PROLOGUE .

Man is part of all he meets in life,

Each day touches him , and like the
painter's brush, leaves a mark upon the
canvas of his being. Whether we will it or
not, we cannot escape the prompting of the
Spirit. The Great Planner has chosen that
we shall never see the completed canvas

in this our mortal 1life. He has promised
that what we build of the Spirit we build
for Eternity. He has shown us that the road
of service is bordered on either side by
rewards of inestimable value : all that He
asks of us is that we use the talents we
possess to His honor and glory = in service
£o our fellow man.
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