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ROAD OF DESTINY 

By 
Dr . Abba Hillel Silver 

At 
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On 
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in 
"The Road" is a f avorite figure of speech in the Bible and/ our sacred 

literature, in f act in all literature, and in our every y speech. It is a 
• 

most apt and apposite simile for so rr.any of our human ey eriences. 

The Roa.d, the ,ay t he Puth, the Trail - the ver r ·, ords s t rike cert· in 

chords, responsive chords, deep down in the he rt of man. They s eem to stire 

dee_-buried ancient memories of a time when the race of man as , ~ndering over 

the face of t he eb.rth, seldom · t rest, and hen the story of mankind was ..... 

s ga of j ourney, mi6ration . 

"A Fc..t her as a nomad ram ,... an", each one of our forefathers declared 

hen he brou ht his bc:1.sket of offering t o t he sanctuury at h .. ,rvest time . 

.. emeries of t he endless j ourneyi ng to and fro, t he hard roads, t he ays of 

darkness and in t he ays of danger. lind hat befalls men in passage ~nd on 

marches - all t hat has become t e invisible a.c round f or t he more recent 

ex riences of men in the fixed ~nd settled life in to and cities -- a life 

to which he is not entirely reconciled . 

Our basic s .. eech is rich ith ·ords -·eminis cent of the Road . The vocabulary 

of ours· iritual and mental life as well has borro ·ed freely from it . The 

Bible s peaks of the II ay of Life" . The moral life is t he "good and righteous 

ay . " The "ways of isdpm" are ,·; ys of pleasantries. There are ulso .ays of 

darkness, crooked ays, the evil Vi ays . The lost and baffled soul is t he man 

whose w~y is hidden . Th re are uncert~in nd unpredictable ways: t he wa~r 

of the eagle in the air, the ay of the serpent u on a rock , the wa of ship 

in t he midst of the sea, and t he ay of a lad ith a lass. There a.re t . e old 

ys and t he everlas ting ays . To die is "to go the way of all the earth." 

And the grave is the "wa herein one does not return . " 

In fact we ~re encoura~ed, nay admon· hed, to reg· rd e hole of our -

life as a journey from the cradle to the 8kJm grave nd our elves s travelers 

nd s ojourners, as passing guests. Our days are like a shadow on the land . 

Human life is a j ourney , an irresi tible journey. 
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You mi~ht think that ou ~re standing still at the oment, ettled in 

a standing position, in a certain place~ in a c~rtain circle. But we are not 

standing still. 1
, e are moving on. We ma not be observant of the fact or 

aw·re , but the silent rocession of our life goes on. Even if we tand till 

on an esculator, the esculator moves upward and e ~ e farried along iith 

it. e move const~ntly intone scenes - even hen our eyes fail to observe 

them, ne regions, ne climates; things change 11 about us. Faces change. e 

change. Our ace ch nges. Our outlook and reactions change. nd suddenl e 

find ourselves approaching the End of the Road. e realize th t e had trnveled 

further and faster than we thou ht. e ould like to retrace some of t. e Road , 

see once again • hat was glimpsed all too quickly -- alk once ag in with some vanished 

loved one i th ; 011, we 

no retracing our ste s. 

lked so ha. pily for a time on the Road . But there is 

e can only move for ard -- to the end of the Road, 

and no one knows 1hat lies beyond. 

The Road~ It is gocxi to kee this picture in mind . It is not depre~sing . 
and 

It is sobering/to the ise man - quieting d steadying. The whole picture of life 

as a road, le d~ng on to an inescapable end is to take t er ge, the impatience, 

the vehemence out of his sail, the ins~ti&ble ambition, the fren zied ac~uisitiveness 

the sensless grubbing Qnd hording to ihich men are so often addicted. 

,hat profit is it to ou to come to the end of the road all out of bre th, 

ost-haste and ahead of time1 It is the end of the Road a~d hat )rofit is it if 

you come to the end of the road with a fe additional loads of ,orldly 

possessions or some additional raiment and trappi s of po1er and restice ·hich 

you must shed· en you lie down alone and empty-h·nded in the silent gr ve ut the 

end of the Road'l 

n:i tne ise man taKes his journey less turbulently and le s covetously. 
make 

He lans it more deliberately . He ries t~ each lap, mile of it yield him 

a measure of s tisfaction. He likes to maKe friends on the road. He is not 
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always pushing and shoving, trying to get ahead of everybody. He looks about 

him . There are glorious si hts to be seen the unfolding beauty nd ·1jesty of 

God's great orld all about one. There is music to ravish the soul a the facinating 

stories of men and of n· tions who have walked on this Road before ; and there is 

so much wisdom to be gained and such rich com~anionship to be enjoyed. 

The wise man t~kes his time on the Rod. He ill not turn it into a race. 

Some foolish men are on the wrong road all their life, butt ey keep on running. 

ome foolish men are on the wron~ road all the time, for they are always rllllning. 

There are all sorts of people nd all sorts of folk on the road of life. 

And they all think of the rod differently. There are traveliers pilgrims, pioneers, 

wandere s, nomads, gypsies . For each the road is something else. There are 

some nomads and ~Jpsies to ;hich the road is an end in itself. It is in their 

bbod. They are anderers. Any road, God Knm s • here, just so it is a road and it 

tales them over the hills and far away. There is fever of re tlessness in 

them. ·othin can hold them. ro home, no job, no ct..reer, no loyalty. They ~ re 

under the curse of Cain, wanderers, and fugitives on tne face of thee rth. They 

ure the unst ble, the undisciplined, the spiritu~lly untutored who think th&t 

happine"S is to be found just in rowning, in endless r ambling, "in going laces 

and seeing things." Such people .... re f u.ted to be disillusioned long before they 

re~ch the end of the Road, because ,en get t'avel-weary, sooner or 1 ter, roud

worn. ew trails which at first fill one ,i th eagerness t-nd hap•">y expectancy, 

after a hile, lose their eckoning appe 1. And h ving been nomads ·11 their lives 

they end up in lineliness. They huve nothing to sho for a life-time of wa -f~ring. 

They sought .mu.ny orlds ·nd found not a one. They live in lllb.DY houses. They 

never have a home. They never made friends. They trill to ma.n passions . They 

never kne love. 
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11\Taen all the - orld is young, lad, 
And all the trees a.re green; 

Arrl ever goose a swan , lad, 
nd every lass~ queen; 

Then hey for boot and horse, lad 
And rounn the norld away; 

Young blood must have its course, lad, 
And ever) dog his day." 

"hen all the world is old, lad, 
And all the trees ure brmn; 

.Am all the sport is stale, lad, 
iind all the wheels run dom: 

Creep home, and take your ~lace t h~re, 
., s ,.>en t • nd ;i, imed &.mong; 

God grant ro fim one face th~re 
You loved when all as young ." 

One need not be AI1ocJµng about a hundred high·ays and bywa s to find 

adventure . Cne c n see the angel of od in a n~rro, lane. ilton, the great 

poet, became bl.inded at middle ge . He t ought that his life h d ended. He 

co 1d not see any more, could note er·ence any more. He ,as chaine:.l to ~ 

terrible calamity vhich hc;;..d overt Ken him. But fter. rofound reflection he came 

t the conclusion th~t blind though he ~as and un ble to roam overt e orld 
• 

he w·s still able to serve and by serving, findin6 life going on in boundless 

usefulness. "Thouo<A-nds at his bidding speed, nd ost o'er land and ocean i thout 

rest; They also serve vho onl, stand and ·ait." 

You ~nd I blow of many . eo le, t e phere of whose life seems to be so 

circuriscribed, • ho are hemmed in by one great task, bJI one over el.ming :iwxix■ duty. 

of their lives, o seem to be so narrow, confined. There ~· s gre t ·, rld to 

w' ic' t ey hcc..d no ccess, to ·ch the shut thems~lves off. A et 11en you get 

to o. • those people get to unri erstand · t et s of s i it · l satis action 

they are deriving from t ~tall exhausting duty and service you get to under~t nd 

ou come to underst nd t~ t men can find supremes irit 1 contentment even though 

t ey only stQnd and it. 

As th re are an no ads and g psies on t e road, there re· lso other 

re tle s eople on the road. They are t e see rs, the people· o are ossed 

of a dream, the men ho follo t e le m oft eir life, the le of some reat 
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mastering ideal; who follo ·, t e w y of their v~sion, heedless of winds, and 

storms, d rwess or heat or cold or the chunging seasons . 

In a way t ey are our p thfinders und _pion _;ers. It is they ho carve new 

·high,·:ays for mind and ..;piri t of men, . ho make a better and no' ler society. These 

leople, these seekers, i ealists, they JCXB ill fall unvan~uished. They fill ibht 

evil. Triey will fight evil o . .ioression, fecir, i 6 norance. They ·dll sometimes 

• 11. They v ill be sometimes be van"iuis ed, but • s 1.eine s id, "They ill 

fall unvan uished, swords unbroken. The onl• thing that 's broken is their 

heart." 

lt,riends and loves we ave none, nor ,e .... lth nor bl ,st abode, 
But the .ope of the ~ity of uod ~t t1e other end of the ro~d. 

ot for us are content , and quiet, nd pJace of mind, 
For ·ego seeking a city tn~t es all never find. 

There is no solace en eart for us - for ch· s e -
fho search for a hldden city that ·e sha.ll never see. 

Onl t e ro~d und the dawn, t~e sun, the ~ind , and the rain 
And t e ·1atch fire under stars, and sleep, and the road a 0 ain . 

fe seek the City of God, and the haunt here )eauty dwells, 
And .·ie fii d t e noisy ma.rt and t·1e sound of burial bells. 

Never the golden city, ere t e radiant people meet , 
But the dolorous town ,h re mourners are goin6 about the street. 

e t r..:ivel the d· sty road till the liGht of the day is dim, 
And sunset shows us spires awa· on the vorld ' s r· . 

We tr·vel from dawn to dus till the d y is past nd bJ 
eeking the Holy City be ond the rim of the sky . 

Friends and loves e h·ve none, nor ·ealt nor blest abode , 
But the hope of the L,i ty of od at the other end of tee road. 

There are other people ,ho ure natural Ro·d-builders . They build a y where 

they find none, e et ey find men ·nd 1roups and creeds nd cl·sses segre ted, 

isol t d, se &r ted by impassable terrains, with no ~ys of communication open 

to them. T ey nt en and eoples n nations and races to find their a one 

tote other, eo le of taler nee, pea.le of good ill who bui roc1ds here 
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ignorance , intole ·ance, suspicion had erected b rriers and vt blinJ blocks . 

Te s y of tne gre t Empire o~ name t , tit nc..d t , o thin:YS -- roads and 

walls walls 1hich rnre fortresses for t '1e cities . The e .;alls have long been 

destroyed, but t~e ro ds ·: ·ch Ro e built connecting city ith city country 

with country, continent ith continent - - these r0a.ds still rem~in solid as ever . 

So, blessed · re tne ro~ds and the ro~d-builders one f. ds on the of life . 

On the other hand , there re eo le on the oad rl-io ha te everybo but 

themselves . The Road belongs to them . Ever· one else is tres asser . Everyone 

is pushed off the Rod . They are the brigands and t e g·nsters of t'le Road . 

Today ··rn call the. azis, F· scists , .Jeo 1.. ... •,ho turn t 1 e road of life into a 

bloody sh mbles . They are people v\ho like to destroy the - ,. ys hich m .. n 
but 

so painfully build . The ~ do not ant ~eo le, grou. s cltisses to get to eth r/ to 

fight one :.:..nother . And until such people re estroyed, the road is a Jay of 

horror and des eration . 

There re ulso people who move u~on this road in a sort of aura 11 of 

their own, in a rarified soc·a1 exclusiveness . They see themselves and their oin 

limited circle or soci 1 set and no-one else . They ow in a. eneral ,, y th- t there 

re others many ot ers, but the are not interested in noti cin~ t em . They are 

in the same road but not in the s:.::..me orld . 'l'he ' don ' t see t e less for tun te 

the afflicted , the scorned , the rejected, the oor . Tney h·ve :ot larned 

the law of the road , the l~w of compani nship, comra eship of the Road . Before 

t eir journey is errled they mi~ht find t'emselves mong tho3e ,hom they chose ot to 

notice and . ose 1ot ey refused to im1 rove . ich m n, poor man, rince and 

pauper should remember tha t t· ere are .an~ c. an es 1ich occur on t e Road , 

unforeseen, unpredict·ble . There must be chivalry on the rod or else it 

becomes unspe kable h·rd . ou c·nnot always choose one's Road or choose t 

one is deflected and detoured . 

H ... re it r arrl environment ffect the choice ·s do also sheer chance · n 

accident . 
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Here is a young r, n who sets out bravely c urageo '"-'ly° /suddenly is m ept 

away from it into r, into a totally different road, a totally different destiny . 

11 ro~ds have an element of d· nger nd c unce in them . 

But basically and in~ )rofound sense the R~bbis decl .... red: 

man ay ish to be .... doctor . It VTill t rn out t h"'" t ne ill be .... 1 ere 1 nt, 

.... ay l~bor . But basic~lly t ~t. ich he ~nted to oe in terms of rofrssion 

the basic interest of his lie vill have play in, ~tev~r Jrofession he fins himself . 

If his hief ambition is to maKe money to ex loit ot ers t' · t .. ill be his· ay 

het'er he is a doctor or not . The rofession ·ill be different . The ~fill ill 

be the s·me . 

To of the gre .... t Rabbis who e ise sayin ~s we n·ve been reb..ding these ieeks 

between Passover and ~habuoth asked this uestion : II t • t ,!l' l.S 1e a t t t a 1:1an 

should c.1oose f ir himself?" • ,hat is tne best wa~ t &t ran should c oose for 

.imself . This 1uestion : us asked of any men o a unared different men . 

nd sur risingly enough not one of em s1ere in ~er·s of a roes :on or a 

career . 1'0 one ->aid t. at t\e best thing thu.t a man should do is to become ~o. erful 

or rich . They re tninking oft: ese fundamental ways in human life; One said 

the beot way is the 6iit of foresi ht, t e good heart, t e w·y 1hich lill br·ng 

honor to hinself . 

There is the .,. oad . Th re are different inds of people on t: e roL..d 

ho • et er ·d differentl . rlo· shall wet ke t e o d? H re u0 ain ours· es 

co11e to our elp • i th their ise counsel . T e; • id t ere t aths one of 

f ire and one of sno , ice . If you step side on tle one , you ,ill die; i you 

sete . .) aside onto the ot er , yo will lso die . , h· .t sh 11 • man do? The ans er 

is : Let him a in t 4e middle o e road . 

alk t ou0 h life . on ' t run . Tuke the middle course . Travel about . 

"iden your orizon . Doh' t per ·t .. ourself to become an c.imless drifter . H·ve roots 

dee roots some here , in some lace, in some task , in some lo alt , in some love . 
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Remember t ·top ortunities for gre~t and exciting living m~y be near ut 

hand, also that ne lands and borders seldom give one net life . Do not be too 

content , neither be too restle.,s and do not confuse t.e itch of erson 1 ambition 

ith t e c~ll to serve a reat cause . 

Le·rn to share this road and t e cor on tri· ls ihich men r erience upon it . 

n aLc with , en not by t .. em, un eeding . Join in their son a.nd in t heir sorrow . 

And so t ,ese are t 1e ro~ds of our destiny , all of t~em endin~ ~t the grave .... 

i ghteous Je ople, , is e 1ten, good .:en - - they . al upon this road . But t e 

wicked, t 11e selfish , tne ha.rd- hearted, the EE intem.erate, the hasty, 

The Rowis of estiny .... 

ey s t uble . 



• I 

i 
I \ / ,r_ 
~ 

_,,., 
-:--~ -.=.:...:_.:____:=--,:::~-=---........£~..,:__;=--__;;_.;.......,;,--

. -- will 



-
' 

/f! 1,11' 1,~ k (;,,_,, . :::. _ J 10~ p . lA) J Jlr r O <: / :,c::, ,; 

I ~ I.AA...A,,.- 'l ,., ~' l,v ( 

-

--



-

( 
I I 



-
I 

KA) 
I 



YOU G AND OLD 
by 

Charles Kin6sley 

hen all the orld is young, lad, 
And all the trees are green; 

And every goose a Stan, lad, 
And every lass a queen ; 

Then hey for boot ~nd horse , lad, 
And round the world away; 

Young blood must h~ve its course, lad , 
And every dog his day. 

/hen all the world is old, lad, 
all the trees &re bro rn; 

And ~11 the sort is stale , lad, 
nd ·11 the wheels run dovm: 

Creep home, nd t~ke your place th _re, 
The spent and mimed among: 

God grant you find one face there 
You loved •·hen all as young. 



THE SEllCERS 

John Maaefi el d 

Friends and loves we have none, nor wealth nor blest abode, 
But the hope of the City of God at the other end of the road. 

Not for us are content, and quiet, and peace of mind, 
For we go seeking a city that we shall never fine. 

There is no solace on earth for us - for such as we -
Who search for a hidden city that we shall never see. 

Only the road and the dawn, the sun, the wind, and the rain, 
And the atch fire under stars, and sleep, and the road a~ain. 

We seek the City of God, and the haunt where beauty dells, 
And we find the noisy mart and the sound of burial bells. 

Never the golden city, where the radiant people meet, 
But the dolorous town where mourners a .e go·ng about the street. 

e travel the dusty road till the light of the day is dim, 
And sunset shows us spires away on the world's rim. 

e travel from dawn to dusk, till the day is past and by, 
Seeking the Holy City beyond the rim of the sky. 

Friends and loves e have none, nor wealth nor bleat a ode, 
But the hope of the City of God at the other end of the road. 
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