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There is No Place Like Home 
by Jon Mundy 

  

This world you seem to live in is not home to you. 

And somewhere in your mind you know that this is true. 

A memory of home keeps haunting you, as if there were 

a place that called you to return, although you do not 

recognize the voice, nor what it is the voice reminds you of. 

Yet still you feel an alien here, from somewhere all unknown. 

Nothing so definite that you could say  

with certainty you are an exile here. 

Just a persistent feeling, sometimes not more than a tiny throb,  

at other times hardly remembered, actively dismissed, 

but surely to return to mind again. 

W-182.1:1-6 

  

I Want to Go Home 

I was the pastor of Windsor Terrace Community Church in Brooklyn, New York, from June 

1968 to June 1978. There was an older woman in our church (a “shut-in”) named Mrs. Vought. 

She had a full-time, live-in nurse and on several occasions the nurse called me saying, “I think 

you should come over here, Mrs. Vought is dying.” I went several times, but Mrs. Vought did 

not die on any of those visits. Finally, with the 8
th

 or 9
th

 call from her nurse, the day came that 

Mrs. Vought really was dying, and once again, I set out for her home.   

  

The nurse and I were standing beside her bed when Mrs. Vought softly began to cry. “I want 

to go home! I want to go home!” she sobbed. In a soothing voice, the nurse reminded her, “Now 

nonsense, Mrs. Vought, you are home,” meaning, of course, that she was in her apartment in 

Brooklyn. 

  

Mrs. Vought had had it with this body of hers which was old, tired, and diseased – and she 

wanted out. I asked the nurse to leave us alone for a moment while I said some prayers for Mrs. 

Vought. There must have been some kind of dynamic going on between the two of them, 

because the moment the nurse stepped out of the room, Mrs. Vought stopped crying. She opened 

her eyes and just looked at me. She didn‟t say a word; she just stared at me. I held her hand, 

looked at her and said, “Mrs. Vought, you can go Home whenever you want to.” A little tear ran 

down her cheek. She smiled and whispered, “Thank you!” Then she closed her eyes and went 

Home. Her real home was not her apartment in Brooklyn. 

  

Heaven is your home, and being in God it must also be in you. 

(T-12.VI.7:7) 

 

 

 

  



We long to return Home, to go back to the place where we are truly welcome. Where does 

Dorothy of the Wizard of Oz long to return? Where does Alice in Wonderland want to get back 

to? When the prodigal son has his awaking, it comes with the realization that “I could go home!” 

The final line of the Star Wars trilogy is, “Let‟s go Home!” 

  

You do not live here.  

We are trying to reach your real home. 

We are trying to reach the place where you are truly welcome. 

We are trying to reach God. 

(W-49.4:5-8) 

  

Sacred Contracts: The Script is Written 

An actress first reads the script of a play, then learns her part and rehearses her lines before 

taking the stage in front of a „live” audience. With each comedy and tragedy that he wrote, 

Shakespeare depicted life as a play, and his plays captivate us still. There is a plan of redemption 

behind all the plays (or facades) of the world that does not change. As we come to understand 

and willingly follow God‟s Plan for Salvation on our own journey of awakening, we are gently 

led ever closer to Home and thus, to Perfect Happiness.   

  

The script is written. 

When experience will come to end your doubting has been set. 

For we but see the journey from the point at which it ended, 

looking back on it, imagining we make it once again; 

reviewing mentally what has gone by. 

(W-158.4:2-5) 

  

Contemporary author, Carolyn Myss (1952-present), refers to this script as one‟s Sacred 

Contract, an agreement to learn certain lessons and develop wisdom in one‟s life journey. 

Everyone is on their own path Home; we are all struggling to awaken. The more awake we are, 

the more conscious we become, the less often “unconscious” type things “seem” to happen to us. 

Even when unexplainable and unwelcome experiences come our way, we are more capable of 

handling these difficulties once we realize that even these experiences are part of a greater plan. 

Our lessons are part of the script we have written, even though we may be looking at cancer, a 

divorce, bankruptcy, or something we would prefer to pass by.  

  

In 2001-2002, I had colon cancer and a tumor the size of a lemon was removed from my 

inside. At the time of the operation, doctors found that the cancer had spread into my lymphatic 

system, requiring 30 weeks of chemotherapy. At the time, I was writing my book, Missouri 

Mystic (2004), and after my treatment was done, I wrote a chapter entitled “The Classroom 

Called Cancer.” I had to look at death up close and carefully. Not surprisingly, it led me into a 

deeper experience of the immediacy of life. 

  

The kind of brain and body you have, the family and society, 

the time in history you were born into, all these and more were determined by you,  

by your degree of expansion, 

by your willingness to love. No one did anything to you. 



No one forced you. There is absolute justice in the experience 

that each of us is having every second of the day. 

In one sense we can all relax, because nothing is secret, 

nothing is lost, nothing is forgotten, no one is abandoned. 

– American author, Thaddeus Golas (1924-1997) 

The Lazy Man‟s Guide to Enlightenment 

  

Ask For Help  

As with any good GPS system, we are consistently and persistently being given exactly the 

right information to find our way home. We all know the jokes about men not being willing to 

stop and ask for directions. To admit to being lost implies helplessness. In the Course, asking for 

direction means recognizing our dependence on God‟s Plan for Salvation. We have to be 

“willing” to be led. Not following GPS is pure foolishness! We need to admit that we‟re 

miserable. Once we do that, we can ask for the help we need. 

  

  

The Holy Spirit needs a happy learner,  

in whom His mission can be happily accomplished. 

You who are steadfastly devoted to misery must first  

recognize that you are miserable and not happy.  

The Holy Spirit cannot teach without this contrast,  

for you believe that misery “is” happiness. 

T-14.II.1:1-3 

  

Lesson 49 from the workbook says, “God‟s Voice speaks to me all through the day.” Indeed, 

God‟s voice does speak to us all through the day. Like any good GPS system, God‟s Voice is 

constantly offering us the directions we need to find our way Home. But how are we going to 

find our way Home unless we are willing to follow directions? Only arrogance thinks it knows 

more than God! Death stands at the door, reminding us that whatever we think we know is as 

nothing in the Face of God. We wonder: Shall I follow the path of trial and error, failing 

repeatedly, until I‟m finally so miserable I have no choice but to do it God‟s way? Or, can I 

“trust” that God‟s Perfect Plan for my awakening is as perfect as my ego is fallible? (T-14.V.2:5)  

  

God did not make the body, because it is destructible,  

and therefore not of the Kingdom. 

(T-6.V.A.2:1) 

  

The Egyptian pharaohs built huge stone pyramids as monuments to themselves so they would 

always be remembered; we remember famous soldiers and statesmen when we immortalize them 

as statues; we engrave our names on tombstones and street signs and name buildings after 

famous people as an attempt at immortality; photos and „screen shots‟ of ourselves exist on the 

internet, in photo albums and in books. According to his biography, former President Richard 

Nixon worried a great deal during his later years about how he would be remembered.  

  

We live on not in memorials, memories, and monuments. We live on, always, in that which 

has always been alive and eternal! All bodies, being made out of that which is physical, have a 



built in “implode” (or destruct button). In every ego, too, there is a built-in implode. All ego 

plans eventually fail because they contain within the seeds of their own destruction.  

  

As I write these words, the oldest person in the world is 117. The oldest on record is 122. 

Life expectancy (of the human body) is slowly getting longer, but it will never be infinite. 

Anything that is destructible cannot be real (T-6.I.4:3). All the mountains on our planet are 

slowly crumbling and one day billions of years from now, our sun will burn out. Spirit, however, 

takes whatever we have built, and after our worldly endeavors fail, we can turn these experiences 

into spiritual lessons. The ego/body is doomed, but Spirit is eternal, and in the body‟s destruction 

(purification), we see our way Home. 

  

The Holy Spirit, as always,  

takes what you have made and translates it into a learning device.  

Again as always, He reinterprets what the ego uses  

as an argument for separation into a demonstration against it. 

T-6.V.A.2:4-5 

  

The Easy Pass 

A Miracle works like an Easy Pass. It can whisk us right around any potential slowdown on 

our way Home. You don‟t need to stop and pay a toll man. Someone who looks like a doctor, a 

lawyer, or therapist need not take your money away from you. 

  

God knows His children are sleeping and He has a plan by which we might find our way 

Home. A clear highway Home is laid out for us, if we choose to follow it by giving up on 

arrogance and following GPS. God is Life (T-14.IX.4:5). The way is straight and the gate is 

narrow that leads into Life (Matthew 7:14). Time is kind and if we use it on behalf of reality, it 

will keep gentle pace with our transition (T-16.VI.8:2).  

  

I Could Go Home 

In the parable of the prodigal son, when the son asks for his inheritance, the father does not 

deny it to him. And the father divided unto him his living (Luke 15:12). As recalcitrant prodigal 

sons and daughters, we, too, want to find our way Home – in our own way, in our own time. We 

all come into this world having been given a variety of talents and treasures, but like the prodigal 

son, we waste our inheritance on riotous living and we fall into thoughts of want and lack. And 

like the prodigal son, we, too, eventually repent and realize “I could go Home!” Our acceptance 

of the curriculum of the Atonement and our willingness to “undo” the ego eventually brings us 

Home. All we need do is assume full responsibility for everything – and every thought – that 

comes our way. This task may not sound easy, but it is the smoothest, surest way Home. As we 

accept responsibility for our script and grow in trust, fear subsides and Life becomes increasingly 

purposive and meaningful. Once we quit trying to do it „our own‟ way, once we choose to follow 

GPS, we move with purpose. The fulfillment of the prodigal son‟s role is to return to the father. 

  

How Long Has This Been Going On? 

Once our response is made, the results are wonderful! Doing what we‟re called to do means 

living an inspired life. American actor, Tony Randall (1920-2004), tells of his discovery of opera 

at the age of thirty. He was taking voice lessons, and his teacher asked him to go listen to a 



particular male opera singer. Randall was resistant – in fact, he was not interested. He had 

always avoided opera. Now, on the directive of his teacher, he attended a performance, and 

found himself enthralled, enchanted, indeed – entranced. A new world suddenly opened up for 

him! At the end of the performance, he came out exclaiming, “How long has this been going 

on?” 

  

There is no need to live in bondage. There is no addiction, no special relationship – nothing 

which has the power to take the peace of God from us – unless we give it that power. All we 

need to do is God‟s Will. The quieter we become, the more clearly that Will can be seen. Then it 

is that we ask, “Let me not try to make another will, for it is senseless and will cause me pain” 

(W-307.1:3).  

  

Doing God‟s Will brings us perfect happiness. Nothing else will do. Nothing else will ever 

work. When we respond, when we do what God is asking us to do and experience the happiness 

that it brings, we wonder, “How long has this been going on?” Perfection awaits each of us, not 

at the end of the rainbow, but just inside the doorway of Heaven – very close to the Heart of the 

Man. 

  

Look up and find your certain destiny 

the world would hide but God would have you see. 

(C-ep.3:7) 

  

How it All Ends – There is No “I” in Heaven 

Italian Renaissance sculptor, Michelangelo (1475-1564), said of his masterwork, the Statue 

of David, that he simply removed from the huge slab of marble everything which was not David. 

Spanish mystic, St. John of the Cross (1542-1591), described the spiritual path as Via Negativa. 

We are to remove from our lives everything which is not of God, and what is left, is God. When 

we remove from our life everything which is not of God, what we find is our Self, in all of its 

purity and wholeness. 

  

We (you and I) are either God-created or self-created. If we are God-created, we are of God, 

One with God and ultimately, all we know is God. Then there is no fear – no doubt of Eternal 

Life. The ego looks real, big, and important. It looks like it is „who‟ we think we are, or believe 

ourselves to be. Moving beyond this false self is the end-game message of the Course and of all 

deeply committed spiritual traditions. When concepts of the self are laid by, truth is revealed (T-

31.V.17:4).  

  

It’s the destiny of everybody to be nobody,  

and thus, something eternal though nobody special. 

  

Losing an illusion, we go from identification with ego-body to Mind=Spirit=Self. The ego 

falls away as it is seen for what it is – nothing – non-existent – not a problem. We are left with 

Oneness. There is no “me” and God. In God there is no other, no body, and no separate self. We 

move to an experience of God, beyond ideas about God. It is a matter of acceptance, a matter of 

experience.  

  



Our choices show what we truly are, far more than our abilities.  

British novelist, J.K.Rowling (1965-present) 

  

The final decision for God awakens us from dreaming. Once the right choice is made, there is 

no other choice. There is no longer any subject and object, any self and other. There is only God.  

  

Why does a bird sing? Why does a kitten mew? Why does a dancer dance? Why did Helen 

Schucman scribe the Course? The answer is simply – There was no other choice. Someone was 

needed who could shut the ego out and let the Voice of God come through. Going all the way to 

no-self is freedom from aloneness. In the end, it means identity with Christ, and through the 

Christ to the Oneness which is God.  

  

When I said "I am with you always," I meant it literally. 

I am not absent to anyone in any situation. 

Because I am always with you,  

“you” are the way, the truth and the life. 

You did not make this power, any more than I did. 

It was created to be shared, and therefore cannot be meaningfully perceived as belonging to 

anyone at the expense of another. 

T-7.III.1:7-11 

  

The more we believe that we are separate and special, the more we experience aloneness, the 

more illusion we create. Awakening from the dream of specialness, the true identity is restored. 

Perfect Happiness, Self, Eternity, Oneness, Life, Love, Christ, and God are reclaimed.  

  

Being is perfect.  

Being is timeless 

Being is changeless.  

Being is never threatened.  

Being is without distinction  

Being is the opposite of aloneness.  

Being is communication with all that is 

Being is incredible.  

Being simply is.  

  

Freedom from specialness means – knowing Heaven, now. We have “present memory.” 

„Now‟ is not about the past – never. „Now‟ is not about the future – how could it be? Present 

memory means knowing now. Our relationship with God is vertical, not horizontal. There truly 

is no past and no future. Always must be now. As it says in the last line of the movie, The Best 

Exotic Marigold Hotel, “Everything will turn out all right in the end and if it‟s not alright, it‟s not 

the end.” Alpha and Omega is where it all begins and ends. We return Home only to  discover... 

We never left.  

  

Henceforth, hear but the Voice for God  

and for your Self when you retire from the world,  

to seek reality instead. 



He will direct your efforts, telling you exactly what to do,  

how to direct your mind, and when to come to Him in silence,  

asking for His sure direction and His certain Word. 

His is the Word that God has given you. 

His is the Word you chose to be your own. 

W-ep.3.2-5  

  

Then one day Jonathan, standing on the shore, 

closing his eyes, concentrating, all in a flash knew what Chaing 

had been telling him. “Why, that’s true! I “am” a perfect, 

unlimited gull!” He felt a great shock of joy. 

From Jonathan Livingston Seagull by Richard Bach 

  

Everything is in the mind. Awakening from the dreaming means re-cognizing that “we were 

dreaming.” Alice in Wonderland is laying under a tree sleeping with her head on her sister‟s lap. 

When the boy in the modern fairy-tale, The Polar Express awakens, he is safe at home in his bed 

on Christmas morning. Dorothy of the Wizard of Oz is safely asleep in her bed and when she 

awakens, she says, 

  

If I ever go looking for my heart's desire again,  

I won't look any further than my own backyard;  

because if it isn't there, I never really lost it to begin with.  

Oh, but anyway, Toto, we're home – home! – and I'm not going to leave here ever,   

ever again, because I love you all!  

And... oh, Auntie Em, there's no place like home! 

  

Fantasy (the ego‟s dreaming of the world) is a distorted form of vision (T-1.VII.3:1). For 

Peter Pan there never was a Never-Never-Land. In every Jesus there is an Eternal Christ, in every 

Siddhartha an Everlasting Buddha, in every Cinderella a Princess, in every Pinocchio a Real 

Boy, and You are the Light of the World.  Amen! 
 

Jon 
  
 


