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dear Friends: 

N TH O 'CA I O ' 

Y F LEBAY I S IT E 

'HE VIRGINIA 

June 1, 1955 

by 

• Abba llel ilver 
The Temple 

Cleveland, Ohio 

I am delighted to be ith you this evening and to share with you in the 

Silver Anniversary celebration of Oglebay nstitute . It is h rd for me to realize 

that 25 years have lapsed since I ad essed the first public eeting of O ebay 

Institute at the ing to know that these ':J0 s 

1 programs . I recall vivi. ly 

rter of a century ago , and 

it steady pro es throu h the ye rs has attested to the soundness of this idea . 

here existed then as there exists today a rat need in our country for the t 

of cultural and recreational center hich O lebay is , here our people can enjoyably 

and creatively put their leisure time to use and incr ase the s tisf ction of their 

lives . 

This splendid achievement is of the first instance a tribute to the hose 

vision an· generosity mad it possible - Earl • O ebay , ho left his beautiful 

e.tate, ddin on arm, to the city of eeling for mun ·cipal park nd a recreational 

center . It is tribute to his nephew, Crispen O le bay, those unflag n interest 

and support helped to adv nee the project . It is a tribute to th city of eling, 
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hich s fostere it and sup orte it, ad to the ember of the eelin rk 

Go ssion ho, throu h the ye r, administered it ·n sch y that its faciliti s 

have increased an its beauty has en nhanced . It is a tribute also to the many 

civic or anizations ho have cooperated nd to the hundreds of in ivi 1 m n and 

omen who, as volunte rs , ·ave of their time, evotion, nd subst nee o the 

Institute . 

All these individ ls and or nizations , singly an collectivel ,have ma nd 
. 

are ng O ebay nstitute hat it is - a charming nd attractiv place for the 

ore t n quart r of a • 111on peopl ho an ally visit it r~ vail the sel~ s 

of its facilities, and a place for 1 adership training for other co unities of our 

nation . 

• WRlI~ AMERICAN IEWISH 
ARCHIVES 
••••••• 
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Or niz d play and recreation constitute, to my ,ind, one of th truly obl 

tr itions of the En 11sh speaking arld . And int i s r d it is the heir oft 

older classic tr diti n of eece . 

~ome time a go I rea the confession off ith of on of E land 's gr at sc n ~ts 

and thinker - Doctor 1 a e - in hich the follO\i in .. ra aph occurred: 

"oreover , I itish; and hat i ore remarkable, though of 'cottish ori ·n , 

I believe in ~ngland . At th present moment our co try co ts for less in interna

tional politics th n during the last c t y. Nevertheless, some of our ides and 

practices are at pr sent conquering the orld. 

"n 'osc , hich ha rejected the great ritiah invention of P rliament , th re 

as a ord hich I con tantly noticed on p 

'Revolution, ' but 'Football . ' 

bullfighters are becomin c s . 

instead of slashing on ano 

"And d th Erl tish sport oes the et 

as not ' oviet,• or 1Hed,' or 

ov r the orld. panish 

ts a e taking to footb 11 

1 co e called sportsmanship, :which futur 

historians may perhaps con ider as a British invention as· ortant as rliaments 

and rail a • I hope to see British sport conquer most of this orld. " 

portsman p, my ends , is of course one of th fjnest qualities of character . 

he boy who pla s the ame 1th fairness an enthusiasm is likely to play the harder 

g me of life ual ly 1 ll. In a real game a man shows c ma,,.,,le . A real gam9 is on 

on merit only. In a real e ancestry and influence and position and money count for 

nothing. In a real ame one can •t cheat an one can't bul and one can•t foul . In 

a r al game op onent r equally matche , as far as os ible . nd hen one adversary 

is handic pped by wei ht or size or age , due a owance is e for th fact . And, 

above all, in r 1 . e ther ar rules of th ame 1hich the players ar proud to 

observe . In a re 1 e , one a gen rous inner n a g e loeer. ~~fffr'n81 
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If men o le only carry ov r into t e·r econo de, poli ical, and social lif 

some of these splendi a· cipline of ~ Jort~ • ship, hat a cleansin of the ean 

oul r stables there , ould ens ; ho much more of ·ustic and fair dealing th r 

our soci ty, and how uch less of exploitation nd s 1.fishness nd crueltyJ 

he orld cannot afford to have its life of sport corrupt d, f or . en one 

the orld loses the inte t of its play 1 re, it b co s comoletely bereft . 

I sometimes think that we have not fully embrAced play and recreation in our 

religious or reverent concepts as we shoul 1. 'he e 1s still a good deal of 

asceticism left in the reli ·ous thought of' the e tern orld . In our reli j u 

tho ght we e till laboring unci.er h· t eculi jncantation or the arly centur · 

of the ou .on era hen a sense of orld i.te'irin s , pessimism, and other orl dliness 

took hold overpowerin ly of th t ts a tions of men , and en 

cam to feel that joy is o t ,-..~~~-this day there are th, ~e ho 

are a bit suspicious bout o ~----e. That ork i s sacre 1 

we accept as a do . Play r . ology. To "die in the 

harnes" is an heroic virtu . To r elax a bit, to get out of the traces , to ta te 

the joys of lei ure is so ething th·t ver es in the nds of some very clo e to 

·ickedness . 

In rry mini try I hav had many occasion to l iver funeral orations , to pay 

tribute to en who v ssed on . I al ay try to say ldn thing of th 

in 

especially if they de r~ d th . I 0 peak of th deceased a ttupri t ' and ''honorable . " 

I enumerate their chie ments . I hav yet to hav too coura t o ay of cmeone 

h J has de rted, "This man njoyed life tremendou ly . He had a on.1ertul time here 

on rth, and judgin by hi disposition, he is likely to hav on erful tim in the 

hereafter . 11 I am af raid that t e relativ s ould pect me of somehow reflectin 
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unf vorably upon the mor 1 int ity of the deceased . 

An yet , my friends, asceticism is onJy a by- th of relig'on. It is not its 

ain hi ay. he .:.n hi y of reli on is lif affirmatio a optimism. , hen 

you read the pages of th ible, specially oft e Old ent , thee leaps up 

from almost every chapter gladness ad a tre en ous love of lif. "orsh'p the 

Lord in gl ne s. Come be "ore Him i th song." ~ven the gentle cynic ho rote th 

Book of cclesi ste , d clared: "I is good, yea, it is comely for a n to eat and 

to drink an to enjoy pleasure for all his labor iherein he laboreth un er the sun, 

all the days of his life which od hath given him. For th sis his ortion. very n 

to horn Go h th given riches an ealth an ath , ven him power to eat t reof, rnd 

tot ke his ortion, an to rejoice in his labor - t sis the ft of ,.. 1 Lt h"m 

re e ber t ay of his life hat t y ar or o an ereth n • n the 

joy of his h art . " WI I-IS 
hat i s a tr dos in th joy of rls eart." 

e of th sages of 

,orld to co e a man ill be call d upon to ·ve an 

clared that in the 

ccount for every innocent joy 

o which he i ght ve va·led hims lf - nd Jenie hims 1£. 

ligion, of cour e, did not co tenance self-in ulgence, vr licentiousness. 

Religion pr ached o eration, temperance, and e pha iz d the v ·rt of s lf-restraint. 

tit n ver frowned upon dance or ong or play or food or drink or pleasure or r st er 

recreation or the lov of nature. 

It is of int rest to note t t th eeks ere 1 o joyously lyrical about na-

ture; they never re lly ce sed to fear nature. hey nev r transcended an at itude 

of sacramental a·e towards it. Th ir poetr as thought, conte platin n ture, 

not life eag rly mbracing it, in the ecstacy of confidence an joy. o on corr ctly 

obs rved that "of the b lief' in the power of nature to comfort the hear, to subdue 
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the passions , and to speak peace to the souls of men -. e fin no trace in Greek 

poetry ..• 11 

The reeks tol • a story ith eep probing and insieht . ey never a g a 

faith exultingly . They could not sing : 11 O Lor , how mani old are hY or Ks l 

In 1isdom hast Thou macie them all , the e,;irth is fu 1 of y han • l If J, orK ... ( Ps • lOL • 2 4 ) 

In the vis~on of the i le , behin all n~ture and in all nature her ~as a livin, 

lovin Go and in the Temple of His vorl , all nature's voices coul~ be rai.e in 

one ex~lted rhapsody: 11 Let the sea roar and the fuQness the eof , the earth an· tho~e 

who dv:ell in it J Let the floo s clap their hands ; let the hills sin 5 for joy 

together , before the Lor , for He comes to rule the earth . ' It may ell be that only 

a fervi monotheistic faith in a personal od of oodness car yield ea lyrical 

nature poetry , the majestic orchestra ion oxology to JOd the Creator of all l 

Ho much the ~ible abo 

ti ons reeli g in their orbi 

the r:1ornj stars singi 

the flaming constella

chains of theFleia ·e[, , 

r sound , the eat wide seas and the voice of od moves over the de p waters , 

The floods sweep on , the fountains of the ereat deep are open and over all t e 

archi g rainbows of ivine promi se . he~ rms and empests rage , the riv n way of 

the hunderbol t , the 1hirlwinds sweep thro gh the sobbing 11; ildern s , 
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the passions, nd to seek peace to the souls of -n e find no trace in reek 

poetry ••• , 

The eeks told c•tory d th deep probin d insi . They never s n f ith 

exultingly. They coul not sing: "0 Lord, ho nifold are Thy orks1 In :isdo 

hast ho maae them all, the ;_ rth is full of Thy han i Jork •.• " In the • sion of the 

Bible, behind all tu.re and in all nature th.re as livi g, lovin ~ God nd in the 

emple of s orld , all n·ture•s voices could raise in one ex lted rh~psody z 

"Let the s a r oar an t e fulness thereof, thee th an those ho ell in it l Let 

the floods clap t.eir nds; let the iills sin for joy together, before th lord, 

or H co es to r le the earth." It ma ell be th t only ervid monot eistic faith 

in a personal d of ood ess ca yield gre· t 1 ical nature poetry, the jestic 

orchestration of a doxolo 

H much the ible 
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I think that • n tod is b ginning to lo is distru~t of play an joy 

in life . His roblem • s not h ther h hou d in ul in recr • tion , b t h to u e 

it to chi ve h t the te i plies , a r r ~ation of himself . He is be nnin to 

expl or th ost desirable ay nd usa s of leisure . 

e re be nn·n t learn t t ·e mu t pl . nd or ni e s leli rately and 

p po ef l for he pro r exploitation of our 1 ure t· e as for the proper 

xploitation of our orking time . ·e are be " innin to aban on the cone pt of leisure 

a a sort of r cuperstiv interlude teen period of conutructive ork, that 

leisure i onl an op rtunity to refresh one~elf phy~icall so as to be in proper 

trim to c rry on the re 1 bus·ne s of life . L isur is part of a man ' er ative 

life . 

For os t ople their leisure hours a e the on ones hich life a for s them 

for real living. Unless the a definitive creative charac-

ter, creative science, or 

ve 
7
e whose very occupation or 

O' un t .. ~.,4-~~ s hims lf fully, all the 
:J-.'9:y 

es ·on or voe tion 

latent capacities an talents e; unl ss he belon s to those relatively 

ro-

few for tunate on sin soci ty today, b will find his op ortunity for real living only 

during his leisure tie . In other ords , upon the economic competence earned during 

his orkin hour , he mu t build his true orld in hich he really ·she~ to live . 

Again , we re be nning to learn that e u t have leisure, not at the tag end 

of our liv but periodically nd oontinuousl thro ~hout our liv • or a lon time 

there existed the notion in the minds of ericana - a notio hi.ch took on the 

sanctity of a o , that a should ork on his job, full force with every ounce 

0£ is ener , until he bee es too old for hi job. Then he is ready tor tir 

and is entitled to enjoy leisure . 

This is a fallacy . A n ho is inc paci ted by a e £or work, is aleo 
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incapacit ted for r 1 re tive leisure . If yo are too ol to or, yo ~ 

too old to enjoy lei ure . lei r e rt n tojay o a ovi e e it nee 

of ·oina noth'ng, juRt dr fti ml sly a. in e 0 1 alon . e: ur 1 not 

the opposit of cti ty. It is on ~not er of act·v t . it i ree, unre ented 

activity, directed not t ro it ut tot ent of life . It ·sin our 1 ure 

t t e are bl to s ro th nece s tot • esir lo . ut it is activity -

pur sef 1, ·affir tive, livine activity. t ear calle upo to do is n t to 

hift th c n er of vity fro ork to lotus e ting, ut fro re 0 • nte rk c 

one h s to do ·nod r to earn one ' brad, to fr e, e r octivities , ·ch ve 

scope to our taste an o imagination, hen e do the thins for . i ch our fi.xt 

jobs or profe sion~ off r no cope . 

A great eal has been aid about the chin an o chin a e . t 1 clear, 

i it not , that the 

all , ith the robl 

o e and or t chine 

nolo~ical pro es will soon require of not i d ys 

or less , not e ht hour a day - b t si"p or less . 

r·o s problems . ir t of 

pr • red ours lv .., . 

n 1 or . O ift tech-

ek of ork, but f ve 

In ye r one by n had to stru gl in bitter con licts to est t cones ion 

ed 
. 

of another hour o freedo for th long orkin ay . f n,nr,,r battles • er 

for the ten-hour y , and then or the nin - hour y, ten ·or t e i;it- hour 

~oday, th chine i thru ting the shorter day nd the shorter e k upon our 

sy tem. 

y . 

cono o 

hat are e ing to do ith thi increa d 1 isure t • Leisur can evastate 

a civ:1.llz tion . isure can brin u nearer to the od society. It i th challen 

to social thinker s of our d y to ~oint the way to the usa ·e or leisur in life for 

the id ning of t mental an t,h sp ritual horizons of en, and for the enrichm nt 

of their daily liv s . 
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And then the chine br'n s th it a t d diz t·on of life . 

I i folly to r ve a ·ai st th... ac .:.ne a1. the machi ne a e a d to a· t j n that 

bro1 t no bl ssings tom n ·n. ,.. . -.; n , to . ind, h ' conferred in-

esti able bl ssin s p n nkin , artic l ar]y u.on the o kin clas ~s o the o 1 • 

has ven t hem hi "h st n ar 4 of li in , ri. h\;,r , ges, b tt r conditi ns of 

.Jloym nt than t t· e in tho · · story of t h o l d • 

The m chin ha · it d t e c e of r ge ro t s oulde f the orki 

peo le. And int e lon , t c ne rin grc tr s curity an eat COl 

forts into t e v of .n , !:In sl .vl~ b t s ly it i knitti ki ' or clo ely 

o ther . 

I an optimi t bout t e chine. t m not blin to its dan0 r • - very 

chine ch :a 0 ibl tion because it standar izes 

the ro uct l o ten n is absorb din the 

roce • The rn; ch ne de~ of servitors aro n 
~ C) 

·.t. hese h vitor - and all of in en"' are the human servitorr of 

the machine - m t ork iith t e alignr ~nt and precisio of pi ton, or the achin 

can ot function propertly , 1th the result t t the thoughts of men are in dan r 

of beln drive into coves; in danger of b co ing over-disciplin d and over-or nized J 

of car n over f r o t. ·r c n orld ·nto t h r soci l orld , their economic ,orl, 

t eir intell ctual orl<l , h same p ssion for or niz tion , or uniformi.ty, for 

discipline, hich i ispensable in the realm of the cine, but baneful in the 

orld of id as, in the orld o real h livine- . The chine can make robots of en. 

Our reactions are b • ~c,,ming mass r eactio , ur u ........... ". corporate jud nts . Life 

is in dang r of becomin tr otyped, unifo . But real living, m:y friend, ir., 

po s ble only if v chi d of God is ven an op_ rtunity to live his own life~ to 
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orship at his own shrine , to fulfill his on destiny, to expres his o vision, 

his hopes , his dreams . The re entation of life, the ouring of 11 eople ·nto 

one o ld so that they will all e rge lookin alike and actin alik nd thinld.n 

like , spells the doo of culture , the t ili ht of civilization. 

Ho is man to save hi self from this standardization effect of the chin 

complex? ot by shing the chine . He can•t do it . He is cau ht i n it . He 

c escape it only by living his Offll free life fully in hi leisure hours . ociety 

t ve man two orlds in hich to live . The chine orld , in hich he u~t 

earn his livin , nd the lei ure orld , in hich he can liv s mm life, in hich 

he cay say to the chine orld, "Thus far shalt thou come and no further . " 

To salv our souls we m t begin to build ·a stron leisure life for 

b liev that som 

th·ngs hi.ch they do not 

of the stupid pursuit after t many 

ther proper for a n to strive 

decent , civilized 
._ 

,(_1 

, -K overty ha never ennobl d n . 1'9 , 

to provid hims lf and his 

standard of living. There 

and I dare say it in jut 

as it is for a rich man . 

as difficult for a poor n to nter the ingdom of He v n 

ut beyond the thin that he really needs for a decent stan-

dard of living, man ou t not to spend his pr cio days and his precious enthusia ms 

upon the accumulation of thin for hich her ally ha no use . 

ise men have al ay realized ho many things there are orld t ta man 

can t along tlthout, nd ho frequently the up rabund n e of thin,s ke of men 

slaves or abject than pov rty ev r can. an dos not r quire much of thins to 

happy. It is in his ssionate pursuit after the ore t n he requires that t root 

of all his unhappin ss are to found . 

The eat ussi n, ol toi , illustr tes this truth in one of his "Le nd 'called a 

ch Land oe a an eed?" 
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Pakhom as a uzhik - a peasant ho as not rich but ho ha enou h. e 

satisfi d. But on day he vi ited a richer relativ i n the c·ty and envy de him 

dissatisf d. s ew cres ere no longer enou h . He anted .ore . So ith his 

~avin sofa h n red rubles, 1ith selling of colt and lf his bees, it puttin 

his son out as a a orer and ith bo owing, he succeeded in buyin so e more acres . 

He sowed hi land and pros red . He as happy. thou ht he 1m n hov, much land 

a man needs . 

But soon the rumor pread that people r oving ton ~lace - d nth 

Vol - here t r e e rich, fertil acres free for too askin . khom reasoned: 

11 ~ remain here • n tr ightened circumst nces? I can s 11 hous an land, nd 

ith the money I can buy many mor in the Vol re ion ad to ther 

with the fr e land hich I r----:=~~~--, a real est blish nt . " 

And so he did . H s ttled i 1111~ 1f:,~~.! pros red - on an ev n 

larger scale . he knew a ma 

But gain glamorous rumor reached h~m of 1 nd ost 1000 and nouris n in the 

territory of th and ring shkirs l ich could be had for ong - thousands of 

acres of it . kho f scin ted by the pr ct . co he gain athered up all 

of his avail bl e pital n travelled five hun ed versts to the land of the Bashkirs . 

as ell received nd he a to t hat he cold hav . all th 1 nd he ant d . The 

price was one thou nd rubles a day - all the l nd that a n could go round n a day 

as bis for one thousand rubles . There as but one .tipulation. If he did not come 

back • thin th ay to th place from hich h rt d his money as lost . 

Pakhom was d lighted . He kn th t 1th his turdy peasant le he co ld cover 

a o eal of land in a ay - in fact 11th land a n needed. 

~ly at he arose - and i th the shkir atching him, h set out upon 

the steppes . Hew lked bout a mile , halted and little it and iled turf in it 
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to show her he had passe and ent on . He quick ned his pace . He stopped 

and dug other its . It e n to ar but t·11 he kept on ·n a tr i ,ht 

lin • I too e rly s yet to turn aro nd . a in front of him utiful lack 

soil covered ith lu~h, en ass . o, he could not for 1:0 that. oh co t·nued 

in a strai ht ·ne . mh f rth r h . nt , th ter t land became. b an to 

feel ear . le thought of urnin - b t no, he u t not rn·s this land. n dure it 

for an hour' he said to himself 11an:l you hav hole life-ti to live . " t 

sun was no hi h in the h ven . And so he turn d sharply to t e le t and ent on a 

long distance a in in a straight line . He kn that he should be turning , ·n to 

the left - but th lAnd was so rich nd th oil o moist and fertile. He 

and then he turr ed the ______ he start on the thir ide he 

that he m • t ha ten i ~~~~~~~~:~ n in ·he st . must ho 

hurry back to the "'- .,,--,=- ay. ut hi le s 

u n to fail hint . I a f 1 not . is oney a at 

stake . The sun as sinking lo er nd lo-, e . H took to the double- 1ick. thr 

a ay his blouse , hi boots , hi flask . He hurrie on, e ry an tag r ng. I ·s 

breath began to f • 1 m. His outh was p rch d . His heart s like mill ting. 

He was afraid of dropr ine de d, and y t h coul not stop . He ran and ran . He as 

get tine nearer . How h could the startin0 int . T shldrs ere ai ting . khom 

exerted his last ener es . H thr el.f' fo~ ar ith s body, reache ou . s 

arms to the startin po·nt n collao ed . A tre of blo l poured out of his mouth 

n h lay - de d. A ashkir took a hoe , dug a ve , • de it jus lon enough, rom 

head to f oot - s ven feet - and buried him. 

And this as all th lan the n needed ••• 

How much 1 n , . 1 nds , o e need or lives ' fulfillm nt ? ot much . ut 
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I will tell you hat e do need . e need hole contin nts for our spir: t . e n d -
hol orlds in hich our ·nds can roam. 

Do ou kn hat e n ed for real livin ? e nee beauty and led and 

ideals . need book nd pictures and ·ic . e nee son an nee an s . 

e ne d travel n a ventur and r ance . en ed riends co nion hip n the 

exchan of min s - nd touching mind, an soul nldnlling soul. e need cont cs 

1th all that has b er s id and achieved t ou t cy le of tie b the nobl st 

of the h min a • hand and soul . need, bove al, h alth an .ell-being. 

That i or r al orld. A th t orld , my friend , can fashion , our elv s , 

largely in our leisure ours . 1 ·s splendid Ole y Institute is helpin en to 

discover nd to enjoy this real orld. As such it i conferring ine timable ervice 

upon our people and our count • 

WI IIS 



ADDRESS DELIVERED ON THE OCCASION OF THE 

SILVER ANNIVERSARY OF OGLEBAY INSTITUTE 

WHEELING, WEST VIRGINIA 

June 1, 1955 

by 

Dr. Abba Hillel Silver 
The Temple 

Cleveland, Ohio 

I am delighted to be with you this evening and to share with you 1n the 

Silver Anniversary celebration of Oglebay Institute . It is hard for me to realize 

that 25 years have elapsed since I addressed the first public meeting of Oglebay 

Institute at the Scottish Rite Cathedral. It is gratifying to know that these years 

have been most fruitful ones for Oglebay, years of expansion of ,e:t::c:,o.Nc::=:~ activities I' 

of its varied recreational, c ltur~l, a9d edu ational progr:ams. I recall vividly 
'-k/.JJ ·11 . .. 1 .;f" '+r -v~ 

how strongly the Ogle bay Park idea appea ed td me a quar~er of a century ago,- a!!!ld. ~ 
J.. ~ (. 

"8 steady progres~,>hrough the years has attested to the soundness of th idea. } 

Th re existed then as there exists today a great need in our country for the type 

of cultural and recreational center which Oglebay is, where our people can enjoyably 

and creatively put their leisure time to use and increase the satisfaction,Sof their 

lives. 

This splendid achievement is~ the first instance a tribute to the man whose 

Jr.i:'sion-~ generosity made it possibJe - Earl vi. Ogle bay, who left his beautiful 

estate, Waddington Farm, to the city of Wheeling for a municipal park and a recre tional 

c:n::.. A It is a tr~u Crisp~n Ogle bay, whos_sa) ~f~aggirlg interest 1J.- '> 

\.~ ~~~~,FJJJ=f~II---'" f\ 
helped to -...,;i.MilW;~ t< It is a tribute to the city of Wheeling, ~ 

- j 
9~.l w 

I 

\A,,, 

'N1 ~ ~ ~~~~· 
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which ha foster41:::i-P. and suppor~ it, and to the members of the i,heeling P;:,rk 
I 

Commission who, through the years, administered it in such a way that its facilities 

have increased and its beauty has been enhanced. It is a tribute also to the many 

civic organizations who have cooperated and to the hundreds of individual men and 

women who,r: a-s v-o-hm-tse~ gave of their time, devotion, and substance to the 

Institute. ✓1.,~~ 
All these individuals and organizations, singly and collective, have made and 

/'-
are making Oglebay Institute what it is - a charming and attractive place for the 

more than quarter of a million people ~who .annually _yi.sit it ad 
~ A ~ ~ 

of its fa il±ties-, enrt a laee for- leadership-traintlfg-for other-i~llt!}llrr.i: 

p_. - ~ .natiolh,.. ~ 

~~ 
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~ 
Organized play and recreation constitute, to my mind , one of the truly noble 

traditions of the English speaki~world.ti . ._.._.....--.. is regar'-.-~~,_.~ 

.Q.J.dru::.-elas-s4.c -tr ad:t L"t ~ee~ .-

iT. of he 

Some time ago I read the confession of faith of one of England's great scientists 

and thinkers - Doctor Haldane - in which the following paragraph occurred: 

"Moreover, I am British; and what is more remarkable, though of Scottish origin, 

I believe in England. At the present moment our country counts for less in interna

tional politics than during the last century. Nevertheless , some of our ideas and 

practices are at present conquering the world. 

11 In !foscow , which has rejected the great British invention of Parliament , there 

was a word which I constantly noticed on posters. It was not ' Soviet ,' or'Red,' or 

'Revolution,' but 'Football. 1 The same is happening all over the world . Spanish 

bullfighters are becoming center:_fomvards~ German students are taking to football 

ictt•pi ,of slashing one a;ther•s face:.- \tt ~,......A ~ ~ ~ 
"And with British sport goes the ethical code called sportsmanship, which future 

historians may perhaps consider as a British invention as important as Parliaments 

and railways. I hope to see British sport conquer most of this world." 

Sportsmanship one of the finest qualities of character. 

The boy who plays gama with fairness and enthusiasm is likely to play the harder ,, 
game of life equally well. In a game a man shows hitm~tle . A real game is won 

on merit only. In a real game ancestry and influence and position and mo ei count for ., r ~ 

nothing. In a real grune one can't cheat and one can't bull~d one~.~~~u~roJ1. In 

a real game op onents are equally matched, as far as possible . And when one adversary 

is handicapped by weight or size or age, due allowance is made for the fact. And, 

above all, in a real game there are rules-o;Jt;:::.1:rtu!~~e -- which the players are proud to 

observe. In a real game , one is a generous winner and a game loser. The uePds.., 
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If men would only carry over into their economic, political, and social life 

some of these splendid disciplines of sportsmanship, what a cleansing of the Augean 

stables there would ensue; how much more of justicerand fair dealing there would be in 

our society, and how much less of exploitation and selfishness and cruelty a 
,.., , 

/ -- -"1 
The world cannot afford to have it lifer sport orrupted, for when once 

.. ~ j ;f 
the world loses the integrity of its play life, i4;..._£ecomes completely bereft . 

I sometimes thipk that we have not fully embraced play and recreation in our 

religious or reverent concepts as we should . There is still a good deal of 

left in the religious thought of the ~vestern ••orld . .o.u:c. .r .e.J..i g • fl! 

tho-ugh~*E are still laboring under that peculiar incantation of the early centuries 

of the con1non era when a sense of world weariness, pessimism, and other-worldliness 

took hold overpoweringly of the~ and 
' ' 

imaginations of men, men 
,f 

came to feel that joy s somehow inherently wicked . 'To this day there are those who 

arej bit suspicious about the propriety of enjoying life. That work is sacred, 
J. . 1-=--r _,,_,-r 

we accept as a 1dogn;ia . lay requires something of an apology . To "die in the 
r 

1--ax-..-tM..i;...:.o get out r the tz:-aces, to taste 

the joys leisur t 'verges ,.-n the }unds of iome ,very Q..J.J-~~..,..,,, 

-W-i-ei{ .,._.-nc..,_ ~ 1/' f(;; /.. --0 
"l;) .,..,.,, . ~ 1rn my ministry I have had many occasions to deliver funeral oratio~s, to pay/ i 

tribute to men who have passed on . I always try to say kind things of them - ~ 

harness" 

-especially if they deserv them . I speak of the deceased as 11upright 11 and "honorable . " 
~ l~l ~ -• -tL ~ A enume"rate "'tfie~r achievements . I have yet to have the courage to say of llQTIJAQRe 

''-/i.h,Q.~~-m~hH,scl i 11 This man enjoyed life tremendously . He had a wonderful time here 

on earth, and judging by his disposition, he is likely to have~ w~n~ulttime in the 

hereafter . " I am afraid that the relatives would suspect me of somehow reflecting 
,{ 
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unfavorably upon the moral • the deceased . 

And yet, my friends, only a b - . It is not its 

main highway. The main highway of rel-;ygi~ is rmation ancl.~ptimism. i, hen 
f 

you read the pages of the Bible, especially of the 0~ Tes~ament, there leapJ up 
A,'1' ~--£&1,v.:.. $/~ 

from almost every chapt&r a gladness and a"1:.~.ue love of life. "Worship the 
/\ 

Lord •in gladness. Come before Him with song. 11 Even the gentle cynic who wrote the 

Book of Ecclesiastes, declared: rr1t is good, yea, it is~ ~ r a man to eat and 

to drink and to enjoy pleasure for all his labor wherein he laboreth under the sun, 

all the days of his life which God hath given him. For this is his portion . Every man 

to whom God hath given riches and wealth and hath given him power to eat thereof, and 

to take his portion, and to rejoice in his labor - this is· the gift of God l Let him 

remember the days of his life that they are not many. M God answereth a man in the 

joy of his heart. 11 

That is a ~hrase - 11 God answereth a man in the joy of his heart. 11 

One of the sages of my people, many, many centuries ago, declared that in the 

world to come a man will be called upon to give an account for every innocent Ja~ 
~-). ..,,,.._;;+/ . 

of which he mighth9.ve availed himself - and ~emee.~. 

Religion, of course, ~ not countenaje sell-indulgence, or licentiousness. 

Religion preach,i_ moderation, temperance,' ~ emphasizeAAhe virtue of self-restraint. 

But it never frowned upon dance or song or play or food or drink or pleasure or rest 01'." 

recreation or the love of nature. 

It is of interest to note that the Greeks were seldom joyously lyrical about na

ture; they never really ceased to fear nature. They never transcended an attitude 

of sacramental awe towards it, Their poetry was thought, contemplating nature, 

not life eagerly embracing it, in the ecstacy of confidence and joy. 8omeone correctly 

observed that 11 of the belief in the power of nature to comfort the heart, to subdue 
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the passions, and to 
\ /l, 
~ peace to the souls of men we find no trace in Greek 

poetry .•. 11 

The Greeks told a story with deep probing and insight . They never sang a faith 

exultingly . They could not sing : 11 0 Lord , how manifold are Thy works l In wisdom 

hast Thou made them all, the earth is full of Thy handiworko .. 11 In the vision of the 

Bible, behind all nature and in all nature there was a living, loving God and in the 

Temple of His world~ all nature's voices could be raised in one exalted rhapsody : 

1fLet the sea roar and the fulness thereof , the earth and those who dwell in it l Let 

the floods,(~lap their hands; let the hills sing for joy together , before the wrd ,J~ ~ ~ 
I P'.ftl _:., u 

1 

.Ar-Hii:- come to rule the earth .11 It may well be that only a fervid ..mcnot.he;i.st.i c faith 

in a personal God of goodness can yield great lyrical nature poetry, the majestic 

orchestration of a doxology to God the Creator of all l , 



l 
~ 

the flaming constellations reeling in their orbits, the cords of 

• Orion and the chains of the Pleiades~ the morning stars singing to-

g ther and all the sons of God shouting for joy. The seas resound, 

the great wide seas and the voice of God moves over the deep waters. 

The floods swe p on1 the fountains of the great deen are onen1e.nd 

over all t e arching ra.1nbows of divine promise. The storms and 

tempests rage , the riven way of the thunderbolt, the whirlwinds sween 

through the sobbing wilderness, and the tumult of the clouds as if 

the Lord of Hosts were mustering armies for battle. The mountains 

loom, the flaming mountains of revelation , the guardian mounteins 

round the City of God, the mountains and hills that forth into 

/.)1·"'!'."'l, "!"\raising the name of the Lord. Day and night, uttering 

speech, the ca.lm noonday and the nights of solitude and vision. The ,. 

seasons come and go/ seed-time and harvest time, cold and heat. summer 

and winter, fire and hail, snow end froet. Spring when the winter 

is nast , when the flowers appear on the earth , when the time of singing 

is come and the voice of the turtle-dove is heard in the land. Summer 

and the smiting sun, the dry water-courses. the heat and the whirling 

dust in the desert wastes. and the cool shade of a great rock in a 

wary land. Cool winds are here, blowing through scented gardens , and 

dew as of light upon the tender grass , and quiet brooks running 

through pastures green and still waters where God refreshes the heart 

of man. All the beasts of the 'field are there . and the winged birds 

of the air. and the fish of the sea and the flowers of the field, a.11 

flocks and herds, all living thipgs teeming and fr itful with life. 

All the color of life is her, . its !every voice and word and fragrance. 

its song and ecstasy , its hunger ~nd its beauty. "Mountains and all 
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~ 
I think that man today is beginning to lose his/\distrust of play and/Joy 

¼ ~ 
in life. His problem~fs not whether he should indulge in recreation, but how to use 

f-

it to achieve what the term implies, a recreation of himseif. He is beginning to -
explore the--most desirable ways and usages of leisure. 

We are beginning t9 learn that we must plan and organize as deliberately and 

purposefully for the proper exploitation of our leisure~ as for the proper 

exploitation of ou~ working time. We are beginning to abandon the concept of leisure 

as a sort of recuperative interlude between periods of €;,Gl~n·, work, -. T 
leisure ~o~p~nibJ to refresh oneself physically so as to be in proper 

trim to carry on the real business of life. Leisure is 2art of ..a....nG1r;.ls creatine -b8;,, 
~ 

~~ ~o ~-
For most people

1
their leisure hours are the only ones which life affords them 

~ 
for rea~ 1 • ving. Unless tl=le roan is one 1rva.s0e work is of a definitive creative charac-

1M i:t EC.'. V"'--...........-i

ter ~re • e science, or 

fession ~~~s 

I 

creative art; unless ..he....i-s--.s.o~@~ very occupation or pro-

him 

latent capacities and talents 

few fortunate ones in 

the opportunity to e:x;press~~;;c, all the 

of his l'fe; unless he belongs to 1:;.tase relatively 

h • t 't~f 1Jl1~1 is oppor uni~ or rea /\~1v1ng on y 

ing hours, he mmn;-'ouild his true world ill v,hieh-he.....r!ea1-~-w::hrhes J:t e • 
. v~ 

Again, we are beginning to learn that we must have leisure, not at the/fag end 

" our lives. lor a long time 
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incapacitated forral 6r6~ive leisure. If you are too old to work, you are 
~ ~ 

too old to enjoy leisure. (BY leisure we understand~~ not a bovine existence, 

ef ~oi~oth~, just drifting aimlessly and painlessly almng. Leisure is not 

the opposite of activity. It is only another kind o: activ~ It [ss free, unregimented 

activity, directed not at profit but ~he enrichment ~life. It is in our leisure 

that we are able to pass f~m"-fhe~~sar~ : [heJ:sirable. But it is activity -

purposeful, affirmativ~, lfD~ng~~- Wha $ do ±i not to 

shift the center of .Javit~ om wo~k :o lotus eating, butf,(r~egimented work which t..e 

ha -,:t.o-do fl'. L.:t t f -'~~ - t ~- t· hi h • .one- -B J..MJ_. c,ae, rltf'Cffl-, 0 ree, e.ar--a.c l.V1 1.es W C give 

scoper10 our tastes d ~ imagination,, when we Ro the things for which our 

jobs or professions offer no cGOpe. 

A great deal has been said about the machine and machine age. It is clear, 

that the machine has confronted us with two serious problems. First 

al- ith the problem of increased leisure, for which we have not yet prepared our :l:v 

More and more the machine "Will require less and less of human labor. Our swift tech

nological progress will soon require of us not six days a week of work, but five 

or less, not eight hours a day - but six or less. 
• - .,b 

In years gone by men h'd to struggle in bittef'fonflicts to wrest the concession 

of -eno~~ freedom the longforking day. How many battles were waged 

for the ten-hour day, and then for the nine-hour day, then f or the eight-hour day. 

'l'oday, the machine is thrusting the shorter day and the shorter week upon our economic 

system. 

What are we going to do with this increased leisure time. Leisure can devastate 

a civilization. Leisure 

/" 
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t:', /J_f> ~ 
And hen~the machine brings with it~ standardization of life. 

A 
It is folly to rave a gainst the machine and the machine a ge and to mai ntain that 

it ha s brought no blessings to mankind. The machine, to my mind, has conferred in

estimable blessings upon mankind, particularly upon the working classes of the world. 

I t has given them higher standards of living, higher wages, better conditions of 

employment than at apy time in the history of the world. 

The machine has lifted the curse of drudgery from the shoulders of the working 

people . And in the long run, the machine brings greater security and greater com

forts into the lives of men, and slowly but surely it is knitting mankind more closely 

together. 

I am an optimist about the machine. But I am not blind to its dangers. The very 

machine which makes possible mass production and distribution because it standardizes 
~ .l ~1 ~ 

the produc7 also has a endency to standardize the producer. Man is absorbed in the 

process. The machine demands a machine-like organization of human servitors around 

it. These human servitors - and all of us in a sense are the human servitors of 

the machine - must work with the alignment and precision of pistons, or the machine 

cannot function proper\ ly, with the result that the thoughts of men are in danger 

of being driven into grooves; in danger of becoming over-disciplined and over-organizedj 
..,. ..... 

f 'z_f carrying over from their machine world into their social world, their economic world, 

their intellectual world, the same passion for or ganization, for uniRor~ ty, ~ o; __ _ 

discipline, which are indispensable in the realm of the machine, but ae in the 
I 

world of ideas, in the world of real human living. The machine can make robots of men . 

Our reactions are becoming mass reactions, our judgments corporate judgments. Life 

is in danger of becoming stereotyped, uniform. But real living, my friends, is 

possible only if every child of God is given an opportunity to live his own life, to 
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worship at his own shrine, to fulfill his own destiny, to express his own vision, 

his hopes, his dreams. The regimentation of life, the pouring of all people'into 

one mould so that they will al 1 emerge looking alike and acting alike and thinking 

alike, spells the doom of culture, the twilight of civilization. 

How is man to save himself from this standardiz~ effect of the 
c~" r l'H 1' 

c;:.~e~. ~ ~as~he~chine~ H~~e ~ i~. t}.c 
~c~ escape· on.f"by living his own free life fully in his leisure hours. Socie~'R&l:.t◄( 

,I ;) 

• I T -,,.L__ must give man two worlds in which to live. he machine world, in. which he must ~ 

earn his living, and the leisure world , in which he can ..... ...,.___. in which ~ 
he cay say to the machine world, 11 Thus far shalt thou come and no further. 11 \ 

To salvage our souls we must begin to build a strong leisure life for mankind. -
I believe _, that some ~~~men will tire of the stupid pursuit after the many LAA 

things which they do n~treh. It is , of course, altogether proper for a man to strive 

to provide himself and his family with all the requirements of a decent, civilized 

standard of living. There is no virtue in poverty. Poverty has never ennobled a man, 

and I dare say it is just as difficult for a poor man to enter the Kingdom of Heaven 

"' as it is for a rich man. But beyond the things that l1f really needs for a decent stan-

dard of living, ~ ought not to spend his preciousfdays and his precious enthusiasms 

) ~th~ accumulation of things for which he really has no use, 

Wise men have always realized how many things there are infhe world that a man 

can get along without, and how frequently the superabundance of things makes of men 

things to be 

happy. It is in his passionate pursuit after the more than he requires that the roots 

of all his unhappiness are to be found. 

The great Russian , Tolstoi, illustrates this truth in one of his 11 Legends 11 called: 

''How Much Land Does a Man Need?11 
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Pakhom was a muzhik - a peasant who was not rich but who had enough. He was 

satisfied. But one day he visited a richer relative in the city and envy made him 

dissatisfied . His few acres were no longer enough . He wanted more . So with his 

savings of a hundred rubles, with selling of a colt and half his bees, with putting 

his son out as a laborer and with borrowing, he succeeded in buying some more acres . 

He sowed his land and prospered . He was happy . He thought he knew now how much land 

a man needs . 

But soon the rumor spread that people were moving to new places - down the 

Volga - where there were rich, fertile acres1'free for the asking . Pakhom reasoned: 

11l/,1by remain here in straightened circumstances? I can sell my house and land, and 

with the money I can buy many more acres down there in the Volga region and together 

with the free land which I will obtain there I would have a real establishment . " 

And so he did . He settled in the new place and again he prospered - on an even 

larger scale . Now he knew how much land a man needs. 

But again glamorous rumor reached him of land most good and nourishing in the 

territory of the wandering Bashkirs which could be had for a song - thousands of 

acres of it . Pakhom was fascinated by the prospect . So he again gathered up all 

of his available capital and travelled five hundred versts to the land of the Bashkirs . 

He was well received and he was told that he could have all the land he wanted . The 

price was one thousand rubles a day - all the land that a man could go round in a day 

was his for one thousand rubles. There was but one stipulation . If he did not come 

back within the day to the place from which he started his money was lost . 

Pakhom was delighted . He knew that with his sturdy peasant legs he could cover 

a good deal of land in a day - in fact all the land a man needed . 

Early at dawn he arose - and with the Bashkirs watching him, he set out upon 

the steppes . He walked about a mile, halted and dug a little pit and piled turf in it 
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to show where he had passed and went on . He quickened his pace . He stopped 

and dug other pi ts . It began to grow warm but still he kept on in a straight 

line . It was too early~ yet to turn around . He sa~ in front of him beautiful black 

soil covered with lush, green grass . No , he could not forego that . So he continued 

in a straight line . The farther he went , the better the land became . He be gan to 

feel weary. He thought of turning - but no , he must not miss this land . "Endure it 

for an hour" he said to himself 11and you have a whole life- time to live •"· But. the 

sun was now high in the heaven . And so he turned sharply to the left and went on a 

long distance again in a straight line . He knew that he should be turning again to 

the left - but the land was so rich and the soil so moist and fertile . He walked on 

and then· he turned the second corner . ,~hen he started on the third side he knew 

that he must hasten his pace . The sun was already far down in the west . He must how 

hurry back to the starting-point - which was now full away. But his legs 

began to fail him. He felt a desire to rest , but he dared not . His money was at 

stake . The sun was sinking lower and lower . He took to the double- quick . He threw 

away his blouse, his boots , his flask . He hurried on , weary and staggering. His 

breath began to fail him. His mouth was parched . His heart was like a mill beating. 

He was afraid of dropping dead, and yet he could not stop . . He ran and ran . He was 

getting nearer . Now he could see the starting-point . The Bashkirs were waiting . Pakhom 

exerted his last energies . He threw himself forward with his body, reached out his 

arms to the starting-point and collapsed . A stream of blood poured out of his mouth 

and he lay - dead . A Bashkir took a hoe , dug a grave , made it• just long enough, from 

head to foot - seven feet - and buried him. 

And .this was all the land the man needed ••• 

How much land , my friends , do we need f or lives I fulfillment? Not much . But 
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I will tell you what we do need. We need whole continents for our spirit. vle need 

whole worlds in which our minds can roam. 

Do you know what we need for real living? We need beauty and knowledge and 

ideals. We need books and pictures and music& We need song and dance and games. 

We need travel and adventure and romance. We need friends and companionship and the 

exchange of minds - mind touching mind, and soul enkindling soul. We need contacts 

with all that has b~en said and achieved through the cycles of time by the noblest ~ 

of the human mind and hand and soul. We need, above all , health and well-being. 

That is our real world. And that world, my friends, we can fashion, ourselves, 

largely in our leisure hours. This splendid Oglebay Institute is helping men to 

discover~ ~ joy this real world. As such it is conferring inestimable service 
fl 

upon our people and our country. 
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"€5ama J ClilH'" ere s±gn'.l.ficaut. 

~Jr men would only carry over into their economic,, :b:i.fs, their political ➔ifs , 

~~r social life, some of these splendid disciplines of sportsmanship, what a cleansing 

of the Augean stables there would ensue; how much more of justice and fair dealing 

,.J ..;i_ , • th uld b • A o C::,,.I.Jl. ~ • -1-.. d h h 1 f aw sqvaPo aolil&Ulg ere wo e in our ~RemJ::B e~l't1Ba1J1eH, an ow muc ess o 

exploitation and selfishness and cruelty! 

iiooM11~½:Y'f~ world cannot afford to have its - lif1;.k!uf;~ed .., ib has l!&d 
~~ ~ sin ie,;4 ~ ~ 49.1 t", ii f M. 

~e cesrowi c Ji f., carnuph~ •ior when once the world loses;::i ts play1 l~>·A(/1 game 

life, it becomes completely bereft . .One need :est, tasFefG'.I! e, d .. ell at a.r;iy: J eo&f;h on ,, 

1Jie moral 5ignlfica:noe of creative pl:a:, in tiee H,;es gf cbjJdreo or ii:.i th:e lives ef 

a dJJ Jt Sr ,, rtM.- -J., · ~ •. f:l.): 
we have not.r- to lliJ miael,/Tully embraced play and recreation ti. our 
~~ ~- ~ 

religtous or re~s. There is still a good . deal of asceticism :i: the religious 

~ of the Western World. l e are still laborin ~n our religious 

that peculiar incantation of the early centu~~; of the common er~ wBen 

world weariness, 'Of- pessimism~ ~!tea=, to:',.. hold ~le~s 
(' " 

under 

a sense of 

and the 

imaginatio~s :f :~: ... ~peC:ci~l. ~ 
0

d1~ng ~eo+.nries ef th:e 

~J33.:! e. ~ ~ - ~ - r, F 
bi eaking t1p uf-tbe Roman_ 

The wl=.!ole l'ftouas bie system which dominated the religious thought of Eiurope far so 

m~ con± 11ri.es is pr edicat-ed on tise ph:i J osophy of other wo~ss, on the philosophy 

l.rhab ~gugr±y ;j s a ui:rtue, :t;hat celibasy j s z11, ieiaal, ..that joy is somehow inherently 

~':Q:j! ;;i..uos ,.,. ±be machinations of S2tau. --;--b It.,, c)~ ~ (w... ~ 
The waoJ.Q .;;Flcl 13ictiw-e of' l,he Em opcen far centuries wa"s-b-lri.s - th:a t bhia mtffls-ane 

world is somehow only a sad prelnds ef • .. hat is ta come later on ·ia tk-o-t'her· vmri'"d.-

And. a survival of this is conil' m1 s) y eP ""e"""" l.ou sly in t~1i:~ ~:i,ru :'" too. 

Ttie lila'.ri of "boe1 a bit suspicious about the propriety of ~-tft'>. ~ 
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the minds of some ~every '1@l'.il§Oi'8Bslif close to wickedness. 

jl have ha • many occasions to deliver funeral orations, to pay 
~ _'hi_-1-o J~ J tribute to men who on. I ~ s~r. kind things of them - especially -e?- l 

t~ deserved ~hem. I fl~~ "upright,JJ- I eard-the.u "honorable,." I =~ 
~ their ~ achievements. I have yet to have the courage to say of"o'{: ... who ~arted; 

" " "This man enjoyed life tremendously. He had a wonderful time here on earth, and 

judging by his disposition, he is likely to have a wonderful time in the hereafte 

I am afraid -~e as ~t the relatives would suspect me of somehow a : 3.r,~ ..-\J.lA-1,t~~~""' 

upon the moral integrity of the deceased. 

And yet, my friends, asceticism is only a 

main highway. oi' rol:i:g:i.,Qn. The main highway of 

~en you read the pages of~ Bible, 

from ,-every chapter there leaps ~ a 

by-path of re~i •. on./:i It is not 1;i>E; ";t, 
1 . . ;+- ~ ~~ .. ~t· . .16....... ~ re 1g1on is n€-\Jl.-O ,- op 1.m1s1.,~ ~ 

of the Old Test 

a 

affilliic:1.t1on.- "J~ 111-vorship the Lord in gladness. Come before Him with 

Even tRe pessiffl!isb o~ the gentle cynic who wrote the Book of Ecclesiastes, declared; 

11 It is good, yea, it is comely for a man to eat and to drink and to enjoy 'pleasure for 

all his labor wherein he laboreth under the sun,all the days of his life which God 

hath given him. For this is his portion. Every man~ to whom God hath given riches 

and wealth and hath given him power to eat there1f,and to take hi+ortio°Jand to 

rejoice in his labor - this is the gift of~- liler Let him remember the days of 

his life that they are not many, For God answereth a man in the joy of his heart." 

That is a tremendous phrase - 11~ bod answereth a man in the joy of his heart. 11 

One of the sages of my people, many, many centuries ago, declared that in the 
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world to come a man will be called upon to give an account for every innocent joy 

of which he might have availed himself - and ,l;i,ela 1~.bv .'.lJ ~~. 
Religion, of course, did not countenance ,jt; "o!:.aei, iihat we chooae M coll 

pagan p1@2ilW98 mePe self-indulgence,~ licentiousness. Religion pr eached 

moderation, temperance.; Gr{ emphasized the virtue of self-restraint...., --of roan-bni J di og.. 

and pewep eeaoePvi:ag, bl1e viz tae of conti nenw. Bu~ i 1£:ev~owne~~~ce di 
song or play or food or drink or 

the Bible do you find tba±, a ro 

pleasure or rest or recreation~ 

uld die 11 in the 

xon find tbat a man shall consume bi m:a:el.£ i :e l.a,:j;;,or Ju fact , if yo a uoill r efC'cfr 1 tha1r-

Iilirase tl::Jat 11 a man shall earn his bread by the sweat of his brow" - that was a curse 

l)rou01Jnced on man for-rrisobedience. 

The Bible denounceB :iA±eness, indolence, ~e-J:abor f ot1ier peopTe -

but never joy, pJeasti.~ Ii;;i fag:f; 5 -½t-::was only vety late iu the 

history or our reli-g.i:-o-ns bha t:; that sha'rp di~lm LbtlfY""i'Pclse S't~ in trhe minds ormer1 
/ 

be~ween bony and s-e-al, bctweca tbe ph~l and ·th-0 spiritual.~ at 

L./4 t 
'r C'..,C,. 

---

; -
that sharp line of distinctjon was drawn between_tbe roa±eriaJ a:eg;4-·.u,1.,1,;a..1.-1.,p_w.c::a..1.1oe,----

/" 
The great religious thinket<s proclaim that the soul is hine and the 

,,, 

thine. They anticipated the findings of modern psychQlogical sciences 
1/ / 

is 

the close 

interplay and ipter-relation of mind and body atld of the ideal of 7ablishing an 

beautiful balance - "Take ~f this but also of. this do not withhold 

men aud women 1grlay tac stib~eot-ot:.. leisure. 

In tbe_f~~ -J➔.:t::ac~-ae--3:S beginning to learn t hat .-a:--man mu _1 t plan and organize as 

purposefully, for the proper exploitation of leisu~for the t , ..... deliberately 



these were powerful and 
w. 

and not at all interested in 
✓ 

the life of man. 'l1hey did 
\ 

nurture man• s optimism , _ in .Lim 

in his predicame-nt-s. 

he,d in mind the 

reeks thought much a.bout Nature, but they 

of nature's lnexorable laws, not the lyric 

beauty of a d which "day to day pours forth speech, and night to 

0 (Gen. 

__,,,,
nverse 

Greeks were~ joyously lyrlcal nature; they never 

really ceased ~o fear nature. They never tranf:lcanded an attitude of 

sacramental awe towards it. They wen, nev l! q'""""'""·liii'=at home 1n a 

p~fl-ivere:e wher-e-i-n dwelt so rllE!Xey wilful s,p1rits ancl benes.th 

wbo~e surface there a ways· tir-ked 

thoughtfcontemplating 

ecstacy of confidence and joy. 

,,ri ting of Lu retius, were not 

nature is ra. ely presented to 

indulge 

of the pe 

unknow to 

f 

not 

f na.tu1?e wh.ich the 

nineteenth 

power o,... nature Lo comfort the heart, to subdue the passions, nd to 
\. 

1 



speak peace to the souls of men we find no trace in Greek oet:ry ... " 

( ature in Q~eek Poetr {-1939) . 2 146; 154; ~-
l9l.W------

not commune lfith 

zed forms 

view of 

creed." (l . p. 254) -
the first use 
\ I 

dis so1J 1on 
·( 

to sublime editation. 

ece1ved suc/2rofound 

But 

ed in them

the Greek 

"the 

field of vision~' 

The Greeks told a story with deep probing and insight. They never 

sang a faith exultingly. They could not sing: "O Lord, how manifold 

are Thy works! In wisdom hast Thou em all, th\ e~ h is full 

of Thy handiwork ... 0 (Ps. 104 .24} In ,.:lil&ti~~:i. vi iort,behind all 
J;. 

nature and in all nature there was a living, loving God and in the 

Temple of His world, all nature's voices could be raised in~ ~ _ 

exalted rhansody: .,let the sea roar and the fulness thereof, the earth 

and those who dwell in it! Let the floods clap their hands; let the 

hf:lls sing for joy together, before the Lord, for He ,•comes to rule 

the earth." (Ps. 98.7-9) It may well be that only a fervid mono

theistic faith in a nersonal God of goodness can yield great lyrical 



nature poetry, the majestic orchestration of a doxology to God the 

Creator of all! can be no fear of nature) 

which surrounds man, or of nature which dwells within him. 'mi@v~a~•e 
\>J I 

a.i...J.--vne--,handiwork of Goo. -no c love 

of life 

Th r ean 

w re 

literature 

to Ikhnato 

wieh to 

one oth 

this world, as if it 

Nowhere in ancient 

to the enraptured con-

pp. 158 161: 

salm 104 

to it ., being a new 

creation 

Israel". 

or th ~ exqu site nature vignettes 

descript1o s of the beauty of the 

exultant B~ndicite of "the 

of 

Songs, or Ben Sira•s 

chanter 43) or the 

w,.b.e.p-e4-n e.11 

are called 

nd the e Lord, an mate and -inanimate , 

si.ng God's nraise a exalt Him. The ~ 

was enthralled with the 

breathless n norama of nature. In 

saw God , Who created all beauty to 

ife, with the -~ 

glowing splendor, f J :te:n 

so that 
\ 

the human hea t could cry out: "I will sing to the Lord as long as 

·re 
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proper exploitation of~ orking~: We are beginning to~J.concept of 
rl__.~~~ ~ 

J~~o IAU...u..111"" erlude between periodsof~ that leisure iS only_. +J_ 

=:;efrRs • t ~ a~1~~~•±rS-7 ~ ~ry ~ ~ 
I •"cf wo are surrendeJ:ing that concept~ {5r most people their Jri= ;_,,""" 

hours are the only ~s which life affords them for real living, ~ tii1ess lt.indi-u:i d 11aJ 

-be eRc whose work is of a~ character, f creative science, ~creative art; 
' ~ 

unless he J;t-one whos~ery occupation or profession or vocation give~fatt.,~r-

tuni ty to express him elf, ~en,t-self: a l l the latent capaci tie& of his life, 

he O ' J- ~.· ~e~w fc:;tortu"nat/ 'e one·s i· n ~s, bis~ unless ~ 

society today, ttre-~ will find his opportunity for real living only ~ -

leisure time . I n other words,..Jae """17ri'tt:H h. l±l'e pon the econonp.p ~ 
{u v.,. LI J: ,.....!),J,,ll.,,...-- ~ ~ 

~~t~ d}!E_ing h±s working hour~~~ trrn-s-1:1.p~o:P.r-ao:fi-t:r'l"ttt:tee~bu::re in which 

~.~ 
he really ~ ive . ~ ~ ~ 

1 ' /).. ~ ,1'kr\. ~ ~t 1 -e n 
Again, man j s 1 e.a~ • hat~ must 

who is incapacitated by age for work~ 

is also incapacitated forf.cre2tive leisure . If you are too old to work , you are too 

old to enjoy leisure~ OOcau•:J! leis~:~..J.e ;~•~~-"to,t;c , bovine 

existence of doing nothin7~ drifting/- ~eisure is no~ opposite of activity, 

It is only another kind of activity . It is free, Ya:1::.mt:IHEI!~, unregirnented activity, 



- 6 -

directed not at profit, but '9:the enrichment of life. It is in our leisure that 

we are able to pass from the necessary to the desirable. But it is activity - pur

poseful, affirmative, ·~¥eerbiR-g, living activity. -SolNhat we are called upon to 

do~ is not to shift' the center of gravity from work to lotus eating, but from 

~ ~ A_~ 
regimented work which ;, ett -ha.;i;.r.e to do in order to earn~ bread ~~ to fre~ ti{ 

en~~ ,;b,cb~you tbe opportunitv J;o adventn:~ tJt',:t~ !.vf 

• scope to~ imagination, ~(do the things for which ';f8if!Fueeo~urrc 

e. 

A great deal has been said 

us with two serious problems. First of all, with the problem of increased leisure, for 

which we have not yet prepared ourselves. ,":A:ea seeondly, ff:i.t1"l. the standardi zat,j on 

of J:ITT,JiYbi ch makes tbe ..p-r:.op~J.e.,i-s~~m~~:w..,, More and more the machine 

will require less and les~ of human la~or~~ur s,ift techRo:~gical ~twill 
In. .17 ' ~ ,., ~ ~ 

soon ~t require of usfo-x days a week of o ~t hours a day 43f v.e.Ik - --f)€r'~f3S 

IC) i)'. I'\,<~. 
on];¥ five days will b§ enavgb, pe~ps ondt" fjye bavrs a e!i:.l 

c.:cn 'r,\;'\ 
In years gone by men had to struggl~b~: ~~1;34':· c:er,emi conflicts to wrest 

the concession of another hour of freedom fa~~~ How maey battles were 

waged for the ten-hour day, and then for the nine_Jlour day, then for the eight hour 

day,~f 1$@Pk. Today, the machine is thrusting the shorter da~ and the shorter week 

upon our economic ~"R~ior;., because much of our economic 1c1is0Fga.f.li00:i:don of' t;uctay 

is due ±o tlae-o-.™"~odact;±on for which a concomitant larger consumption on the part-

of the masses has oo±-been Ci eated. 
~ t:,.,,a..4 ► ' 

What are we going to do with this,-.leisure time ,whj cb i EH:iortri:ng bo '6f'l:e mases of ;l;he-

-"•r~"" Leisure can devastate;s:ivilj zation. Leisure can bring us nearer to the L,~ 
~-is the challenge k social thinkers of our day to poi nt the way Ja<aw we """ 

• 
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1-\ ~.~ ~!\lcreasi ng leisure pw:pee~y in life for the widening of the mental and 
~ ~ .. 

the spiritual horizons of men, for the enrichment of their daily 3:ife) for gi':.1±n~em-

weater freedom for hjgber diSG--~~. 

And then the machine brings with it a standardization of life. 

It is folly to rave against the machine and the machine age and to maintain that 

it has brought no blessings to mankind . I qJ.ie.s.~ba±, alt.ogetbe;c. The machine, 

to my mind, has conferred inestimable blessings upon mankind, particularly upon the 

working classes of the world. It has given them~*ards of living, higher wages, 

better conditions of employment than at any tme~n the history of the~Htg ma-sSt!'S 

The machine has lifted the curse of drudgery from the shoulders of the working 

people. 

evelop twice the muscle power of all the 

slaves who lived in States before One turbine generator 

equal to all the power of all of the in this country 

before the - in fact, not only equal but twice as 

of thatl Think of the the load of 

dru of back-breaking drudgery, from the shoulders l" And in the 

long runr m:r-frien , the machine brings greater security end grcateF sta-e:i.~ and 
' t" ~-greater comforts~ the lives of men, and slowly but surely is knitting mankind more 

I' 
closely together . 

I am an optimist about the machine . But I am not blind to its danjrs . The very 

machine which makes possible mass production and distribution because ef~ s,tandardiz.a~--

the product also has a tendency to standardize the producer. Man is absorbed in the 

process . JIIa:o is w1scban;i.z.e.~ The machine demands a machine-like organization of human 
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servitors around it. ~ "Jtese human servitors - and all of us in a sense are the 

purnan servitors of the machine - must work with the alignment and precision of 

pistons , or the machine cannot function~' with the result that the thoughts of 

~a~-~ - r\~~ r.. 
men are being d1":i. ven into grooves; ,wj tJ£'.}b~,..,,ha4; men 8:!'e becoming over-disciplined 

and ove:organized; w;i,tll, t11'1 rosnlt tbat :oe" .:/i, carrying over from their machine world 

into their social world , their economic world, their intellectual world,~ same 

passion for organization, for uniformity, for discipline , which are indispensable 

in the realm of the machine, in ±,he realm. of prod-l:l:0tioa and dis t,1 lt5u~n,- but baneful 

~ in the wo~d of ideas , in the world of real human living. rfi. ~ 
t~ur ~io~ belm't:::~as s reactions, our judgments corporate jud@Ilents. 

~ b"' ):14'1 , 
Life is ,!'ecorrung stereotyped,'l(' d:Htb, tllu!lCY&€)il.QY-e', uniform. But r_eal living, my 

friends" as l- sae-a...t, is possible only if every child of God is given an opportunity to 

live his own life, to worship at his own shripe, to fulfill his own destiny, to express, 

if n,e.e.i;,1. be mit,h bleeding fi nger:s, his~ion, his hopes, his dreams. The regimentation ; 
of life,- tAe st.and~z~B~He-, the pouring of all people into one mould so that 

they will all emerge l~ng alike and acti.ng ali1'.e, and thinking alike, ~ ~ the d..ro,..,.. 

..decadew-e of culture, eccl ~ahLh.'1-t a/ ouUaV~;i, Je~ . 

How is man to save himself from this standardization ~ of the machine~~ 

Not by smashing the machinei no;t.. hdr e scapj ng f1:.G :the ma.°¥i-ne it. 

·s leisure hours 4 He is caught in it. He can_escape it only by living his ~lif 
J---

..J:;q GtflCI uv01d:a.t_)ociety must give rman two worlds in which to live. The mac ine world, 

in which he~ his ~J~ compe;tenr~, and the leisure world, in which he can live 

his own life, .dexeJ op hj s o~~ in which he can say to the machine world, 

"Thus far shait thou come and no further.tr 

To salvage our souls we must begin to build a strong leisure life for mankind . 

~ teat is ,t,,lre selJ'ond great problem of the future., as 1. "-sec it-.-,:::::- ------------

I believe,~, that some day men will tire of the stupid pursuit after t 
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~s which they do not need. It is, of course, altogether proper for a man to strive 

f ~~~·1 
to provide himself and his family with all the requirements of,~ecent, civilize /-ivingo 

There is no virtue in poverty . ;!;,auolttnta;ry-=\?overty has never ennobled a man, and I 

dare say it is just as difficult for a poor matto enter the Kingdom of Heaven as it 

is for a rich man. But beyond the things that ]11,e really neeQ;/for a decent standard 

of living, man ought not to spend his precious days and his precious enthusiasms upon 

increasing and, acc'?;lation of things for which he really has no use. 

~ \J.se man 4.8 ~n~ realize♦ how many things there are in the world that , ... 
a man can get along without, and hovr frequently the superabundance of things makes of 

more abject than poverty ever can. Man does not require much of things to 

be happy. 
\ 

It is in his passionate pursuit after the more than he requires that the 

roots of all his unhappiness are to be found. 

~ The grea~ussian Tolstoi tells L beautiful legend, which illustrates this 

tl 

simple .. ~!hf em·.s. The legend is cal led, 11 How Much Land Does a Man Need? 11 

,Ba~ was a Russian peasan:r~;r;:::::::,not rich, but who had enough. He was 

satisfied. One day he visited a rich relative in the city. And envy made him dissatis

fied. And so, what with selling his beast and his horse, what with the one hundred 

rubles~e had saved up, anq ~with hiring out his son as a day laborer, he got together 

enough money to buy more land. He planted and he prospered, and J..e wasrappy. He 
-\UW 1 

~ knew ,.tiow much land a man--= • ed-AA A\ ~ • 

But before very- long, rumors reached him of verys.tile and beautiful acres of land 

down in the Volga region which could be had~1~ tAs as¾.rrg; 'And..i~soned 

with 

rich, 

so he 

himself~-"Why should I remain here in straitened 

~ 
fertile acres, fuck,_ soil, 4'rnitfl!rl , that can be 

sold his possessions and moved down to the Volga region and acquired many more 

acres, and planted them. And again he prospered and was happy. He now knew how much 
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land a man really needed. 

But - soruns the legend - not very long thereafter word was brought to him of 

untold stretches of marvelous land which could be had in the interior, hundreds of miles 

away, almost for a song. And again he said to himself, "Why should I remain h~re? I 

will go there . That will be my last cing plac~ T~:/~can acquir~~eds 

and hundreds of acr~s . There I can,l:l1~Jd fa~se 1~an estat~.~~ 

And he did . He went there, and he was welcomed, and he was told that he could have 

all the land that he wanted . ,::;..X).:l,g;r:Q was hut e:Re stiFul a+i Oll.· 'I'he price ef all the lam 

~d was a thousand rubles - that is, all the land that he could cover in 

a day was his for a thousand rubles. There was but one condition. If he failed to return 

at sundown to the place from which he started, he forfeited his money . 

And~s happy. He knew that hls sturdy peasant le:.,wolhl ~~llin~ ......._ 

would enable him to cover, o.fi, every so many miles· of land - in .f!a~t, ff'"l tne j 
that he really needed . 

So early the next morning he started out . He traveled in a straight line . 

Every once in a while he stopped, dug a little pit, filled it with turf to mark the 

place he had passed, and walked on and onlin a straight line, mile after mile, as far 

and as fast as his sturdy legs could carry him. 

Hour after hour passed by. He knew that he should be turning to his left . But 

then he reasoned to hl.mself , "Oh, this pi~ land right aheac' of 111e is so black and 

rich and fertile and the grass is s~gree"f I can •t forego that . " 

So he carried on in a straight line, mile after mile . The sun was now high in the 

heavens . ~urned sharply to his left, and again he carried on in a straight line, 

he was -:: weary., •:r He wanted to rest . But he said t~imself , "Endure it for a while and 

you will have a whole lifetime in which to enjoy it. Carry on . " 
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And so he did . Mile after mile . But now the sun was setting in the vvest, and 

he knew that he should be turning again to return to the starting point . And he did . 

But as~u.rned on his third line back to the starting point , he realized that he was 

ful l y miles away from it . The sun was sinking rapidly, and he was very, very tired . 

So he took to the double- quick. His mouth was parched . His heart was beating inside 

of him like a trip-hammer . But he rushed on . He couldn 1t rest . He thought he would 

drop dead unless he rested , but he dared not . His money was at stake . 

And so, blindly aea sta~ringJy:he rushed on . He threw away his blouse , his 

flask , his boots , and rushed on and on mI<l em , until finally he came within sight of 

the starting point . ~f threw out his hands , threw himself .r orward , a stream of 

blood rushed from his mouth, he collapsed - and lay dead . 

vne of the bystanders took a spade and dug a grave and made it just long enough 

from head to foot - seven feet - and buried him . And that was all the land that the 

~n really needed. 

How much land , my friends, do we need for our lives ' fulfillment? Not much . But 

I will tell you what we do need . We need whole conli.nents for our spirit . ~ie need 

Do you knovf what we need for real living? We need beauty and knowledge and 

ideals . We need books and pictures and music . vie need song and dance and games . 

vVe need travel and adventure and romance . We need friends and companionship and the 

exchange of minds - mind touching mind , and soul enkindling soul. vVe need contacts 

with all that has been said and achieved through the cycl es of time by the~ 

of the human mind and hand and soul. v1e need, above all, health and well-being . 

That is our real world . 
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I-reface 

The Twenty-Fifth Anniversary of the founding of Oglebay Institute was 

observed on Wednesday evening, June 1, 1955, in the Pine Room of Oglebay Park. 

Following dinner, some 400 persons heard Rabbi Abba Hillel Silver speak. 

Rabbi Silver's address has been reproduced in this form and copies are 

available to the many friends and members of Oglebay Institute. 

In existence since July of 1930, Oglebay Institute, through its program 

of educational, recreational, and cultural activities, has followed well the 

adlnonition delivered by the late Crispin Oglebay upon the founding of the 

Insti tute: 

WRIIS • AMERICAN JEWISH 

ARCHIVES 
••••••• 

"You have the vision of a fuller cult or the 250,000 people 

of this area, and you have the will to realiie your vision ...• Let me 

urge that you •••. put your faith in the future. That, with faith in 

yourselves and faith in your public, will bring your great plans 

through successfully .,t 

( We are indebte to adio Station WKWI~ for the tape recor ing of this speech 

and to ~-... r. W:i.lliam I • Zimn erman who transcribed it.) 



Speech by Rabbi Silver at Oglebay Park 

I am, of course, profoundly grateful for this most generous and altogether 

undeserved introduction which I have just received at the hands of your toastmaster. 

These. high words of praise remind me of the time that a husband in an off 

moment called his wife "Angel" and she was taken aback for a moment and turned to 

her husband and said, "Now, Hubby, why did you call me Angel?" ''Well," he said, 

"in the first place, Dearie, you are always up in the air; in the second place, 

you are always harping upon something; and the third place, you are eternally in 

need of clothes." 

I am, of course, delighted to be with you this evening and to share with you 

in this Silver Anniversary program of Oglebay Institute. It is hard for me to 

realize that twenty-five years have elapsed since I addressed the first public 

meeting of Oglebay Institute at the Scottish Rite Cathedral. It is gratifying to 

know that these years have been most fru'tf 

sion of activities and of its ~aried rec ea 

I recall most vividly how strongl~ t 
,-.._ . 

Oglebay, years of expan

ultural programs. 

.bet'fa.V~"I a'lstitute idea appealed to me 

a quarter of a century ago. We all entertained the highest hopes for it and 

great expectations indeed, and they have all come true. They have all come true. 

I am reminded of that old Rabbi in a small community in eastern Europe at 

the turn of the century who had spent his life with his people and spoke time and 

again and on all occasions of the beauty of the Holy Land. He had never been 

there but he spoke of it, of the natural beauty of the country, of its flowers 

and its vegetation, and of the sanctity, of course, of the land. 

vlhen he was seventy years old the people of the small town collected a fund 

and decided to send their old teacher and Rabbi. to the Holy Land for a vacation. 

He went and spent a few months there and he came back to his town. On the first 

Sabbath he ascended his pulpit to report on what he saw in the Holy Land, and 

the first thing he said was this: ''My dear friends, my dearly beloved friends, 

all the lies that I told you about the Holy Land for so many years are true." 
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All the things that you have dreamt of, that you wished for for this most 

unique institution in American life have come true. The steady progress of 

Oglebay Park through the years has attested to the soundness of the idea under

lying it. There existed then, as there exists today, a great need in our country 

for the type of recreational and cultural center which Oglebay is, where our 

people can enjoyably and creatively put their leisure time to advantage and 

increase the satisfactions of their lives. 

This splendid achievement, of course, in the first instant, is a tribute to 

the man whose generosity made it possible, Mr. Earl W. Oglebay, who left his 

beautiful estate to the City of Wheeling for a municipal park and a recreational 

center. 

I know of no more fitting way for a man to perpetuate his name in the grateful 

remembrance of his fellowmen than the making a la l for the enjoyment of 
cl Q(J (l (l[}{' 

generations of men, women and children, many oi t ~f,ii ing in crowded industrial 

cities under the strain and the tension of modet ife , one's own wide and peace-,., 

ful acres of gardens and fields in one of the most beautiful corners of our great 

land. 

This institute is a tribute also to his nephew, Crispin Oglebay, whose vision 

of what this park could become as well as whose unflagging interest and support 

helped so magnificently to develop the Oglebay idea. 

It is a tribute to the City of v/heeling, an industrial city seemingly centered 

in thoughts of industry, a city which nevertheless had the foresight and the 

courage to make this park its own, and to foster and support it through t.he years; 

and to the members of the Wheeling Park Commission who administered it in such a 

way that its facilities have been increased and its beauty enhanced. Of course, 

it is a tribute also to the many civic organizations who cooperated and to the 

hundreds and thousands of individuals, men and women, who have given and are 

giving of their time, their devotion, Rnd their substance to this institute~ 
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All these individuals and organizations, singly and collectively, and a very 

competent and devoted staff have made and are making Oglebay wh tit is--a charming 

and attractive place for the nearly four hundred thoussnd pilgrims who come here 

annually and who avail themselves of its facilities, whose lives are made a little 

sweeter and a little finer, shall we say, because of it, who here catch glimpses 

of beckoning horizons. 

Hy dear friends, organized play and recreation constitute one of the truly 

noble traditions of the English-speaking world, a tradition which the whole world 

is now emulating. 

Some time ago I read the confession of faith of one of England's great 

sc ~entists, Doctor Haldane, in which I chanced upon the following paragraph, 

which struck me: He said, •.~oreover, I am British; and what is more remarkable, 

though of Scottish origin, I believe in England. At the present moment our country 

counts for less in international politics th 

less, some of our ideas and practices are at 

n1n Moscow, which has rejected the gr at 

g the last century. Neverthe

copquering the world . 

it h ±nvention of Parliament, 
~,"I-!'\ 

there was a word which I constantly noticed on posters," he writes. "It was not 

'Soviet' or 'red' or 'Revolution,' but 'football.' The same is happening all 

over the world. Spanish bullfighte1·s are becoming center forwards. German 

students are taking to football instead of slashing one another's faces." (At 

least that was the case before the Uazi madness swept over them.) 

"And with British sport," writes Doctor Haldane, "goes the ethical code called 

sportsmanship, which future historians may perhaps consider as a British invention 

as in1portant as parliaments and railways. I hope to see British sport conquer 

most of the world." 

My friend, sportsmanship is one of the finest qualities of character. The 

boy who plays his game, whatever it is, with fairness and with enthusiasm is 

likely to play the harder game of life equally well. In a game a man reveals his 

true mettle. A real game is won on merit only. In a real game ancestry and 
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influence and position and money count for nothing. In a real game one doesn't 

cheat, one doesn't bully, and one is not permitted to play foul. In a real game 

opponents are equally matched, as far as possible, and when one adversary is handi

capped by weight or size or age, due allowance is made for the fact. Above all, 

in a real game there are rules which the players are proud to observe. In a 

real game one is a generous winner and a game loser. 

Now, if men would only carry over into their economic, political and social 

life some of these splendid disciplines of sportsmanship, what a cleansing of the 

Aegean stables there would ensue; how much more of justice and honor and fair 

dealing there ~ould be in our society, and how much less of exploitation and 

s~:fishness and cruelty and injusticel Our world simply cannot afford to have 

its play life, its game life corrupted, fr when once the world loses the integrity 

of its play life, the spirit of man will ecome c ple ely bereft. 

reverent or religious concepts a:3 we sho d. 

asceticism left in the religious thought of the 

ay and recreation in our 

i 1 still a good deal of 
1/ 

estern world. We are still 

laboring under that peculiar incantation of the early centuries of the common era 

when a sense of world weariness and pessimism and other-worldliness took hold over

poweringly of the minds and the imaginations of men, and when men came to feel 

that somehow joy, delight is inherently something wicked. To this day there are 

those who are a bit suspicious of the propriety of enjoying life, but work we 

accept as sacred. We accept as a dogma "Laborare est Orare" -- to labor is to pray. 

To "die in the harness" we hold to be an heroic virtue, but to get out of the 

harness, to taste the joys of leisure, to get acquainted with this exciting world 

of nature all around us, to explore the latent talents and inte~ssts of which we 

may be capable which have little to do with mate:i:-ial produc":~.on or ma•:~erial profit, 

that is somehow something that in the minds of some people varg son what they 

choose to call pagan, or what they imagine to be pagan. 
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In my own ministry I have had many occasions to deliver funeral orations, as 

have my revered colleagues, I am sure, here on the platform. I have had occasion 

to pay tribute to men who have passed away. I, of course, always try to say kind 

things about them, especially if they deserved them. I speak of the eceased as 

"upright," "honorable," "hardworking," and I enumerate their virtues and their 

achievements. I have yet to have the courage to say of a decease whom I run 

eulogjzing, "This man enjoyed life tremendously. He had a wonderful time here on 

earth, and judging by his disposition he is likely to have a wonderful time in the 

hereafter." I am afraid that the relatives would suspect me of a flippancy or of 

somehow reflecting unfavorably upon the moral integrity of the deceased. 

And yet, my friends, austerity an asceticism are only a bypath of reli ion, 

only one of the moods of religion. It is not its principal highway. It is not 

a dominant mood. It should not be the domin 

is to be seen in its strong life-affirmation, 

propheti mood. 

he main highway of religion 

at optimism, in its 

When you read the pages of the Bible, especially if you read the pages of the 

Old Testament, there leaps up from almost every chapter of it a gladness and an 

exquisite love of life: "Worship the Lord in gladness, come before Him with song." 

Even that gentle cynic of the Bible who wrote the Book of Ecclesiastes, declared: 

"It is good, yea, it is beautiful for a man to eat and to drink and to enjoy 

pleasure for all his labor wherein he labors under the sun all the days of his life 

which God has given him, for this is his portion. Every man to whom God hath 

given riches and wealth and hath given him power to eat thereof and to take his 

portion and to rejoice in his labor--why this is a gift of Godt Let him remember 

the days of his life that they are not many. For God answereth a man in the joy 

of his heart." Oh, that is a magnificent phrase, this last one: "God answereth 

a man in the joy of his heart." 

One of the sages of my people, many, many centuries ago, declared that in the 
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world to come a man will be called upon to give an account for every innocent 

pleasure of which he might have availed himself in life but did not. 

Religion, of course, does not countenance self indulgence or licentiousness. 

Religion preaches moderation and temperance and emphasizes the virtue of self

restraint, but it never frowned upon dance or song or play or food or drink or 

pleasure or rest or recreation or the love of nature. 

It is of interest to note that the Greeks were seldom joyously lyrical about 

nature; they never really ceased to fear nature. We are inclined to associate 

wi th the Greeks always sweetness and life. The Greeks had no sensitive apprecia

tion for the phenomenon of nature as such; they never transcended an attitude of 

sa-ramental awe toward it. Their poetry, and they have, of course, noble and 

magnificent poetry, was always thought, c ntemplating nature, not life-embracing 

it in the ecstacy of confidence and joy. So 

belief in the power of natur.e to comrort o ubdue the passions, to 

speak peace to the soul of ~an you find no poetry .•• n 

The Greeks told a story with deep pro ing and insight. They never sang of 

faith exaltingly. They could not sing: "Oh, Lord, how manifold are Thy works? 

In wisdom hast thou made them all, the earth is full of Thy handiwork •.• " In the 

vision of the Bible, behind all nature and in all nature there was a living, 

loving God, and in the temple of His world all nature's voices could be raised 

in one exalted rhapsody: "Let the sea roar and the fullness thereof, the earth 

and those who dwell in itt Let the floods clap their hands; let the hills sing 

for joy together; before the Lord, for He comes to rule the earth." It may well 

be that only a fervid faith in a personal God of goodness can yield great lyrical 

nature poetry, the majestic orcP.est :,.,a·;,ion of a doxology to God the Creator of all 

naturet 

Have you ever stopped to ask yvu~sclf how much the Bible abounds in nature 

poetry? Do ·you ever read the Bible for its sheer beauty, for its sheer poetry 
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apart from its ethics and theology? Great literaturet And when you read the Bible 

you will find that here !s nature revealed in all of its moods. 

Here is an appeal to man to open his heart to the beauty of nature. Here are 

the flaming constellations reeling in their orbits, the cords of Orion and the 

chains of the Pleiades. Here the morning stars sing together and all the sons of 

God shout for joy. The seas resound through the pages of the Bible, the great 

white seas, and the voice of God moves over the face of the deep waters. The 

floods sweep on, the fountains of the great deep are open, and over all are the 

arching rainbows of divine promise. The stonns and the tempests rage, the riven 

way of the thunderbolt, the whirlwinds sweep through the sobbing wilderness and 

t~J tumult of the clouds as if the Lord of Hosts were mustering armies for battle. 

The mountains loom up, the flaming mountains of revelation, the guardian 

mountains around the city of God; the mountains and hills that break forth into 

~u !ging, praising the name of the Lord. D ,.TI"T::-, cc.,. h , uttering speech, the calm 

asons come and go, seed 

time and harvest time, cold and heat, summe er, fire and hail, snow and 

frost, spring when the winter is past and the flowers appear on the earth and the 

time of singing is come and the voice of the turtle dove is heard in the land. 

Sl.llmller and the smiting sun, the drywater-courses and the heat and the whirling 

dust in the desert wastes, and the cool shade of a great rock in a weary land. 

Cool winds are here, blowing through scented gardens, and dew as of light upon 

the tender grass, and quiet brooks running through pastures green, and still waters 

~here God refreshes the heart of man. All the beasts of the field are here, and 

the winged birds of the air, and the fish of the sea, and the flowers of the 

f i eld, all flocks and herds, all living things teeming and fruitful with life. All 

t.he color of life is here, its every voice and word and fragrance, its ecstasy 

~nd song, its hunger and beauty. "riountains and all hills, fruit trees and all 

~edarst Beasts and all cattle, creeping things and flying birdst Let them all 

praise the name of the Lordl Hallelujahl" 
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Those are the chords that you hear when you listen closely to the voice of the 

Bible. Nature speaking to men. And you would like to teach the myriads who come 

here to listen with open ears and open heart to all that nature can tell them and 

teach them. 

I think, dear friends, that men today are beginning to lose their earlier 

distrust of play and recreation and rest and the joy of life. Man's problem today 

is not whether he should indulge in recreation but how to use it to achieve what 

the term implies, the re-creation of himself. Man is beginning to explore the 

most desirable ways and usages of leisure. 

We are beginning to understand that we must plan and organize as deliberately 

an~ purposefully for the proper exploitation of our leisure as for the proper 

exploitation of our working time. We are begj_nning to abandon the concept of 

leisure as a sort of recuperative interl de 

something that is needed oply to refresh ou 

training to carry on the real business o 

ness of life. 
'-' 

.~Mnw~~iods of hard work and as 

ically so as to be in proper 

e is part of the real busi-

For most people their leisure hours are the only ones which life affords them 

for real living. Unless one's work is of a definite creative character within 

the fields of the sciences or creative art, unless one's very occupation or pro

fession affords him the opportunity to express himself completely, all the latent 

capacities and talents of his life, unless a man belongs to this relatively small 

circle of fortunate human beings, in our society man must find his opportunity 

for real expressive living in his leisure time. 

We are also beginning to understand that man should have leisure not at the 

very tag end of his life when he is spent and exhausted but periodically and con

.•~-inuously throughout his life. For a long time there has existed among us a 

notion that has taken on the sanctity of a dogma that a man should work full force 

and with every ounce of his energy and his being at his job until he is too old 
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for his job, then he might retire and may enjoy whatever is left of his spent 

life, and with whatever feeble energies remain. This to my mind is a great 

mistake and a gross fallacy. 

A man who is incapacitated by age for work is also incapacitated for any real 

creative leisure. If you are too old to work you are too old to enjoy leisure, 

for by leisure we must understand not just a bovine existence, not just drifting 

aimlessly and painlessly along the few remaining years of our lives. Leisure is 

not the opposite of activity; it is only another kind of activity. It is the 

free, unregimented activity directed not at profit but to the enrichment of one's 

inner cultural and spiritual life. It is during our leisure ti.me that we are able 

to pass from the materially necessary to the culturally desirable. But it is 

activity--eager, purposeful, affirmative. Leisure summons us not to shift the 

center of gravity of our life from work to lotus eating but rather from regimented 

work, by which we have to earn our living, o 

which give scope and range to our tastes, a 

things which we can not do during our working ho 

professions offer no outlet. 

stimulating activities 

and imagination; to the 

s~ for which our jobs and 

A great deal has been said, dear friends, about the machine and the machine 

age. It is clear that the machine has confronted us with two great problems. 

First is the problem of increased leisure time for which we have not yet prepared 

ourselves fully. More and more the machine will require less and less of human 

labor. Our swift technological progress will soon require of us not six days a 

week of work but five or less; not eight hours a day of work but six or less. 

In years gone by, men had to struggle in bitter conflicts to wrest the con

cession of. another hour of freedom from the long, hard working day. How many 

battles were waged for the ten hour day, then for the nine hour day and then for 

the eight hour day. Today the machine is thrusting the shorter day and the 

shorter week upon our economic system. 
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1tfuat are we going to do with this increased leisure time? Leisure can 

devastate a civilization. Leisure can bring us nearer to the good society. It 

is a real challenge to our social thinkers and planners to point the way for us 

to the proper exploitation of leisure so that it may become useful to us, and so 

that it may contribute to the widening of the mental and the spiritual horizons 

o men, the enrichment of their l:i.ves, and the elevation of their standards. 

That ·sour first problern--what to do with the abundant time now left to us by 

the machine for our free use . 

The second problem is this: The machine brings with it the problem of the 

standardization of life. It is folly to rave against the machine and the machine 

ag 3 and to maintain that it has brought no blessings to mankind. The machine to 

my mind has conferred inestimable blessings upon mankind, particularly upon the 

working classes of the world. It has given them higher standar s of living, 

higher wages, better conditions of emplo~ne t t n ny time in the history of 

mankind . It has lifted the curse of ru e shoulders of the working 

people. In the long run, the machine will bri ~ ter security and greater 

comfort into the lives of men, and slowly but surely it is knitting mankind more 

closely together . 

I arn an optimist about the machine, but I am not blind to its dangers. The 

very machine which makes possible mass production and distribution because it 

standar izes the product and the profits also has a tendency to standardize the 

producer . Ian is absorbed in the process. The machine demands a machine-like 

organization of human servitors around it, and these human servitors (and all of 

us, in a sense, are the human servitors of the machine) must work with the align

ment and the precision of pistons, or the machine cannot function properly, with 

the result that the thoughts of men are in danger of being driven into groves-

in danger of becoming over- isciplined an over-organized. 1•1en are in danger of 

rarrying over from their machine world into their social world, their economic 
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world, and their intellectual world, the same passion for organization, for 

uniformity, and for hard discipline which are indispensable in the realm of the 

machine, but full of menace when applied to the world of ideas and the world of 

real human living. 

The machine can make robots of us, efficient robots. Our reactions are in 

many ways becoming mass reactions, our judgments corporate judgments. Life is 

in danger of becoming stereotyped and uniform, but real living, my friends is 

possible only if every man, if every child of God is given the opportunity to live 

his own life, to worship at his own shrine, to fulfill his own destiny, to express 

his own vision, his own hopes, and his own dreams. The regimentation of life, the 

pouring of all people into one common mold so that they all emerge looking, acting, 

and thinking alike spells the doom of culture, the twilight of civilization. 

How is man to save himself from this standar ·zing effect of the machine 

complex? Not by smashing the machine. 1an ca o et ace his steps for better 

or for worse. We are in the electronic age, ·n ,., ayomic age, and cannot return 

to the age of the handloom. Man can escqpe being~ompletely standardized only 

by living his own free life fully in his own leisure hours. Society must give 

man, therefore, two worlds in which to live--the machine world, in which he must 

earn his living and pro uce the things which society needs for her sustenance, 

and a leisure world, in which he can make his own life and in which he can say to 

the machine, "Thus far shalt thou come and no further." To salvage our souls we 

must begin to build a strong leisure life for our people. That is what you are 

doing here at Oglebay Institute in a real and profound sense. 

I believe that some day men will tire of the stupid pursuit after the many 

material things which they do not really need. It is, of course, altogether 

proper for a man to endeavor to provide himself and his family with all the 

r.equirements of a decent, civilized way of life. There is no virtue in poverty. 

Poverty has never ennobled a man, and I dare say that it is just as difficult 
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for a poor man to enter the Kingdom of Heaven as for a rich man; but beyon the 

things that man really needs for a decent standard of living, he ought not to 

spend his precious and numbered days and his God-given enthusiasms solely upon 

the acctnnulation of material things for which he really has no use. 

Wise men have always realized how many things there are in the world that a 

man can get along without and how frequently the superabundance of things makes 

of men slaves more abject than poverty ever can. Man does not require many things 

to be happy. It is in his passionate pursuit after the more than he requires 

that the roots of all his unhappiness lie. 

I always recall that perfectly amazing story that the great Russian, Tolstoi, 

tE.·_1s in one of his "Legends" which he called, "How Much Land Does a Man Need?" 

Pakhom was a muzhik, a peasant. He was not rich, but he thought he had 

enough and was satisfied. One da_y he visited a richer relative in the city and 

envy made him dissatisfied. His few acres enough. He wanted more. 

So with his savings of a hundred rubles, he s 

bees~ the putting of his son out as a day 

colt and half of his 

:rid with borrowing, he 

succeeded in buying some more acres. He sowed his land and he prospered and 

lived happily, and he thought he knew how much land a man needs. 

But soon a .rmnor spread through the village that people were moving to a new 

place down the Volga where there were rich fertile acres free for the asking, and 

so Pakhom reasoned with himself, "Why remain here in otraitened circumstances? 

I can sell my house and land and with the money I can buy more acres down there 

in the Volga region, and together with the free land which I will be able to 

obtain, I will have a real establishment." And so he did. He settled in the new 

place, and again he prospered--on an even larger scale. Now he knew how much 

land a man needs. 

But again before long glamourous rumors reached him of land most good and 

most nourishing in the territory of the wandering Bashkirs which could be had for 
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a song-thousands of acres, and Pakhom was fascinated by the prospect. So he again 

gathered up all of his available capital and traveled five hundred versts to the 

land of the Bashkirs. He was well received, and he was told that he could have 

all the land that he wanted. The price was a thousand rubles a day; that is, all 

the land that a man could walk around in a day was his for just one thousand 

rubles. There was but one stipulation. If he did not turn back within the day 

to the place from which he started, his money was forfeited. 

Pakhom was delighted. He knew that with his sturdy peasant legs he could 

cover a great deal of land in a day, in fact, all the land that a man needed. 

Early at dawn he arose, and with the Bashkirs watching him, he set out upon the 

st.~ppes. He walked about a mile and he halted and dug a little pit and piled 

turf into it to show where he had passed and went on. He quickened his pace. 

He stopped and dug other pits. It began o grow warm but still he kept on in a 

straight line . It was too early yet tot r 

him beautiful black soil covered with lush gre 

ro e always saw in front of 

s1 No, he could not forego 

this, and he could not forego that, so he continuea in a straight lino. The farther 
- ~ 

he went, the better the land became. He began to feel weary and he thought of 

turning--but no, he must not miss this strip of land. "Endure it for an hour," 

he reasoned with himself, "and you have a whole lifetime to live." But the sun 

was now high in heaven, so he turned sharply to the left and again went on a long 

distance in a straight line. He knew that he should be turning again to the left 

to return to the starting point, but the land was so rich and the soil so moist 

and fertile. He walked on, and then he turned the second time, and when he 

started on his return home he knew that he must hasten his pace. 

The sun was already far down in the west, and he had to hurry back to his 

starting point, which was now a full five miles away . His legs began to fail him. 

He felt the desire to rest, but he dared not. His money was at stake. The sun 

was sinking lower and lower. He took the double-quick. He threw away his blouse, 
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his boots, his flask. He hurried on, weary and staggering. His breath be an 

to fail him. His mouth was parched, and his heart was like a mill beating inside 

of him.. He was afraid of dropping dead, and yet he could not stop. He ran and 

ran. He was getting nearer. Tow he could see the starting point. There were the 

Bashkirs waiting for him, and Pakhom exerted his last energies. He threw himself 

forward with his body, reached out with his anns to the starting pojnt, and 

collapse, a stream of blood pouring out of his mouth, and he lay dead. And the 

Bashkirs took a hoe, dug a grave, and made it just long enough, from head to foot

seven feet--and buried him. This was all the land that the man really needed. 

How much land, my friends, do we need for life's fulfillment? Not much. 

B~~ I will tell you what we do need. We need whole continents for our spirits, 

our minds, our souls. \ e need whole words in which our minds can roam. Do you 

know what we need for real living? We nee 

need books and pictures and music; we need s 

knowledge and ideals; we 

ance and games; we need 

traveling and a venture ~nd ro ance; we need and companionship and the 

exchange of minds--mind touching mind, and soul enkindling soul. We need contact 

with all that has been said and achieved through all the cycles of time by the 

noblest artists of the human mind and hand and spirit. We need, above all, health 

and well-being. 

That is what we really need. That is our real world, a gracious world that 

God has granted to us if we ask for it, and that world, my friends, to a large 

extent we can fashion ourselves largely in our leisure hours. And this splendid 

Oglebay Institute is helpin men and women and children to discover that fact and 

to enjoy this real world. As such it is conferring inestimable service upon our 

people and our country. 

1iay God prosper the work of this great and beautiful institution and of all the 

illen and women who labor here. Thank you very much. 
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lirl'Ll r, July I' 5 8. 

DIRL 1\ J ]) J ' 1 • C T I\ L ') I R l • r /\ R 11 01 0 ,LJ ,BJ\ Y I l'I IL TL-

Lli1.1beth klurdt \l.i), ,ccrel.ln, ugw,t, 19Hl - J.rnu.uy, 19 ' 7, ,t'>',l"ll.rnl lo Dr. 

Fr.urn~, Jrnu.1n \Lt), I' ,7; I>r. 1 .ll T. l-r.11,1c, dir • ·tor, \1.1y 19 37 - pril 19 9 • 

Fr.111k P. .rn lu·.,, e · rct .tr), \1.l) I< ,< - Llobcr I' 41; I ord hephcrd, director, , ep-

lcmbcr 1941 - · tol er 194-; Dr. P.wl Lil in, p.1rt - ti111e dire tor, \l.trch I< 44 -

\far ·h t<46; L<..hin \t. te · kcl nrn,1 · dirl · tor Jul • 193, pr gr.1111 dm:ctor, 194 

c. ccu ti\'· d11·' · tor Jin u.tr) 1 94, - . 



STAFF MEMBER'.S OF OGLEBA Y IN 

(7 years); Cha es J. Milton ( 15 year ) 

( 8 years) ; Anne C. Blake ( 8 years) ; Ge 

( 6 years) Martha Bfo.ck ( 2 years) ; C. J. 

Eliza eth Bartok ( 5 years); Phyllis Cole 

ITUTE ( 19 5 5 )-Elizabeth Steinbicker Faris 

Philip Maxwell (9 years); D. Arden White 

ge H. Breiding ( 5 years) ; Robert H. Porter 

andolph ( 1 year) ; Gladys Wallace ( 5 years) ; 

n ( 2 years); Esther H. Biggs ( 2 years). 

TRUSTEES OF OGLEBAY INSTITU E (1955)-Henry S. Schrader, President; 

Lee C. Paull, Jr., Vice President; Mark H Kennedy, Secretary; Robert Lee Boyd, Treas

urer. Dr. Edward C. Armbrecht, Mrs. , . L. Barrett, Miss Edna Bowles, Mrs. Joseph 

H. Bruning, D. A. Burt, Jr., Don J. Byr , William P. Dieckmann, Dr. Ivan Fawcett, 

Dr. Martin L. Gerhardt, D. Milton Gutm , James M. Hawley, Wilbur S. Jones, Arthur 

E. Junkin, Wade H. Kepner, Gordon T. ·nder, Mrs. R. T. McCoy, Malcolm E. Mc

Gowan, Mrs. J. 0. Pearson, Mrs. Lewis M . Steenrod, Albert C. Whitaker, Jr. 

HONORARY TRUSTEES-Courtney :a~ rton, Allen Eaton, Dr. Paul N. Elbin, I. T. 

Frary, Dr. Perry E. Gresham, Miss Kate glebay, Eleanor Steber, George M. Sutton, 

Ralph H. Weir. 

COMMITTEE CHAIRMEN-Fra ier S 

George G. Bailey, Children's Day Camp; 

McC. Steenrod, Crafts; Dr. S, Arthur Ry 

men ts; Miss Margaret Boyd, Junior h 

S. H. Fizzell, Mansion; Miss Edna Bo 

Opera; Arthur E. Junkins, Public Relati 

ties; Mrs. Marion Pyle, Rural Activities; 

LIFE MEMBERS-Robert Lee Boyd, M 

W. C. D. McCu key, Miss Clara L. Hodg 

WHEELING PARK COMMISSIO (19 

Kent B. Hall; W. S. Jones; Arthur M. Sc 

rts; Mrs. Harry S. Grotz, Jr., Camping; 

ourt an V. S • th, Conservation; Mrs. Lewis 

ck, r. o D nee; D. A. Burt, Jr., Invest

. l.J. Barrett, Memberships; Mrs. 

es, Natur Education; James M. Hawley, 

; Dr. Martin L. Gerhardt, Religious Activi

on J. Byrum, Summer Entertainments. 

Mrs. Wilmot L. Harris, Dr. and Mrs. 

)-W. P. Wilson, chairman; Sam L. Good; 

t; Homer Fish, superintendent. 

The purpose of Oglebay Institute shown by Section 3 of its charter-(tto 

provide and conduct educational and rec tional activities at Oglebay Park and else

where"_::• ::- ::- (tto cooperate with assi and supplement the activities of the Wheel-

inb Park Commission, the Extension Servic of We t Virginia University and such other 

organizations as may undertake to establis and conduct educational or cultural courses 

or activities within the sphere or activity f this corporation." This purpose has been 

faithfully followed, with splendid public peration. It is the intention of the Trustees 

to continue to enlarge the scope of opera n. We look forward to the next 2 5 years 

with high hopes. 




