Thoughts on “Why don’t you choose your own conception of God?”

Let’s review the scene just before this quote appears. Bill is by now quite drunk, having
been drinking during the course of this several hour-long conversation w/ Ebby. Ebby Thacher
has gotten involved with the Oxford Groups, a Christian Fellowship who use a lot of religious

terminology. And - like many newcomers, he’s on fire! He’s been talking a lot about God - and
Bill doesn't like it at all.

So - they're arguing back and forth and Bill essentially says “don‘t give me any more of
that religious crap. I believe in some Spirit of Nature or whatever, but not any of that other
stuff.”

But Bill must feel somewhat torn because Ebby was two-months sober. So here was living
proof of some greater Spiritual Power working in his life - whether Bill liked it or not. Ebby was
undeniable proof of what he was claiming.

So, after all this debating, Ebby must've gotten pretty frustrated and worn out. And
according to what Bill wrote on page 12:2, that exasperation gave birth to a concept that has
altered the lives of millions.

But - DID EBBY ACTUALLY SAY THIS? Probably not!

Think about it. Bill was a salesman and promoter. In fact, in the early days, when someone
with some sobriety spoke at an open meeting often attended by many newcomers, it was known
as a “pitch.” And - as Bill states in the original manuscript of “How It Works”, the book was
carefully “designed to sell (certain) pertinent ideas.” (manuscript page 27). The point that Bill
was trying to sell us something must be kept in mind.

When interviewed later, Ebby said he had no recollection of making that suggestion to Bill.
That such a proposal would have represented a MAJOR deviation from the Oxford Group message
of belief in and reliance on Christ, a philosophy into which Ebby had been staunchly indoctrinated
during the previous few months.

As for Bill's own recollections, we must remember that he was by his own admission,
teetering on the edge of alcoholic insanity. Therefore, not the most reliable of narrators.

Between Ebby’s visit and the time the book was written, Bill had formulated some clear-
cut ideas of what alcoholics would and would not sign onto. The Akronites were having
tremendous success with a very Christian approach and seemed content to maintain their ties
with the Oxford Fellowship. Wilson, the visionary, knew better, and was committed to a non-
Christian book and a more open-ended, “choose for yourself” spirituality. This being very
reminiscent of what he was taught by the man who raised him, maternal Grandfather Gardner
Griffith (“his contempt of some church folk...and his denial of the preacher’s right to tell him how
he must listen” pg. 10:1). His “quest” to sell these ideas was aided by the burgeoning
membership in Cleveland, where “sobriety czar” Clarence Snyder strongly supported the split
from the Protestant Oxford Group, and a less dogmatic tone for the book.

So the “mind-blowing gate-widening” suggestion, “Why dont you choose your own
conception of God” almost certainly came entirely from the mind of Bill Wilson, and not the
mouth of Ebby Thacher.

As further proof, consider the fact that page twelve’s paragraphs one, two, three and four

were included not in the original manuscripts of the book!
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