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Dice probably evolved from prehistoric man, and, as dice are usually associated with 

gambling and games of chance, we can assume that since ancient times man has been fascinated 

with and participated in these kinds of games. 

 

Craps is one of the most popular gambling games, played with a pair of dice and any 

number of players.  The tempo of a crap game is exceedingly fast, with players winning or 

losing large stakes in a relatively brief time.  Not only the "shooter," but also the onlookers are 

allowed to bet on the success of the roll.  If the shooter rolls a total of 2, 3, or 12, he has thrown 

a "crap" and loses his wager.  If, however, he has thrown a total of 7 or 11, he has thrown a 

"natural" or "nick" and wins the stake.  If he rolls any other total on the first throw, it becomes 

his "point" and he continues to throw.  If he rolls his "Point" again before a 7 appears, he wins.  

Otherwise, he loses. 

 

We are involved in what might be called "The Crap Game of Life."  In the beginning, 

when we were born, we were each given a pair of dice.  These were a matched set, and 

furthermore, they were loaded.  Not necessarily loaded to roll a "Natural" each time, but loaded 

in the sense that in every roll there was the possibility, the plan that we would see the meaning 

behind the number and be able to read beyond the roll to understand more about ourselves and 

what needs to happen to us in order for us to get to the real PARADISE.  Our dice were loaded 

in that each roll was intended to draw us closer and closer to real PARADISE, closer and closer 

to the PARADISE we left when we were born - the Garden of Eden which every man naturally 

moves away from as his conscious mind begins to assert itself and overtake the unconscious. 

 

In our personal crap game, there is a strange paradox: there is an element of chance and at 

the same time there is a controlling force that makes it more than a game of luck.  The element 

of chance is present in what is called "free will"--the choice each of us is given to determine how 

we will respond to any given situation in life, the freedom we each enjoy in making the smallest 

to the largest decisions of our lives.  Because there is choice there is naturally an element of 

chance, since our decisions could go either way.  We can choose to learn the language of the 

dice, to read our future in our decisions, or we can choose not to pay attention to our own 

personal fortune-telling process.   

 

The other side of this paradox, the controlling force, is the Almighty God who created 

each one of us, even those who do not call Him by the same name we do.  And he is the one 

who, because of the kind of God he is, has "loaded" our dice to the extent that the end result is 

assured.  He has seen to it that eventually, regardless of how we exercise the freedom of choice 

we have here, we will be reunited with Him in the Paradise he has prepared for us.  He, being 

the kind of God he is, could not create any one of us in his image, as we are all created, and allow 

us to reach the point of eternal separation from Him.  So He has arranged the end result, even 

though we are free to manipulate the intermediary moves. 

 



The word "paradise" comes from an old Persian word meaning 'park' or 'garden.'  It first 

was used to identify the Garden of Eden, and later the dwelling place of the righteous prior to the 

Resurrection, and later the eternal home of the righteous.  As the consciousness of man matured, 

the later definition of PARADISE fulfilled different functions in different periods of history.  

All three are correct.  We all come from a special Paradise where we lived before we were born. 

 We will be, like the thief on the cross, in PARADISE when we die; and we also can reach 

PARADISE right here on earth.  We can experience all the joy and peace and happiness we 

could ever want right here. 

 

I read somewhere recently that compulsive gamblers are the kind of people who bet 

outrageously on other things because they cannot bet on themselves.  They wager a great deal of 

time and money and energy on other things because they do not see themselves as worthy of that 

same time or money or energy.  They do not see themselves as worth placing a bet on, not even 

worthy of 100 to 1 odds.  Regardless of whether we are compulsive gamblers in the Las Vegas 

sense, each of us can, if we will, see ourselves in this light.  Each of us is a gambler in the crap 

game of life.  Each of us has chosen to bet--to wager our time and money and energy on 

something other than ourselves.  Each of us is betting on a roll of the dice to win something for 

us that we are not willing to honestly work for.  We would rather risk all we have on "a game of 

Pitch and Toss" to quote a poem by Rudyard Kipling, than to bet all we have and are on 

ourselves.  It is so much easier to play "POOR ME" over a loss in the crap game than to risk 

crying "POOR ME" over failing to gamble at being ourselves. 

 

Perhaps if we had some assurance that risking time and energy and resources on ourselves 

would pay off, we might be willing to risk it.  That's it!! If someone could prove to us that it 

would be worth our while to risk the ultimate, then we might try.  Yes, of course.  Now let's 

advertise our proposition and see if anyone wants to come forth to try to meet our challenge.  

Who can prove to us that the ultimate gamble will pay off?  We think we are safe at last for we 

are absolutely sure that no one can prove such an hypothesis.  But wait!  Here comes someone 

who has something to say.  "Do you want to take our dare and try to prove the unprovable?" 

 

"No," he says.  "I simply have a question to offer. WHAT DO YOU HAVE TO LOSE?" 

 

Uh-oh.  We hadn't thought of that one.  What do we have to lose?  What do we have to 

lose by risking the ultimate?  by risking our pair of dice on ourselves?  That's a good one.  The 

paradox here is that we think we are not worth placing a bet on and yet we are not willing to risk 

a wager on ourselves even though we admit we have nothing to lose. 

 

What would it means to gamble on ourselves for a change?  Well, several things, I think. 

 First, it would mean that we right now stop playing "POOR ME"--stop blaming others for the 

decisions that we have made, the way in which we have executed our own personal free will.  

We will never reach paradise until we stop accusing others as being at fault for our problems and 

accept responsibility for who and what we are right now. 

 

Secondly, we need to begin to learn to read our own language, to begin to understand 

what we are doing and most especially, what we are thinking and dreaming, and to do this 



requires that we spend a good bit of time writing down what we are thinking and dreaming.  Our 

personal, internal language has to become a written language in order for us to interpret it as we 

need to.  The pair of dice--the matched set we were given at birth, nay before birth, represents a 

pair of people inside us, a set of fraternal twins, so to speak.  Inside we are two people, who 

together make up the "Natural"--like the desired toll of the dice, the winning internal 

combination that makes us real--the original, genuine you and me.  And with each roll of the 

dice, we have an opportunity to see, if we will, which of these twins has at the moment the upper 

hand, which one is taking charge of us, which one is currently in control.  As we learn to read 

the numbers, to interpret the language of the dice and understand what they are trying to tell us, 

we can begin to see what has to happen in order for the neglected twin to be heard, felt, 

experienced, and thus be recognized and appreciated and given his rightful place in the kingdom 

of our souls. 

 

Thirdly, we must make a conscious decision to let the force within us that is trying to 

direct us toward ultimate PARADISE, exert itself.  That decision has to be such that we are 

consciously willing for whatever needs to happen to us to happen to us so that we can find our 

own "natural" pair within and achieve our own PARADISE. 

 

I cannot tell you what that happening will be, what specifically needs to happen to you in 

order for you to reach your own PARADISE.  In general terms it will be a loss of control 

because control is the most important thing in our life.  Each of us wants to have as much 

control over himself and his environment as possible, and the idea of giving up control is the 

worst thing we can think of.  The only way we can give up control is to experience a kind of 

death agony inside us and in conversation with death discover that a force beyond our control can 

roll the dice for us in a brand new way. 

 

When you come to a time of feeling that you have lost at your last dice roll, talk to that 

kind of death within you.  Write down what both of you say to each other.  You will find that 

you have nothing to lose by your decision to let the force that wants to give you PARADISE roll 

the dice for you so the "natural" original you will emerge. 

 

 

 

 

 


