
           

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

              

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Childish Games

More Course Wisdom

Nightmares are childish dreams. The toys have turned against the child who thought he made them 

real. Yet can a dream attack? Or can a toy grow large and dangerous and fierce and wild? This does 

the child believe, because he fears his thoughts and gives them to the toys instead. And their reality 

becomes his own, because they seem to save him from his thoughts. Yet do they keep his thoughts 

alive and real, but seen outside himself, where they can turn against him for his treachery to them.

He thinks he needs them that he may escape his thoughts, because he thinks the thoughts are real.

And so he makes of anything a toy, to make his world remain outside himself, and play that he is but

a part of it.

 

(T29.IX.5)

You who have played that you are lost to hope, abandoned by your Father, left alone in terror in a 

fearful world made mad by sin and guilt; be happy now. That game is over. Now a quiet time has 

come, in which we put away the toys of guilt,  and lock our quaint and childish thoughts of sin 

forever from the pure and holy minds of Heaven's children and the Son of God.
(W153.13)

A madman's dreams are frightening, and sin appears indeed to terrify. And yet what sin perceives is 

but a childish game. The Son of God may play he has become a body, prey to

 

evil and to guilt, with

but a little life that ends in death. But all the while his Father shines on him, and loves him with an

everlasting Love which his pretenses cannot change at all.

How long, O Son of God, will you maintain the game of sin? Shall we not put away these sharp-

edged children's toys? How soon will you be ready to come home? Perhaps today? There is no sin.

Creation is unchanged. Would you still hold return to Heaven back? How long, O holy Son of God,

how long?

 

(W p.II.4.4)

The Holy Spirit  never itemizes errors because He does not frighten children, and those who lack 

wisdom are children. Yet He always answers their call,  and His dependability makes them more 

certain.

 

Children

 

do

 

confuse

 

fantasy

 

and

 

reality,

 

and

 

they

 

are

 

frightened

 

because

 

they

 

do

 

not 

recognize the difference. The Holy Spirit makes no distinction among dreams. He merely shines them 

away. His light is always the Call to awaken, whatever you have been dreaming. Nothing lasting lies 

in dreams, and the Holy Spirit, shining with the light from God Himself, speaks only for what lasts 

forever.

 

(T6.V.4)

Remember what was said about the frightening perceptions of little children, which terrify them 

because they do not understand them. If they ask for enlightenment and accept it, their fears vanish.

But if they hide their nightmares they will keep them. It is easy to help an uncertain child, for he 

recognizes that he does not understand what his perceptions mean. Yet you believe that you do 

understand yours. Little child, you are hiding your head under the cover of the heavy blankets you 

have laid upon yourself. You are hiding your nightmares in the darkness of your own false certainty,

and refusing to open your eyes and look at them.

 

(T12.II.4)

How can you wake children in a more kindly way than by a gentle Voice that will not frighten them,

but will merely remind them that the night is over and the light has come? You do not inform them 

that the nightmares that frightened them so badly are not real, because children believe in magic.

You merely reassure them that they are safe now. Then you train them to recognize the difference
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between sleeping and waking, so they will understand they need not be afraid of dreams. And so

when bad dreams come, they will themselves call on the light to dispel them.    (T6.V.2)

There can be no salvation in the dream as you are dreaming it. For idols must be part of it, to save

you from what you believe you have accomplished, and have done to make you sinful and put out

the light within you. Little child, the light is there. You do but dream, and idols are the toys you

dream you play with. Who has need of toys but children? They pretend they rule the world, and give

their toys the power to move about, and talk and think and feel and speak for them. Yet everything

their toys appear to do is in the minds of those who play with them. But they are eager to forget

that they made up the dream in which their toys are real, nor recognize their wishes are their own.

            (T29.IX.4)

There is a time when childhood should be passed and gone forever. Seek not to retain the toys of

children.  Put them all  away,  for  you have need of them no more. The dream of judgment is  a

children's game, in which the child becomes the father, powerful, but with the little wisdom of a

child. What hurts him is destroyed; what helps him, blessed. Except he judges this as does a child,

who does not know what hurts and what will heal. And bad things seem to happen, and he is afraid

of  all  the  chaos  in  a  world  he  thinks  is  governed  by  the  laws  he  made.  Yet  is  the  real  world

unaffected by the world he thinks is  real.  Nor have its laws been changed because he does not

understand.                           (T29.IX.6)

Perhaps you think it is your childhood home that you would find again. The childhood of your body,

and its place of shelter, are a memory now so distorted that you merely hold a picture of a past that

never happened. Yet there is a Child in you Who seeks His Father's house, and knows that He is alien

here. This childhood is eternal, with an innocence that will endure forever. Where this Child shall go

is holy ground. It is His Holiness that lights up Heaven, and that brings to earth the pure reflection of

the light above, wherein are earth and Heaven joined as one.              (W182.4)
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