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. 
I ould suggest as the text of my ser on 

this morning that m rvelous phrase found in the ook of 

Exodus: "And God apo e to osee face to face, as a man 

speaks to his friend." In our discussion of friendship, 

the privilege of friendship, it is ell, first of all, to 

discover what friendship is not. 'l'here are many spurious 

forms of friendship in human relationships hich o by the 

name of friendship. 

:rhere is, first of all, aoquaintanceehip. 

e meet many people in our business life, in our social 

lite, in our neighborhoods; e get to know them; e get to 

like them; e exchange oourteeiea; we become friendly. And 

suoh oontaota re highly deeir ble. It is only the 

embittered misanthrope who will refuse to see the desira­

bility of such friendly human relationships; they facilitate 

social life. nd that man indeed is fortunate ho has that 

sunny disposition and that largeness of spirit so that he can 

make friends readily, but whose mass attraction is not yet 

friendship. It is l&rgely a matter of affability, of 

delight in sooiet7, of propinquity; it has very little to 

do with that rare spiri tua lcannunion between two souls which e 

oall friendship . Suoh acquaintances are like the 

travelers we meet on the highway of life. . e exchange the 

compliments ot the day with them; we walk a paoe or to 1th 

them, and then we part. 
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I said that man is fortunate who has that 

temperament and disposition ,hich enabled him to make such 

acquaintance or friends readily. That is true. And yet 

there is grave danger lurking in a man who is gifted 1th 

suoh affability. The hail fellow well met, them n ho is 

the life of the party, the man to whom people are uite 

instinctively attracted because of hie charm and grace--that 

man is in grave danger of losing hie soul; that man is easily 

imposed upon; that man, if he happens to be po ertul or in 

the high places of life, is victimized by sycophants and 

flatterers and charmers; and that man ho consciously tries 

to please people, seeks not to ma e enemies, that m n is 

likely to scatter hie personality; that man is likely to 

lose his spiritual integrity. 1 m suspicious of the man 

whom everybody likes, and I would never trust a man ho 

has no enemies. 

Bow, this is the first type of human 

relationship which goes b7 the name of friendship oftentimes, 
~ 

but which is not friendship. nd th ere is a second t11>e: 

friendship whioh is almost entirely utilitarian; friendship 

which is deliberately cul-tivated for what it can bring one. 

Ken make friends oftentimes because ot the monetar7 or social 

prestige, position or influence hich such associations may 

bring unto them. This of course has nothing to do with that 

rare intlmac7 of human souls which we call friendship. That 

1a busineaa. There are people who choose their friends aa 

the7 ohooae • garment, or a neighborhood in which to live. 
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~s soon as the garment becomes old tliey dleoar i~; as soon 

as their friends become poor and the7 become rioh, the7 

discard their friends. at is, ot oourse, not friendship; 

that is busineaa. And of such that wise poet of the Book 

of Job s 14: "Ye make merchandise of your friends." And of 

friendship 
suohA the wise rabbi aa14: ''Ever:, love, every human affection 

that is dependent upon sane thing. it ends fter a hile. 

hen that thing disappe rs the love dis ppears." 

And that kind of friendship is very dangerous, 

espeoi 117 to rioh men, to men of affluence. A rich m n oan 

ma e ten enemies easier than one real friend. verybod:, is 

a friend to one ho oan give gifts." said the riter of the 

Book of Proverbs. 'The doors of the rich are cro ded 1th 

brothers." says a ise sage ot our forefathers. "but the doors 

of the poor are desolate." 

o , this is commerci lized friendship, and 

such friends are not friends but pensioners. 

ourselves against that. 

e must guard 

nd then there is a third type of friendehip-­

fr~endship to the poor, to the need7, to those in ant - a 

muoh more exalted type than tho one of which I have just 

spoken, a muoh finer type. but not et friendship. ~ 

befriend a man is not yet to make a friend of him. Friend-

ship has nothing to ·do 1th philanthropy. . henevc nd 

wherever there is the thought of superiority and 1nfarior1t7 

involved as bat aan two people, there no real friendship oan 

exiat. 1r1en4ah1p must be between e uala; not neoassar117 
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between equals as regardaposeeesiom nd money and position, 

or even intellect. but equals as regards spiritual competence 

and spiritual independence. I must feel that my friend has 

as muoh to give me not in things but in spiritual communion, 

in wisdom, in oounsel, in inspiration, as I oan give him, 

and when th t feeling ot absolute equality does not exist. 

no real friendship is pssible. 

Of course the man who has those rare qualities 

of mind and soul whioh prepare him for friendship, that man 

will quite naturally be a friend,in the limited sense of the 

word, to the neeQy and the unfortunate ; he will have that 

human kindliness hloh will prompt him to stretch out a 

helping hand to all those in wan. ~ut that is charity, 

and friendship is not a matter of alms-giving; friendship 

is something else altogether. 

low, having disaovered what friendship is 

not, let us try to find out just hat friendship is. It is 

very difficult to define absolutely a127 spiritual reality; 

spiritual realities elude definition. We aan at best only 

desoribe a thing b7 its attributes, by pointing to some 

qualities which that spiritual entity, that spiritual faot, 

contains. '..l!he first thing I ould say conoerning friendship, 

that one can say concerning friendship, is that it is, that 

it exists, that it is a· faot in human life. Bow, there are 

many men who have IUIVer experienoed friendship, ·many good men 

who have never felt the want, that urge of friendship, and 

theae men, not having experienced that thing, would be prone 
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to deny its exiatenoe ltogether. There are men who say 

that friendship is nothing more or leas but a clarified 

term tor a rather prosaio thing--the common human gregarious 

instinct that leads men to seek companionship; oth rs 111 

s y it is only enlightened self-interest; nd still others 

are peeudo-ps:rohoanalyaista who perh ps say it ie a ph ae 

of some sex oomplex. 

But the deaf must never be quoted as 

authorities on muaio, and eople who h ve never experienced 

friendship must not be the judges of it. riendahip has no 

right to be judged by those who have in no way felt its 

propelling po er, its transcending and transfiguring 

potenoy. hen one listens to that soul-cry ot the man 

David lamenting over hie trien Jo than, over the untimely 

death of this friend. who was a rince, when he was a lo ly 

shepherd, and whom the dispar.ity ot position could not and 

did not keep trom linking their souls in eternal bonds of 

love,--when one listens to that soul-cry of David: "I am 

distressed tor thee, my brother Jonathan; you w re so sw et 

to me; thy love as wonderful, paesing the love ot omen."; 

when one listens to that spontaneous ory ot the soul, one 

feels himself in the presence ot something very real, a 

tremendous tot, unlrnown to any but those ho re initiated, 

but to them known very mightily . 

When one listens to a aentenoe such as this, 

coming from the lips not of a poet. but of a keen. oritioal 

esaayiat, Montague: ''If a man should ask me to give a reason 
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wh7 I love him (speaking of hie friend), I find it could no 

other wise be eipreesed than by malc:ing answer: because it 

was he; because it was I. hat there is beyond all that 

I am unable to s 7. I kno not what inexplic ble and 

fated power that brought on this communion. e sought one 

another long before we met, and by the char cters we heard 

of one another. which ought upon our affections more than 

any recent mere reports should do. It I comp re all the 

rest ot my lite--though thanks be to God I h ve passed my 

time pleasantly enough,--i~ I comp re all, I say, !th the 

tour years I h d 9f happiness, to enjoy the s eet qociety 

of this excellent man. it is nothing but smoke the rest of 

my lite, an obscure and tedious night"--I say, hen one 

listens to these ( nd they are n arous) expressions touch­

ing a human relationship, on o nnot but teel that he is in 

the presence of something very real in human experience. 

And then this may be said of friendship: that 

onoe it enters your lite it t kes possession of it complete­

ly; it tr naoends everything else. nay. more, it trans-

figures everything else. ~hen you discover a friend it is 

as it you discover a new continent; you ~ever grow tired of 

exploring its abundant wealth. lriendehip stimulates, 

exoitea our mind, our soul; we never think as well, or 

speak as well, or aot as freely nd as happily aa when we 

are in the company ot one whom we really love--a friend, a 

kindred spirit. It seems as it all the wells of our being 

open up. and our soul beoomee flooded with arm, oomtorting 
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streams ot contentment. e teel th tour lite. heretotore 

unfulfilled and incomplete, becomes fulfilled and complete 

in the lite of our friends • 

' hen e discover a friend 1 t seems as if the 

oircle of our life, hitherto broken and tragmentary, merely 

an aro, is now ell rounded and complete. The ancients 

believed in the transmigration of souls; some souls ander 

through the world bec use during lite they were not com­

pleted. and so they are destined to wander through the 

waste spaces ot the world, nd enter some tree, or some 

stone, or a beast, or a human being, and they are complete, 

they are in complete existence. • 
low, in a sense very human soul wanders 

through the vast emptiness ot lit, seeking completion, 

perteotion, and blessed is th t oul who can enter the soul 

ot another one and there find its beacon, its completion. 

hen that happens you have hat ristotle called one soul 

in two bodies. 

And then a third tact may be postulated 

concerning re 1 triendship, and that is that it is utterly, 

utterly UDBalfish, uncalculating, disinterested. True friend-

ship never strikes a balanoe; it is never exacting, never 

wishes to settle aocounts. niat is why we say that we never 

ohooae our friends. A man does not ohoose a friend. e 

do not ohooae friends tor their beaut7, or their ealth, or 

their position, or their intluenoe. ft'iends are drawn 

together by the inexplioable and mysterious, attraotive 

_,_ 
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power of spiritual affinity; even as a magnet dra s to it, 

eo some men will dra to them kindred spirits. 

ot course there must be reciprocity in 

friendship; of oourse there must be a give nd take in the 

highest sense ot ·the word. Unless there is reoiproci ty 

one in due time becomes the debtor and the other the 

oreditor; there is inferiority and superiority, and then 

friendship languishes and dies. But that is never oonscious 

and never deliberate. True love always brings with it its 

recompense. Love always blesses the lover, if oniy in 

giving him something to love; but no love antioipates 

re ards. nd so it is with friendship. It is never shred 

or oaloulating or weighing a bal noe; it is an . atteotion 

ot generousity., ot open-heart ea, of bigness and freeness 

ot soul. 

I said it is not exaoting; nd that is true; 

and et in a sense friendship ie re 117 very exaoting. fhe 

real kind of friendship exacts of you the best that ie in 

you; the real kind ot friendship is intoleranoe of your 

laziness or your spiritual indolence. henever you oease 

to improve yourself or to cultivate yourself, to add to the 

assets of your bei~g. you are desecrating friendship, and 

you are making tor the death of tMt very thing hioh you 

treasure. Am n ho wants his friend to endure must respeot 

that friendship by always being on the alert to rise, to 

improve, to develop, to inoreaae his spiritual and mental 

and cultural poasessiona. 'l'h t 1a ho we respect triendahi. 
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To be worthy of a friend is to rise to the highest orth 

within us. 

nd then friendship is exaoting in yet 

another aen e, it asks reverence for personality; it demands 

that you, aa a friend, shall not presume to invade and 

oapture nd subdue the individuality, the personality, the 

soul ot your friend. friendship is not a melting pot in 

whioh two souls merge as one; friendship is a spiritual 

experience whioh ma es for the orystalization ot individual . 
souls through a OCJmDOD prooess of mutual relationships. 

A great rabbi, the BOD of 

had a dear friend, Simon, the son of 

and ·he always spoke ot him as "my oounterpart. '' Hie 

friend was not himaelt in re leotion, an image ot him; he 

was something whioh he was no; he complemented him, he 

supplemented him, he was eanething different from him. 

I shun those friends ho proteas friendship 

tor me, and yet ould like to kill the very things in me 

whioh ma e me different trom them; ho resent strong oon-. 
viotiona and strong opinions. strong 11 es and dislikes, 

atrons favors and disfavors whioh I may have, and hioh I 

may not share with them,--those friends would like to 

assimilate me nd absorb ma, to remake and remould and 

tranatorm me to their likeness • 1'bat is not triendehip; 

that is the aupreme kind of aeltiahneaa; that is the kind ot 

love that deatro7B friendship. 

e muat reg r4 the love and the soul and th 
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individuality of a friend as sacred and inviolate. His 

personality mu.at not be submerged in mine. That is a cause 

very frequently why friends part. hen one becomes 

int·olerant ot the strong individuality ot the other the 

bond breaks am they part. 

And there is perhaps one other way in hich 

real friendship is exacting--and I emphasize the thought ot 

the rigor ot friendship, beaause most ot us assmie friend­

ship to be an easy-going sort of an attair. an entertainment 

tor the moment, but in reality it is a very rigorous and 

exacting discipline. 

'.there is yet another way in which real 

friendship is exacting, and it is in this: true triendsh1p 

does not al•ys applaud; true tri nd hip does not al ays 

compliment; true friendship does not always approve. 

Congenial approbation is not friendship but flattery, h1ch 

is a drug to the soul. real friend will oftentimes 

rebuke and oorreot--not in bitterness of spirit, ot course; 

not in impatience and in hostility, but in kindliness, in 

understanding. in love; and such wounds intlioted by a 

friend are what our wise men, who knew friendship much 

better than men of modern days know it, called, ''1'he ounds 

of friend are faithful." These are faithful wounds. 

Pri~ndship is to be, it it is to be anything 

orthwhile, a stimulating influence. .rust as a bar of the 

sharpest iron, so a man must sharpen the soul of his friend, 

saya the wise man ho wrote the Book of Proverbs. '!'here 
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must be a mutual sharpening. 4uiokening. intensifying, 

ennobling of lives, it friendship is to be anything. But 

whether we see it or we do not, whether we err or e do not. 

whether we are at fault or are not, hether we are in 

adversity or in prosperity, a friend is alwa79 a friend; 

at all times a friend loves. and that is, after all, the 

highest and l st test of real friendship. 1 ihen friendship 

oannot st nd the strain of disagreement. of disillusionment, 

when friendship oannot stand the tug and the tear of every 

day experlenoes, it la not friendship but a passing 

aoquaintanoe. 

"And man spoke to Moaea taoe to foe, as a 

man speaks to his friend." ilb.e Bible could find no finer 

simile to describe the communion ot man with God than that 

found in the communion between n and man. Our friendship 

with fellow human beings prepares us tor real friendship it 

God; and the highest oonoeption of religion is that oon­

oeption whioh looks upon God not as a king, not as a ruler, 

not as a mighty man of war, or even as a father (and all 

these terma are used), but aa friend. 

God oalled Abraham, 'Abraham, my friend." 

It aeema that God himself wants friends. "Shall I hide 

anything from my friend, Abraham?" God seeks oommunion 

even ~e men aeek communion, and blessed is that man who has 

tound in God an unfailing friend, who feela th t God ia 

a111a711 b7 hia side, walking with him, speaking to him the 

------- --wera of life am hop-e • .---------------------+--
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Blessed ie the man Who, in the moment ot 

hie bereavement, his sorrow, when it seems as it hie entire 

life is falling away from him, crumbling around him, when 

hie dearest hopes lie in wreokage around h1m,--bleesed is 

that man who oan stretoh out his hand and touch the 

invisible and intangible hand ot his mighty kinsman and 

hie everlasting triend. 

''And God spoke to lloses face to tace, as 

a man speaks to his friend." 
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