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  Reflections


“Life Through a New Lens  is written with some of the most fundamental questions of human life in mind. The lens through which we view ourselves, others, and the world determines whether our lives merely skim the surface or plumb the depths. What a wonderful journey ... and what profound truths await the reader!”

“Life Through a New Lens is a rare book that respects both the mind and the soul. With patience and imaginative clarity, Gary Meisner invites readers to consider faith not as a leap away from reason, but as a journey into deeper reality."

“Life Through a New Lens is a wise and thought-provoking guide for skeptics, seekers, and believers alike—one that helps us see God not as an argument to win, but as a presence to encounter.”

“Written with the eye of a photographer and the heart of a pilgrim, Life Through a New Lens approaches faith with uncommon attentiveness. Each chapter feels like a carefully composed snapshot—inviting reflection rather than reaction. Meaning emerges slowly, and stays.”

“This book meets readers exactly where they are—curious, skeptical, hopeful, or unsure—and walks with them patiently toward a clearer view of God. Life Through a New Lens doesn’t pressure or persuade; it invites. Thoughtful, honest, and quietly compelling.”
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   Free Companion Resources


To go deeper with Life Through a New Lens, you can download the free resources below using the QR code to the right or by visiting garymeisner.com / lens. These companion resources were created to help you reflect more deeply on the ideas in this book and apply them to your own journey.
A Discussion Guide (Leader Guide included) 
Questions for each section designed to spark reflection and conversation. Ideal for personal study or group discussion.
Media Companion
A curated playlist of songs and media that complement the themes of the book—like a soundtrack for the journey.
Scripture Companion
A cross-referenced collection of Bible passages that illuminate the spiritual themes woven throughout the stories.
The Skeptic’s Guide
A deeper exploration of philosophical and scientific perspectives surrounding belief in God.


[image: ]









  
  A Defining Moment



[image: A photo album laying open on a table with four photos on each page]
snap·shot /ˈsnap-ˌshät  /  noun


	A photograph taken quickly, often spontaneously, to capture a special moment in time.

	A brief account or overview that conveys the essence of a subject, often leaving room for deeper exploration or reflection.



Every snapshot has a story—
more than words alone can tell.
The right lens reveals its meaning.








  
  Introduction


The Journey of a Lifetime
What’s the most unforgettable trip you’ve ever taken—the kind that left your heart racing, opened your eyes to wonder, or revealed a part of the world you’d never imagined? Did you share the best snapshots and stories with others, hoping to capture its essence? 
But what if there’s a trip unlike any other—not to a distant place but into the depths of who you are? No tickets. No passports. No cameras. Just moments that leave a lasting mark on your soul. My greatest journey wasn’t about getting away but going within, discovering truths that changed everything—revelations, challenges, and transformations.
At first, I struggled to describe something so profound. But over time, I found images—snapshots—that expressed the moments that reshaped my life. This book is my travelogue of that odyssey. Each snapshot captures an experience or new perspective. I don’t come as an expert with all the answers, but as a fellow traveler, offering moments from my life that might reframe your own. This isn’t just my story. It’s an invitation—to go after your quiet questions, gnawing restlessness, or deeper longings. This journey is for anyone willing to look closer and ask what’s truly possible. 
The Relocation to Transformation
My wife and I had just built our dream home, but now faced leaving Chicago and everything we knew to start over in Nashville—all to avoid being jobless during a deep recession. I called a friend who’d already moved there to ask the burning question: “What’s it like to live in the Bible Belt?” I’d been cynical about anything even remotely spiritual since high school. I trusted math, science, and reason like bedrock—they grounded my view of the world. Religion? Just a cultural relic. A way to explain the unknown.
Soon after the move, I got my answer. Our new neighbors invited us to church for Easter. After the service, back in the car, I clenched the steering wheel. I turned to my wife and said, sharp and cold, “If you ever want to go back to THAT church again, it will be without ME!” What I’d just experienced felt like a full-blown attack on my core beliefs. My wife’s stunned silence spoke volumes.
When Panic Strikes
I was a driven executive juggling deadlines and critical decisions. Then, on a business trip, my life stopped cold—chest pain, dizziness, and numbness in my arm. Lying in a small-town ER, wires attached to me, I stared at the ceiling, cold and gripped by fear. Would my daughters grow up without a father? Thankfully, it was only a panic attack—but it shook me to my core.
The Quiet Nudge
I was shaken, but I didn’t change. Not until my wife left town with our daughters—to escape the chaos … and, if I’m honest, to escape me. Alone in our empty house in the silence of that Sunday morning, I felt the weight of everything pressing in. Then came a quiet nudge—a whisper I couldn’t ignore: “Get up. Go to church, a different church.” It made no sense, but I listened. Though I didn’t understand why, that decision set me on a path that would change my life forever.
The Turning Point
Thirty minutes later, I opened the car door, stepped into a church I’d never seen before, and entered a new chapter of life. My apprehension unfolded into a quiet shock—an awareness of a void I had never named. Something inside urged me to climb—to seek higher ground before I even knew what I was searching for. Experiences I couldn’t explain soon began piling up—defying science and reason, challenging my beliefs, and pushing me toward truths I’d spent years dismissing. The adventure had begun.
Why This Book and Why This Path?
This book isn’t just about my discoveries—it’s about what they could mean for you. If you’ve ever wrestled with questions about faith, God, or spiritual truth, you’ve likely heard a lot of noise. This book offers something different—an expedition from skepticism to faith that will explore your beliefs, expand your thinking, and open you to new possibilities to follow wherever they lead. My previous journey into the mathematics of nature and design led to an international bestselling book on the golden ratio and a website visited by millions. Now I bring that same passion for discovery and clarity to life’s biggest questions.
What Awaits Ahead?
This book is a companion for anyone seeking life’s biggest questions with an open mind and a yearning heart. I’ll share relatable stories from my life and offer fresh perspectives, grounded in evidence, reason, and personal transformation. This book will invite you to explore:

	The big questions of life’s origins and purpose.

	Fresh insights to see science, reason, and faith in harmony, and

	Practical steps to deepen life’s meaning and purpose.



Life’s greatest adventure isn’t out there—it’s within you.
Making the Most of Your Encounter
This is more than just a book you read. It’s an odyssey you experience. Along the way, you’ll find added tools for depth and meaning:

	Introspections (⁂) with thought-provoking questions.

	Reflections (❤) to connect the stories to your life and beliefs.

	Easter eggs (QR codes)—mostly songs to soundtrack the journey and other online resources. Free. No strings attached.

	Snapshots to capture what the words can never say.



So grab a favorite drink, find a quiet spot, and get ready to see the world—and maybe even your life—through a new lens. Sometimes, the smallest glimpse through the right lens can unlock the wonder of an entirely new perspective. Ready to begin?






  
  
      
        
          The Reality Filter

          Rethinking How You See the World

		      
          

        

        
          
          
        

      

    


  
  



















Life is filled with clues hidden in plain sight, waiting to be discovered when curiosity and courage meet to explore the unknown.


      [image: ]We all see the world through a lens. Sometimes it’s clouded by filters we didn’t even realize were there: beliefs we inherited, assumptions we never questioned, and doubts we quietly buried. Can a simple shift in perspective allow us to see the world with new clarity? 







  
  Chapter 1
A Signpost in the Darkness

The Chicken, the Egg … and the Question


[image: A sign post at a crossroad in the desert in night, with arrows pointing to Mind or Matter]
Welcome to life. 
You were born with a face you didn’t choose, to parents you’d never met, in a world you didn’t design. You were placed in schools you didn’t select, taught lessons you didn’t ask to learn, all to shape you into someone else’s idea of who you should be.
Yet you arrived in a body built for discovery, with five wondrous senses and an astounding three-pound brain—a chance to make sense of it all. To do something that matters, if you dare.
That part is yours alone.
Your timer is set and running. No manual. No timeouts. No replays allowed. Whose idea was this anyway? It feels like a sci-fi thriller or an elaborate escape room. But this is no game. It’s life, your life. So what now?
Many drift from day to day without ever asking why. Go with the flow. Numb the noise. Live for today.
But not you. You’re here now because something deeper refuses to stay silent.
Maybe you’ve sensed it for years, a quiet pull beneath the surface. It tugs at you in traffic, in the headlines, and in those quiet moments at the end of the day. Late at night, when the house finally settles, you can almost hear life’s deeper questions whispering as the owl outside asks, “Who?”
A hunch rises that an unexplored life might be a missed opportunity. Maybe even a missed chance to truly live.
What’s the point of all this?
That one question can crack open even the most carefully constructed life and launch a lifetime of discoveries. Are you ready to find out what happens when you answer its call?
A Grandfather’s Wisdom
My own questions didn’t begin with a search for meaning. They didn’t come from a book or a lecture. The spark arrived quietly, sealed in an envelope from my grandfather just before I left for college. I did not know then how long his words would echo.
He was a learned man whose wisdom ran as deep and rich as the soil of his Ohio farm. His Swiss accent carried a gentle authority, and his pink peppermints never quite masked the earthy tang of his chewing tobacco.
His world blended the muscle of farm work with the stillness of intellectual quests. He plowed, sowed, and harvested throughout the warm months. In winter, when the fields rested, his mind tilled what his hands could not. He paged through Emerson, Thoreau, and the worn encyclopedias stacked beside his well-worn leather armchair.
Those visits stretched my suburban mind. I jumped from the hayloft into the oat bin, a thrill that faded when the oats prickled through my clothes. I earned breakfast in the pungent henhouse, dodging pecks and a rising wall of cackles. The sheep were my favorite. They knew his voice, and at his call they came running, hooves drumming the packed earth.
Those rhythms, whether the hush of feeding sheep or the chaos of the henhouse, became pictures and parables I still carry with me. It’s hard to admit, but even as a teenager, I fought back tears as our car rolled away down the long gravel lane and my grandparents waved goodbye.
One cold winter day in my senior year of high school, a letter from Grandpa arrived addressed just to me. Back then, letters weren’t casual. They were deliberate and thoughtful, an investment of time and care.
It began with praise for my progress as a “man of music” and an “astronomer.” These were my passions. I smiled. Then came the line that stopped me cold:
“I hope to live long enough to learn that your last and best accomplishment will occur when you are known as a philosopher.”
Philosopher? The word felt foreign. I pictured pipe-smoking professors lost in riddles without resolution. It landed like a snowball to the chest, surprising and strangely personal.
I thrived on formulas and facts, not endless questions. My world was based on evidence, not metaphysics. I looked across my room at the music posters, astronomy magazines, and STEM textbooks. His challenge didn’t fit the décor of my life or the framework of my thinking.
What was he asking me to explore? Who might I have to become?
I excelled at math and the sciences, anything that required analysis and problem solving. But I had always fallen short in literature and composition. Philosophy felt like stepping into a place where right answers could no longer be a source of pride or a place to hide.
He continued:
“A philosopher attempts to answer three questions: Where did we come from? Why are we here? Where do we go from here?”
His words were more than advice. They were a call to something deeper, something I wasn’t ready to face. I folded the letter and slipped it back into its envelope, unsure what to make of it. Philosophy felt like trying to focus a lens in the dark.
Still, I wanted to respect his hopes for me. Out of loyalty and genuine curiosity, I visited a church of the denomination he loved. It wasn’t particularly religious. It leaned intellectual and social. The Easter message was titled “Can Religion Be Recycled?” It stirred my mind, but did not answer the ache I couldn’t yet name.
We corresponded for months. He said that the best news was that I had taken those first steps to “resist mental domination against my own best judgment.”
“Mighty good and wise, says I,” he wrote, followed by a list of great men I would be joining. He shared a quote from Ralph Waldo Emerson, whom he clearly admired: “Beware when the great God lets loose a thinker on this planet. Then all things are at risk.”
That final semester, I chose an independent study to immerse myself in utopias—Walden, Walden Two, Brave New World, and New Atlantis. My thesis concluded that religion in our lives was based more on conditioning than true need. Faith felt less necessary. Reason felt increasingly sufficient. Was that the answer Grandpa hoped I would find?
Soon after, college swept me into new friends, exams, late nights, and parties. Whatever wisdom or faith we brought to campus faded quickly. But Grandpa’s words didn’t. They lingered in the quiet corners of my mind like a faint melody I couldn’t stop humming.
Life Happens
Twenty years disappeared into the blur of adulthood—a mix of college, career, marriage, family, and milestones. A house with the right electronics. A driveway with the right cars. From the outside, I had made it.
Behind the smiles and successes, I faced struggles I never expected. Job pressures. Marital challenges. A growing void I couldn’t explain, and increasingly couldn’t ignore.
Some nights, that emptiness pressed in like static, no signal or message, just the hum of something missing. It felt as if I had set out on life’s journey without the tools I needed. I was busy living, but sensing that I’d lost an important part of who I was.
And then came an unavoidable relocation—just to stay employed. As I packed, I opened a box of old memories and found Grandpa’s letters again.
When I reread them, the words landed differently. It wasn’t just encouragement. It was a call I had left unanswered for far too long.
Much of what I had spent years building was about to be erased—our “forever” home, community, friends … and family.
Leaving our parents and taking their young grandchildren far away was something I had never imagined I would have to do. It was hard news to share. And a harder reality to accept.
My mother was the only one of four children who had moved away from where my grandparents lived. She knew what that distance felt like.
When I told her, I could see the sadness and quiet recognition of loss. It crushed me to be the reason for that look in her eyes.
And I knew exactly what those goodbyes would feel like—the crunch of the tires on the long gravel drive, the slow wave in the rearview mirror, the longing that lingers long after the dust settles. Many months would pass before they would see us again.
A new beginning in a new city, yes. I was no closer to believing it wouldn’t all wash away like sandcastles built too close to the shore.
A Time to Turn the Soil
Grandpa’s three questions now loomed larger than ever.
Where did I come from? Why am I here? Where do I go from here?
I had spent my life pursuing answers in spreadsheets. But I had quietly avoided the questions that might have reshaped everything. I had tucked those letters away for two decades, along with the discomfort they stirred.
The ache he once described slowly deepened. It was no longer a distant echo. It became a steady pulse—subtle, persistent, impossible to ignore.
I sensed the need for a season of tilling my mind and my heart instead of keeping my hand on the plow of my career. The farm imagery I once romanticized now confronted me. What grows in a field that is never tilled? Have you ever postponed the larger questions because the smaller ones felt safer?
Adult life had begun like those carefree leaps into the oat bin, exhilarating at first, until the prickles worked their way in.
What once felt lighthearted slowly grew uncomfortable, the joy settling into unending responsibilities. Maybe you’ve felt it too, that quiet scratch of dissatisfaction beneath all the noise of doing and achieving.
The chaos of the henhouse felt familiar as well, life pulling me in every direction while I tried to keep food on the table. And that distant voice calling the sheep, the one they trusted and followed, felt nearer, more discernible. Now it wasn’t just calling me to confront life’s chaos. It was drawing me toward something I had been avoiding.
Only later would I understand how it all circled back for a purpose. I could no longer pretend the questions were academic. They had become mine. And they were not going away.
Confronting the Big Questions
Once just ink on paper, my grandfather’s words now urged me to confront the mysteries of life and the questions I had long dismissed.
I wrestled with those questions for months, drawn to the voice that had grown harder to ignore.
I explored scientific theories, ancient writings, and philosophical ideas. Every new insight felt like a change in focus. Sometimes it brought clarity. Other times it blurred everything I thought I knew.
Science described the how of existence but stayed silent on the why. I contemplated the delicate balance of the universe and the beauty of life, a harmony we still struggle to synthesize with all our technology.
Could intelligence have created matter rather than matter creating intelligence? The thought refused to stay theoretical.
It pressed into everything I saw around me. I couldn’t unsee it.
I realized I could marshal reason to defend almost anything. But whatever I chose to believe would still require faith—faith in randomness or faith in design.
It all kept pointing toward something I had resisted for years: faith.
It unsettled me in a way it never had before. If that were true, the version of me I had built my life on wasn’t as solid as I thought.
Even science and reason—any worldview—rest on foundations we accept without complete proof.
My certainty had been a comfort—maybe even a shield against the possibility that I was wrong.
I stood at the crossroads, the same one Grandpa had pointed to years earlier. And there it was again—the chicken and the egg.
But this time it wasn’t about breakfast. It was about life.
Which comes first?
One path viewed life as a cosmic accident where love, beauty, and purpose were nothing more than chemical reactions.
The other saw life as the product of design, a story written by a Creator inviting us to seek him.
Your life may hinge on the answer to a single question:
Did matter give rise to mind
or did mind give rise to matter?

I remember wrestling with that question, feeling both its weight and its wonder. The tension between accident and design became the crack where light first found its way in.
Think about the simplest yet most meaningful moments in life. You stand on a beach in awe as the sunset deepens in radiant colors. A warm breeze wraps your skin in comfort. Rhythmic waves roll in and whisper peace. The fresh, salt-scented ocean air fills your lungs.
And something inside you feels alive—like drawing fresh water from a hidden well, only then realizing how thirsty you were.
Moments like that awaken something explanation can’t quite touch. 
They are glimpses, not answers, yet sometimes that is enough to raise better questions. If you begin with no preconceived assumptions and let wonder linger, where does it lead?
Embracing the Mystery
Grandpa’s challenge isn’t just for me. It’s for you too.
Where did you come from? Why are you here? Where are you going?
You won’t find those answers in textbooks alone.
They’re written in the beauty of the stars, in the intricate structure of a single cell, in sunsets, in longing, in love. They rise in the quiet moments when you dare to question and open your mind and heart.
These aren’t questions to be answered overnight. They are part of your story. Don’t let them sit in a box for another twenty years unasked.
Take them out. Hold them up to the light. Then begin your search.
Doubt can become the lens cap of life. It keeps you safe and in the dark until you’re ready for that first snapshot.
Eventually, every photographer has to lift the lens cap to let in the light.
Take a step beyond doubt.
It doesn’t start with a leap. It begins with a look, a glance at what you believe, a glimpse of what you’ve dismissed, a lingering gaze at whether matter explains mind or if something greater is calling to you through yours.
Grandpa didn’t just send me a letter.
He invited me to open my mind to what matters. He didn’t live to see where my journey led, but his words planted a seed that cracked the surface of my doubt and allowed something I hadn’t expected to take root.
Faith, I would learn, doesn’t begin with answers. It begins with wonder, with awe. The journey he sparked in me led to places neither of us imagined.
Now, standing on his shoulders and those of others I’ve met along the way, I invite you into the same wonder. The questions I had once folded into an envelope were about to unfold into my life.
In the chapters that follow, I’ve captured images and stories from my journey. If I could, I would go back and place this in the hands of my younger self, hoping it might have changed some decisions … and the man making them.
But I cannot. So I place it in yours. The next step is yours, to take or not to take.
You have a chance to make sense of it all. To do something that matters.
That part is yours alone.
What you do with it may change more than you expect.

Next shot: If you’ve ever focused more on what you can see than on what lies beneath the surface, ask yourself what you may be missing.

      [image: ]⁂ Materialism and scientism assume nothing exists beyond the physical. What thoughts or experiences have stirred your sense that there may be more to life? If you began with no assumptions and followed reason and evidence wherever they led, could you arrive somewhere different?

❤ In the quiet moments, let me listen to the whispers of my heart and mind. As I take in the surrounding wonder, may I find the courage to ask deeper questions that rise from the ache for something more. Let me embrace mystery and open myself to the possibility of a greater purpose and design for life.
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The Letter from My Grandfather

[image: A letter from my Grandfather challenging me to be a philosopher who asked the key questions of life]
On Grandma’s stationery, yellowed with time—but the questions still call. It would take me years to respond—but I’d never give up what it invited me to find.







  
  Chapter 2
Can You See the Alien?

When Our Perspective Fails to Reveal Reality


[image: A group of people of various ages and ethnicities at a mall looking into the camera]
I first heard the rumor while walking through the mall one afternoon. People were claiming they had seen aliens right in the middle of a crowd. I shook my head and kept going. It sounded like a prank, the kind that spreads for fun and fades just as quickly. But curiosity has a way of tapping you on the shoulder, and something in me wondered whether I should take a look. 
A small crowd had gathered around a wall covered in bright, swirling patterns. At first glance, it looked like nothing more than colorful chaos, as if the mall had honored a local third-grade class by displaying its artwork. None of it made sense. Yet people were reacting as if they were seeing something extraordinary. Some gasped and pointed. Some laughed in disbelief. Others claimed they could see dinosaurs, airplanes, faces—even aliens. A few stared with a growing sense of frustration. One man finally turned and walked away.
I watched as others stayed with it. Their eyes softened. Their focus shifted. Something changed, not in the poster but in the way they were seeing. Depth appeared behind the pattern, as if an image had been waiting there all along. The surface had not changed. The people had. It was not imagination or deception. It was perspective, and that changed everything.
It made me wonder how often life works the same way.
When Others See What You Do Not
Have you ever stood beside someone who sees something you simply cannot see? A detail in a painting. A meaning in a song. A moment they claim is full of beauty or truth. You want to believe them, but part of you wonders if they might be seeing something that lives only in their minds.
Another part of you wonders whether you are the one missing something real.
I remember standing in front of one of those Magic Eye posters with my arms crossed and my skepticism firmly in place. Then the blur dissolved, and depth appeared where there had once been only confusion. The poster had not changed. My way of looking had.
Truth often waits quietly, inviting discovery through fresh eyes.
That day at the mall, the Magic Eye poster did not change. The aliens were always there; the chaos was only a cover. But to see it, you had to stop trying harder and start seeing differently. The image was always there, not with more effort but with a change in focus.
What might change if you viewed your life that way?
Seeing Through a Different Lens
For much of my life, I assumed the surface of things was all there was. Faith seemed like wishful thinking. God felt like a myth. Meaning looked like something people reached for when they needed comfort.
But what if I had been looking at the world with the wrong focus all along? What if truth were not hiding at all but waiting for a new way of seeing?
Insight rarely comes through force. It often rises when striving finally gives way to stillness. When I stopped trying to dissect life and simply stood in it, something changed. Not in the world, but in how I viewed it.
It felt like standing before the poster again. Something in the pattern opened, and I felt it. Faith did not ask me to pretend. It asked me to be still. It invited me to look beyond the surface of life instead of at it.
Maybe it is like that for all of us. Maybe God is not distant or silent but waiting for the moment when our focus softens enough for awe to come into view.

Next shot: What if you could hold the evidence you need in your hand?

      [image: ]⁂ What if wonder is not the absence of truth but an invitation into it? What if the heart must soften before the eyes can truly see?

❤ Give me courage to slow down. Help me soften my resistance. Teach me to trust that some truths are not far away but simply waiting to be noticed.


[image: ]







  
  Chapter 3
Real Roses Only

Your Beliefs Shape What You See


[image: A real rose and a silk rose side by side]
Valentine’s Day. A dozen men in suits to ball caps jostled through the floral section, searching for that last-minute ticket to love and redemption. I was one of them. 
In the corner display, a silk rose caught my eye. Perfect petals, flawless color, not a blemish in sight. I held it next to a real rose, admiring its symmetry. From across the room, who would even notice? Somebody had put a lot of time and thought into getting this thing right.
It was a practical option. No wilting, no mess. This thing would last a decade. Then I heard it, that quiet voice inside saying, “Better to have no cents than no sense.”
Smiling at the pun, I lifted the silk rose to my nose to confirm what I already knew.
No scent. No life. No contest.
I may be an accountant, but I’m not a fool. That CPA certificate has to count for something.
I bought the real ones. They were alive. Yes, they would wilt within a week, but their fragrance, texture, and fleeting beauty would stir something deeper in her. And she would know. Her smile alone would be worth the price.
The Truth About the Real Thing
It was not the cost-effective choice, but it was the right one.
Artificial beauty is tidy, controlled, and predictable, but it can never breathe. Real beauty is fragile, fleeting, and full of soul. It is the imperfections that make it intricate, unique, and beautiful.
That is when the question bloomed: Why are we so quick to recognize design in a silk rose, yet so slow to see it in the real thing, in life itself?
Could beauty and intricacy hint at more than chance, a purposeful design behind it all?
What else in my life had I mistaken for real or dismissed as false? What does this say about reality itself? It is a question that scientists, philosophers, and theologians continue to explore.
The Rose and the Lens
If I handed you a silk rose, you would immediately recognize the craftsmanship. Someone made this. It did not just happen.
Now I hand you a real rose—more intricate and more delicate, impossibly complex, alive.
Would you see design in its complexity or view it as “just a flower”? Some attribute it to billions of years of chance; others see purposeful order. Why does the fake shout crafted while we let the real whisper chance?
It is not the rose that changed, or the evidence, or even the logic. It is the lens of the beholder, the filter that tells it what to notice and what to ignore. And if you are the one holding the lens, what might you be missing?
What Belief Has to Do with Seeing
If you do not believe there is an intelligence behind design, you will see a rose as chemistry and chance. But if you do believe, you might see it as a fusion of technology and art, beauty made to delight the senses.
What if your belief is not an objective examination of the evidence or a true exercise of reason but a filter? Would you lay that filter aside long enough to ask, “What if this is not just a flower? What if it is a signature?”
The Illusion of “Junk”
Early research in genetics dismissed vast portions of our DNA as “junk,” noncoding sequences deemed useless remnants of evolution. These regions did not code for proteins, so researchers considered them irrelevant.
That view changed when later discoveries told a new story. Projects like ENCODE revealed that so-called junk DNA regulates genes, supports the genome’s three-dimensional structure, and drives cellular function.
From proteins to petals, pattern speaks. The genome is not a linear code; it is a dynamic, folded tapestry where every thread has purpose.
We had mistaken complexity for chaos, assuming absence of evidence was evidence of absence.
It is a humbling reminder that sometimes what we overlook as insignificant holds the key to understanding the whole.
The Deeper Scent of Truth
I used to think truth would come through data alone. But it often comes through our willingness to look beyond the data, to see the evidence with an appreciation for its beauty and design.
When I finally stepped back and took a long, honest look, I noticed what I had previously ignored—traces of intelligence in everything from DNA to daisies. Patterns that made more sense as art than as accident.
The real thing does not need to shout; it simply waits for you to lean in and notice.
So take a breath, take a whiff, and take another look.

Next shot: What if what you most need isn’t hidden, but only waiting for you to

      [image: ]









OEBPS/cover.jpeg
THROUGH A

NEW LENS

Finding God Where Reason and Faith Meet

GARY B. MEISNER

International Bestselling Author
The Golden Ratio: The Divine Beauty of Mathematics





OEBPS/images/782a8f8a-dd73-4253-b5c1-6cf19b14db0f.jpeg





OEBPS/images/5073903c-ef62-41fb-8809-ef69f4099723.jpeg
: %%jw%vm/

: \p»/s ﬁ%p“‘/d
‘ 4/ S - CPa, e /)@t(,?

M/Oa ééoe/vx%r %/247%






OEBPS/images/0db4821e-ee8a-48f8-8e32-23d2ae204250.png





OEBPS/images/690d466d-0637-42f7-b9fc-e41c56fd18b9.png





OEBPS/images/480f78e5-53a3-4e0c-ad64-9f53933f9f81.jpeg





OEBPS/images/2e25da5f-79ce-47e9-9195-c84a1d71529d.jpeg





OEBPS/images/40c51187-eab3-4b92-afb0-dfc0c7086ddd.png





OEBPS/images/456a5f75-981b-4794-bdc1-367d7771be23.jpeg





OEBPS/images/cf240f26-8fef-46ca-83e9-c2d2c761e069.png





