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I do not know whether Robert Sherwood 1 s play, "There Shall Be No Night", 

would fill all the requirements of a great play, and for our purpose this 

morning the answer to that que~tion is not of great moment. The play poses 

a great uestion, illumines a great problem, 9rofoundly arouses tho .e emotions 

of pity and terror in order that the soul of man might be purged by experience. 

The play, "There Shall Be No Night" channels the fe ~rs and bafflements, the 

indignation and the almost shattered hopes of this age into one heroic preachment 

and men feel freer and steadier and nobler for having listened to this preachment. 

In a real sense, "There Shall Be No Night" is a modern morality olay in which 
• 

the eternal forces of good and evil are in conflict, as they were in all medieval 

morality plays, and in which the eternal themes of the religious epics - "The 

Fall of Man,"the "Reign of Anti-Christ", "Man's Redemption through Sacrifice", 

and blood atonement and the whole messianic apocalypse are again dramatized 

in this modern plot through the medium of a timely contemporary drama. 

In this play of Robert Sherwood's there is no involved plot, no subtle 

difficult ch·~ racters to study and analyze. Vle are not summoned to view life 

through the medium of temperament. There are no conflicting motives here, 

no tangling human relationships. The story is s :.artlingly told. In fact, 

you know the story before you see the play, because the story is the story 

of the invasion of little Finland, two years ago, by the Red Army, and the 

characters or the story are wholesome, spiritually intact, transparent 

human beJngs who are carried along am on the waves of this invasion to their 

tragic destiny. You know from the beginning what their ends will be. There 

is a premonition or ultimate disaster from the moment the curtain rises. 

And the story, this simple story, is the story not only of little Finland. 

It was also the story or little Greece, Norway, Holland, Belgium, Poland. In 

fact it is the story or the whole humanity invaded arrl attacked by the forces 

of degeneration an:i moral insanity rampant today. In fact it is a timely story 
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of a seemingly timeless conflict. The people in the play are the symbols of men and 

women everywhere who don't want war, who want to be llowed to continue to follow 

along in the even tenor of their lives, who have no grievances against anybody 

but who at a moment in their lives, through no cause of their own are confronted 

by situations of shattering implications that they refer to sacrifice the even 

tenor of their lives, peace and secirity, even their very lives, rather than see 

themselves and their country and the world swept by the tides of bestiality. 

In other words, "There Shall Be No Night" is a re-statement, a very forceful 

very moving re-statement of the ancient conflict which in our day has been most 

tragically sharpened between the hairy man, the Esau in man and in humanity, 

and the righteous man, the man seeking perfection for himself and for humanity. 

It is the ancient struggle which has drenched the battlefield and brought 

untold suffering to generations of man, between the city of righteousness -

the culture and civiliza ion built upon justice and human decency, peace, 

brotherliness; and the city of blood - a culture am civilization built on 

blood, lust. It is the old conflict between what we call paganism and 

humanism. 

That conflict is dramatica lly personified in two people of the play, 

both scientists, both representatives of our modern age in its highest foim -

Dr. Valkonen and Dr. Ziemssen. Dr. Valkonen is a prominent scientist, 

a Nobel Prize winner, a benefactor of mankind. This eminent neurologist 

who has devoted his life to the study of the "true nature am causes of 

mental diseases" in man in an effort to build up in man those strong 

defenses against degeneration and collapse - Dr. Valkonen wants to be left 

alone to continue with his experiments. He is a pacifist, an internationalist. 

He is a love of mankind. 
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0n the other hand we have Dr. Ziemssen, also a scientist, an 

anthropologist before he became a diplomat and a German Consul in Helsinki. 

He is the exponent of the whole Nazi Philosophy. He thinks of science as 

dedicated not to the defense of man, but to the con~uest of man, to the 

subjugation of all men to a few men, of all nations to one n~tion, of all 

races to one race. "Every great state of the pa.st in its stages of construction 

has required slavery. "Inferior races must be considered merely as animals". 

"In the building of the new world s tate", he maintains, "for the first time 

since the whole surface of the earth became known, one dynamic race is on the 

march to occupy that surface and rule it." 

And you have the eternal conflict between good arrl evil - good seeking to 

exploit modern science for the enrichment of the total life of mankind; and 

evil seeking to exploit all the facilities, all the equipment of modern science to 

establish the supremacy of one race upon the permanent enslavem nt of all other 

races of mankind. 

It was the Russian attack on Finland which called forth from Mr. Sherwood 

this play of protest. Mr. Sherwood was quick to see this attack upon Finland 

only as an incident in a larger and more menacing attack not by the Russians, but 

by the Nazis, in which the Russians were being used. Dr. Ziemssen makes this 

clear to his colleague, Dr. Valkonen: "All the little communist cells, in 

labor movements. youth movements, in all nations - they are now working for.!!§., 

altho they may not know it." "When itrJ a;A that is to say, Communism," has 

served that purpose, it will disappear down the sewer." 

That is one of the sad, frightening over-tones of this play - just this 

f ct - that this brave little nation of Finland is being destroyed by an 

invisible Satanic force with which it cannot even come to grips directly. Force 
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uses for its p.trposes another force - actually its very opposite. It uses it as 

its lethal weapon - it uses the Soviet Union which ms assumed to be the mightiest 

foe of Nazism, the Soviet Union which recognized the independence of Finland, 

which defended the rights of small nations, which championed great humanitarian 

ideals in the world, which so consistently attacked the Nazis, their philosophy -

it uses this Soviet Union - this Soviet Union is now being used by this Satanic 

force to destroy Finland.. Finland had respect for Soviet Russia. Dr. Valkonen 

and his son Erik can not imagine tha.t the Russians would attack them. Why? 

They are a little puzzled by the Soviet's participation in the rape of Polam. 

They are puzzled about it, but they cannot bring themselves to the thought of 

the Great Russian Revolution so despoiling itself and so trampling upon its own 

convictions as to attack Finland. They refuse to accept that. Uncle Valdemar, 

however, knows the case. He knows that the Russian Revolution is dead, that 

it "is now embalmed and exposed in a glass coffin in front of the Kremlin". 

To be attacked by an enemy is bad enough, but to be attacked by friends, 

by erstwhile admired revolutionists, who now turn duped mercenaries, to feel 

yourself surroun:led suidenly by a whole wall of conspiracy, cyJIIIi.cism, you feel 

yourself suddenly trapped, trapped not only in a material sense, but in a 

spiritual sense and is to drain the little cup of a two-fold defeat. 

Mr. Sherwood makes that clear in the play. But he has also caught the 

larger implication of Finland's message. Finland was defeated only in a very 

limited and temporary sense of the term defeat. Finland's heroic resistance 

WflS her abiding triumph. It is of that heroic stuff that history is made -

not of the shaping of a boundary line. There is nothing more impermanent 

than political or geographic boundary lines. Those don't make history. 
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Loss of territory is an incident. It ls lost one day and is regained the next. 

t endures through all time and eternally is the spirit of the race. When the 

spirit of a race remains unbeaten, uncowed, unbroken, that race remains undefeated, 

and that race continues to make its contribution to history. 

Dr. Valkonen comes to understand this after a while, even as he canes to 

understand on listening to his colleague, Dr. Ziemmsen, what is actually involved 

in this war. His understand is of course much more profound than that of his 

son Erik although his reactions to the course of events is much slower than 

that of his son. This young, lovable boy, Erik, he, too, doesn't want war. 

He i s deeply in love with a charming girl of the country, Kaatri. They a re 

planning to get married, settle down, b 1ild a home. This Erlk am Kaatri 

are symbolic of their entire country, and of the world so often and J.n so many 

places broken, defeated or slain by the war. Erik doesn't ant war either. He 

wants to be left alone to follo his career and to love Ka tri. But to him 

it is quite clear that if Finland is ever attacked, he will fight. He will 

defen::l his country. He will defen:i his freedom. "I only know that if any one is 

going to take my freedom from me, he is going to pay for it." He knows that "life 

is not good if it has to be spent in slavery." 

Dr. Valkonen is slow to come around to that point of view. He doesn't 

approve of Erik's joining the army. It is a ridiculous thing, we.r. Is this to be 

the climax of generations of scientific progress? t is the use of going up 

against tremendous odds - Russia against them. Dr. Valkonen as an easy-going 

pacifist, intemationalist, m I I 11 as Robert Sherwood himself was before 

he came to write "There Shall Be No Night." It is nly when Dr. Ziemssen opens 

his eyes to see the deep dark primordial watters beneath, it is only after he 

comes to grasp the full implications or this 8-volution or Nihilism which is 

represented by the Nazis, it is only after he canes to understand that Finland 
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is just a sector, although an important sector in mankind's last line of defense 

against an on-rushing barbarism, that he, the quiet scientist, steps out of his 

ivory tower, bestirs himself out of his easy-going way of life and decides to 

don the armor of battle. He comes to understand what Lincoln knew in the days 

before the Civil ar - that mankind is now confronted by an irresistable conflict 

and that it is impossible for free men or free nations to isolate themselves 

from this conflict. 

So the scientist goes forth to battle, into a seemingly hopeless battle. 

Dr. Valkonen is a great scientist; therefore also a great mystic. He bdleves 

.profoundly in man, man whose weaknesses he had studied for so many years. He 

concludes his great scientific work on the defense of man ith a quotation from 

the Bible. He says: "There is something profound in those words I quoted." 

"That unknown Jewish mystic who wrote that - somehow, unconsciously, he knew 

that man will fin::i the true name of God in his own forehead, in the mysteries 

of his own mind. "And there shall be no night there." "That is the basis 

of all the work I have done." 

Dr. Valkonen has the spirit which renders opaque matter tranaparentt 

He marvels that skll man is capable of courage, of his power of endurance, his 

lack of selfishness. And it is this light, this inescapable dynamics in 

man, this light that gives man the strength to carry on and which defeats de th. 

So he addresses a group of men in that little school house - a group 

of men as doomed as he is, in the following way: One of the men says to him: 

"But how can you deny that the light is going out - it's going fast - everywhere?" 

ind he answers, "It is just beginning to burn with a healthy flame. I 

know this, because I have seen it. I have seen it in all kinds of men, of all 

races, and all varieties of faith. They are coming to consciousness. Look at all 

the millions of men now under arms, and all those that are fearful that arms 
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may be thrust upon them. Are there any illusions of glory among any of them? N
8
ne 

whatever! Isn't that progress?" 

And another man says: "Far be it from me to argue, Doctor - but I 

can't see the difference whether men go to war because of illusions of glory, or just 

in a spirit of grim resignation." 

Dr. Valkonen says: "There is a11 the difference. Because those illusions, 

when shattered, leave men hollow. ihen men lose their illusions, they say, 1Oh, 

what's the use? hat have we got to live for?' They are devitalized by the 

conviction of futility. But grim resignation, as ou call it, that makes a man 

say, 'This is an evil job - but I have to do it. 1 And when men say that, they 

are already beginning to ask, 'But JCJ. why do I have to do it? Why must this evil 

go on forever?' And when men start asking questions, they are not satisfied until 

they find the answers. That is consciousness. And for the first time in history, 

consciousness is not just the privilege of a few secluded philos8phers. It is free 

for all. For the first time, individual men are fighting to know themselves ... 

Forgive me, gentlemen, I forget myself. I think I am lecturing at the edical 

Institute. But - the Russians are only a short distance away. This my be my last 

lecture. So - please permit me to finish .. Listen! What you hear now - th:Js 

terrible sound that fills the earth - it is the death rattle. One may say easily 

and dramatically that it is the death rattle of civilization. But - I choose to 

believe differently. I believe it is the 1ong deferred death rattle of the 

primordial beast. e have within ourselves the po-,er to conquer bestiality, not 

with our muscles and our swords, but with the IXJW&r of the light that is in our 

minds. Wbata thrilling challenge this is to all Sciencet To play its part 

in the ultimate triumph of evolution. To help speed theday when man becomes 

genuinely human, instead of the sJDthetic creature - pa.rt bogus angel, pa.rt actual 

brute - that he has imagined himself in the dark past--" 
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Dr. Valkonen feels as does the writer of this drama, that man is awakening! 

"This is the Hopet In his new-found consciousness is man's means of redemption." 

Dr. Valkonen writes a letter to his wife winch, in a sense is the obituary of 

himself and of his son, for shortly before he goes to his death, he l earns of 

the death of his ooly son. It is this letter to his wife, whom he seeks to 

comfort in his own curious way that Dr. Valkonen restates his philosophy; 

and Sherwood's philosophy of our troubled and tortured age. 

"In th: s time of our own grief, it is not easy to summon up the philosophy 

which has been formed from long study of the sufferings of others. But I must do 

it, and you must help me. I have often read the words which P ricles spoke over 

the bodies of the dead, in the dark hour when the light of Athenian democracy was 

b ing extinguished by the Spartans. He told the aourning people that he could not 

give them any of the old words which tell how fair and noble it is to die in 

battle. Those empty words were old, even then, twenty-four centuriee ago. 

But he urged them to find revival in the memory of the commonwealth which they 

together had achieved; and he promised them that the story of their commonwealth 

would never die, but would live on, far away, woven into the fabric of other 

men's lives. I believe that these words can be said now of our own dead, and our 

own commonwealth. I have always believed in the mystic truth of the resurrection. 

The great leaders of the mind and the spirit - Socrates, Christ, Ihcoln - were 

all done to death that the full measure of their contribution to human 

experience might never be lost. Now - the death of our son is only a fragment in 

the death of our country. But Erik and the othe s who give their lives are also 

giving to mankind a symbol - a little symbol, to be sure, buta clear one - of man's 

unconquerable aspiration to dignity and freedom and purity in the sight of God. 

When I made that r adio speech - you remember? ..• , quoted from St. Paul. I repeat 

those wordsto you now, darlings 'e glory in tribulations; knowing that tribulations 

worketh patience; and patience, experience; an:l experience,hope.• 
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Some might feel that Sherwood's answer to the ~uestion which he poses 

is inadequate to the problem. It is enough that he has succeeded in opening 

the eyes of the blind to the struggles now going on in the world and th·.1t he 

opened the hearts of true men ... 

Somehwere in the play, the words of Rupert Brooke are repeated. And what 

a fitting clo e to a discussion of this play. He expresses the hope that some day 

"Honor will come back, as a king to earth. And will pay his subjects with a 

royal wage; and nobleness will walk in our wcys again, arrl we will come into our 

heritage." 

It is the Dr. Valkonens and Eriks and Kaatries and ~irandas, the Waldemars

it is these folk, wholesome, spiritually intact, hating war, but preferring it 

to slavery, that will help men to come · ain into their heritage. 
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"THERE SH,\LL BE NO NIGHT" 

I do not kno whether Robert Sherwood's play, "Ther Shall Be o igbt•, 

l'lleets all the requirements of a great play. Bu· it is sufficient that it 

illumines a great roblem, profoundly arouses our emotions of pi ty and terror, 

and channels into an eloquent preachm nt the bafflements, the indign&tion, the 

felrs and the all but Lhattered hopes of our generation. One feels freer and 

st adier und nobler for aving listened to th· t preachment. 

It is a modern morality play in v hich the etern 1 forces of good d evil 

are in conflict, in hich the everlar ting themes of the religious epics are a in ..,.._ 
dramatized - the Fa 1 of MM-, the Reign of Anti-Chrint, Redemption t . rough ~acrifice, 

and •an•s Transfiguration through the Inner Light. It is not merely the f' tory of 

Finl nd that is .ere told, ut of c111 the .mall n·t·ons of Europe who h ve been 

inwded and conquered. In fact it is the . tory of t e invasion of mankirrl by 

the forces of degeneration and mor,l insanity. The people in the play are the 

symbols of men and omen everywhere -ho hate ·ar and ho sh to be allo ed to 

follow the even tenor ot their lives, but ho un illingly are brought up a ain t 

certain situations hen they prefer to sacrifice their peace, security and their 

v ry lives rather than to see the flooda of bestiality sweep over them, their 

country, and humanity. 

The playwright has caught the larger message of Finland's invasion. Only 

in a very limited and temporary sense us Finland defeated. Her heroic res-stance 

~sher abidin triWlph. It is of thit tuff arxi not of the impermanent and 

evanescent boundary lines that history is ashioned. Lo e:, of territory is an 

incident in the life or a people. t endures is the spirit of a race. If 

that remains unbroken, the race continues undefeated tom ke its contributions 

to history. 
• 

Dr. Valkon~en,the eminent sqent~tllt and Ho el Prize winner, o is the 
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central figure of the play, is an easy-going, p ace-loving, internation~lly-qdnded 

individual like so many of us, until his eyes are opened to s e the deep d rk pricordial 

watters underneath hich thre ten th? foun r tions o c:vilization, until e comes 

to grasp the full implicc. tion of the •Revolution of Nihilism" which the azia 

have launched, and to understand that Finl nd is jut a sector, hut n impor .nt 

one in mankind's lat line of defense ~•ainst an onrushing and life-dec.troying 

b~rb rism. Then he leaves his i vory tor.er and dons the rmor of b~ tle • . e 

recognizes ht Lincoln understood in hi day, that mankind is no confronted 

by an irresistable conflict nd hat tis impo sible for fr~e men or fr 0 e n tion 

to isolate thems~lves from this conflict. 

Being a great scientist, Dr. Valko~n is also a great mystic , and he who 

devoted his lite to study all the ealcnessee of man, comes to ru.ve the greatest 

f ith in him. Lian's courage, endurance nd lac1 of . ~lfishne s encourage the 

11: scientist in his darKest .. -.ho r to believe tn t there is hope for the 

redemption of m nkind in the light thnt is within man 's raind and heart. en are 

grimly det rmined to fight this ar not hecause of the glory hich is in it, but 

because of the spiritual necef~ ity to put an end to bestiality, and to give 

man a chance to rise to the ultimate heights of hi evolution. 

Perhaps a mo e concrete solution should have been offered to the roblem 

which the ?lay poses. But the play serves greatly if it helps to open the eyes 

of men to 11M see clearly ·hat is involved in the ars now raging over the 

orld, and to look ithin themselves for that light which alone c n illumine 

the d·rkness of their days. 




