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I GO THROUGH MY FILES1 1914-1918 

By 
Dr. Abba Hillel Silver 

At 
The Temple 

On 
Sunday, October 29, 1959 



It is good, my friends, for a man to keep a record of his public utterances 

and to review, from time to time, these utterances. Ard I assure you it is a 

very sobering and humbling experience. One is brought face to face, when one does 

that, with the impartial jw.gment of time on his opinion. And it is a relentless 

ju:igment. One can't but realize, when one does that, what little warrant one 

has to have pride of opinion, to be cocksure of himself, or to resort to over

confident dogmatic pronouncements or prognostications. 

Time, history, life, frequently make a mockery of our best reasoned 

juigment and frustrate our verdicts and our hopes. I am sure that there are 

men today - writers, journalists, lecturers - who are just as sure about 

things happening today and their consequences, and who speak with just as much 

authority placed upon what they regard as invalid ju:igment as the men and women 

did during the first world war, twenty-five years ago. I am inclined to believe 

that they will be as equally disillusioned when they come to read, twenty-five 

years later, the record of their present utterances. 

The fact of the matter is that no one really foresaw the truly great 

events which actually did transpire in the last half century, the events which 

gave a-ranch to history. No one really foresaw the tragedy of the la.st world war. 

No one really foresaw the entrance of the United States to the last world war. 

No one really foresaw the Bolsheviek Revolution of 1917. No one really foresaw 

the rise of the Fascists to power in Italy or the rise of Nazism to power in 

Germany. No one really foresaw, come to think of it, the attack on and the annihila

tion of German Jewry. Here and there there were writers who alluded to certain 

possibilities, certain eventualities, certain things that might happen. But 

mankind as a whole, I mean thoughtful men and women did not• expect these things 

actually to happen and were not prepared for them. They did not permit the 

possibility of .these things happening to enter their calculation 
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History does not follow any logical syllogism because history follows 

life and life is illogical. The move of one pawn on a chessboard may force the 

reorientation of all the the pieces on a chessboard. You cannot foresee the 

inf"inite number of pawns on the chessboard of history. All this is brought 

home to you when you go through your files through a period of years. 

It is also impressively borne upon one how modest a man ought to be in 

his opinion and how modest one ought to be about expressing matters not . 
wi thin his control, and how much men ought to avoid a certainness, a dogmatism, 

a cocksuredness in expressing an opinion on world events. 

I was in school when the last world war broke out in 1914. I was 

closing my college career. The war touched us then as a surprise, as sensational 

news. e were tremendously excited, of co~se. e wa1dled the war, at first 

fascinated, as one watches a great show, a colossal drama. e speculated 

about it. We took sides. We estimated its possible duration - but always 

as something quite removed from us, on the other side of the ocean, as a 

European affair. 

Only as days followed days azxi war was prolonged and the frightful toll 

of human victims kept mounting, day by day and month by month, only as 

the shattering tragedy unfolded before our eyes, only as it kept getting 

nearer and nearer to us through relief agencies and reports am propaganda 

did we really try to evaluate it and ask ourselves: What does Jlit all 

mean? Can any light oome out of that darkness, and any sanity out of that 

madness? 

As yet, the issues in the world war were not clearly defined. My 

sympathies were with the Allies from the very beginning. We understood 

the militarism represented by the Kaiser's Reich, the implications of the invasion 

• 
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of Belgium, and the sinking of the Lusitania. And we spoke of things often 

in the pulpit in the harassed days of my ministry. 

And steadily as the war lengthened and became more desperate, our 

sympathies for the Allies became increasingly more active. e didn't want 

the great democracies of England and France to be defeated. Am when the Russian 

Revolution finally overthrew Czarism, the last inhibition was removed from 

the advocacy of military aid to the democracies by the United States. By the 

time I came to this pulpit, the United States was already in the war. 

In looking over my files, I find that I advocated the war. This was 

in a farewell address to the Jewish soldiers and sailors in August, 1917 

who were departing for the war. "As a child of a Jewish race, I am not a 

war advocate. The prophets have proclaimed that there would be a permanent 

peace and we have always spoken for eternal peace. But the present war is not a 

war for victory for us. We are not looking for gain. We are in this World War 

to do away with the reasons for war. We are not fighting the Germany that gave 

us the poets, the philosophers, the musicians, the artists, but against the 

German autocrats who are entirely responsible." 

I find myself endeavoring to persuade myself and others that with the 

entrance of the United btates into the war, the issue had been clarified. 

In a New Year's message, in September 1917 I said the followings "If it shall 

please God that the coming year mark the Nehilah of the Great Atonement of 

Humanity, then Israel, too, will behold the close of its day of affliction. 

If this war which began in sin is to end in redemption, if, after this deluge of 

blood and tears, the rainbow of promise is to appear over a ruined world, then 

the rights of peoples must be firmly established and absolute equality must 

unreservedly be granted unto all the childfen of men. This war will prove 

the most futile, the ghastliest tragedy of the ages, if, at its close, one vestige 
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of political or economic bondage remains, one group of men be kept shackled in 

disabilities and discriminations. The moral and spiritual gains of this struggle 

must be comensurate with the terrible sacrifices it entailed. Out of the crucible 

of burning pain, humanity must come forth purged of all its dross, its weaknesses 

and its prejudices, its lusts and its follies. 

"the war began in sin in the greed of dynasties, in the lust of empire, 

was not a moral value at stake when the war begain1 But so stupendous did the struggle 

wax, so gigantic in its proportion, so harrowing in its toll of human misery, that 

out of its own volcanic soul a new motive and a new purpose has been evolved. 

Humanity, bleeding ard tortured, in the fury of despair, has seized the reins 

from tye hands of tm masters and is guiding the forces which they have loosed 

into new channels of moral reconstruction. 

"Already this new motive has already been proclaimed in no ,nee tain terms 

by a great people - Democracy. And Democracy means equality of opportunity for 

people and peoples, for individuals and for the groups. 

"Am if the resolution of America is as firm as its protestations are loud, 

then humanity will not lay down its sword until the 1orld is free." 

Confident with all other patriotic Americans, I clung to this vision. It 

was President ilson who saids "Make the world safe for Democracy1" I felt that 

with all other people of my generation who were standing on the threshhold of 

a new epoch. I was not aware of the frightful complexity andd>durateness of 

things. I was not fully aware of the limitations of all hl.DDan life, particularly 

of organized human life. I did not realize then as one comes to realize in 

later life, the heartbreaking predestinarianism of hl.DDan progress. I was not 

aware of that Legend of Sisyphus who was condeJllled in hell eternally to roll 

to the top of a hill a large .stone, which had no sooner reached the sWDlllit than 

it fell back into the plain again. I did not bear in mind the wisdom of that 
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legend of our own sacred text that at the gates of Paradise, there is an angel 

with a flaming sword, a revolving sword, which forever barred mankind from fully 

entering Heaven. So, in my youthful enthusiasm I was not able to perceive any 

limitations even if I could have perceived them. The war, I was sure, would 

achieve a fresh new stage in the moral advance of mankind. 

My first cold plunge into reality came, as I looked back over these files 

of mine, to the war itself, at the Front. I went to Europe in the summer of 

1918. I was in France three months and I saw war as it was, not from a safe 

and glamorous distance, but in the mud and filth of dug-outs and trenches 

which I visited, amid the reek and chloroform odors of field and base hospitals 

and in the organized drab business of killing and mangling men airl then trying 

to put them together again, and of destroying man's handiwork. That was my 

first cold plunge into reality. 

I recall my New Year's sermon preached to my congregation when I returned 

from the Front in September of 1918 and which was something of a shock to my 

congregation. They expected me, I am sure, to talk of the glory and the heroic 

sacrifices of the people at the Front, to deliver a patriotic address full of fervor 

for thew r, and the promise of victory. Instead, I spoke of the dead and the 

dying and the suffering and misery in the world of Hell, of the aches in the 

hearts and minds of men and women and children. 

I did not turn pacifist. My religious tradition is not that. It never 

was that. I did not lessen my service to my country. I gave a great deal of 

my time to the selling of Liberty Bonds in all parts of the country. I felt 

that the war must be won inasmuch as we were in it. But more than ever, I 

desperately clung to the hope of building something amidst the ruins. I 
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olung to the hope that perhaps these tears would wash away some of the sins of 

mankind, that somehow, after the war, when our men returned from the war, 

they would set about cleansing and purifying their own life and destroy all 

that was ugly and unworthy of sacrifice. I was called upon to make speeches, 

and I myself spoke in the city and throughout the nation on the theme of the 

"War Smashing Dividing Line Here at Home" - "Here At Home, Soldiers Will 

Change Conditons". 

"After our men are through crushing forever the menace to human peace 

and national comity they will come back and set about deliberately am determinedly 

to smash the lines here at home and they are going to smash every line that confines 

and limits the onrushing spirit of freedom seeking men and women. 

"They are going to smash ruthlessly am. relentlessly every line of social 

injustice, every line of economic wrong, every line of political reaction, 

every line of religious prejudice and intolerance that exists here in this lard 

and that confines and stultifies the spirit of onsweeping ambitions of freedom 

loving men and women. 

"Why should we permit life to be starved and shriveled in little groups because 

of lack of opportunity; why should not each son of God be given a chance to 

develop himself, the chance of education, the chance of infinite opportunity to 

make of himself the best that he is capable of; why not smash the line and 

permit the sons of God to become great with the greatness of life? 

And so, right along a hope, a pathetic hope. I find myself thinking 

that out of this desperate hope of mine, that somehow, some good would come out 

of this evil, against the ravages of hate am revenge would come reconstruction 

for mankind. 

Then came the Armistice. Then came the long heart-breaking drag of peace 

negotiations. Then it became clear that while some problems might be solved 
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many would not, the most urgent problems would not be solved. And a frightful 

reacti on set in. I again saw how the hopes of mankind were being destroyed by 

mankind, one by one, and ho the old time diplomacy, imperialism and 

political corruption began to entrench themselves in the world. And I fim 

myself, as I go through the files, speaking on "The Slns of the Allies", 

and "Is the Treaty of Peace a Peace Treaty?" 

And then, in place of that emancipation that I looked for after the 

war, I saw a stampede of bigotry and intolerance, riots, raids, red-hunting and 

red-baiting, espionage laws which might have had some justification during 

the war being carried over to peace time. It became very difficult in those 

days to express one's free opinion in this city even as it became difficult any

where in the United ~tates. The country was afraid of Bolshevism and all liber

alism wus trampled under by this fear of an all-conquering Bolshevism. And 

so I find myself, in the months illiJllediately following the Armistice, trying to 

organize in this city with the aid of some friends, the City Club, and to reopen 

public forums in high schools and on the Public quare of our city in order to 

re-establish the principle of free speech in a free country after the victorious 

consumation of a war which was to make a whole world safe for democracy. In 

those days there swept over this land a fear am distrust of all immigrants 
languages 

and of foreigners, a movement to suppress the entire foreign/ .. • in the United 

States, a movement called "Americanism" which was but another version of 

Hitlerism in a spritual sense. I find myself speaking before Temples, civic 

organizations on the subject "Immigrant vs. Foreigner", trying to stress what 

Americanism really is, trying to justify the immigrant who had just finished 

serving in the war. I tried to stress that an immigrant is not necessarily 

a foreigner, nor ia a native American necessarily an American. A foreigner 
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is one who remains forever hostile to the ideals of Americanism. And a native

born who is similarly hostile, remains fundamentally a foreigner. An immigrant 

who comes here and throws his destiny and his life into the life and love of 

America - he is the me ican. 

Thus there came to me slowly through those searching years, when the 

world was rocked and its foundations laid bare, the realization that w. r never 

builds any dream world, that it does not ennoble it and that it often achieves 

the very opposite of hat it intends to achieve, even if the war is won. I saw 

clearly then that the reconstruction of our cxiety must be achieved by the slow 

ork of patient planning and building in peace-time, by patient and none too 

eager and emotional workers. I realized then, as I r eali e no~, that it is some

times necessary to resort to war to curb a ruthless aggressor if ther e is no 

other way out. But war will forever remain an evil. It is always a blackout 

not only during the pericxi of w r, but for long lon periods thereafter. 

Sir Edward Grey, hen war was declared in 1914 by Great Britain, said: "This 

day will rk the beginni of the going out of lights in Europe, and I am 

afraid that we shall not live to see the day when these li hts will be 

rekindled." 

And that was prophetic. In 1918, when I crossed t he Atlantic to go to 

the estern Front, I cro sed on the rlochambeau. One of my first experiences 

as the blackout. o man dared to smoke a cigarette on deck. ,'hen I ent red 

Paris, it was at night, and I had never been to Paris before. My impre sion 

vas that it was a city of ghosts. And t enty-five years ter, I fled from 

Europe again overtaken b wur, and again all around me were evidences of 

blackouts. And through these t enty-five years -- this is the saddest of sad things -
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the world has evidenced, because of the orld far, one blackout after another 

of thought, human freedom, tolerance, of all humanity. What you have in the 

world today is blackness wi th only a few slender tapers keeping their lonely 

vigil in a darkened world. 

It is therefore ·from my own files, from my own experience today that I 

must draw my attitudes to this new world war, and my appraisal of the events 

of this world war which, in a real sense, is a child of the last world war. 

It is a necessary war. It could not be otherwise as long as that power-drunk 

madman reigns in Europe. There is but one way of stopping him, and that is 

war. But it is an evil, a, unspeakable evil. And knowing my experlence of the 

last twenty-five years, I cannot put my hope on this war, much as I would like to. 

I see it through no apocalyptic eyes. It speaks to me today no words of 

promise. I realize today wha~ I did not realize then, that "the ·e is no seeking 

of dainties in the grave". ?And I must think now, not so much of this war but 

of what will follow the war, of how Europe will have to begin anew where it left 

off not this year, or last year, but where it left off in 1914, after nearly 

a half century of peace. The world will have to begin a ain. We hope that 

it will not repeat the mistakes of 1919. After the war, it will be the task 

of those who eat the bread of understand and drink the water of wisdom to set about 

building habita tions fit for human beings. And it will be the task and the 

opportunity then of the American people to cooperate in this task of building 

habit tions fit for human beings to live in. Not by giving that kind of 

leadership which some self righteous, all too righteous Americans would like 

to give to the Europeans based upon the assumption that they are the wicked 

ones, and we are blameless ones, that America can help Europe by pointing the 

way but America must not move a foot in that direction. That ~im. of help is 

no kind _of hel; at all. 
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Ideas, ideals, thank God, the are aplenty in the world. lhat mankirrl 

needs is the willingness and the detenaination on the part of great nations 

to work, to give noble cooperation in the realization of these ideals, and it is 

not worthy of Americans to speak of the desirability of a League of N tions and 

then to refuse to enter it. It is unworthy of the American people to speak of 

the desirability of joining the war and1hen not join it ... 

It is good for us now, and after the war to beat our own breasts and say: "e 
in 

have sinned. We too have sinned." e have refused to enter ;lo any fraternity 

of organization and b refusing to offer any substitutes for it, and by :refusing 

to do anything for it. 

I shall not sit in judgment upon the people abroad. I shall commiserate 

with their suffering. I shall hope and pray for a righteous outcome of this war. 

When it is over, I shall summon the American people to join a real war in a real 

way by backing up with their sacrifices. I shall join again in another effort 
an 

to buildi{nternational society based on mutual understanding, law, justice and 

peace. 

Perhaps if you were to go through the files of your minds, your 

thoughts would be very much like mine. 
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1 GO 1'HP()Tl~tt MV FI ---
qermon, The Temple, October 2°, 1939 

It is good for a man to keep a record of his public utterances and to re 
._,/' 

view them from time to time. I assure you it is a soherin~ and hu~blin~ experience. 

One is brought face to face with the impartial judgment of time~~t-f~~~~~.-il 
~ 

~ And it is a relentless judgment. Time, history life - frequently make a mockery 

of our hest-reasoned judgment and frustrate our verdicts and our. opes. I am sure that 

r\ '\ 
their are men today - writers, journalists, 

(YI 
lecturers - who are just as sure 

""" 
things happening today an<l their consequences as men and women d during the .f_irst 

World l.]ar, twenty-five J ears ap,o. I am inclined to believe that they will be disil-

lusioned when they come to read the record of their present utterances twentJr-f ive 

years L~t~ ( 

~he fact of the matter is that no one really foresaw the event of the 

last half- century. No one really fore aw the tr edv of 

\ 
trance of the Pnited States into the orld 1•7ar; the 

the rise to of the Fascist in Italy)or the rise of 

No one really foresaw the attack on and the annihilation 

World Wa • the enr 
~ 

~olshevik Revolution of 1917; 

~ 
. azlJsm to in ~er.many. 

\..!..,, 

of ~erman .Jewry . Here and 

there there were writers who alluded to certain possihilities, but mankind as a whole, 

I mean thoughtful nen and women, did not expect these things actually to happen and 

were not prepared for them. 

History does not follow any lo~ical syllo~ism hecau e history follows life 

and life is illo~ical. The move of one pawn on a chessboard reorients all of the pieces. 

No one can foresee the infinite number of pawns on the chessboard of history. All 

th is is brought home to you when you go through your files ~ a period of years. 

It is also impressively borne/ upon one how modest a man ought to be in 

his opt ton and how modest ORe ought to be in expressing opinions on matters not 
Ct rnan 

within his control, and how much -- ou ht to avoid a certainness, a dogmatism, a 
~ 

cocksure ness in expressing 



I was closina my colle e career when the-~ Uorld War broke o·'"' l\in 

A 
1914. The war touched us then as sensational news. \-ewer tremend,,usly excited, 

of course. e watched the war fascinated, as one atches a gr at show, a colossal 

drama. '1e speculated about it• We took sides. We stimated its possible duration 
I 

but always as something quite removed from us, on the other side of the ocean, as a 

European affair. Only as the war was prolonged and the frigrtful toll of human vic

tims kept mo mting, day by day and month by month, only as the shattering tra edy 

unfolded efo e our e e, only as it kept getting nearer and nearer to us through 

relief agencies and reports and propaganda did we really try to evaluate it and ask 

ouselves: .Jhat does it all mean' Can any liP.ht co ou of that darkness, and any 

sanity out of that madn s? 

The issues in the 
'h~\rlo 
..... :ar were then no et clearlv 1efined . s m-

pathies were with the llie from the ~e~inning. e un erstood t e militarism r pre-

sented y the 'aiser's eich, the implications of the inva ion of Bel~ium, and the 

sinking of the Lusitania. I spoke of the e thin s of en I t ;p in the harassed early 

days of my ministry. 

Steadily, as the war lengthened and became nnre desperate, our sympathies 

for the Allies becam increasingly more active. We did not want the great democracies 

of France and England to be defeated. When the ussian evolution finally ov rt rew 

Czarism, the last inhibition wa removed from the advocacy of merican militar aid 

to the democracies. By the time I came to this pulpit, the lnited States a already 

in the war. 

In lookin~ o er my files, I find that I advocated the war. his was in a 

farew 11 address to the Jewish oldi rs and sailors who were departin~ for war in 

ugus t of 1 <n 7: 

As a chi cl of the Jewi h race, I am not a war arlvocat . Th 
prophet~ have proclaimed that there would h a permanent peace 
and we ave alway spok n for ernal peace. ~ut the pre nt 
war i not a war of victor.v for us. t ar not lookin~ for 
~ain. •'e are in this \forld ar to do awa with the reasons 
for war. ear not fi~h ing he r.ermany that ave us h 
poets, th philoc;oph r., the mu icians, the artists, ut a ain 
the r.erman autocrat who ar en irely responsi le. 
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I find myself endeavorin~ to persuade myself that with the entrance of 

the tnit d <;tates in o the war, the issue had been clarified. In a 1ei: "ears•s 

message, in ~eptemherl lQ17, I said the fo lowin~: 

.... 

If it shall p l ease ~od that the coming year mark the eilah of the 

~reat Atonement of humanft,, then Israel, too, will behold th 

close of its dav of affliction. If this war which began in in i 

to end in redemption; if, after this delup,e of hlood and tears, the 

rainhow of promise i to appea over a ruined world, th n the ri~hts 

of'peo les ~st be firmly est blished and absolut equality must 

unreservedly he ran ed onto all the chi dren of men. This war 

will prove to he the most futile, the ghastliest tr8gedy of the a~es , 

if at its close one vestige of political or economic bondage remains, 

if one ~roup of men is kept shackled in disahilities an discrimina

tions. The moral and spiritual gains of this struggle must e com

ensurate wit% tfe· ~~rri ble sacrifices it has entailed. Out of the 

crucible of ] ~ 2'~16 pain, humanit must come forth purged of all it 

dross, its weaknesses and its pre judices, its lusts and its follies. 

The war began in sin, in the greed of dynasties ~ in the lust of em

pires; there was not a moral value at stake when the war began1 But 

so stupendous did the struggle wax, so gigantic in its proportions, 

so harrowing in its toll of human misery , that out of its own v lcanic 

soul a new motive an a new purpos has heen evolved. Humanity, 

bleeding and tortured, in the fury of despair, has seized tp reins 

from the hands of the masters and is gui ing th forces which thy 

have loo~ed into new channels of moral recon. truction. 

Already this new motive has be n procl imed in no uncertain t rms 

by a rea t people J democracy. And democracy means equality of 

opportunity for people and peoples, for individuals and for the 

roups. 

Anrl if the resolution of America is as firm as its prote~ a ions 

are loud, then humanity will not lay down its sword until the world 

is free. 

resident Pilson said: "1'1ak the world safe for e ocracv !" I felt one 

with all her people of mv ~en ration who were stan~in~ on the 

epoch. I was no awar of the fri~htful co plexit~ and ohdu at ness of ev nts. I 

was not fully aware of th ldmitations of all human life , particularly of or anized 

human life. I did not realize then a """ one com s to realize in l ter life the heart~ 
~ 

b eakin p destrian crawl of human pro ress. I was not aware o the reality of th 

le end of Si yphuJwho was condemned et rnally to roll to the top of a hill a larg 

stone which ~ no sooner re ched the surrmit than it fell again back into the plain . 

I did not er in mind the wtsdom of that leg nd of our own sacr d t xt that at th 
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~ates of Paradise there is an angel with a flamino sword, a revol in 

forever hars mankind from en ering,eeQ~. Th war, I was sure, would achiev a fresh 

new stage in the moral advancement of mankind. 

My fir t cold plunge into reality came at the Front. I went to Europe 

in the summer of 1918. I was in France and I saw the war as it was, not from a safe 

and glamorous distance, but in the mud and filth of dugouts and tr nches which I 

vi9ited; amid the reek and chloroform rnlt1r.:ts of field and base hospitals and in the 

organized drab busines of killing and mangling men and then trying to put them ack 

together again. 
v 

Ir 11 iew ear's sermonzpreached when I returned, in eptember of 191 . 

It was somethin~ of a shock to my congregation. They expected m, I am sur, to talk 

of the ~lory and the h role sacrifices of the people at th Front, to eliver a patri

otic address full of fervor for he war and the p omise of victory. Instea I poke 

of the dead an~ the dyin~, of sufferlnP, an misery in the world of µell, of the aches 

in the he~rts and minds of men, women; and childr n. 

I did not turn pacifist. relioi u. tradition is not that. It nev r was 

that. I did not lessen fll'f service to my countrv. I ~ave a good deal of my tim to 

he sellin~ of li ert, bond in all parts of tl°' e country. I felt that the war must - C(vi,;;J --
e won, inasmuch as we were in it. 'Rut more than ever, I de perately to the 

hope of uilding something#amidst the ruins. I clun to the hope that perhaps th e 

tears would wash away some of the sins of mankind, that somehow, after the war, wh n 

our men returned, thy would set ahout cleansing and purifying their own l.u.e and 

destroy all that was ugly and u •orth_ of sacrifice: 

After our men ar through cru hing forever the menac to human 
peace and national comity the., will come ack and set about de
liberately and dete inedly to mash the lines her at home, and 
the~' are oin~ to smash every line that confines and li it the 
onrushing spirit of freedom;5eekin m n and women. 

The., are ~oln to mah ruthlessly and rel ntles~l very line of 
social inju~tic, every line of economic wronR, every lin of poli
tical reaction, cverv lin of r li ious preju ice and intol ran e that 
exists here in this land, an that confin sand stultlfie th pirit 
of onsw pin~ am itions of freedom~lovln nan~ worn n. 
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l-hy should we permit life to he starved and shriveled in little 
groups because of lack of o portuni ty; whv c;hould not each son 
of ~od be given a chance to evelop himself, the chance of educa
tion, the chance of infinite opportunity to make of himself the 
hest that he is capahle of; why not smasr the line and permit the 
sons of "iod to become great with the ~rePtness of life? 

Ac; I review my files, I find myself thinkinP, in those days that somehow, 

some good would come out of this evil, that out of the ravages of hate and revenge 

would come reconstruction for mankind. 
("', 

Then came the Armistice, and the long heart Qreaking drag of the peace -negotiations. It became clear that while some problems might be solved, the most 

urgent problems would not be solved. A frightful reactions tin. I saw how the 

~ hopes of mankind were heing destroyed, one by one, and how old~time diplomacy,!~ 

perialism and political corruption were entrenching themselves again all over the/ 

world. I find myself, as I go through my files, speakin on "The sins of the Allie• 

and "Is the Treaty of fleace a eace treaty?" -
In place of that emancipation that I had looked for after the war, I saw 

a stampede of bigotry and intolerance, riot, raid, red-hunting and red-baiting. It 
=- / : -ecame u J dif icult in those days to express one•~ free opinion in this city, even 

as it ecame i ficult anvwhere in the Pnited States. The country was afraid of Pol 

c;hevism. All iherallsm was trampled under hy this fear of an a I-conquering 'Rob-_.,,,,,. 

shevism. And so I fini mvself, in he months inm iatelv following th 
~ . rrni t ice, 

tryin~ to or~~nize in ci y)~ith the ai~ of soMe frien s, the ~ity Cluh, and to 

reopen uhlic forums in hi~h school and on Puhlic ~quare, in order tore-eta lish 
~ 

the princi le of free speech in a free countr_, after the victorious consu tion of 

a war which was to have made the whole world safe for democracy. In tho e days there 

swept over thi~ land a fear and distrust of all immigrants and foreign rs, a movement 

to suppress foreign languages in the l ni ted States, a movement cal led 0 Americanism ', 

whfc;1 had the same emotional wellspring a Hitlerism. I find myself speaking before 

temples and civic organizations on the subject ·••1mmigr nt versus _!.orei neA,. trying 
~ -(J 

to stres • what Americanism rerilly i , trying to justify the immigrant who had just 

finisherl ervin, in the war. It ied to tress that an inrnigr~nt is not necessarily 



• 

• \ 
a foreigner, nor is a native American necessarily an American. A foreign~ is one 

who remains forever hostile to h ideals of Americanism. A native-born who is 

similnrly hostile remain~y a for igner. 

~ 
throws his de~tiny and his life into the life and hope 

n immigrant who 
/,' 

of t merica - he 
M 

comes here and 

is the American. 

There came to me slowly throu6h those searchinz vears, when the world 

rocked and its foundations laid bare, the realization that ar never builds man's dream 

world, that it does not ennohle man, and that even if the war is won it often achieves 

the very opposite/of what it intended to achieve. I saw clearly thenithat the recon

struc ion of our society must e ac ieved y the slow work of patient planning and 

peacetime bui ldi g, hy patient,..- ft9u•tee=eager and unemotional worker.s. I r alized then, 

as I realize now, that it is sometimes necessary to resort to war to curh a ruthless 

ag_ressor if there is no other wav out. nut. war remains an ev·1. ar hlack out civili-

z tion not on y durin the period o the actual conflict but for lo >lon~ periods 

thereafter. When war was dee la red in 1 14, <;i r. dward ,rey said: "Th is day wi 11 mark 

the eginnin~ of the ~oin~ out of Ii hts in ~urop, and I am afraid that we shall not 

live to see the day when those li ~hts will he rekindled." His words were prophetic. 

In 191~when I crossed the antic to go to the estern Front, I crossed on the och-

ambeau. One of my first experiences was the blackout .. o man dar d to smok a ciga!.::,_, 

ett on deck. hen I entered Paris it was at night. I had ne er been to Par\s b fore; 

my impression was that it was a city of ~hosts. Twenty-five years later, I fled from 
there 

a ~urone again overtaken hy war, and again 

r," 
And throug these wenty-f ive year" ,i"I thi. 

all around meAwas the man:made midnight. 

0 
is the saddest of sad things - the world 

has evidenced, ecause of the Uorld War, one blac out after another of thought '. human 
~ 

freedom, tolerance , e-r-~H-+IMff~~~-. What ~ have in th w rld today is b acknes./ 

with only a few slender tape·rs l<e ,ping their lonel vi 11 in a darkened world. 

It i , ther.e ore, from my own file , from my on exp r.ience that I must 

dr w my atti ude to this new orlrl tar. I is neces r, war. It could not be 

oth rwig a lon~ as hat power-drunk madman reins in urope. Theref 1 but one way 

of st ppin~ him, and tha i~ war. ut i is an evil, an un~peakable evil. And knowing 



• 

my experience of the last twenty-five years, I cannot put my hope on this wa' 

much as I would like to. I do not see it throu~h apocaly tic eyes. It speak to 

me no words of promise. I realize t0day what I did not realize then, tha "there 

i no seekin~ of dainties in the 

And I mu~t think now not so much of this war, hut of what will follow 

the war, of how r.:urope will ha e to begin anew where it left off; ot this year, or 
I 

last year, hut wher it left off in 1914, after nearly a half-century of eace. 

The world will have to be in agatn. Pray to God that it will not repeat the mi _,,,,. 
takes of 1°19. fter the war, it will he the task of those who eat the read of 

under tanding and drink the water of wisdom to set about building hahitations fit 

for human beings. It will he the task and the opportunity of the Am rican people 

to cooperate in this building, not by giving that kind of leader hip which some 
to the 

self-rtghteous, altogether too igl teou, Am rican would like to give,,\Europeans 

ba ed on the assumption that they are the icke on. and we are the blameless ones; 

but y pointing .- the ay and by settin~ out on he ~ay our elv s. 

Ideas, ideals, thank God, there are aplenty in the world. What mankind 

n eds i the willin~nes nd th determination on the part of reat nations to ive 

o e cooperation in the realizati~n of these ideal . It is not worthy of mericans 

to speak of the d sirahi ity of a tea ue of Nations and then to refuse to nt r it. 

I hall no ~it in judqrnent upon th people a road. I shall commiserate 

with their sufferin2. T hall hoe and pray for a ri~hteous outcome of this war. 

, hen it is over, I shall sutm10n he American peopl to ·oin a real war in a real 

way by ackin~ up heirs crifices. I shall ·oin ~ain in anot er effort to uild 

an int rnati onal . 

Perhap 

ciety h sed on mutual understanding, law, justic7 and peace. 
were to 

if you/\ao throuoh the files of vour minds, our thou hts ould 

every much like mine. 




