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From the Guest Editor: 

What Canst Thou Say?

In the last days it will be, God declares,
That I will pour out my Spirit on all flesh,
And your sons and daughters shall prophesy,
And your young men shall see visions,
And your old men shall dream dreams. 
   —Acts 2.17

I suspect that the average person when asked to define 
“prophecy” or “prophetic ministry” would say something 

about predicting the future and perhaps dismiss the concept 
as frivolous or as something they read about in Sunday 
School once upon a time. 

Since I have been hearing these terms used more and 
more frequently among Friends, I’ve realized that we seem 
to have both a gut sense of what they mean and at the same 
time, no common definition. Is prophetic ministry any dif-
ferent from ministry or vocal ministry? Is prophecy about 
telling the future, about identifying what is wrong in the 
world, or is it about building up the church?

One way I think of prophecy is as clear seeing, seeing 
with the eye of God and speaking of/acting on what we 
hear within the deepest corner of our being, that part of us 
immersed in the juncture with all that is Holy. 

Prophecy is central to the story of the Jewish people. 
The prophet is one singled out by God to deliver a message 
to the people of God calling them to faithfulness. For the 
early followers of Jesus of Nazareth prophesy is a gift, as 
are healing, speaking in tongues, uttering wisdom or truth, 
faith and miracle working. All are to be used for the build-
ing up of the church (I Corinthians 12 and 14). Paul tells us, 
“For you can all prophesy one by one, so that all may learn 
and all be encouraged.” And he goes on in the next verse to 
challenge blithe use of this gift by saying, “And the spirits 
of prophets are subject to the prophets, for God is a God not 
of disorder but of peace.”

Prophets are by no means unique to the Judeo-Christian 
tradition, and Muslims share many of these same prophets. 
Prophets are also found among early Greeks or followers 
of Ishtar, Native American tribes recognize prophets (the 
Shawnee named Tenskwautawa, for instance), and even 
the Nichiren Buddhists name their 13th century founder, 
Nichiren, as a prophet. 

Quaker Practice of Prophecy
The thread I find through Friends’ history is one of 

accepting that all people have the potential gift of prophetic 
speaking, of speaking words given by the Spirit and receiving 
true visions. We set this standard as our goal, our hope for 
messages given during worship and have inherited a practice 
of discernment, both as individuals and as a community. We 
challenge one another to live prophetically, faithful to God’s 
way in all we do and visibly following in Jesus’ footsteps. 
The Hebrew prophets give us the model of first speaking 
truthfully the condition of the society around them, particu-
larly when it has fallen into patterns of greed and violence. 
They then mourn the condition of the people and call them 
to remember the helpless and poor, to be generous of spirit 
and faithful to divine teaching. In this, they open forth a 
vision of who and what the nation and its citizens might be.

The essays received for this issue of What Canst Thou 
Say? offer a range of ways Friends have experienced the 
prophetic. Enough people contributed to this issue to fill 
both the usual print version, and also this longer, expanded 
version of the magazine that is posted on the web.

Some Friends have received a specific foretelling of 
events. Others have been given a distinct vision, or heard 
clear words in their head. Such glimpses of the future or 
visions may appear to come from specific individuals who 
have died, or in other cases the source is divine, or perhaps 
even beyond comprehension. A few contributors have been 
brought into an all-embracing awareness of the oneness of 



2 February 2013What Canst Thou Say? 77 (1)

all, even in the midst of very everyday 
doing. Some of the experiences offered 
were intensely personal and held in the 
heart. Other Friends have heard clear 
messages to be shared with the world. 
Wide variation exists in how we hear 
such messages.

Then there are the prophetic mes-
sages that lead directly and strongly 
to action. We have reports of those 
receiving clear instructions for changes 
in their own lives and the story of one 
Friend who experienced Occupy as a 
prophetic action. We have included one 
essay, which was originally posted in 
longer form as a blog, that asks sharp 
questions about how we as a commu-
nity nurture and encourage the proph-
ets among us. There are many ques-
tions not raised here about the prophets 
who find they are not believed, or the 
community which has to distinguish 
between true and false prophesy. 

This is a huge topic, one which 
I expect will take much of my focus 
for the next several years as I lead 
workshops around this topic and am 
working on a book about the prophetic 
ministry among Friends. 

Thank you to all who have shared 
their own experiences and to everyone 
who participates in this conversation 
as opened by What Canst Thou Say?

Margery Post Abbott
Guest Editor

What Canst Thou Say? (WCTS) 
is an independent publication 
by and for Quakers with an 
interest in mystical experience 
and contemplative practice. It is 
published in August, November, 
February, and May. The editorial 
and production team is Lissa 
Field, Mariellen Gilpin, Lieselotte 
Heil, Richard Himmer, Judy 
Lumb, Grayce Mesner, Mike 
Resman, and Eleanor Warnock. 
Tell us your stories! WCTS is a 
worship-sharing group in print. 
We hope to help Friends be 
tender and open to the Spirit. 
Articles that best communicate 
to our readers focus on specific 
events and are written in the first 
person. We welcome submissions 
of articles less than 1500 words 
and artwork suitable for black and 
white reproduction. 
Please send your text submissions 
in Word or generic text format and 
artwork in high resolution jpeg 
files. Photocopied art and typed 
submissions are also accepted. 
Send via email to <mariellen.
gilpin@gmail.com> or hard copy 
to WCTS, 818 W. Columbia, 
Champaign, IL 61820. 
All authors and artists retain 
copyright to their articles and 
artwork published in WCTS. 
WCTS retains the right to publish 
initially and to reprint in WCTS 
anthologies. If you want to reprint 
an article from WCTS, please 
contact us for permission. We 
will make every effort to contact 
the author. If that is not possible, 
we may grant permission and ask 
that a copy be sent to the Meeting 
last attended by the author.
Subscriptions are $10 for one year, 
$18 for two years. Back issues 
are $1.50 each, $15 for a partial 
set (Issues 1-20, 21-40, 41-60), 
and $50 for a complete set to the 
current issue. Email subscriptions 
are $5 per year. Send subscription 
correspondence to Richard 
Himmer <WhatCanstThouSay@
verizon.net> or WCTS, 1035 
Hereford Drive, Blue Bell PA 
19422-1925.

Precognition 
Comes with 

Spiritual Growth
Dalton Roberts

Precognition seems to come to 
people who are pursuing spiritual 

truth and experience. I think it is 
simply a growth in spiritual sensitivity 
and occurs easily and naturally. Why 
it happens is another matter.

My journal documents one case. I 
had a dream where a good friend died 
of a heart attack. It so disturbed me that 
I got out of bed and recorded it in my 
journal at three in the morning.

The next day my secretary came in 
and asked, “Do you want me to send 
flowers to Bill?” I asked why and she 
said, “I thought you knew. He had a 
heart attack last night and is in the 
hospital.”

I sat there frozen with an inde-
scribable feeling. Maybe it was half 
disbelief and half awe. I went home 
and got my journal notes and showed 
them to her. She was not into spiritual 
pursuits and practices but it sure sur-
prised her.

When Bill was able to return to 
work, I showed him my journal notes 
and he said, “Why didn’t you tell me?” 
It took him a moment to realize I had 
the dream at the same time he had the 
heart attack. He said, “I’ll tell you one 
thing: if you ever dream anything about 
me, I want you to come and tell me.”

Truth is, I cannot remember any-
thing similar ever happening to me. 
My mother often saw things that were 
coming and I could relate many cases 
of her describing such things to family 
members before they occurred. 

So why did it happen to me this 
one time? My tentative conclusion is 
that I was meant to get up and hold 
my friend in the Light. If we believe 



3 February 2013What Canst Thou Say? 77 (1)

our prayers actually help others, it could 
mean that my prayers contributed some-
thing to his recovery. I hope so. Such a 
thought feels so good to me that I want to 
believe it, because I love Bill very much.

That’s the second reason. It made 
me aware of how much I loved him 
and how deeply I would miss him if he 
passed on. Such thoughts make us more 
attentive to our beloved friends and more 
regular in praying for them, checking on 
them, and telling them we love them.

There’s another form of precogni-
tion that I do think I have better clarity 
about. For lack of a better way to say it, I 
will just call it “looking around corners.” 
I began my spiritual search in earnest in 
my 45th year, and shortly thereafter I ran 
for office. During the 16 years I served 
in elected office, I got better each year at 
seeing what was going to happen.

This gift does not come through 
rational thought but is some form of 
intuition. It is possible that our store-
house of information has something to 
do with it, but it appeared in my life as 
more of an intuitive insight. I called it 
“situational intuition.” 

Since it is a gift to those who medi-
tate and stay open to Truth and the Spirit, 
it is not something to brag about or feel 
special over. In almost any field of work, 
I am sure it would be helpful. 

Paul wrote an entire chapter (I Cor. 
12) on gifts and ministries. Precognition 
might fall under “a word of knowledge” 
or “discerning of spirits” or “prophecy.” 
He goes to great lengths to show that no 
gift is superior to another gift. My prayer 
is to have a little of all the spiritual gifts 
he describes as they are needed in my 
daily walk.

Dalton Roberts is singer, songwriter, 
columnist and retired County Executive in 
Chattanooga, TN. (Reprinted from Dalton’s 
weekly column, “My Sunday Journal,” June 
10, 2012.)

Here is a vivid vision I experienced 
about 15-20 years ago while wash-

ing dishes at the kitchen sink. It’s one 
of several signs that I might have a 
son some day, though I have chosen 
a celibate and childless life. A little 
background is in order. My parents, Julia 
and Alfred Geiger, met in the African-
American Freedom Struggle here in 
Jacksonville, Florida; thus thinking 
about racism was very much a part of 
my life. I used to ask my mother several 
times each year how she could have 
lived with such blatant racism when she 
was younger. “Didn’t you just want to 
go out into the street and scream?” I’d 
ask. She’d answer, “People protested, 
and people got arrested.”

In the vision, I see myself with 
a son doing the dishes together. This 
European-American, blonde-haired, 
ten year-old son asks me, “Mama, what 
was it like to live with nuclear weapons? 
Didn’t you just want to go out into the 
street and scream?” I answer him the 
same way my mother, in “real” life, 
answered me: “People protested, and 
people got arrested.” That was the end of 
the vision and my return to an awareness 
of washing dishes at the kitchen sink.

When I’m despairing for the world 
and for its future, I remember this vision. 
And, the memory of this profound vision 
returns me to the task of ridding the 
world of nuclear weapons, viscerally 
aware that this will happen—is happen-
ing. Although, I am in the thick of the 
nuclear disarmament movement, mired 
in doubt and disappointment at times 
regarding the presence and proliferation 
of nuclear weapons, the memory of this 
vision gives me a glimpse of the big 
picture when nuclear weapons will be no 
more—and my part in this struggle for 
justice, sanity, and peace. I am moved 
to think of our society as not suicidal, 
not genocidal, but omnicidal with the 
presence of nuclear weapons threaten-
ing all life on Earth. And, this vision at 
the kitchen sink gave me a glimpse of a 
time when society will actually be sane.

Wendy Clarissa Geiger is a 48-year-old 
European-American Quaker womun mystic, 
poet, writer and thinker, dwelling on the pine 
tree farm in Jacksonville, Florida, that’s 
been in the Geiger family since 1898. Wendy 
joined Jacksonville Friends Meeting in 
2012 and is co-clerk of Southeastern Yearly 
Meeting Worship and Ministry Committee.

A Vision of Sanity
Wendy Clarissa Geiger

In 1652, he being in his usual retirement, his mind exercised towards 
the Lord, upon a very high mountain, in some of the hither parts of 
Yorkshire, as I take it, he had a vision of the great work of God in 
the earth, and of the way that he was to go forth to begin it. He saw 
people as thick as motes in the sun, that should in time be brought 
home to the Lord, that there might be but one shepherd, and one 
sheepfold in all the earth. There his eye was directed northward, 
beholding a great people that should receive him and his message in 
those parts. Upon this mountain he was moved of the Lord to sound 
out his great and notable day, as if he had been in a great auditory, 
and from thence went north, as the Lord had shown him.
—George Fox,1831 “Journal Or Historical Account Of The Life, Travels, 
Sufferings, Of George Fox”  In Works of George Fox, Volume 1 & 2 (p. 31)
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One Thing I Have 
Asked of the Lord

Mary Satterfield
Message given at 11am Meeting for 
Worship, Eleventh Month 11, 2012:
One thing I have asked of the Lord;

this is what I seek:
that I may dwell 

in the house of the Lord 
all the days of my life;

to behold the beauty of the Lord
and to seek him in his temple.
As I go about my life, I try to 

remember that God is not only here 
in the meetinghouse, but also in my 
workplace, in my garden, and with 
me as I do chores at home. When I 
remember this during times of dif-
ficulty, I want to stop and ask, “What 
does God have in mind for me here? 
What is God trying to teach me?” And 
then, once again, I am aware of God’s 
presence.

Yesterday at  the 
Friends House Board 
Meeting I was clerking 
for the second time. 
We had a full agenda, 
and two and a half hours 
to work through all the 
agenda. I felt well prepared; I had 
prepared the agenda and reviewed 
items. Although concerned about the 
many items and the lack of time, I had 
done my best to release it to God so 
that God could work through me. As 
the meeting started, items took longer 
than I expected, and issues arose where 
I had not envisioned controversy. The 
process of working through several 
additional issues meant that there was 
no way we would be able to finish in 
the time allotted. With the permission 
of the Board, we extended the meeting 
by 30 minutes, heard oral reports on 
important topics, and concluded the 
meeting.

Afterwards, I was in a foul mood. 
It seemed to me that all my planning 
had been for naught and several of the 
reports I really wanted to get to had 

One Heart 
Opening Together

Marcelle Martin

Over several years I had a series of 
visions, dreams, inward guidance, 

and outward experiences that commu-
nicated a call on my life, a call with a 
prophetic dimension. Many of these 
experiences came to me while I was 
asleep at night, but I knew I was in my 
bed, and I experienced them as visita-
tions or visions. In some instances I 
had a distinct sense that I was looking 
at my future, a future in which I was 
accomplishing the purpose for which 
I had been born. 

One dream about the larger pur-
pose of my life showed me participat-
ing in a rededication of this country 
to truth and simplicity. Many of the 
dreams about the near future con-
tained elements that soon “came true” 
in waking life. The most striking 
examples were two different series of 
dreams that informed me about a job 
I was to take. These dreams guided 
me about how to apply for or obtain 
those jobs. In both cases, I did—one 
as a production assistant on a film, the 
other as a teacher of GED classes, a 
position for which 70 applications had 
been submitted.

One night in the winter of 1989, 
I was awakened by a light shining on 
me, seemingly from above. I saw this 
with inner vision, not with my outer 
eyes. The light seemed to be imprint-
ing something on my consciousness, 
teachings I was to share. There were no 
words at first, only an image of three 
stone tablets, shaped like the ones usu-
ally shown to represent the two tablets 
Moses brought down from the moun-
tain after speaking with God; his tab-
lets contained the ten commandments. 

After a period of receiving this 
wordless transmission of light and the 
image of the three tablets, a message 
came: “You will take your teachings to 

been ignored. I headed home with my 
head down and with no idea what to 
do next. 

Within a mile of being on the 
road, the thought occurred to me of 
how tightly I was holding onto the 
outcome of the Board meeting; how 
tightly my mental fist was around the 
results of the meeting—based on my 
own presupposition of how it should 
go. I had done my best to let go and let 
God run the meeting through me, but 
somehow at some point I had invested 
in my outcome and not God’s. God had 
a different plan and I was internally 
fighting with God over which outcome 
was better. 

When I realized that, I laughed. 
Of course, God’s outcome was better; 
I knew that. The strange thing was 
that it took several more miles before I 
could mentally pry my grasping fingers 
from around the outcome and release 

it. It was as if I didn’t 
want to be happy with the 

outcome unless it was 
my own; I didn’t want 
to let go; it was mine. 

It reminded me of the 
four-year-old I once was, 

determined to get her way even though 
it wasn’t a good way. 

Once I realized that I was so 
invested in the outcome of the meeting 
and was able to release it, I began to 
look back over the events of the meet-
ing and see God at work. Some of the 
unexpected items had raised up work 
that really needed to get done; “what 
wants to happen,” I’ve heard it called. 
God was there all along, and I was able 
to see his presence once I was able to 
look past my own agenda. 

I wonder what God has in mind for 
us here? What lesson is God teaching 
me in this? 

Please, God, help me remember 
this in the midst of things next time!

Mary Satterfield is a scientist and 
a member of Sandy Spring Monthly 
Meeting in Sandy Spring, Maryland, near 
Washington, DC. 

God was there all 
along, and I was able 
to see his presence 
once I was able to look 
past my own agenda.
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a big city. That city is Philadelphia.” 
By the end of that year, I had 

moved to the City of Brotherly Love, 
where I began offering free workshops 
in my home. 

Later, I started attending the near-
est Quaker meeting. Eventually, after 
some resistance, I began to offer vocal 
ministry. Sometimes I spoke of mysti-
cal experiences, and one day someone 
let me know that a couple members 
of the meeting were uncomfortable 
with these messages. This made me 
question whether or not I belonged 
among Quakers. I had felt very drawn 
to Friends after a weekend workshop 
at Pendle Hill and after reading about 
George Fox. Now I wondered if 
Quakerism was still a community that 
supported those with mystical experi-
ence and a prophetic call. I stopped 
attending meeting for worship. And 
then I had a dream—or perhaps it 
was a vision. The vision showed me 
participating in a traveling ministry. I 
had not yet heard about the traditional 
Quaker traveling ministry, in which 
people usually traveled in pairs. After 
having the dream/vision, I felt called 
to go back to meeting. When I did, I 
was moved to stand in vocal ministry 
and tell the vision I’d had. There was 
a powerful response. One of the elders 
in the meeting quoted scripture, “Your 
sons and daughters will prophesy, 
your old men will dream dreams, your 
young men will see visions.” 

In this vision I was seeing Earth 
from a cosmic perspective. I knew that 
humanity was facing an impending 
catastrophe. In “heavenly” realms, this 
was known far in advance, and a whole 
cadre of souls was being born with the 
specific purpose of helping humanity 
to make a necessary shift of conscious-
ness that would avert the catastrophe. 
I was one of those souls, and it was 
my task to travel from community to 
community and teach them how to 
pray. In the dream/vision I saw that, 
traveling with a partner, I had already 

successfully visited two communities. 
Now the two of us were being sent to 
a new group (which I identified as the 
Quaker community I was coming to 
know). As I entered their group, I saw 
that these people were comfortable and 
liberal. They were also skeptical about 
the reality of God and the effectiveness 
of prayer.

As we had done in other groups we 
had visited, my partner and I gathered 
the group into a circle. We took hands 
around the circle, and I said, “Let us 
pray.”

However, nothing happened in 
this circle. People did not believe in 
the effectiveness of prayer. I felt the 
intellectual skepticism of the people 
around me and began to fear. I did not 
know how this group was going to 
learn to pray. And I was afraid, because 
I knew that in the large plan for planet 
Earth, this group had a necessary role 
to play in averting the catastrophe that 
was impending. They could only play 
their role if they could pray. My fear 
caused me to forgot how to pray.

So I spoke to God, “Dear God, I 
don’t know how to pray. Teach us how 
to pray.”

I felt my heart softening. I felt 
myself becoming childlike. Like a 
child, I trustingly turned to God as a 
loving and powerful parent. My heart 
began to open. As my heart opened, 
something began to flow through my 
body, out my hands, into the hands of 
the people on either side of me. Their 

hearts softened, too. Divine power 
flowed around our circle. Our hearts 
opened together as one heart, in child-
like trust of a powerful God of Love. 

A child in the group then remem-
bered and revealed a dream of a rebel-
lious adolescent who received the news 
that in spite of their rebellion, they 
would nonetheless inherit the Father’s 
kingdom.

I shared this dream one year at 
a dream workshop led by the noted 
dream expert Jeremy Taylor. He said 
that perhaps it is not in spite of the 
adolescent’s rebellion, but because of 
it, that she/he will inherit the Kingdom 
of God.

Years after that dream, at Pendle 
Hill, and later at Quaker meetings, I 
began to teach groups what I had been 
learning about prayer. Most groups 
were initially cautious, resistant, or 
skeptical. After praying for one another 
in small groups, however, most of 
these Friends had a radiant glow on 
their faces, having experienced healing 
spiritual power flowing through them 
in a way that was a tangible blessing.

It gives me hope that all of us, 
working collectively, with childlike 
trust in the power of God, can play 
a helpful role in a planetary shift of 
consciousness. 
Marcelle Martin, a member of Chestnut 
Hill Friends Meeting in Philadelphis, 
is now living in Richmond, Indiana, 
and finishing a book about the spiritual 
journey of early Friends. Her blog is 
<awholeheart.com>.

 And this Light of the unerring Spirit, by which the Lord leads his 
People in the Way everlasting, it shineth within, ... It shines in the 
Darkness, though the Darkness comprehend it not, as saith the 
Apostle, John i. 5. It shines in the dark Heart of Man, though Man 
in his dark State cannot discern what it is, yet it is that sure Word 
of Prophecy, where unto we do well to take heed, as unto a Light 
that shines in a dark Place, until the Day dawn, and the Day-star 
arise in our Hearts. — Elizabeth Bathurst, Truth Vindicated, 1695 
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Choose Life
Mariellen Gilpin

Quakerism in Illinois Yearly 
Meeting will die in our gen-

eration, unless we as a Society stop 
saying, “Ain’t it awful.” It’s time to 
wake up and, in a dear Friends’ words 
at a recent Ministry and Advancement 
committee meeting, “Pray til the power 
of the Lord comes down.” 

There’s a problem with prayer. The 
trouble with praying for the power of 
the Lord is that often the Lord says, 
“You need to work, and work hard. 
You need to change your ways. Change 
is the hardest work there is. I’ll help 
with the leadings, and Way will Open, 
but only if you put your back into 
the work of changing 
yourself—your priori-
ties, your choices.” The 
reward of praying for 
the power of the Lord 
to come down is that 
lives can change for 
the better. The future of 
our Society can change 
for the better when we 
work hard, not only at listening for 
divine guidance, but in actually doing 
what the Lord requires of us.

When I was a leader of my 12 Step 
group for mental sufferers I noticed 
that every group member worked 
very hard. Some of us worked hard 
at changing ourselves, and we were 
rewarded far beyond our wildest 
dreams, often in a very short time. We 
said of one another, “You’re a walking 
miracle.” 

Other group members, also truly 
lovely souls, worked just as hard—at 
not changing. They attended meet-
ings and enjoyed the positivity. They 
complained about how rough being a 
mental patient was, but when someone 
gently suggested the least little thing 
they could do to work on themselves, 
their eyes glazed over. They hung up 
the phone—often literally. 

Those of us who got better got lots 
better. Those who didn’t… most are 
dead, long before their time, and the 
remaining two are in nursing homes: 
waiting to die. Waiting for the next 
bingo game to distract them from 
their pain. The life-lesson I draw from 
this experience is that being willing 
to change is the hardest work there 
is—and absolutely the most rewarding. 
And, changing is highly correlated to 
living longer, living better. Joy is the 
Fountain of Youth. 

How often those old-time proph-
ets cried, “Repent!” All they really 
were saying was, “Change your ways. 
Choose life.” If we are to live—to sur-
vive as a Religious Society of Friends—
we have to give up our comfort-

able Quaker ways 
of talking only to 
one another and 
our habits of sub-
stituting middle 
class nice-guyism 
for what is Real 
spiritually. Quaker 
jargon cannot sub-
stitute for the Truth 

it once represented. Saying “Ain’t it 
awful” is no substitute for changing 
ourselves. We have to get real—with 
ourselves first of all, and by that means, 
re-discover what is real in Quakerism. 
“Feed my lambs, feed my sheep,” Jesus 
said. Are our meetings offering those 
hungry sheep the Quaker equivalent 
of junk food? 

All any of us in the Religious 
Society of Friends have to offer is our-
selves—our gifts, our experiences, our 
passion for the Real, our gut-hunger 
to feed hungry sheep real food—soul 
food. Or not. Self-satisfied religions 
die. Let us choose life.

Mariellen Gilpin is one of the editors 
of WCTS, and a member of Urbana-
Champaign Meeting, Illinois. 

Prophecy Isn’t 
Easy

Rhonda Pfaltzgraff-Carlson

During an opening in 2005, I heard 
God telling me I was to be a 

spiritual teacher. I wasn’t sure what 
that meant, but I associated it with 
being a prophet. Once I could no longer 
ignore that call passively or actively, 
I endeavored to live into it. Jeremiah 
was the prophet that rose in my mind 
and experience, so I learned as much 
as I could about Jeremiah. However, 
my sense of the calling and my study 
of Jeremiah did not prepare me for 
having a prophetic vision. 

One night in May of 2010, I was 
crying my heart out. I had stumbled 
into the emptiness that had been buried 
inside me since the day I was born. 
After about 45 minutes of unbroken 
wailing, the words “corporations are 
dinosaurs” flashed into my mind. 
Hearing those words surprised me, as 
I had been lost in the feeling of being 
bereft of care. I did not have the energy 
to ask God for more understanding, but 
sensed that God desired the extinction 
of corporations. 

While I felt that this was a sig-
nificant revelation, I did not share it 
publicly. The implications of it were 
antithetical to the direction that I was 
going in my life. I was pursuing a 
masters degree in theology, hoping 
to integrate it with my doctorate in 
Industrial-Organizational Psychology. 
I wanted to help convey the impor-
tance of morality to businesses, most 
of which would be corporations. This 
revelation did not support the work I 
had been intending to do. I had wanted 
to help corporations be better, not tell 
them they needed to change an essen-
tial aspect of their structure. 

On August 11, 2011, when Mitt 
Romney at the Iowa State Fair said, 
“Corporations are people, my friends,” 
I knew I could no longer keep quiet. I 

“Feed my lambs, feed my 
sheep,” Jesus said. Are 
our meetings offering those 
hungry sheep the Quaker 
equivalent of junk food? 
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wrote an articled titled “Corporations 
are Dinosaurs, My Friends” and 
published it my monthly meeting’s 
newsletter. 

Soon after the article was pub-
lished, I was asked by the Adult 
Education Committee to lead a second 
hour. Subsequently, during the Occupy 
Wall Street movement, “Corporations 
are Dinosaurs” became a protest sign 
held by someone who had read the 
article. Also, St. Timothy’s Episcopal 
Church shared the article on their 
web site while Walter Brueggemann, 
an Old Testament Bible scholar, was 
presenting a seminar on the book of 
Jeremiah there. 

This message is still hard for me to 
hear. Even while many people might 
resonate with the sense of it, I believe 
that we are still too caught up in cor-
porate influences to allow them to go 

the way of dinosaurs. Corporations are 
so integrated into our way of life that 
we feed them unknowingly. Corporate 
influence is preventing our political 
system from implementing policies 
that could help mitigate the devastation 
of life due to climate change. 

This message is a wake-up call 
intended to help us perceive the extent 
to which our social structures are 
misaligned with gospel order. Like 
Jeremiah articulating God’s critique 
of Israel’s conduct:

“I brought you into a plentiful land 
to eat its fruits and its good things. But 
when you entered you defiled my land, 
and made my heritage an abomination. 

“The priests did not say, ‘Where 
is the Lord?’; those who handle the 
law did not know me; the rulers 
transgressed against me; the prophets 

A Vision Unfolding
Adrian Nelson

Up until now, I don’t think I would really say I’ve had anything resembling a 
prophetic experience. I don’t know that I have been in enough sustained contact 
with the divine for that. But it’s funny, because just after Mariellen asked me if I 
had any prophetic experience—perhaps a few days later—I was driving through 
the city in the early morning. I didn’t have a lot particularly on my mind, but all 
of a sudden a very clear thought or voice came to me: “We are destroying this 
planet. Our society is poised on collapse. We are destroying this planet and if 
we do not forget our aloneness and come together in community to rise and 
fight for and care for the land that cares for us, we will lose it and it will be too 
late.” I started weeping quite suddenly and couldn’t stop for a while.
It seemed very clear to me that the message didn’t follow from my prior 
state—that is, it wasn’t a train of my own thoughts that led suddenly to my own 
conclusion. But I don’t know that it’s prophetic. I have very little certainty about 
anything in life. But as of now no action has sprung from this, save perhaps a 
graver concern and closer attention to things around me. My own lack of clarity 
and certainty more often than not distresses me. 
Adrian Nelson is a recent college graduate who is working as an admissions counselor at 
Shimer College, Illinois. 

prophesied by Baal, and went after 
things that do not profit.” (Jeremiah 
2:7-8)

This message is calling us to know 
God inwardly, so that that Life can 
become manifest in our social struc-
tures. If all of us would listen to and 
follow the Inner Teacher, we could be 
a “priestly kingdom and a holy nation” 
(Exodus 19:6). 

Rhonda Pfaltzgraff-Carlson’s regular 
spiritual practice is a loose combination 
of centering prayer and experiment with 
light, which she has practiced regularly 
for over five years. In addition to waiting 
on God, she cares for her husband and 
children. The article “Corporations 
are Dinasaurs, My Friends” is in the 
Community Companion 9-2011 issue, pp. 
7-9 <communityfriendsmeeting.org/home/
newsletter/cc>.
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Remembering 
Occupy DC: Taking 

the Next Step
Micah Bales

Those of us gathered in McPherson 
Square a year ago did not come 

together to form a political party or 
endorse a candidate, nor did we assem-
ble in order to promote a platform or 
a unified political philosophy. Instead, 
we discovered together that the genius 
of our movement was to create space to 
begin asking deeper questions.

Though at first many of us, myself 
included, were baffled at Occupy’s 
apparent lack of concrete demands, we 
soon discovered that this was a sign of 
collective genius. By refusing to make 
a narrow list of demands, we instead 
fulfilled our true mission: to ask the 
right questions. 
• Why do we live in a society 

where the wealthiest one percent 
of our citizenry controls most 
of the material resources and 
political power? 

• What does it mean for the 
sustainability of a democratic 
society when the middle class 
is systematically decimated, 
swelling the ranks of the working 
poor and unemployed? 

• What does it say about our 
society when public services for 
the most vulnerable are attacked 
as wasteful dependency, while 
welfare for giant corporations 
and the super-rich is regarded as 
an economic necessity? 

• What would happen if we 
refused to play by Wall Street’s 
rules? 
The Occupy movement has played 

a vital role in awakening the prophetic 
imagination of my generation. By cre-
ating a space where we could ask the 
essential questions, Occupy Wall Street 

has catalyzed a chain reaction whose 
ultimate effects are still unfolding. We 
will probably never know how many 
tens of thousands of new leaders were 
baptized into the work of economic 
justice and peace-building in the final 
months of 2011. And our work is just 
beginning.

I join many others today in remem-
bering the amazing, surprising move-
ment that we experienced in those early 
days that fall. The electricity of the 
moment was palpable in the autumn 
air. There were times when we were 
gathered up into a sense of collective 
power that made us feel larger than life. 
Everything seemed possible. We had 
no idea what might come next. 

Today, I recommit myself to the 
calling that I felt then. I give thanks 
for the work of the Spirit in our midst. 
It is this living Presence which gives 
me courage to trust that although today 
does not look like yesterday and tomor-
row is unknown, we will be guided 
together if we continue to gather in 
hope, faith and love. From Žižek’s 
impassioned speech to those gathered 
in Zucotti Park in 2011:

“What is Christianity? It’s the Holy 
Spirit. What is the Holy Spirit? It’s an 
egalitarian community of believers 
who are linked by love for each other, 
and who only have their own freedom 
and responsibility to do it. In this sense, 
the Holy Spirit is here now. And down 
there on Wall Street, there are pagans 
who are worshiping blasphemous 
idols. So all we need is patience. The 
only thing I’m afraid of is that we will 
someday just go home and then we will 
meet once a year, drinking beer, and 
nostalgically remembering what a nice 
time we had here. Promise yourselves 
that this will not be the case.”

Holy Spirit, help us to remember 
the ways you have already guided us, 
and then inspire us once again to step 
out in faith, into the hidden horizon of 
your next great surprise.

Community: What 
is the Point? 

Micah Bales

Quaker musician and minister Jon 
Watts in a recent blog, “Support 

a Minister. Sell Your Meetinghouse,” 
insists that genuine, Spirit-led ministry 
requires real commitment, not just 
on the part of the minister, but also 
from the wider community. For many 
Quakers, the idea that we should 
financially support ministry is a radical 
concept. The truth is, we often struggle 
with providing even basic counsel and 
spiritual care for our budding young 
ministers. Rising generations have 
a deep need for mentoring, love and 
guidance, a need that often goes unmet 
for a variety of reasons. 

In some cases, our communities 
may not have the spiritual depth to 
provide this kind of care. Other times, 
we might shy away from providing 
explicit guidance for the lives of others, 
fearing the appearance of hierarchy or 
rigid dogma. So often, our capacity to 
guide and care for the emerging gifts 
in our midst is simply overwhelmed 
by the demands of everyday life. The 
spirit is willing, but the flesh is weak. If 
providing basic spiritual care and over-
sight for ministry is often challenging 
for us, providing financial support can 
be even harder. 

At this point, “community” is a 
vague term that can mean almost any-
thing, and even the most traditionalist 
Friends come nowhere close to the 
level of shared commitment, discipline 
and solidarity that once characterized 
our Meetings. Indeed, the basis of our 
congregations has become so weak-
ened that in many places the very idea 
of formal membership is being chal-
lenged. What is the point of formally 
joining a Quaker Meeting?

This is a legitimate question. In 
most cases, our communities are a 
pale reflection of the robust network 
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This retreat is the result of a rare 
face-to-face meeting of the editors of 
WCTS (Mike Resman, Judy Lumb and 
Mariellen Gilpin). During our wor-
shipful time together, it was proposed 
that we host a gathering of Friendly 
mystics with the intention of making 
it an annual event. 

The weekend gathering will pro-
vide ample opportunities to socialize, 
worship together, share about our 
journeys and attend interest groups. 

Our sense of purpose for the retreat 
is reflected in the following queries:

• Have you experienced a felt 
sense of God’s presence and 
power? 

• Have you been filled with a sense 
of love for all people, or a sense 
of oneness with all creation?

• Have you received God’s 
Guidance in answer to one of 
Life’s knottier dilemmas?

• Has your life been profoundly 
changed by such experiences?

• Do you long to know others in 
that which is Eternal?

• Are you spiritually fed by 
sharing stories with others whose 
lives have been changed by 
God’s presence?

Accomodations:    Earlham 
College has welcomed us and is pro-
viding air conditioned dorm rooms and 
vegetarian meals. 

To Register:  Complete the reg-
istration form included with this issue 
and return it with your deposit (checks 
to WCTS) for the retreat to Michael 
Resman, 815 9th St SW, Rochester 
MN 55902 so he receives it by May 
1st,  2013. Questions can be directed 
to Mike at resmanmh@aol.com. 

Scholarships are available, and 
support for them is encouraged. 
Stipends are available for those willing 
to facilitate small groups. 

Allergies and Limitations: Please 
indicate any food allergies or mobility 
limitations on the registration form 
where indicated. Also indicate any 
special scheduling issues of arrival and 
departure.  Participants are asked to use 
only fragrance free personal products. 

Cancellations:  Because of col-
lege requirements, the deposit is non-
refundable after May 15, 2013.

Mystics’ Open Mic: On Saturday 
evening, participants are invited to 
bring something to share—a poem, 
story, song, or interpretive dance for 
example. We suggest the following 
queries for you to consider as you 
prepare: Has a spiritual experience 
transformed your life? What have been 
your reflections on that experience? 
How does your spiritual life enter into 
your interpersonal relationships?

Contact: Michael Resman with 
questions or to get on the mailing list 
for the registration form: resmanmh@
aol.com, 507-281-5838, 815 9th Street 
SW, Rochester MN 55902.

Sharing our Stories
The First Annual Gathering of Friendly Mystics 

A retreat organized by the editors of What Canst Thou Say?

June 14 – 16, 2013, Earlham College, Richmond, Indiana

of relationships, mutual support and 
obligations that once characterized our 
fellowships. When formal membership 
no longer represents significant com-
mitment, it is quite reasonable to ask: 
What is the point? 

I think that we as Friends would 
do well to sit with this question, with-
out seeking to answer it too quickly, 
because it strikes to the heart of our 
shared crisis today. Clearly, the struc-
tures of historic Quakerism do not 
work the way they once did. Why is 
this?

Jon Watts writes about the ministry 
of prophetic music, saying, “I want to 
say that I don’t see it as my ministry. 
It is yours. You tell me what to do with 
it.” Who is Jon talking to? Who is the 
community that Jon is seeking to be 
accountable to? As best I can tell, Jon is 
speaking to “all Friends everywhere.” 
In his desire to be faithful, answerable 
and supported, Jon has reached out to 
everyone.

But everyone is not a community in 
concrete terms. In the Quaker tradition, 
members of communities make con-
crete commitments to one another, and 
stick to them even when it is uncom-
fortable, even when there is fierce 
disagreement. Members of Christian 
communities love one another, not 
merely because of momentary passion, 
but because we sense that God has knit 
us together into a whole that is greater 
than the sum of its parts. We become 
a body: the body of Christ.

What would it look like to re-
imagine our formal structures as 
Friends? What would a 21st-century 
understanding of membership look 
like? Of gospel ministry and eldership? 
Of mutual support and accountability 
under the direct leadership of Christ?

Micah Bales is a founding member of 
Capitol Hill Friends in Washington DC. 
He serves as Communications and Web 
Specialist for Friends United Meeting, and 
is an organizer with Occupy Our Homes 
DC. Micah blogs regularly at <lambswar.
com>.
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May 2013
Meaning from Despair
Editor: Anne Scherer with 
Mike Resman 
I cry aloud to God; and he hears 
me. Psalm 77:1-2. In times of 
great despair, we reach out from 
this place of darkness to the 
Light. What is it about the human 
condition that keeps us searching 
for solace, reaching out, “crying 
to God”? What we do with this 
cry can create meaning or keep 
us in darkness. Tell us when and 
how meaning has been created 
from your despair. Is there a 
difference between prayer that 
creates meaning and one that digs 
us deeper?

Deadline: February 15, 2013

August 2013 
Literature as Revelation
Guest Editor: Bill Mueller with 
Judy Lumb 
Has the Bible, or any other kind of 
literature, ever brought you face-to-
face with the human condition, the 
Great Spirit (Living God), an inef-
fable sense of beauty, or a sense of 
union with everything in creation? 
How was this revelation different 
from other kinds? Did this experience 
change your life? Was the change 
temporary, permanent, or both? What 
spiritual literature most speaks to 
your condition, and why? Share your 
stories, and the passages that changed 
you, with our readers. 

Deadline: May 15, 2013 

November 2013
Trials and Temptations
Editor: Michael Resman
For my sighing comes like my 
bread, and my groanings are 
poured out like water (Job 3:24). 
Despite some discomfort, difficult 
times can be powerful vehicles 
propelling us along our spiritual 
path. Have you known trials 
that changed your relationship 
with God? What lessons have 
temptations taught; and did you 
learn because you resisted, or 
because you gave in? Can you 
offer a guiding hand to others who 
may be struggling?

Deadline: August 15, 2013 

Prophetic
Visions
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A retreat organized by the editors of What Canst Thou Say

Name ______________________________________________________________________

Address ____________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________Zip _____________

Phone (_______)_________________  email _______________________________________

Retreat dates are June 14 - 16, 2013 at Earlham College, Richmond Indiana. The retreat starts at 5:00 PM Friday 
and ends at Noon on Sunday, with six meals Friday Supper through Sunday lunch. 
Earlham is providing facilities at a very reasonable cost, so all participants are asked to pay the full price. If this is 
a hardship, please request a scholarship. 

Participation will be limited to the first 100 participants, so early registration is encouraged.

                                                                                                                 Your Cost
  

A.  Double Room & Meals $ 135.00

Name of person you wish to room with _____________________________
(Inquire about availability of single rooms.)

Then add: 
B.  Donation for Scholarships $

Then subtract: 
C.  Scholarship Needed $
D.  Grand Total 
      (A+B minus C) $
E.  Deposit Paid with this form 
      $50.00 payable to WCTS)

$50.00

F.   Balance Due at weekend 
      (D minus E) $
List food allergies or
mobility limitations

Questions:  Mike at resmanmh@aol.com 
Completed form and deposit check payable to WCTS must arrive by May 1st, 2013.  
Mail to Michael Resman, 815 9th St SW, Rochester MN 55902          


