CS LEWIS EXCERPTS from Mere Christianity

These quotes from Mere Christianity</I> are among the outstanding ideas |
have found in this book over the past 40 years of reading and studying it.
Page numbers refer to the current Harper edition.

---p191-2 - Little Christs

Put right out of your head the idea that these are only fancy ways of saying
that Christians are to read what Christ said and try to carry it out - as a man
may read what Plato or Marx said and try to carry itout. The mmean
something much more than that. They mean that a real Person, Christ, here
and now, in that very room where you are saying your prayers, is doing things
to you. Itis not a question of a good man who died two thousand years
ago. Itis a living Man, still as much a man as you, and still as much God as
He was when He created the world, really coming and interfering with your
very self; killing the old natural self in you and replacing it with the kind of self
He has. At first, only for moments. Then for longer periods. Finally, if all
goes well, turning you permanently into a different sort of thing; into a new
little Christ, a being which, in its own small way, has the same kind of life as
God; which shares in His power, joy, knowledge and eternity. . .

---p198 - Wild Animals

That is why the real problem of the Christian life comes where people do
not usually look for it. It comes the very moment you wake up each
morning. All your wishes and hopes for the day rush at you like wild
animals. And the first job each morning consists simply in shoving them all
back; in listening to that other voice, taking that other point of view, letting
that other larger, stronger, quieter life come flowing in. And so on, all day.
Standing back from all your natural fussings and frettings; coming in out of
the wind.

—-p205-6 - Be ye perfect

The command <>Be ye perfect</I> is not idealistic gas. Nor is it a
command to do the impossible. He is going to make us into creatures that



can obey that command. He said (in the Bible) that we were "gods’ and He is
going to make good His words. If we let Him - for we can prevent Him, if we
choose - He will make the feeblest and filthiest of us into a god or goddess, a
dazzling, radiant, immortal creature, pulsating all through with such energy
and joy and wisdom and love as we cannot now imagine, a bright stainless
mirror which reflects back to God perfectly (though, of course, on a smaller
scale) His own boundless power and delight and goodness. The process will
be long and in parts very painful, but that is what we are in for. Nothing less.
He meant what He said.

-—213 - Nice or New

There is a paradox here. As long as Dick does not turn to God, he thinks his
niceness is his own, and just as long as he thinks that, it is not his own. Itis
when Dick realises that his niceness is not his own but a gift from God, and
when he offers it back to God - it is jut then that it begins to be really his own.
For now Dick is beginning to take a share in his own creation. The only
things we can keep are the things we freely give to God. What we try to keep
for ourselves is just what we are sure to lose.

-—-p92 - Heaven and Hell

. People often think of Chrisitan morality as a kind of bargain in which
God says, ’'If you keep a lot of rules I'll reward you, and if you don’t I'll do
the other thing.’ I do not think that is the best way of looking at it. I would
much rather say that every time you make a choice you are turning the central
part of you, the part of you that chooses, into something a little different from
what it was before. And taking your life as a whole, with all your
innumerable choices, all your life long you are slowly turning this central
thing either into a heavenly creature or into a hellish creature: either into a
crature that is in harmony with God, and with other creatures, and with itself,
or elsse into one that is in a state of war and hatred with God, and with its
fellow-creatures, and with itself. To be the one kind of creature is heaven: That
is, it is joy and peace and knowledge and power. To be the other means
madness, horror, idiocy, rage, impotence, and eternal loneliness. Each of
us at each moment is progressing to the one state or the other.



