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Last v1eek I spoke of man's need of God, am I said 

that man needs God in order to give to him a sense of at

homeness in the universe, in order to give to him a sense of 

permanence in the r1orld, a sense of dignity and a hope. 

rhis morning I shall speak on the need of hope, which is, 

l!,fter all, but another phase of the need of God, for od 

is hope. 

I called the subject the need of hope and not the 

need of ideals bee use, as we sh 11 see in a moment, t ere 

c n be no ideals ,ithout hope, and bee use, in the second 

pl ce, there re some religions tltlt do not believe in hope; 

there are some religions that re frankly fatalistic; the 

world is fixed, predetennined • he 1 is are immutable nd 

set for all time, and man's efforts re of no av il in 

turning the predetermined purpose one iota; God is tr nscend

ent, God lires above; af~er e completed t e world the ·mrld 

was complete, finished; and m n's hopes and ef orts and 

struggles are of no avail; there is hope for man but not in 

this world but int next world. 

I suppose that is \'Jh t the entle C;Jtlic of the 

Bible--l_oheleth--had in mind 'lh:3n he s id, ir·hat avail is 

there for man in all his 1 bors under the sun? ere is 

none." nd then there re sane religions th t believe t t 

hope is not only futile but highly undesirable; there are 

some religions that are dominated 1ith a spirit of ' th s 
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come to be known as oriental annihilism, who believe t h t 

all ef fort is evil, t} t life itself and e:.is te11ce itself 

is evil, t t the ideal is to become annihil ted, to lose 

ourselves. our individu li ty, our personality in the gre t 

over-Sou.1, the 11-Soul of the universe; that the ideal of 

life is to be the ideal of a little drop o:f uater t hat iants 

to return to the great sea and lose itself in the gre t sea; 

th t the freedom of the will and the exercise of one 1 s 

initiative are positive evils. 

Our relivion is neither fatalistic religion nor 

is it dominated by oriental annihilism; our religion is a 

messianic religion, a religion of the peoples in a golden 

age yet to come; our religion is conceived in :f ith and in 

hope, and is stirred and urged on by a vision of ultimate 

perfection. ·.re believe th t God is not only transcendent 

but imminent, resident in t he lives and in the souls of men, 

working there; and we believe, as r s th e moral li e o~ 

man is concerned, there are vast spheres th ere for the 

erercise o~ free ill and our own initiative; that there are 

spheres and re lms where the im utable la is of n ture do not 

apply, ·,here man is free, \Jhere man is the creator of and by 

himself, nd these spheres are the spheres of human ideals. 

It is in our ideals that 1e are free and in our 

ideals tnat we re re lly creators. ~he difference between 

an idea and an ideal is just this: our ideas are given to 

• us; our ideals e originate. Our ideas o~ space and time, 
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all the info~tion that our five senses bring unto us, are 

given to us by the outside world, by our physical environ

ment; we learn of them by contact \ith external objective 

realities. ,7e knoYJ of he t bee use we touch some hot object. 

These things come to us from ·ii thout. But our ideals of 

truth and goodness and beauty, our aspirations, our out

reachings for higher qualities and higher values,--these 

things do not come to us from d thout at all: they come 

from those deepmost, inner springs of our spirit, those 

silent, unplumbed depths of our souls. these things, some

how, ie ourselves create. 

And we create ideals only as Ne h ve hope. If 

you believe that the orld is contro]led by blind, unchanging 

forces and you are a plaything • n this scheme of things, then 

your ideals, even if you have t em, ·1111 have no value, 

because the sense of futility vill paralyze all. our efforts. 

To have an ideal you must have hope--hope in the world, hope 

in life, hope in the continuous evolution and perfection ot 

mankind, hope that things are growing better and better, and 

that you, through you.r ideals, are helping to make things 

better and better. 

One of the greatest loyalties which a man c n have 

is loyalty to hope. e must hope even 1 en our experiences 

tell us not to. It may very well be that the experiences of 

your life and my life iil~ tell us that there is no such 

thing as progress, tlilt things never progress, that things 

only c har.ge, that we are merely growing different and not 
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better. It may be that Koheleth was right v1hen he said, 

nThe sphere, t re cycle, moves round nd round and round, 

al iays returning to the point whence we start." at there 

is no progressive movement in the vrorld, tat there is no 

far off ~e event to which the whole creation moves. 

I say even if our experiences sl:ou ld tell us that, 

we, out of loyalty to hope, out of loyalty to man's great 
" 

c pa.cities, must discount our experience. •. e must say to 

ourselves that our experiences are too inadequate nd too 

limited to justify such a generalization and such a vast 

conclusion, and we must, in spite of ourselves, continue to 

hope, for that is the breath of life. rhore are m ny depths 

in the world but there is none so deep, so hopeless, so 

awful, so crushing as the de th of de.sponden cy, of 

hopelessness. 

l an, my friends, is by na tu.re a er ea tur e of ideals 

and a creator of ideals. ·~at is 1hat makes us men, that is 

\/hat makes us different from the be sts of the field--the 

leaven th tis ·1ithin us, the restlessness that agitates our 

mortal frame. t n is there, my friends, ,no at some 

time or other in his life, however prosperous he may be, 

however full his life may be, but who does not experience a 

certain inarticulate, vague, unaccountable sorrowing and 

ye rning for re lms unknown to his conscience or experience, 

but anticipated by the affections of his heart. 

Somehow ie hunger for things which are not visible 

to our naked eye at the moment; somehow our soul seams to 
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divine that there is much more o~ beauty and much more of 

freedom in life than we are at the given oment in possession 

of; somehow there is in our souls an insatiable desire for 

the limitless horizons, for the endless fields of splendor 

for wJmich there seems to be no 1 rr nt at 11 in our past 

or pr es ent e::pe riences. There is a propulsion of the soul 

for something vague, intangible, but someho•, tremendously 

real to it. 

You recall that verse of the poet who said, 

"Like the tide on a crescent sea beach, 

tfuen the moon is narrow d thin; 

Into our hearts high yearnings come 

welling and surging in. 

Come from the mighty ocean, whose 

brim no m n has trod; 

ome of us call it longing, others call it God." 

nd not only do ,e e_:perience t se longings but 

we set out to reach them, to realize than. '.le s y that 

necessity is the mother of invention; and that is true. ut 
✓ 

it is not physical necessity alone that is the mother of 

invention; there is u stronger, more imperious neces sity in 

the human soul--an inner urge, an inner compulsion ihich 

makes us invent that which will satisfy the hunger nd thirst 

of our soul. There is an inner necessity in the human soul 

for mastery; we want to iaster life, we want to dispel all 

d rkness, e 1 nt to enter, we want to conquer, e w nt to 

surmount every obstacle, we •ant to rise. 
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11 tis the restlessness. that is n's precious 

legacy from the beginning of time. ,e fly today. d why? 

Man can get along very ,ell without flying; he s for 

thous~nds of years. But we fly today not bee use there 

was n actual, physic 1 necessity,---.1.an could have existed 

upon this earth vJithout 1.t---but because he vanted to master 

a realm which baffled him. There ~as nothing in the past 

history of man to justify ~~min his desire to fly. Only 

the birds fly; and he w nt ed to be, as f r as flight is 

concerned, like unto the bird. ...~nd that is what distinguishes 

man from the bird. The birds have been vith ~n as long as 

man has be en 1i th the birds, and yet r~an tries td imitate the 

bird in its flight, while the bird does not imit te n, say 

in his tool making gifts, or in his fire using gifts; bee U9e 

man is not content ··1i th t e limit tions which n ture somehow 

has imposed upon him, he nts to break through ever con

fining wall, he w nts expansion of spirit, he wan ts rrastery. 

d t tis where his ideals originate--in the 

very nature of his being. le have a vision of perfection; 

and t tis the difference between us and animals. e know 

that we are incomplete; the animal does not blow thlt it ie 

incomplete. le riant to be complete; and that is the source 

of all our ideals. You take the artist, the painter, the 

musician, the sculptor, the poet, 1hen they create they try 

to do something that iill be not only as good as the best 

that is already in existence in their particular art, but 

they try to go far beyond it, to excel it; they try to reach 

-6-



• 

out and create a new value and a new quality. nd, t 

ideal do they feel, what model do they use, what standards 

do they have? 7{h.y, they have none. 11he only standards 

which the have are the standards that a ply to them by 

their ovm vision, the vision trat is resident in their soul, 

the vision of perfection and ccmpletion which they try to 

approximate. ~1hat is where their ideals originate. 

nd we live only, friends, as we give this yearning 

of our soule scope and play. tilliam J es wrote a very 

interesting lecture on "lb.at I.rakes Life Signific nt"--a 

lectuxe he delivered before a body of students. illd he asked 

this question: " hy is it that an ordinary man who digs a 

ditch is vdthout honor, without praise, without eulogy! In 

fact, he is often looked do m u on--an unskilled laborer. 

nd a soldier 1ho may dig the s e ditch is honored and 

praised and eulogized." ,/hy is it that a beggar, n 

ordinary beggar, will often be looked upon with contempt and 

derision--whenever vie do not look upon him ,1ith pity? 1.'lhile 

St. Francis, who voluntaily assumes poverty, who gave up 

home and posit ion and ieal th and luxury and bee anes poor, 

is immortalized and who becomes an inspiration to the world? 

at is the difference? 1hy just this: it is the 

difference between an ideal and the absence of one. In the 

one c se you have a man doing a menial task, unconsecrated 

by any high motive or any high purpose or any high ideal; in 

the other case p~umably and supposedly they are doing these 

menial tasks for the sake of some high ideal--of patriotism, 
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or the salvation of the world, or God. 

ennobled and exalted by an ideal. 

:l.1J:1eir ~ork is 

It is not the condition or the fact that determines 

the worth o:f the thing; it is tbe cause of the condition and 

t re cause of the fact that ultimately determines its value. 

You t ke the Jew and his suffering. ~here h ve been other 

peoples who have auffered. '!Thy does the Jew stand today as 

the supreme and superb example of cour ge arrl valor and 

.d 1· ? 1. ea 1. an .. illiy, it is not the :fact of his suffering, it is 

not the condition of his suffering: it is what prompted and 

brought about his suffering, it is that his suffering and his 

sorrow of centuries is vicarious, is sacrificial, it is that 

he permitted himself to be torn upon t he rack of universal 

hate for the sake of an ideal, it i s that he gavethe blood 

and the sweat of his soul anl body to serve some holy, 

ultimate, magnificent purpose of humanity, tmt his condition 

becomes transfigured and exalted. 

nd it is so with every f ct of life. ,"/e may be 

poor and we may be doing the most menial things--drud.gery, 

and yet if e re doing these things for t e sake of some-

thing greater d finer and nobler, if we are doing t 1ese 

things in order to increase the good of the human soul, the 

domain of the human spirit, then our tasks assume the cloak 

of sublimity. 

'.f.That is the value of ideals, my friends, and that 

is why ~e need ideal-a. Ideals give significance to life; but 

they give much more: they give zest and relish and pictur-
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esqueness and grace to life. I am sometimes tempted to 

compare this community--u.nd for that tter any other 

community--during the days of the ~ar and today. ~hes e 

men and vomen, the s ~1 e citizens, and yet do you r eco.11 your 

community during the days of the war? 7lhy, it seems as 

though the citizens of our city had been lifted bodily out 

of themselves; they seemed to have been exalted and trans-

f igu:r ed by some gr e t purpose, some noble ideal ; life ·1 as 

intense, life was eager, life as full of purpose and 

curiosity; there ~aa zest in life, there was vJOrth in it-

even though ·,e had to pay the tragic :price \Jhich we :paid in 

sacrifice and in blood. 

But today life has bec,ne very much drab and gray 

and ordinary and monotonous. 

and of all com unities. .'le 

dr gging existence. 7hy? 

I speak now of the co munity 

e s ett led down to the slow, 

ec use tl ere secrrs to have 

departed from us the thrilling, pulsating, vitalizing, 

stimulating ideal; the gravity, the pull, tre dovmward pull 

has clai ed us, and the lift is no longer there. 

It is only ideals, my friends, t t save us from 

the lo stagnation level. hose of you who h ave follov1ed 

ricun literature lately, nd the r.1erican novel especially, 

lalo,, exactly what I mean. 1.:h.ere seems to be a revolt on t rs 

p rt of the young nericun school of writers a ainst ·ust 

this sort of thing--the dreariness nd the emptiness nd the 

sordidness, and with it the self-complacency and the stupid 

self-contentment of the merican people. You read "Brass" 
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and you read ''Cytheria': and you read ",:. in trcet," and you 

read ''Dust," and you read "Babbitt," and youread "he 

Beautiful and the Darrmed, " and you read "' he Spoon _ iv er 

Anthology," and you read "Davm, "- -and I t is the note th t 

they all strike? Jhy, it is ju.st this : the heart - br eal ing, 

soul-cru s bing, monotonous life of the • eri can people in the 

village and in the city. It is a life that is untouched by 

the burning fingers of some unkno~n splendor; it is life 

that has no hazard and nod ring and no curiosity and no 

·purpose; there is no outreaching for the finer things 0£ life. 

It is tame, and 1ith the t eness goes even the absence of a 

sense of incom~leteness, hich is the real tragedy. 

If 1e 1ere incomplete, s :e are, nd kne, it, if 

we were conscious of our defects, t ere ·1oul d be sor.1e saving 

gr ce in our lives; but we re ontent to be \/h .... t \ e re 

beo use ,e re smugly satisfied 1ith ourselves; gee use, 

forsooth, we h ve prosperity, -n abundance of corn, n 

abund nee of crops, an bundance of coal, and we are content 

v1ith our culture and our civilization. 

I don't know of any more tr gic figure in t e 1orld-

and I kno it t you don 1 t--than a well fed, satiated, round-

bellied, contented, ·,eary, prosperous erican business n--

one ~ho does not possess even the s ving gr ce of w·nting 

something beyond his reach. nd if there is ny one thing 

that gives charm to our life it is just this: that we want 

something beyond our reach, and ,e e~ert ourselves, our mind 

and our soul, to reach that vill'-e-tm-wisp--that something. 
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It is not enough, my friends, to be proper ~nd to 

be conventional. It is not even enough to be v,hat we some-

times call refined. ~.le need the significance and the zest 

of ideals, we need the 0 lory and the pain of supreme 

loyalties. Life is beautiful when it is on the r ck--as 

~fi lliam James says, 1hen it is in extremis--v1h en it is 

stirring, uhen it is pulsating with some magnificent purpose. 

No,, there is need fo such ideals in our lives 

to day. Do not for a moment thin that our civiliz tion is 

perfect; vie are at the very beginning of things; •we re just 

disentangling ourselves from chaos; s retternich says, 

e are still in the hunting stqge, we re s till in the 

killing st ge, , e are still in the competitive st ge, we are 

still in a st ge of v st illiter~cy nd ignorance, we re 

still in the stage of being d ise se-1 den, 10 re sti 11 in 

the stage o~ poverty and isery nd 1 nt, we re still in 

the stage of unadjustment or lack of adjust ent, ,e re 

still in a frightful st ge of incompleteness; we are at 

the very beginning of things . 

.1. nd what civilization needs toda in everyone of 

its dep rtments--politioal, economic, soci 1, relig ious, 

cultural--is lqyalty to high ideals, zeal, enthusi sm, 

eagerness, curiosity, the spirit of adventure, the spirit of 

high enterprise, the love of travel, the l igh places of the 

\1orld, to surmount the insurmount ble heights, a ceaseless 

aspiring. 

lb.at civilization needs today, wmt you and I need 
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in our lives to make us feel life in the real sense of the 

v10rd, a throb with life, drinking deep of t he eternity of 

every minute, crowding the hours of our days with all the 

beauty we can crowd into them,--what we need is hope, and 

what we need is faith, and w11at we need are ideals--"to 

perfect the world according to the vision of the kingdom of 

God which is ',7i thin us." 

That is why !Je need ideals, and that is my message, 

more especially to t he young men and t h e young women, who 

somehov1 seem to be follow:ing in the :footsteps of their 

elders, whose lives are uninteresting, whose lives are dull, 

who have very little in their lives outside of the concerns 

of their business or pr ofess i anal life. hese young men 

and women, on the thresholds of D..:ife 's supreme adventure, 

ought to remember that there i s but one thing tba t gives 

significance and zest and worthwhileness to life, one thing 

that unifies our lives, that dral s together the sc ttered 

bits of our fragmentary e·xis tence, and that is a supreme 

loyalty to some great transcendent ideal, v,hatever it be-

an ideal ·which you c n find in your ovm sphere, in your otJn 

home, in your own professiont in your o~m shop--some ideal 

Y'lhich will dr ·w you to the great eternal spirit which moves 

and works through the race of men. 

"Seek me and live." Seek God through the long-

ings and the ye· rninga and the promptings of your God-gi van 

souls!" 

--o--
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