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HO 0iOOD .vER...: THE COO OLD DAYS? 

overnber li1 > 1954 

vi.,\~ 
There is a very fine sentence in a book of the Bible reolete with I .. 

which reads something like this , " o not say "Thy ·were the former times better 

than these . ' It is not from 1dsdom that you ask this . 0 

1vidently eople 

.i.l;} l:-ri:a d:e:y were looking back longin ly upon the good old oays . 

A ctv~ lly , the 

former tirre s were ·worse than these . e are prone to for[et the past beca se 
(L,..J__ I~ u " ~_,...,...,.__,..__,,,_... 

:d. th us and all of its thorn 
' \ 

livin reality , an-i we do experience sharply 
. 

the unpleasantnes of the:, moment . 1lfhen vie say the II rood old days , u what good 

old days are -i: e referring to? Ten yec rs a ro? The days of the 33cond world war 
~ 

,~ ~ nll.l~-

wi th its blitzes and its horrors and the • of doom that ·was in the air 1 

vii th the Nazis ..,.oose- stepp: n·.,. over the l'ace of the ecirth? Thjrty years a :,o? 

u 
The first 1•:orld war? With mi J.lions being slain and the m<tck an<l the mire of 

wt.v 
the He stern front? Three tmndred years a ,·o ·: ; rhe wars of religio~cimating , 
the estern • orld't Piacues\ F'ilth:.. Poverty!.._ Just when were the r:ood old days? 

What age in the past vas better than th::..s age? Ii' you read the literature 

of' any period in the pas~ i-e~~m~'"""'mot,-~r-±-~-;-,~c~-m ~s---aa.~the 1i ri tin2s of 

the best ~ of those periods , you will come upon~ ter complaints "e!'!i-iti•M' 

~-- about/'conditions of their frequent; (hey contras4konditions in 

their day vd th 
' ,, 

epresen}this idea of the ood old days 
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of cource , cruel , Tron 

I was on the campus of' one of the eat un.:.ver 

the ad ress we met in infonnal discussion • @ne of tne stu 'ent • ske 

-· rln 't rea l" thin< that this a e in v:hich 1-,e re li vj n s v.or e t of 

\N4 
the jun le . 

L ~ 

I those da rs one man ki llen A. r 
J) r 

ay , t ..w. ... -.. ... 

r1ass slai.1 hter of millions o r ..,_'-ic tner 

1 orse than those days . re .e ,ere eeting on the camps o one of the ~rea 

n~vers;ties four surroun e de1ic ted • o 

science , ~ medi ne 

rt , 1i tera ture, th humanitie . Re 

student nion where youn ~n women o 

as were ~1n eds of 

try , 

eat music and :reat art , /tn young man , P~~y sincere 
A 

his age in whic ~.....,ilMii,e living was rot ~~~~rt"""ffl,t mrse than tne 

days of the ·unele . 

e.tertained by 

,sort of a u erior 

it ·ith the 

of er·cles or sone other 

I am quite sur that simi r 

The s e thou tsar freq ently 

century b contr stin 

ce1 tury or the e of El·zabeth , or the A e 
( 

was a mark flo erin o • th h an spirit ~ 

not a re - or perhaps 

thev are a,1 re u they choose to • nore the act - tha in so oin th 
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overlook so much in that past 

the il · teracy oft e 

who lived in thoie 

complained so jtterly16J...J 
) 

Very of en I hear the pe ple ~:...-ti,~~~r.'ltr'f!'IT s eak about the ~ood ola day 

in our own co11ntry j .1_he,r tla t1ely t.hcy refer to ~ome erjo 

ast 
I 
of unlimited ooportunit.y , or' e an in ront, · er , 

of u.trammeled free om hen every man see min,,. ly had a 1th t he anted or could 

easiJy et all th t he ·:ant I wonder wiether 

hese people who tal - that occur ed jn those ood old ays - the 

industrial strife 0 .,,- s , the periodic an isastro s economic 

depressions 

Sleat shops t.he 1'-7ide areas of h m n pov t-i: , 

davs , and further back the bloody c ·v·1 iar fou 

the soup lei tcher " , ...-. he 

e slums of the pood old 

over sla ,ery ,i 1a Lre oaa o.Cd 

da ~ Actuall , these days ir. ::hich e live re far superior j_n almost every 

re ard to the best of the 800d old days - a hinher standar o living for more 

people , higthm es , more 110' es , more cars , more social security a ainst unempJ oy-
f 

ment , P. ainst sickness ; security in old age , b tter health conditj ns , 1:€tt r 

e ucation , "lore educ tion available to mor people , ri .ts of labor mor fi ml 

establishe 1 , rnen ~or king l~s hours . In a ost every re l"]ard life today for the 

itter 

vast masses of the people · s far b tt€r than at any tie in the history of erica . 

I ima ine this sense of not 1 ·a for 

to the of the we live -

pro abil "ty o ossibil "ty , the apprehensio 

destroy s ems to have 

ood 

S 0 

c n be tr ced 

~eapons· the 

and ov r 

man of o 

pall ove 

I find amonb stud nts s I o from 

cor er-e 

reers 

e . I try to that thy ought not to ev lua e their 

ossible , nevit ble , th think , ct strophe 
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that is ·n the of in~ any more than ah an beina ou-ht o ev lu e hi lie ain 

the inevi tabl fact of hi death some day - aeath for t e .:.n1i v:i.d al -v h • ch s so-

lutely sure · ,he lestruction of h 1J ni ty ·,h~ ch j s ;:,r from bein-- sure . try o 

tell these yon peo let at this is a rea a i hich they live and that e are 

moving into a eater a e . An· ~.is is eat a· not only ecause i. is scientjficall 

a eat a e in every re ard - the new sources of power J the nev insi hts in o the 

n~ture of matter and ener -:Y J the ne, inventions and iscoveries - ut · n terms of 

social pro ess , inters of social? v n ement in terms of civ"lizati n t · sis 

rea a e because mo e ic bin in our ,e for th raisine o he st n 

of he ma0se of he e o t .1.e er,, j i n of ove1·t t' e i provem n o 

e·lth han jn ny ,. ner t · on or in any f' . _ ive ene ~ nns that have pa sed . . ore 

is one for t' e bac u rd . eoples of he . orld to ~ L • ·, '. o are pu hin th ir I 0 

freedom tha at any ti e in th PA 

.L. olon· n imper • a J.j_ s. are ir he·r ll • 

death- throes . 'Ih world s mov · n • tod y in the c· . on 0 he eljm · n ion of 

overty, the el· . • n tion of the ine ] "ties oft' racer , rnd al~o - nd this 

m • :;ht s em stran e - in the ircction of trre bolition o • ··ar , in the direction 

s 

of or nizing the rnrld for permanent J,eace n s i te f the set a ks 1.d the frus ­

r tions hat take 1 ce . These re the~ • e major trends of our enturyJ all 

hcpe u] , all leading to a etter society o: tomorro 1, • 11 ot' ·hich s ou d be a 

challen 0 e to young people , a thrj llin challe e to be a art o th:i s reat revo-

1 t~on ry movem n , hich is tak · ng place all over the e·rth ·or a o:rld . 

ha ,,e re seei r. • efore our eye n t he dis · nte tion of' soc· e y ta ne 

· nte ation nd a rom · s · ng d lopeful an n bler re- e T t · on of mar · nd . I 

ry to tell youn eop e thnt t ey are li v: n , in a ountry -v hose resources nd 

ootent c:l ' ie ave1 • e n been t ne . er·c :s mov · n · nto e t r e . 

Pt there s room and h r e is n€e for al he lents that o le 

• posc,ess of . 

• 
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, e need a mood of' opti • sm in ou -.;orld , and I 2fraid all abut. us he med · 

of comm nication - t e ress, the rad·o, the schools - all thes re no contributi 

to a mood of confidence an· hopefulness amon our 1eo le . 

talk" oo old days . " 

o peool h ve be:7tl tc 

r hen I ind ,eople ta 1 ino- of the ood old days n erms of their own rsonal 

1i ves , I am incl · ned to be lie re h t t. ey are hi 1k · of t,eir childhood hood 

1itho t a eR, whe.e they :ere u terly pro ected nd de en ent upon someo e else 

here they h no ser·011s res on· il . ties of their own no )er le ine; problems 

a1 no ~ve decisions to make on their om, an so t ey 1 orize their· yo th and 

heir c ildhoo . Thos~ were the II ood old day::; . !I 

tuall , youth , of course, is not as ha y an ac;e as e older peop think , 

o~ older ve seem to for ~et much o 

he rtaches , the bitter disap · ntment in ou 

a nines of chi hood , the 

ho, muc' .,e re8ented 

and ere rebellious about, and hov,· ; .,.('icnlt ias 1 a J.justmen es eci lJy in our 

stor. , years of a olescen e . e fore all that . e thinl' ack upon 1,he sweetr ess 

an th~ nnocence of our childhood and of our e rly youth . 

t is true that a ults do look back to their chj ldhood to this ·1orl of 

security and love vim.ch was the· rs hen they would like to esca e the deman s and 

the bu1 ens of their present lives , and in more a avated forms this of course 

}ecom s a so,t of a neurosis, lon · ng forte armth an these uriJy of mothers 
# 

rms, an even os he psy ho nalysts tell s of the earl·er mother- 1
0 omb int e 

rent 1 er rience of the yet n orn infant . 

e do lose so ethi o course, ihen ·1e move fro one s e of life to 

another even as we ain somethin . e do lose some h·ng as e move fron one level 

of expe ·ience to nother . In th t ma ificent "Ode on Intina ,ions of I ort ljty 

r om ecolJe tion o ar y Chi1dh o 11 t e ords ,orth voices 

that sense of loss hicn an exp rien·es in he mo e ·rom childhoo into the 

aturer year : 
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There wa a time wen meado , ove, and stream 
Tne earth an every ccmr.ion si ht 
To me did seem appare ed in celesti 11· ht · 
The lory and the freshnes. o c • 

t · s no· no sit hath bee. of yore . 
Turn where~oever I may , by niP'ht or day , 
The thin s which I have seen I now ca~ c:.-ee no more . 
The rain ov, comes anri oe , and lovely • s the rose 
The noon doth •• j tl1 deE -·ht look 'rou. d her 
\J en the heavens is bare; 
·,aters on a starry ni ht are bea i 1 and faj r • 
The sunshine js a lorious birth; 

t, et, I know , where ere I o 
That there ha t passed a 1,vay of rrlory from the earth . 

ell it I s all very beau ti ul . am not at alls re that · trs all v ry 

realistic - that ith the passiP.f; away of youth the e passeth a,:a"' a lory from 

the earth , uhether the so- called innocence of ch"ldhood enabled us to see the world 

al•ays 11 aprJarelled in ce estial li t ,n or ·,het er , as O!e poet put it as we ove 

av1ay fro'!TI c1 • ldhood 1e ,.,.et away arther fron heaven . 

co•npensa tions come to us s re To into mat ri y . 

and strength and the ee en ng of sp·ritual insi 

t this is sure - th t eat 

1,1.ri ty rings ii th us l owled e 

ad the viden ·n of the obit 

of our fello. ship an, rien shi , nd keener appreciation , and venture , nd reat 

opportunities t.o exercise our skills an our talents. • th the nev, bur ens Vi hich 
I 

!e/ 
ve assume as ~et ol e th.re co1P to s eater re var~ , <leeper satis· act· n , the 

bu :i J in oi' a home , love , cni ldren, comp nio ship . e 1 em c. o • course , 

acco din to ,he poet , of the innocence and sweetness of youth , b t li.fe compensat s 

s ·1ith much else . 'le , ould not sacrifice eally our resent for the ood old ys . 

Oliver endell Holmes, in his old a wrote a poem called 11 The 01 an reams ." 

It is an old man reflectir on his present conaition in life , think·n back lon n 

to , hen he as a youn man of twenty . e woul like to be a youn"" man o • twenty 

a in ; 

Oh or one hour of yout ul ·oy l 
Ci ve b ck my t1- entieth spring t 
I 'd rather lau , a bri t - haired boy , 
than rei a ay- beared kin . 

Off vi th the spo • ls of rinkle e 1 
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Away v1ith 1 s era.ml 
Tear o t li""'e 1 s iisdo - written pa ·e , 
An dash its trop ·es do~n l 

ne moment let my_ ' fe - blood stream 
From boyhood's fount of flame l 
ive me one "ddy , reelin 7 dream 

Of life all love anr _·ame ! 

... ~r .Listening an ,el heard the praye , 
And , calmly smi .inry, said , 
11 f :.. but to 1ch thy silvere hair 
Thy hasty vish hath sped . 

"But is there nothinf, in thy trac , 
10 bid thee fondly st~y , 
,hile the s ·ift seasons hur ry back 

To fin ' the 1j_sh ' - for day':'" 

(Ard so thi~ ol man be ins to reflect a litt e . ) 

'Ah , truest soul of ·mma1 kind l 
''i thout thee ha vere life? 
ne bliss I cannot leave behind : 

I 111 take - . y - nrecious - YI · e 1 '' 

(That he doesn I t .,ant t ve u . 

Then the an el k a saoohi.re pen 
nd wrote in rainbow de., , 

This man ·would be c1 boy a..._:1 • n , 
And be a husband too l 

''And is there nothin:-, yet unsaio , 
efore this chan ap ears? 

(Ts ther soneh:ing else you o 1 like to hold c' on e ·ore I put 
.. rou back to • here you :ere :hen you 1ere 20 :- ) 

Remember , all their n-ifts have fled 
,i th those dissolving years . 11 

"'lhy, yes ·" for memor- ould reca 1 
y fond paternal ,joys; 

(He is be jmin o rE::c 1 s joys s a father no ) 
"I could no bear to leave them 11 -
1 111 take - my - ·r1 - and - boys ." 

( e 1 ~ like to hav _ them . .e 11ould J.ik to be 2.) , but he 1 1 • ke h:i.s 
hil ren too . ) 

Then the smi in an el 
11 fuy , th· s , · 11 never 
The an ould ea bo 

n be a at her too L '' 

his en , -

' 
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.. elj_ , think there is a ooa bit of souno ph--losop y , n this lovely poem . e 

all look bac on our yesterdays and that uhich is ast an :one , the days -;hich 

are no more , and we see all their r omance and their poetr an' their b auty . . e 

for et that in those days we were yearn· ng for so. ethin more - 1e ,eren 1 t satis-

fied with staying 20. 

in life to come true . 

. 
e , anted ou careers . ,.e v1anted the deeper satisfactions 

e had dreams ., but ·,e ·:anted those dreams realized . ..e 

were reaching out for the future . 

'y own feel · n is , dear friends , th~t every day is a song in ts beauty and 

its Nlory - every da . nd that we c n nrepa e every day that the ne)Ct day 1ill 

retain m ch of the beauty and the sone and t.e glorJ , n erha ad to it . Do 

nots " lhy 1ere the former timec:- better than these. " It is not fro wis 'Jm that 

you ask this . our people , our relig · on , tau ht e to look for::ard , not bac ard . 

The Golden e was not , ay b ck there in the a· st n J. e - t e r,olden A e s 

yet to be . And there shal.L come to ass in th en of days - there ·rill be eace , 

th re vill .iustice :i_n the v. orld there 7i]l be brotherhood ;n the orld - in 

the f1..t re - t oi not exist ; n t 1e past . . ankind is rising from lover eve ls 

to higher levels - painfully r · sino-. ·e have 1 o t '!'eached a sta e of p rfection 

at any sta e , but we are pushin • upv ard to the light . An as far as our er sonal 

lives a e concerned , ow old alon, ith me 1 

or old 

The best is yet o be , 
The 1 t of life for I uich th first -..,as made 
Our times are in his hand 
'Jho saith : 11 A hole planne , 
outh sho ut h lf ; trust od ; see all , nor be afr aid l 11 

e is not th end . L"fe Poes on . Trust Go , see a l l , be rot ·rai . nd 

mak every a _:e vhi ch may be yours • eld it·· most to you o me njn of si ni icance , 

of auty , nd of Jory . For each a e can ·o it •nr e c ag- can therefore ea 

eeply s2tisfyin ~e . ~he ood old ays - t ey 1 e e e - they 1ill b here , but 

yot VP. to ma e them so . 
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HO GOOD 'ERE T GOOD OLD DAYS? 

ovember 1L, 1954 

There is a very fine sentence in a book of the Bible replete with 

stimulating and thou t-provoking sentences, th book of oheleth, cclesiastes, 

hich reads something like this, "Do not say ' fhy re the former times better 

than these.' It is not from isdom that you ask this." I to k this verse 

s a text for my sermon this orning on " Good ere the Good Old ays '?" 

.Evidently that question was asked even in the days of cclesiastes. Peo le 

in his day were lookine back lon ngly upon the good old days. 

Do not say 'i"hy ere the former times better than these? 1 Act lly, the 

former tine a ere or e than these. ~ e are prone to forget the st because 

the past 1s no longer th us arrl all of its thorns are not sti~king into our 

eye ,.. at the man nt. The present is a living lity, an· e do experience sharply 

the unpleasantnes- of the moment. men e say the "good u days," hat ood 

old days are e re.ferring to·, en yenrs a ? The days o.f the 93com world war 

with it blitzes ar.rl its horrors and the thou ht of doom that as in the air 

ti th the Nazis goose-stepping over the face of the e rth? 'l'hirty years a ? 

The first orld war? ith millions being slain and the mock and the mire of 

the estern front? Three hundred ye rs a . 'he ars of religion decimating 

the e tern orld: Pl.agues? Filth? verty Just hen w re the od old days? 

t a in the past was bett r than thi ge? If you read the literature 

of any p riod in the past regardless what period, n yo read the writings of 

the best men of tho e periods , you ill come upon bitter canplaints on their 

part about conditions of their day, and frequently they contrast conditions in 

their day with 11 the oveliness that as in the paat . The anci nts ere fond 

to repres nt this idea of the good old days by callin att ntion to the steady 
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and certain decline, de :radation c£ the race of man dnd from the lden A of 

the pa ... t through the il ver A , the Bronze A e, to the Iron A • And their 1 

of course, the a in ih·ch they rote hat they ote, as the hard, er el, Iron 

A • 

I was on the campus of one of the eat univ rsities of America just to days 

a - three days ago - and I addressed a gathering of the students, and following 

the ad-lress e met i n infonnal discussion, nd one of the st dents · sked e if I 

didn•t really think th t this age in ihich e are Jivin,, was or e than the age c£ 
I 

the jungle. In those days one man killed another , n. Today, there is organized 

mass slauehter of nd.lJions of people - hether I di dn't think that this day as 

worse than those days. nd here we rere etin on th campus of one of the at 

universi ,ies four country, surrounded by buildin s de icated to th late~t dis­

coveries in science, j n modic:ne, hysics, chemistry, bioloBY, u· ldi n de c ted 

toart, to literature, to the h anities. eting in a ma ficent 

student union where yo ng men an omen of all fit were meetine together and 

from iany nationalities, r ecEiving fine education, as 1ere hundreds of thousands 

of other young men and women on the c puses o our co, ntry, here r latively ocr 

young men nd omen had the op: ortunities of education opened to them. Here was 

eat music and eat art, and here was a young man, really sincerely asldn whether 

this age in hich e ere living was not as bad if not orse than the ood old 

days of the junele . This young m n lf!ls sincere, and I am quite sure that similar 

thought er entertained by other young ople . The same thou ts are frequently 

entertained by intellectuals, I am afraid as a matter of intellectual aff ctation -

s rt of a superior pose to run down this present twentieth century b contrastlnt, 

it ith the glories ot some thirteenth century or the Age ot Elizabeth1 or the A 

of Pericles or some other a when there was a marked flowering of the human sp1ri t 

in on dir ction or another . Am thee intell ctuals ar not a are - or perhaps 

they are a are 1ut they choose to i ore th fact - that in so doing they st 
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overlook so much in that past which they are extoling so eatly - the _ov rty 

and the illiteracy of the .asses and th unbri led tyranny, and the slavery, 

and the diseases, and the pestilences of which the peo le woo lived in those a es 

complained so bitterly. 

Very often I hear the people of this country speak about the good old ys 

in our own country, and somehow vaguely t hoy r efer to some period without actually 

pinning it dovm, a peri cd in the past of unlimitedc:pportunity, of expandi ng frontiers, 

of untrammeled freedom hen every man seemingly had all that he wanted or could 

easily get all that he anted - good old daysl And I onder sometimes whether 

these people who tal k that ay forget bat occurred in those good old days - thebitter 

industrial strife of those good old days, the periodic and disastrous economic 

depressions of the good old days, the bread lines and the soup kitchens, and the 

sweat shops and the ide areas of human poverty, am the slums of the good old 

days, and further back the bloody civil war fou ht over slavery in the good old 

days. Actually, these days in hi.ch we live are far superior in almost ever., 

regard to the best of the good old days - a hi her standard of living for . ore 

people, high wages, more homes, more cars, more social security against unemploy-

ment, against sickneesJ security in old age, better health condit:i ns, better 

education, more education available to ~ore people, rig s of labor more firmly 

established, men working les~bours. In almost every regard life today for the 

vast masses of the people is far better than at any time in the history of America. 

I imagine that this sense of nostalgia for the good old days can be traced 

to the insecurity of the age in which we live - the age ot atomic weaponsJthe 

robability or t.e possibility, the apprehension of an atomic war which will 

destroy everything seems to have cast a pall over the minds of people and over 

the minds of many or our young people. I find that amon students as I go fran 

colle to colle • I try to tell them that they ou ht not to evaluate their 

careers in r lation to some pueziLlilte possible, inevitable, they think, catastrophe 
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that is in the offing any more than a human being ought to evaluate his life against 

the inevitable fact of' his death some day - death for the in vidual which is abso­

lutely sure J the destruction of humanity hich is far from being sure. I try to 

tell these young people that this is a at age in hich they live and that e are 

moving into a eater a e. And this is eat a 6 not only because it is scientifically 

a great age in every regard - the ne sources of power , the new insi hts into the 

nature of matter and energy, th new inventions and discoveries - but in terms of 

social pro rress, in terms of social cdvancement, in terms of civilization this is 

a great age because more is being done in our a e for the raising of the standards 

of the masses of the people, for the eradication of v rty, the improvement of 

health than in any generation or in any five generations that have pa sed. ore 

is done for the backward peopJ es of the world today ~-;ho are ushing their ay to 

freedom than at any time in the past. Colonial± and imperialism are in their 

death-throes. The orld is moving today in the direction of the elimination ot 

poverty, the ell i ~· tion of the inequalities of the races, and also - am this 

might seem strange - in the direction of the abolition of war, in the direction 

of organizing the orld for permanent peace in spite of the setaacks and the frus­

trations that take place. hese are the three major trends of our century, all 

hopeful, all leading to a better society of tomorrow, all of which should be a 

challenge to young people, a thrilling challenrre to be a part of this eat revo­

lutionary movement hich is taking place all over the e·rth f or a bett er world. 

What e are seeing before our eyes is not the di inte ation of society but a new 

integration and a promising and hopeful and nobler re-integration of mankind. I 

try to tell young people th t they are living in a country whose resouroea and 

potentialities ha--:en 't even been tapped. America is moving into a greater a • 

But there is room and h re is need for all the talents thl'.t young people are 

posse sed ot. 
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e need a mood of optimism in our orld 1 and I afraid all about us the media 

of com.~unication - the press, the radio, the schools - all these Are not contributing 

to a mood of confidence and hope.fu.LY'!ess among our people. o people have begun to 

talk "good old days ." 

When I find people talking of the ood old days in terms of their own ~ rsonal 

lives, I am inclined to believe that they are thinking of their childhood - childhood 

without cares, here they , ere utterly protected and dependent pon someone else, 

where they had no serious responsibilities of their own, no perplexing problems 

am no ave decisions to make on their own, an- so they lamorize their youth and 

their childhood. Thos ere the n good old days ." 

ctually, youth, of course, is not as ha py an age as we older people think, 

for as ne ow older e seem to forget much of the happiness of childhood, the 

heartaches, the bitter disappointments in our cnildhood, and ho uch e resented 

and ere rebellious about, and how difficult as our adjustment , especially in our 

stormy years of adolescence. ·e for t all that. ,e think back upon the sweetness 

and the innocence of our childhood and of our early youth . 

It is true that adults do look back to their childhood to this world ot 

security and love 1hich was theirs hen they ould like toe cape the demands and 

the burn.ens of their present 11 ves, and in more aggr-avated forms this of course 

becomes a sort of a neurosis, a longing for the armth and the security of mother's 

arms, and even as the psychoanalysts tell us of the e~rlier mother •s omb in the 

prenatal e perience of the yet unborn infant. 

\e do lose somethin, of course , when e move from one stage of life to 

another even as we gain something. e do lose so ething as we move fr one level 

of experience to another. I~ that magnificent "Ode on Intimlltions of I ortality 

from ecollections of F.arly Childhood" the at poet illiam ordsworth voices 

that sense of loss hich n experiences in the move fro~ childhood into the 

maturer yearsr 
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There was a time when meadow, grove, arxi stream 
The earth am every common sight 
To me did seem appareled in celestial light; 
The glory aoo the freshness of a dream. 
It is not now as it hath been o:f yore. 
Turn here soever I may, by night or day, 
The things which I have seen I now can see no more. 
The rainbow comes and goes, and lovely is the rose 
The moon doth nth delight look 'round her 
\ihen the heavens is bare; 
,··aters on a starry night are beautiful and :fair; 
The sunshine is a glorious birtbJ 
But yet I know, where ere I go 
That there hast passed a way of glory from the earth. 

'{ell, it's all very beautiful . I am not at all sure that it's all veey 

realistic - that i th the passing a ay of youth there passeth a 'lay a glory from 

the earth, whether the so-called innocence of childhood enabled us to see the world 

always "apparelled in celestial light," or hether, as one poet put it, as we rrove 

away fro., childhood we get away farther from heaven. But this is sure - that great 

compensations come to us as we grow into maturity.. turi ty brings with us knov,ledge 

and strength and the deepening of spiritual insight and the widening of the orbit 

of our fellowship and friendship, and keener appreciation, and adventure, and great 

opportunities to exercise our skills and our talents. ith the new burdens which 
w,/ 

we assume as get older there come to us great r rewards, deeper satisfaction, the 

buj l ding of a home, love, children, comp nionship . le lose much, of course 1 

according to the poet, of the innocence and sweetness of youth, but life compensates 

us with much else . e would not sacrifice really our present for the good old days. 

Oliver • endell Holmes, in his old age, ;rote a poem called "Th Old an Dreams ." 

It is an old man reflecting on his preaent condition i n life, thinking back longingly 

to when he 1 as a young man of t ienty . He would like to be a young man of twenty 

againi 

Oh for one hour or youthful joyl 
Give back my t entieth spring& 
I 1d rather laugh, a bright-haired boy , 
than reign, a ay-beared king. 

Ott with the spoils of wrinkled age I 
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Away with Learning's crown I 
Tear out life's iisdolD"1frit en page, 
And dash its trophies down I 

One moment let my life-blood stream 
From boyhoo •s fount of flame& 

i ve me one giddy, reeling dream 
Of life all love an fame! 

y listening angel heard the prayer, 
And, calmly smiling, said, 
"If I but touch thy silvered hair 
Thy hasty ish hath sped. 

11 ut is there nothing in th;y track, 
To bid thee fondly stay, 
while the sv.i:ft seasons hurry back 

To find the wished-for day?" 

(And so this old man begins to reflect a little.) 

"Ah, truest soul of omanld.ndl 
Vithout thee hat ere life? 
One bliss I cannot leave behind: 
I'll take - my - precious - wifel" 

(That he doesn't ant to ve up. 

Then the an e 1 -u>k a sapphire pen 
And rote in rainbow d , 
This man ould be a boy aga1n, 
And be a husband tool 

"And is there nothin yet unsaid, 
Before this chan . ap ears? 
(Is ther so ehin else you oul like to ho blck on before I put 

you back to here you were 1h n you 1ere 20:) 
Remember 1 11 their fts have fled 
ith those dissolving years . " 

, yes;" for memor ould recall 
fond paternal joy; 

(He is beg:kn:1.n to recall hi s joys s 
111 could not bear to leave them 11 -
I 111 take - my - rl - nd - boys." 

rather no·,) 

(He'd like to have them. He 1ould like to be 20 1 but he•d like his 
children too.) 

Then the smilin angel dropped his pen, -
" , this dll never do J 
The n ould b a boy agan, 

n be a fath r tool" 

• 
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. ell, I think there is a good bit of sound ph~losophy, in this love poe • ,e 

all look back on our yesterdays and that which is past and gone, the days hich 

are no more, and we see all their r o noe and their poetry and their b auty. ,e 

forget that in those days we ere yearni ng for something more - we eren 't satis-

fied with staying 20. .,e anted our careers. e anted the deeper satisfactions 

in life to come true. e had dreams., but e wanted those dreams realized. e 

were reaching out for the future. 

own feeling is, dear friends, that every day is a song in ts beauty and 

1 ts glory - every day. And that e c n repare every day that the next day will 

retain much of the beauty and the song and t .1e glory, and perhaps ad to it. Do 

nots~" fuy ere the former times better than these?" It is not fr wi sdom that 

you ask this. Our people , our religion., tau~t men to look forward, not backward. 

The Golden Age was not way back th re in the dist nt time - the Golden Age is 

yet to be. A there shall come to pass in th end of days - there dll be peace, 

there will justice in the orl· , there 11 be brotherhood i n the orld - in 

the £\: ture - :i t did not exist in the past. ankinr is rising from lower levels 

to higher levels - painfully rising. e have not reached a stage of perfection 

at any stage 1 but e are pus hi.nu upward to the light. And as far a s our ersonal 

lives are concerned, ow old along with mel 
The best is yet to be, 
The la.;;t of life I for w hich the first was made 
Our time are in his hand 
ho saiths "A whole I planned , 

Youth showf' but halfJ trust CodJ see all, nor be afraidl" 

For old a 1s not the end . Life goes on . Trust God, see all, be not afraid. And 

make every a e hich ay be yours yield it~ ~tmost to you of meanin, of significance, 

of 1:eauty, nd of glory. ore ch a can do it, n each a e can th r fo~c: be a 

deeply satief'yin a • 'fhe good old days - they' r e here - they ill b here, but 

you have to make the so. 




