
I love to think of all God's children as being at work together
in one field, progressively discovering the vision prophesied
in Revelation toward a full resolution of the false material
concept presented in “Genesis II." I love to know every
healing and demonstration as prophetic, filling out both our
individual and shared perception of the seamless garment.
Perhaps somewhat like the ozone! This was a vision which
came to me the other day while walking back to my car,
considering the value and significance of joint activities - as
an opportunity to demonstrate our unity in common
purpose under one perfect ideal. But most significantly, to
know that our true sowing to the Spirit admits of no gaps or
turbulence, but continues as it always has in ways "higher
than [ours]" (Isaiah 55:8-9).

Am I the only one who thinks of law books when looking at a wall of our bound volumes?
Human law works heavily on precedent, and we have plenty of that, but more than
experience we have inspiration - even the light "which lighteth every man that cometh 
into the world” (John 1:9). I cherish the order of understanding our
leader affirms: “The divine Science taught in the original language of
the Bible came through inspiration, and needs inspiration to be
understood" (Science and Health with Key to the Scriptures, p. 319:21–
23). Along these lines I have been praying not so much to be available
for the needy, so-called, but the inspired - whose girding in the
certainty of Science will bless the world. To this end I’m delighted to
introduce a sister and a brother in Christ I got to know over the past
month, from whom I received welcome permission to share. Likewise I
salute with affection all who contribute to our common field in all ways
and conditions.

Christian Science 
Reading Room

W E S T I N  B O N A V E N T U R E  H O T E L
  |   W I N T E R  2 0 2 3

Jointly Maintained

Notes from the field

 4 0 4  S .  F I G U E R O A  S T R E E T ,  L O S  A N G E L E S
   S U I T E  6 0 2 A  B Y  T H E  Y M C A  B R I D G E

 

1



Salvation & Song

After several years in her extremity, grace found its opportunity by the hand of a
Catholic nun involved in a service organization under the auspices of her church, who
woke Lorraine up one fateful morning to tell her it was her last day living that way. Her
word was with power. It was. Since that day over twenty years ago, Lorraine has
continued to awaken more and more to her priceless value as God's daughter and to
help others do likewise - in ministering to other women coming out of similar
circumstances, serving God and man as a caregiver in a more general capacity, and in
blessing the world with her joyful art and beautiful and easy, generous voice. 

What a blessing it was to hear her in the Reading Room one afternoon! What began as
a guitar lesson gave way to a session of praise - I just strummed some chords and she
sang straight from the abundance of her heart. I was sure that if there were a room full
of crying babies she would have put them all at ease! The scene did apparently draw at
least one individual's attention, who lunged with hunger for a copy of the Sentinel in the
rack I'd affixed to our door. Being in an awkward position to reach with the door propped
wide open, I was grateful for the opportunity to greet our passer-by with a smile and a
couple of the hard-to-reach Sentinels. 

Lorraine found out about us from our ad in the Los Angeles Downtown News, which has
generously and enthusiastically supported this enterprise over the course of many
years for a fraction of the going cost for advertisement. Though she initially had
difficulty finding us, she was happily welcomed by my fellow church member and
Reading Room worker Kathy Leech, whose quiet joy and great patience drew our new
friend to our testimony meeting that week. We are now well-acquainted as sisters in
Christ, learning more together about the glorious import of the scientific sense of the
gospel and our living, loving and knowable God. 

 

Lorraine was one of the huddled
figures sleeping in doorways that
our Reading Room attendants
invariably see each morning when
walking from the parking lot at Third
Church of Christ, Scientist on Hope
Street to our sheltered tower in the
Bonaventure. Her story and spirit
are a light on a hill that cannot be
hid.

F e a r  n o t :  f o r  I  h a v e  r e d e e m e d  t h e e ,  I  h a v e  c a l l e d  t h e e  b y  t h y  n a m e ;  t h o u  a r t  m i n e .
I s a i a h  4 3 : 1
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Winston Sanks recently arrived in L.A. to
study at The Chicago School of
Professional Psychology, having most
recently studied law at Pepperdine
University. A member of The Church of
Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints, Winston
shares a deep appreciation for Mary Baker
Eddy and her book Science and Health with
Key to the Scriptures. He attended services
at The Mother Church while serving in the
Air Force and studying International
Business at Hult University in Cambridge,
and was delighted to find us during his
stay at the Bonaventure.

Human Law and the Logic of Christ

" R e j o i c i n g  i n  t h e  L a w " -  o r i g i n a l l y
p u b l i s h e d  i n  t h e  M o n i t o r  H o m e  F o r u m ,  1 9 3 2

T h e n ,  i f  t h e  w i s d o m  y o u  m a n i f e s t  c a u s e s  C h r i s t e n d o m  o r  t h e  d i s c l a i m e r  a g a i n s t

G o d  t o  c a l l  t h i s  " a  s u b t l e  f r a u d , "  " l e t  y o u r  p e a c e  r e t u r n  t o  y o u . "

M a r y  B a k e r  E d d y ,  T h e  F i r s t  C h u r c h  o f  C h r i s t ,  S c i e n t i s t ,  a n d  M i s c e l l a n y ,  p .  1 5 0 : 2 9
 

“Of course, the average college man finds his religion up against a severe test when he
first meets the cold lights of science and the paradoxes of philosophy, and the general
attitude of skepticism which is so prevalent among undergraduates. I have seen many of
my friends enormously disturbed as they watch the foundations of a none too objective
religious background crumble out from under them...I never have found a question which I
could not solve in a way wholly consistent with Science - to my complete satisfaction.” 
(p. 260, Mary Baker Eddy: A Life-size Portrait)

It would be impossible trying to sum up our wonderful conversations — largely
centering on the inspired influence of religious thought on human law over the
centuries — but a passage from Lyman Powell’s biography of Mary Baker Eddy comes
to thought. When I first opened to this description by a college student of his
experience bearing witness to the consistent reliability of our textbook, I was thrilled: 

Winston has struggled to find receptivity at universities – even those of Christian
persuasion – for the lines of reasoning along which we engaged. The tread of
professional practice and press of worldly concerns often tends to a belief that the
import of theology may be lovely but is ultimately impractical, leaving the sense that
there are two worlds which bear no relation to each other and that no universal ethic
exists whereby to interpret and bless the whole round of human experience - in a word:
Christ, in Its scientific import so uniquely expressed in Christian Science.
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In  C los ing . . .
You may have gathered a clue from the artwork on the previous page: Did
you know the Downtown Bonaventure Reading Room houses bound
volumes of historic Monitors from as early as the turn of the century? I had
a blast (gingerly!) turning their pages one afternoon - you’re naturally
more than welcome to come do so, too.
Please enjoy this small sampling of some items I enjoyed! So much rich material, but I've
decided to narrow it down for now to some more of the elegant and poetic, featuring the
work of former Monitor staff artists - both from a 1932 issue.

This Home Forum piece features both a poetic and an
artistic rendering of the beloved American Henry David
Thoreau. While the artist went unnamed, these first lines
are Odell Shepard's:

This piece tells the story of Soviets maintaining their craft and
living during times in which artisans were gathered under
"artels" which tended to homogenize standards and production
- a challenge which seems to present itself on other fronts as
well - certainly with the advent of technology as it may pertain
to artists in our time, and all over the world. I am reminded of
this wonderful line from the poem Desideratum by Max
Ehrmann: "Keep interested in your own career, however humble;
it is a real possession in the changing fortunes of time." The
above story indeed testifies to the fact that "a man's gift
maketh room for him.." (Prov. 18:16)

Ah, if her streets were silver, her houses gold,
We should not treasure more that little town
Which had this man to foster, guide, and hold,
And was his "morning-robe and study-gown."
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