated our lives and gave them to us in some miraculous way. We then took that gift and continued the creative process. We take what He gives us and add what we create to that, and come up with the sum total of our lives and what they amount to. His creation plus our creation equals us. There is no other way for us to become us. It is an act of creation, His and ours. We are partners in this con­suming and exciting project. If for any reason we fail to make the con­nection in this part­nership, we become less than we would have been. 

I can think of nothing as ex­citing as the idea of such a connec­tion with the God of the universe. I then have purpose as an integral part of the whole of cre­ation. My fate is no longer left to chance or the whims of a lesser god somewhere. My world then becomes exactly that, my world. This great creator God made a world for me to live on and endowed me with the ability to cre­ate a world for me to live in. He also gave me a lifetime to create this world. The lessons learned from such an endeav­or must reach far beyond the grave. It could well be the connect­ing force between this life and the next. It could also be the main thrust and purpose of life itself.  

CHAPTER II

What Do You Do if You Can't

Live in Your World?

If you can't live in your world (that is, the world you cre­ated for your­self), you also won't be able to live for long on God's world. God created a world for you to live on, you create a world for you to live in. His world will not cease to exist simply because the world you created didn't work, but you very well might. You can see it happening every day, all around you. There is no limit to the inge­nuity of man when it comes to self-de­struction. Most of his efforts are ac­cepted by soci­ety. The prime rule for accep­tance is that it must not appear to be self-destructive. Shooting your­self in the head is not ac­ceptable. Driv­ing carelessly is accept­able. Taking drugs is not acceptable. Ex­cessive worry is ac­ceptable. Burn­out through excessive indulgence is not accept­able. Being overly ambi­tious is acceptable. One must learn first of all what is and what is­n't an ac­ceptable way of escaping a world that can no longer be tolerat­ed. It seem­ingly makes little dif­ference that you are just as dead, whatever your means of escape. 

I suppose we should offer clas­ses in how to escape hon­orably, leaving no stigma. That, to some, would be suc­cess. Many people kill themselves every year in ways that appear to be acci­dents. Statistics on suicide are never accurate as a result of this fact. We are rapidly becoming a nation of escapists. What we are failing to realize is that we will never be able to suc­cessfully escape ourselves. 

As a matter of fact, it may not even be necessary to es­cape from ourselves. We could, instead of escaping, look for change. We are all constantly in the process of change, whether we realize it or not. This in it­self should give us hope for success. Most, if not all, of us find our world intolerable from time to time. When we do, we can choose to change our circum­stances. Sometimes this takes time, of­ten more than we want to allow. Impatience at this point could make a bad situation worse. In the world-building business, it takes time for a sit­uation to deteriorate to the point of being unbearable. By like manner, it will take time to change the situation to where it is livable once again. 

The keys here are change and time. Change is possible, but it takes time. The greatest change in your life often takes so much time that you aren't even aware that you have changed. You were a young child once. Think back now and remember that person you once were. Do you feel any kinship, and do you remem­ber chan­ging from that stage of your life to what you are now—or did it "just happen"? Some very important lessons of life are learn­ed in the same slow manner. If you are a lov­ing and tru­sting per­son, you learned to be so even before you had capa­bilities of remember­ing how it came about. If you dis­trust people and can't show affection, that also was learned, usually at a very young age. 

Our worlds and the building of them start at birth—or perhaps even before, in our mothers' wombs. We spend time in the intrauterine envi­ronment. We spent more time as in­fants, and even more time as chil­dren. We passed through adoles­cence, young adulthood, and on through the other various stages toward old age. It is often then that we realize that the worlds we have lived in were, in large part, the worlds we had made for our­selves by the deci­sions we had made or failed to make. Some­one needs to tell us from very early on that we have the cre­ative ability within ourselves
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