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ADDRESS DELIVERED ON THE OCCASION OF THE
SILTER ANNIVERSARY OF OGLEBAY INSTITUTE
WHEELING, WEST VIRGINIA
June 1, 1955
by
Dr. Abba Hillel Silver

The Temple
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I am delighted to be with you this evening and to share with you in 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 pratifying to kmow that these years
have been most fruitful ones for (Oglebay, yaa.ﬁi". Ef--dﬁpﬁsim 05 s—— act,ivitieu;.

amd. of its varied recreatimal, © lt- I{\NE;-J tiunal Jmu ai:;di "
lﬁ

strongly the Ggleha;r Fark idea nppan er- of a century agog ami
-ﬁ st prngresﬁ hrough the yuari&hu attested to the soundness of ths idea. ‘fl‘mt}
Ui ?Thb:e ;e:d.sted then as there exists today a great need in owr 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{ef their
HHves. -

This splendid achievement is ;thﬂ first instance a #ribute to the mam whose
¥#=ton-apsl generosity made it possible = Earl W. Oglebay, who left his beautiful
estate, Waddington Farm, to the eity of H'huuling for a mun-¢ipal park and a recreatio

center. ATt is a t;a:b.ug Y s

and support helped to \ldlﬂ-n-ni

oW » Erispln Oglebay , whﬂ’m-:ﬁ%g imterest:







Urganized play and recreation ::unst.itut-e,wtu my mind, one of the truly noble

Lo M-w%j‘? >, S
ua;gtinnm#he !l]g]i:; speaking world. m_ﬁmammm

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. MNevertheless, some of our ideas and
practices are at present conquering the world.

"In Yeseow, which has rejected the great Eritish invention of Farliament, there
was a word which I constantly noticed on pésters. ,It' was rot 'Soviet,' or'Red,' or

'Revolution,' but 'Football.! The same :I.a'hﬂm -a:l..l over the world, Spanish

bullfighters are becoming center forwards, OCerman sﬁndﬂnt.ﬁ are taking to football

ingtead of slashing one another's faces. Q:xf M‘ﬁu‘ g u:: Oy M
TI. LEVIRL "3 WP uﬁ-ﬁ on’tﬁ.M ' pe
"And with BEritish sport pgoes the u‘ﬁhinal code called sportsmanship, which .'I.'ut-u:'e

historians may perhaps ccnsider as a British invention as important as Parliaments
and railways., I hope to see British sport conquer most »f this world."

Sportsmanship, my #Memds, :'Ls-.g-Ea one of the finest gualities of character.
The boy who playsﬁh;. g.amr_ ith fairness and enthusiasm is likely to play the harder
game of life equally vall. In a mely pame a man shows hihtle. A real pame is won
on merit only. In a real game ancestry and influence ani posibmn and mo. count for
nothing. In a real game ome can't cheat and one can't bnlly an une oal

a redl game opionents are equally matched, as far as possible. And when one adversary
is handicapped by weight or size or age, due allowance i3 made for the fact. And,
above all, in a real game there are rules of-dhe—same which th: players are proud to

—
observe, In a real game, one is & generous winner and a game loser. Fhe-wesda,
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. If men would only carry over into their economic, political, and ‘social life

some of these splendid disciplines of sportsmenship, what a clgansing of the Augean

stables there would ensug; how much more of justice fnd Tair dealing there would be in
our society, and how much lsss of exploitation and selfi uss and erueltyBul u-'..h.i.
The world cannot afford to have 1tW rruptad, for when once
the world loses the integrity of its play. tpe?omas completely bereft.
T sometimes think 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 W"
ﬂ"‘-"%ﬂiﬂim left in the religlious thought of the Western World. <$n our rellgiens
thnﬂghh_u are still laboring under that peculiar incantation of the early centuries
of the common era when a sense of world vrear:imms » pessimism, and other-worldliness
took hold uwrp-mmrinﬁl of m% and w imgl.mj:.ians of men, ﬁfm
came to feel that j%‘j' ’é' somehow ulierant.lar wm&p& ié'this dey there are those who
bit suspicious about the prcpr:l.ﬁhr of’ enjaﬁuﬂ lifa. Thet work is sacred,

Lasp
we accept as a'do L PequiTes’ something of an apology. To "die in the
ﬁ..EL -

harness" heroic virtue. to get out the es, to taste
b qal” ey codih ”ﬁ‘m"ﬁ s )ﬁ‘id.

the joys lniauru&a som ng that verges ’111 the s ;&)m,u
: Tmm-hvﬁﬁmmym ﬁ%b
]}G-fln my ministry I have had many occasions to deliver funeral or unn. : mr? /é
tribute to men who have passed on. T always try to say kind things of them - %

b

hjecially if t-hﬂ;.r deservegf them. I speak of the deceased as "upright" and "honorable."

A dbaos) Wiy,

achievements, I have yet to have the courage to say of someche—

$ "This man enjoyed life tremendously. He had a wonderful time here

e ——

on earth, and judging by his disposition, he is likely to have % erful ,time in the
.'[' .INAVH :

hereafter." 1 am afraid that the relatives would suspect me o ellecting



unfaverably upon the moral i ty of the deceased. _ W

{h.w
And yet, my friends, gsceticism is only a ‘br_ i relizion. It is not its

main highway. The main higlway of rel;.\;l}-; iEF e—affirmation and‘;bptimiam. ihen
you Tead the pages of t-he_Eible, especially of the 0l Testement, there leap’ up

from almost every ch&p‘blx?_‘a gladness and ahm love of life. "™Worship the
Lord in gladness. Come before Him with song." Even the gent;l.e cynic who wrote the
Eook of Ecclesiastes, declared: WIt is good, yea, it is=s 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. Ewery man
to whom God hath given riches and wealth and hath piven him power to eat thereof, and
to take his portion, and to rejoice in his labor - this is the gift of Godl Let him
remember the days of his life that they are not many, #ef God answereth a man in the
joy of his heart." ' )

That is a Whﬂﬂ .- "God answereth-a man in the joy of his heart."

OUne 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 accoumt for every innocent ;@""“4‘-
of which he mightlave availed himself - and M.

Religion, of course, wnnt countenange self-indulgence,; or licentiousness.
Religion preachell moderaticn, temperance; j&emphasizqﬂ.-the virtue of self-restraint.
But it never frowned upon dance or song or play or food or drimk or pleasure or rest o
recreation or the love of rature,

It is of interest to note that the Oreeks 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. ©Someone correctly

observed that "of the belief in the power of nature to comfort the heart, to subdue
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the flaming constellations raaling in their orbits, the cords of
Orion and the chains of the Plaimu, the morning atare singing to-
gether and all the sona of God shouting for joy. The seas resound,
the great wide seas and the voice of God moves over the deep waters,

The floods aween on, the fountains of the great deep are nren;gnﬂ

!
over allﬁ@’he arching rainbowe of divine promise, The storms and
tempests rage, the riven way of the thunderbolt, the whirlwinds sweep
through the sobbing wilderness, and the tumult of the clouds as if
the lLord of Hosts were mustering armies for battle. The mountains
loom, the flaming mountains of revelation, the guardien mounteins

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

/jw;am'a ; vraising the name of the Lord. Day and night, uttering
speech, the calm noonday and the nights of solitude nr}d vision. The

gseasons come and gn’ geed-time and harvest time, cocld and heat., summer
and winter, fire and hall, snow and frost. 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 1is heard in the land. Summer
and the smiting sun, the dry water-courses, the heat and the wvhirling
dust in the desert wvastes, and the cool shade of & great rock in a
weary land, Cool winds are here, blowing through scented gardens, and
dew as of light upon the tender grass., and qulet brooks running
through pastures green and still waters where (od refreshes the heart
of man, All the beasve of the fleld are there. and the winged birds
of the air. and the fish of the sea and the flowers of the field, all
flocks and herds, all living things teeming and fruitful with life.
All the color of life is here, dts every volce and word and fregrance.
its song and ecstasy, its hunger and its beauty. "Mountains and all

hills, fruit trees and nlJ. cuda.rn' Beasts and all cnttla creening
o i

2 Y.
mﬁfj : i })' e
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ﬁdistrust of play and !.Ljoy

16280
in life. His problam_j;‘fs not whether he should indulge in recreaticn, but how to use

e

I think that man todsy is beginning to lose his

it to achieve what the tern implies, a recreation of himself. He is beginning to
—l-"-\-|—____‘
explore the-most desirable ways and usages of leisure,
We are beginning tg learn that we must plan and organize as deliberately and
purposefully for the proper exploitation of our leisure #ime as for the proper

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

as a sort of recuperative interlude between periods of work, thabd 4{
A e '
leisure ) to refresh oneself physically so as to be in proper

t,

trim to carry on the real business of life. Leisure is E‘a.x_:t of

For most paoplalt.heir leisure hours are the only ones which life affords them
]

for wmﬂ $he-wan is one-whese work is of a definitive creative charac-
ter, e sclence, or creative art; unless qua very occupation or pro-

{ 1 ‘

fession him the opportunity to express-himself-fulli, all the

latent capacities and talents of his ljfe; unless he belongs teo tiBse relatively
L 2

few fortunate ones in society g he %% find his nppurtunitﬁor real’m

during his leisure time. ahber-perds, D= Etcnoni-o—oonpetence earned

J
Again, we are beginning to learn that we must have leisure, not at thaﬂ%c?gtend
of our lives but periodically and continuously throughou= our lives. for a long time

A
there existed notion the

sanctity a dogma, that -2 man should work 3:&.-5&, Zull ferce with every ocunce
oﬁﬁug%r s

until he -bhotmes t.m 5 THEL retire ‘ﬁ-£
and h%{ ___u Df f‘v\.o{ it
"“"""1"\ cb; U"'ﬂ’/"z'% Al rap Lnp WY
This is a,fa .

/,_\ ey ho is incapacitated by age for work, is also
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e
incapacitated furﬁml ¢reative leisure. If you are too old to work, you are

too 0ld to enjoy leisure. C leisure we understand beday not a bovine existence
vof-dotrr-nothing, just drifting aimlessly and painlessly along. Leisure is not
the opposite of activity. It is only another kind of activity., It Es free, unrepimented
S
Ui
activity, directed not at profit bu tha enrichment
'M&JBEM carttia : 3
that we are able to pass from-the flece Ear;prja the desirable. bBut it is activity -
LAY 2 owa (e
purpeseful, afﬂrmtivq, lf ng aodiity,

sh:L'Et. the center of avit._, m wcrk t.o lntus eating, but. re

It is in cur leisure

 not to
regimented work which Lt

s to :I‘.‘ree,'s ivities which glve
Mﬁmﬂoﬁ when wé“&: the things for which our .BEst’
jobs or professions offer nn
A preat desal has been said about the @auhine and e machine age. It is clear,

—i5 it not, that the machine bas confronted us with two serious problems., First ef Lu
~addywith the problem of increased leisure, fur'--nh:\fgl;'_th:‘ we hzve not yet prepared o 5
liore and more the machine will reguire less and less of huran 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. ”“‘L-

In years gone by men had to struggle in hittar (eunfﬂct.s to wrest the concession

¥re
of and our of freedom the hng{ﬁﬁrﬁng day. How many battles were waged

for the ten-hour day, and <hen for the nine-hour day, then for the eight-hour day,
loday, the machine is thrusting the shorter day and the shorter week upon our economic
sysiem.

What are we going to do with this increased leisure time. Leisure can da‘.rasta'h:a

a civilization. Leisure can bring us nearer to the good scciety. It is —&ﬁhallengu

7Y SR S T o S
/\the widening ofa%:e mental and the spiritual rimns of" men, the unrir:hment
of their cetds li?eu.g/wl 'JL'J J'QSNW\ ( mm
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Gig e [t THe
the machine brings with it'h 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. The machine, to my mind, has conferred in-
estimable blessings upon mankind, particularly upon the working classes of the world.
Tt has given them higher standards of liwving, higher wages, better conditions of
employment than at any time in the history of the world.

The machine has lifted the curse of drudgery from the shculders of the working
people. And in the leng run, the machine brings greater security and greater com-
forts into the lives of mem, and slowly but surely it is knitting mankind more closely
together.

I am an optimist about the machine. But T am not blind to its dangers. The very
machine which makes possible' mase ‘production and ;ﬂ%il._«g’ﬁi‘but:lnn because it standardizes

] ey
the pmducf”EIsrmm_w_ to standardize :t'h?'. preducer. Man is absorbed in the
process, The machine demands a machine=-like organization of Fuman servitors around
it. These human servitors - and all of us'in a sense are the human servitors of
the machine — must work with the alipgnment and precision of pistons, or the machine
cannot function prupar{l:r » with the result that the thoughts cf men are in danger
of being driven into grooves; in danger of becoming over-disciplined and over-organizeds

T fa v
Ig‘ carrying over from their machine world inteo their social werld, their economic world,

their intellectual world; the same passion for organization, for uni Drﬁty, for
& g W lan oL

discipline, which are indispensable in the realm of the machire, bu H’iﬁ_the
world of ideas, in the world of real human living. The machirme can make robots of men.

Our reactions are becoming mass reactions, our judgments corporate judgments. Life
is in danger of becoming slereotyped, uniform. Eut real living, my friends, is

possible only if every child of God is given an opportunity to live his own life, to



Mc&a escape Fﬁu

L R

worship at his own shrine, to fulfill his own destiny, to express his own vision,
his hopes, his dreams. Th2 regimentation of life, the pouring of all people 'into
one mould so that they will all emerge looking alike and acting alike and thinking
alike, spells the doom of culture, the twilight of civilizaticn,
How is man to save himself from this st.andardia-liiuzél effect of t machigfl
Aife,

il ¢ A3

cmplﬂ ot. by shing the machine. H i do t.&fﬂﬂﬁm- S
s i o v g R

%g liviag his own free life fully in his leisure hours. Socie

mist gh.- marn M':"J_]-_di in which to live, The machine world, in which he must
earn his living, and the leisure world, in which he mnm life, in which
he cay say to the machine world, "Thus far shalt thou come ané no further.”
To salvage our souls we must begin to build a strong leisure 1ife for mankind.
I believe .that some d men will tire of the stupid pursuit after the many WM
things which they do ni: e . It is,.of coura&,aitogther croper for a man to strive
to provide himself and his family with all the rlq;li:_",;mant.s of a decent, civilized
standard of living. There is nﬁ virtue in poverty. Poverty bas never enncbled 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 tmal ‘ needs for a decent stan-
d of ]iving,@ ought not to spend his preciniﬁ*‘ﬁﬁ%a precious enthusiasms
on' the accumulation of things for which he really has no use.
Wi;ae men have always realized how many things there are inkhe 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 w 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, Tolstol, illustrates this truth in one of his "Legends" called:

®How Much Tand Does a Man Heed®n



Pakhom was a muzhik - a peasant who was not rich but who had enough. He was
satisfied, Put one day he visited a richer relative in the city and envy made him
dissatisfied. His few acr2s 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
& man needs,

But scon the rumor spread that people were moving to new places - down the
Volga - where there were rich, fertile acregrgrue for the asking. Pakhom reasoned;
"Why 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 sgain he prospered - on an even
larger scale. HNow he kmew how much land a man neaﬁs;

But again glamorous rumor reached him'of land most good snd nourishing in the
territory of the wandering Bashkirs which could be had for a =ong - thousands of
acres of it. Pakhom was fascinated by the prospect. ©5c he zgain gathered up all
of his available capital amd travelled five hundred versts to the land of the Bashkirs,
He was well received and he was told that he could have all tke 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 stipulaticn. 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 faect 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 pits., It began to grow warm but still he kept cn in a straight
line. It was too early «f yet to turn around. He sew in front of him beautiful black
soil covered with lush, green grass. MNo, he could not forego that. So he continued
in a straight line. The farther he went, the better the land became. He began to
feel weary. He thought of turning - but no, he must not miss this land. "Endure it
for an hour" he said to himself Mand 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 sfraight line. He knew that he should be turning again to
the left - but the land was s¢ rich and the soil so moist and fertile. He walked on
and then'he turned the seecond cormer, #hen he started on the third side he imew
that he must hasten his pace,  The sun was alresdy far dowr in the west. He must how
hurry back to the starting-point - which was nclr,-f_n_;'!.il riles away. But his legs
began to fail him. He felt & desire to rest, but he dared not.. His money was at
stake. The sun was sinking lower and lower. He took to thke 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 hsart was like a mill beating.
He wasafraid of dropping dead, and yet he could not stop. He ran and ran. He was
getting nearer. HNow he could see the starting-point. The Fashkirs 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 enocugh, 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 for lives' fulfillment? MNot much. But
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Somiig }f men would only carry over into their Ec'l;!numic!ii:ioq—iha&r political <kifey
%r social life, some of these splendid disciplines of sportsmanship, what a cleansing

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

andmiquape—desddng there would be in our fb&'&gﬂ’etﬂum and how much less of

exploitation and selfishness and cruelty!

~
e iha world cannot afford to have its game 1if dﬁ‘rruptad T |
o ﬁg -~ .

ih—rmnﬁ.n—uﬁ_mphd;;rcr when conce the world lose 2 5 pla &m—
-!?ﬁh it becomes completely bereft,

T ) e dinse B Gk
~we have not Wl}f embraced play and recreation in our
7 et

religious or revere ptis. There is stil1l a pood dedl of asceticism in the religious

of the Western World, (Etﬂre still laborin our religicus thought under

that peculiar incantation of the early centuries of the commor era when a sense of
(Tt

world weariness, of wssiﬁm?:l}:w%mld’_ﬂf t.rE thoughts and the

imaginations of mer, especis during

R TN U R o e /

W oty

m&wwum Ty U, cﬁtv-‘

S—whole—world—pic re—orf 5 B oeean—i-a = ies wag this

world is somehow only & sad pr

And a irvival o g 3 sly epp-wneonsciously in the-mind—of . - - 5

J!-wj
The—manmof-boday—ts—otidl a bit suspicious about the propriety of



o "die in the harness" -
Yasera, Totus

the minds of some peemde very dansemewedy close to wickedness.
1 have hﬁ‘fn my ministry many occasions to deliver funeral orations, to pay

Suszn o J .
tribute to men m:%ﬁm [ R | hm—% ind things of them - especially -eé ‘f
f ) u
thmu deserved them. I Jﬁ% “upright;ll—-l—wu'ﬁﬁn—\bbn "honorable," T o%ﬁ““‘”*l-

—of their gwest achievements. I have yet to have the courage to say offoﬂr&who»%?partud;

"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 -ﬂe—de—%.’!;t the relatives would suspect me of samehow eewstdy ﬁ%#}
upon the moral integrity of the deceased,
And yet, my friends, asceticism is only a':'hyh.p&th of reli on. , Tt is not thi-:o‘a

e
main highway,-efrelégion. The main highway of religion is m;bfptimisb Ty

Wm you read the pages of-%ﬂ- Bible, especially the—peges of the Old Tes

afPETHETION.= "Juy—bes! "Worship the Lord in gladness. Come before Him with songe"
Even the-pessimtet—or the gentle cynic who wrote the Book of Eeclesiastes, declareds

"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 sunlall the days of his life which God
hath given him. For this is his portion. Every man w}es to whom God hath given riches
and wealth and hath given him power to eat therecifjand to take hi*:crt.ionj and to
rejoice in his labor = this is the gift of -, e iat- him remember the days of
his life that they are not many, For Uod answereth a man in the joy of his heart."
That is a tremendous phrase - "'l"-f" 1Go=:i 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 aver:r innocent joy

oGP which/be wight Have availad: Haseit = Andasdnsbdliaand - Mjf

Religion, of course, did not countenance #uu-k,—vmhm—ed—l—
-pagan pleasuresemere scl-lndulgence, -ge" licentiousness. HAeligion preached
moderation, tmperancer&i emphasized the virtue of self-restrainty -of man-hpilding
dance or ml.il.

But 1 T frowned

& M
song or play or food or drink or pleasure or rest or recreatinn’\ e

the Eible do 3 1 . o me shou 1 - = ~ LA

betwean hody apnd sos ;.'_.'- he physica =Vals ra=erriy
that sharp line of distinction was drawn betwser

The great religious thi s proclaim that the soul is ne and the Hody is
thine. They anticipa the findings of modern psychedogical sciences of the close
interplay and i relation of mind and body apd of the Ideal of esphblishing an
equilibriwf, a beautiful balance — "Take #old of this but also of this do not withhold
t nd "

'1" Saar L4 %‘-—

<o, I think that - beginning to lose distrust of

play and joy in life. prn‘ulam ow en is not ~W
b [
indulge in recregatiegn, bu‘l:.- MW
5 '\d‘.-. "'" ‘ P! h

leisure.

=
Lﬂhe_ﬁ\i'&-p}lm-ie beginning to learn that.—ra;m mist plan_and organize as

dulibernte]grfd purposefully, for the proper exploitatiom uij led sure r?.s for the




these were powerful and without ¢y and not et all 1n:;,a/raated in

M; PAY
theﬁlife nf\nm. They dld not nurture man's optimlam er—sustabn-him

in his predicemeants. T
ions of nature's lnexorable laws, not the lyrie

reeks bthought much about Nature, but they
had in mind the up}
beauty of }:?xé which "day to day pours forth speech, and night to

night declsfes knowledge." (Ps. 19.2)
lcljym‘./'rhn
created for t njoyment

The Greeks were mewer joyously 1::-1“1%:1“1:1'!; they never

really ceased to fear nature. They never transcended an attitude of

sacramental awe towards it, "

physicaluniverese wherein dwell so meny wilful spirits and beneath
whoge surfadée “théPe-siveys-durksd dredd and-death, —Thelr postiy.vas..

twwmm&—kh ngn ‘L_ tr—ﬁtn-ﬂ:hr
ecstacy of confidence and joy. -e 8 in-

&
cularly poets d4f lendscape. "S5ti1ll

iew" in the Iliad of Homer,.,"-writes
find no forest-sentlment, -neililig

witing of Lugretius, vere not pgl

nature is ragely pressnted to g

george Soulldy, "In Greek pos
vorthy-te—befcalled orest.deseripedon:; "
neriod-de “ geg, Heslod did not treat of trees,
"Homer, pore, has liftle Clover \sense,
f arm_or-of-eolour. is sttAched to any llover,,." "Hower\does not

indulge in fmountaln desgription or in jountain sentiment).." “The—

sentimerital, moral and pplr ad-views-pif-nature which tute-the

very breatl] and splrle jof the poetry of -Wordswo o “ard othe? nineteenth -
bY i

century podis were unknown to the Oreeks.."” belief in the

power of nature Lo comfort the heart, to subdue the passions, and to

%



speak peace to the souls of men we find no trace in Greek poetry..."

f_*_Hn.;E%rg, in Qreek Poetry™ (1939) p. 2: 146 154, :.'!._sgig—-fl:-?:—_ 67101~

— — - e ————— r

W /
phe" Greeks m-mﬂ—mﬂﬁh nature, or ﬂth/éhun'u God

- 3 them spirituwelly or-moved- -to sublime meditation,
ppofessor Butcher remErits+—'"No-pesple has ever received sucl’ profound

impressions from the beauty of the world as the early Greeks. But
the humanized forms itfto wh x’ﬁutward_ pheriomens were regolved inter-
cepted hiir view of nature &s & whnlu./'rhu Gods ebsorbed in them-
selves/ the landscape.” 'f?i tehery "Some J!Eectn/a}"'i;‘ha_ﬁrﬂk

- _,.-l--""
Gefiius™ . He calls abtention to the _gf:"adua,l change

\ as/the belief An the old myth le away and "the

2) He believes/that the first csuse "whlc ared the way
vas the dialnluéian of the ancient.poly-
thefstic creed." (ib. p. 254)

The Greeks told & story with deep probing and insight. They never
sang a faith exultingly. They could not sing: "0 Lord, how manifold
are Thy works! In wisdom hast Thou made gm ell, ¢ e e h 1s full

of Thy hendiwork,.." (Ps. 104.24) In v:'.Liog behind all
nature and in all nature there wvas a living, loving God and in the
Temple of His world, all nature's volces could be raised in &n Ywo. -
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
hills 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-

theistle faith in a rersonal Ged of goodness can yleld great lyrical
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nature poetry, the majestic orchestration of a doxclogy to God the
Creator of all! TIn-such & falth.there can be no fear of nature,
which-surrounds man,  cr.of.nature. ~dwells vitlﬁ'n- him. ‘Theyware

(Nl .,r_p
all-the-handivork of “aawee -to suvpress -the love

A

of 1life . or.to ‘war-upon natural instinects.
There—can be no reason to wish to|flee -m:ltm" world, &8s 1f it
vere the creaticn of some one othepr than God. Nowvhere in ancient

literature does one find anything umpu-abl* to the enraptured con-

templation of creation which one finds in tHe Bible in the Book of

| "|._ 1_ 1
Job (Chapters 3@5 41), for example. |or A IIti‘ ure °salms, fa.
€ imst (1938), DD.fiSB 161:
ie Sun notwithatanding, Ssalm 104

iy superlor to it, 'bll\lrlg in

is poetica
creation w

Tsrael,

or the amuisit- nature vignettes of| the Song of Songs, or Ben Sira's
deseriptions of the beauty of the world (Ecclus

exultant Bendicite of "the Song of the Three Children" (vv. 35-68),

nsture and the works of the Lord, minnu--nnd' i{nanimate,
are.called upon. to-sing God's vraise

Jewish spirit was enthralled with the

' chanter 43) or the

gaent of life, with the 'j
breathless pa&norams of nature, In all \its glowing| splendor, ~dasdedem
sav God, Hhagaruamud &1l beauty to gladden the hearnt of man, so that

t he human hea.l'rt could ery out: "I will/sing to t.ha I.ord as long as

I live," ['Pl[. 103.33) g Q )
8 B"Na t unrz_hp_n___cr tM%m

highly-to-exalt Him. The Al
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proper exploitation Gf%&

nrld.ng—-lm: e are ba%nniu‘g_ m%ﬂ' concept of

- - E“
fiterlude between periods of work, that leisure is only Yer

leisure a _Eiwta
M sh physicall;r. o&a‘ﬁ‘aﬂﬂl ; in m:m/{im to carry b&g:
mwhﬂ%’i\%w%!\m;ﬁmm >

n fé‘; most people their leisure
wy el
hours are the only Wwds waich life affords them for real 1ivingé (hnless dAvindiva

I
~be—eRe whose work is of ah reative character, § creative scierce, g creative art;

unless he 3"&" one whosz. very occupation or profession or vocation ;ﬂmmWr-
} i
tunity to express himbelf) his-inherent self, all the latent capacities of his life,

i Ty unless MMEW I'Drtmlai:: ones in
Wﬂ find his opportunity for real living nﬁh%ﬁ i
leisure time. In other words; -he-wusizbuild-hindife ypon the econond M‘“‘U

ring his working hours : ' _. . ‘-s&per-a;zﬂnra in which

— ¥

wﬁﬁj
he really lives. A
P (s, G fag hchy) | N ks
Again, 7 must have lﬁ::r:, not at the ta e_md of s
= Man ' Fan G % "ﬁu-a )
but periodically and cmtinuauamlmnughaut hig—tire, U

RpTina— -G WY
Ir_ﬂ.aé'a.-'.l:i“‘irl'n‘! mirﬁ.:&f American] basiness-mes, which took on the sanctity of a dogma, that a
q.. ' =

man should work, full furcﬂ‘?:h every o of er i
e

e ugta 1 EheiaMH

1 enjoykae lelsire.

Mﬁﬁa&. is a fallacy, -besause A.;nan who is incapacitated by age for work,

is also incapacitated for ecrestive leisure. If you are too old to work, you are too

ocld to enjoy leisure, because By leisure eyl we unde stan&ﬁ.at a skadic, bovine
existence of doing not-hin$ ririftringf':’ Mﬂismr& is ot the oppodie of activity.

It is only another kind of activity. It is free,-wvelwweesy, unregimented activity,
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directed not at profit but E the enrichment of life. It ia in our leisure that
we are able to pass from the necessary to the desirable, But it is activity - pur-
poseful, affirmative, -interesting, living activity. -Solwhat we are called upon to

do teday is not to shift the center of gravity from work to lcotus eating, but from

Ny

regimented work w uh-%—hu to do in order to earn your hread|-md—bu$tar to :t‘rae‘r

5B _—— . [ ¥fb
chnm to annuf'lm.g:l.nation s -bli do ‘L'.hu things for which
fer#l no scope.
Gl Aun Wosddans M1
A grest deal heas been said,-myp—fsiends, about the machine and-itsdmplicatieone—ae—
Iax-ae—&ei—aue—i—&-mggwﬂ,ﬁt is ¢lear, is it not, that the machine has confronpted

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

which we have not yet prepared ourselves, |

bde. More and more the machine

will require less and less of human labor. t:fzf‘ulaginal
soon wet require of ua’_gix dara & week of ght. hours a day -ef-weml -
OIX' n
In years gone by men had to struggle H.M conflicts to wrest
the concession of another hour of freed tﬁl’ur How many battles were

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

day of-wenrkse Today, the machine is thrusting the shorter day and the shorter week

upoen our economic .

is

r which a concomitant larger consumption onm ThHe part

of mass de

=
#What are we going to do with thisrg.aisure time

Leisure can dewstatergiv1l zation. ILeisure can bring us nearer to the &ng—
lg.. a is the challenge Q[B' social thinkers of our day to point the way how—we—ean—




f fosen g

ase-the-dncreasing leisure purpesefuddy in life for the widening of the mental and
the spiritual horizons of uan,gf‘ir the enrichment of their dﬂil]rzﬁﬁ—;m*'givhrg—m
sreater freedom for higher disciplines—in—iife. _

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

It is folly to rave against the machine and the machine zge and to maintain that
it has brought no blessings to mankind. I _guestion-that altogether. The machine,
to my mind, has conferred inestimable blessings upon mankind, particularly upon the
working classes of the world, It has given them f‘_s ndards of living, higher wages,
better conditions of employment than at any time in the history of the :
af_Lhe—eanba,

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

people. Tork power company that had built for a California

power company a turbine genera -- twice the muscle power of all the

ted States before t-ha Sivil War. One turbine generator

¢“of the moral implications of that] of the load of

Think of the 1ifting

vy of back-breaking drudgery, from the shoulders of mer and woménd And in the

long run,-my friends, the machine brings greater security asnd—ereater—stabilidy and
greater cmurortsl‘!fi“t.he lives of men, and slowly but aurallarpis' knitting mankind more
closely together.

I am an optimist about the machine, But I am not Elind to its dangrs. The very

standard iz—%#

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

machine which makes possible mass production and distritumtion because

process, Man jg mechanized, The machine demands a machine-like organization of human



servitors around it. Agd Jhese human servitors - and all of us in & sense are the

human servitors of the machine = must work with the alignment and precision of

pistons, or the machine camnot function s with the result that the thoughts of
men arg:bam djj'.;an into grooves; ﬂ_mhm;ﬂ—mﬂe becoming over—disciplined
and ovarhorganizad;—-%b—t-hn-nsvu&_'.hn.tm-ﬂ; carrying over from their machine world
into their social world, their economic world, their intellectual world, same
passion for ur@nizétinn, Zor uniformity, for discipline, which are indispensable

in the realm of the machine, in the realm-eof-preduetien—and distribtitiony but baneful

and-menaeing in the w{:ﬁ.ﬂ of ideas, in the world of real human living, Tfn M..N
Coun Axtn i Paa «

Qur reactions are bedoming mass reactions, our judgments corporate judgments.

1ife is“}e'&ﬁn? stereoty ped yedreb; monobeRous , uniform, But real living, my
friends, as J-see i%, is possible only if every ciild of God is given an opportunity to

live his own 1ife, to worship at his own shrine, to Tulfill his own destiny, to express,
i bleedin BLS 'lii‘sh‘viﬂiﬁn » his hopes, his dreams. The regimentation

of life,-the—stendareisation-ef34fe, the pouring of all pecple into one mould so that
they will 2ll emerge lo_ﬂing alike and aeting alike and thinking alike, 3 the d.n)ua

decadence of culture

How is man to save himself from this standardization steds
Not by smashing the machinej i . He can't do it.
He is caught in it. He cam escape it only by living his

ociety must F,i've ¥ man two werlds in which to live. The mac ine world,

in which he arnf his s and the leisure world, in which he can live
his own life, dewelop his own-individueldty, in which he can say to the machine world,
"Thus far shaif thou come and no further."

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

% & Tuture, &8s 1 e

I believe,-my friends, that some day men will tire of the stupid pursuit after k



\%ﬁﬁs which they do not need, It is, of course, altogether proper for a man to strive
to provide himself and his family with all the requirements uf;hucent, civilii.ec_f:i Yiving.
There is no virtue in poverty. -Inwi:un'baryr-gwerty has never ennobled & 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 e really neeqffor a decent standard
of living, man ought not to spend his precious days and his precious enthusiasms upon ﬂ.
ipcreasing and ace tion of things for which he really has no use.

“The u.se man rea:iisaihm many things there are in the world that
a2 man can get along without, and how fregquently the superabundance of things makes of
thes more abject than poverty ever can, Man does not require much of things to
be happy. It is in his paaaim'mte pursuit after the more thar he reguires that the
roots of all his unhappiness are to be _fuu.l;d.-

_)r/ The great Russian Tolstci tells #&- beautiful ig'égend, wrich illustrates this

simple . The legend is edl led, "How Much Lard Does a Man Need?"
?ﬂcﬁﬂr
&ﬁt‘a was a Russian peasant ﬁwho was not rich, but whc had enough. He was

satisfied. Ome 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
mhle*:e had saved up, and whad with hiring out his son as a cay laborer, he got together

enough money to buy more land. He planted and he prospered, and ke washppy. He

thought-he h‘l&'l'l;l:g:lﬂ much land a man-:a:pi-irmm_;\.u\l . J

But before very long, rumors reached of very !Segtila and beautiful acres of land
U 17] 3 I}.J’LU'L.M\
down in the Volga region which eould be had : Ami‘gnﬁ reasoned

with himself',. "Why should I remain here in straitened circumstances

rich, fertile acres, ':ick#a-:::-il, Lruitfud , that can be had jus+

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

acres, and planted them, dnd 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 thercafter word was brought to him of
untold stretches of marvelous land whieh eould be had in the interior, hundreds of miles

away, almost for a song. £nd again he said to himself, "Why should I remain here? I

will po there. That will be my last stopping place; There I acquire dreds
and hundreds of acres. There I can gm‘%ﬁ&ﬂlﬂh '

And he did. He went there, and he was welcomed, and he was told that he could have
a1l the land that he wanted._.lhere-was—but—ene—stipulation. lhe price-ef—eli—bthe—lard
Ghat-we-wamted was a thousand rubles - that is, all the land that he could cover in
a day was his for a thousand rubles. <‘here was but one condition. If he failed to return
at sundown to the place from which he utartu-:i, he forfeited his money.

md%ﬁa happy. He knew that his st.urdr Jpeasant legs waﬁ ‘U”jy him far,
would enable him to cover, of, every so many l.'ﬂlaﬂ rdf land - E—mdi\ 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. FEut
then he reasoned to himself, "ph, thizji ce of land right ahead .ofme is so blackand

rich and fertile and the grass is so gr&an I can't forego that."

So he carried on in a straight line, mile after mile. The sun was now high in the
hecvens. turned sharply to his left, and again he carried on in a straight line,

mile after mile, s

By this time
he wagoweary, rHe wanted to rest. But he said ﬁ(ﬁ’limﬁﬂlf, "Endure it for a while and

you will have a whole lifetiime in which to enjoy it. Carry on.m"
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And so he did. Mjle after mile, But now the sun was setting in the West, and
he knew that he should be turning again to return to the starting point. And he did.
But as he turned on his third line back to the starting point, he realized that he was
fully miles away from it, The sun was sinking rapidly, ard he was very, very tired,
So he tock to the double-guick. His mouth was parched. His keart was beating inside
of him like a trip—hammer. But he rushed on. He couldn't rest. He thought he would
drop dead unless he rested, but he dared not. His money was at stake.

And 80, blindly end—ebagseringly,he rushed on. He threw away his blouse 3 his
flask, his boots, and n_xshad on and on =mmi-em, until finally he came within sight of
the starting point. threw out his hands, threw himself fcorward, a stream of
blood rushed from his mouth, he collapsed = and lay dead.

“ne of the bystanders took & spede and dug a prave and made it just long enough
from head to foot - seven feet = and buried him, u!.mt that was all the land that the

'-:‘ _:; man I_'Eﬂ.ly needed. =

How much land, my friends, do we need for our lives' fulfillment? MNot much. But
I will tell you what we do need. We need whole corfinents for our spirit. We need
whole worlds in which our minds can-sedly ATiAs

Do you know what we need for real living? We need Heauty and knowledge and
ideals. We need books and pictures and music, We need song and dance and games.

Wie 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 been said and achieved through the cycles of time by th

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

That is our real worlc, . A4nd that world, my i'rienda, we

can fashic-n, ourselves, J.argely in our leisure hours. re-‘-ﬁ-

%*" mm



















































OGLEBAY [NSTITUTE

1.
é_t/ ver a‘i(mzfvatkat? Oééazmﬂca

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 1, 1955
!
Oglebay Park

Wheelin gt,; W. Va.

VoLUNTEERS & -0 DEMOCRACY

“If the volunteers were to disappear from Americam Society, if men were to cease,
cither from necessity or choice, to exercise :ﬂ]" ir right ta have acrive roles in the life of
their community, then only the shell of fnm:racy would remain, When men have
surrendered the right 1o give of themselvw, their morey, their time, geénerously and

voluntarily, to the causes which are dear to them, the heart of a free sociery has ceased
to bear.” '

5? —Epuarp C. LINDEMAN

OGLEBAY INSTITUTE — ’JIEMDGR..&CY IN ACTION
j
§










STAFF MEMBERS OF OGLEBAY IMSIITUTE (1955 )—Elizabeth Steinbicker Faris
(7 years); Charles J. Milton (15 years)! Philip Maxwell (9 years); D. Arden White
{8 years); Anne C. Blake (§ years); Gmrgt: H. Breiding (§ years); Robert H. Porter
(6 years) ; Martha Black (2 years); C. J. Fandolph (1 year); Gladys Wallace (5 years);
Elizabeth Bartok (3 years); Phyllis Cul.ll pn (2 years): Esther H. Biggs (2 years).

TRUSTEES OF OGLEBAY INSTITUYE (1955)—Henry 5. Schrader, President;
Lee €. Paull, Jr., Vice President; Mark H{ Kennedy, Secretary; Robert Lee Boyd, Treas-
urer.  Dr. Edward C. ﬁ.nnl:rﬂ:h!‘., Mrs. ¥. L, Barrett, Miss Edna Bowles, Mrs. ‘]I'.'m:p}l
H. Bruning, D). A. Burt, Ir., Don ], B]rlJn. William P. Dieckmann, Dir. Ivan Faweett,
Dir. Martin L. Gerharde, D. Milton Gutman, James M. Hawley, Wilbur 5. Jones, Arthur
E. Junkins, Wade H. Kepner, Gordon T.(Kinder, Mrs. R. T. McCoy, Malcolm E. Mec-
Gowan, Mrs. J. O, Pearson, Mrs. Lewis MUC, Steenrod, Albert C. Whitaker, Jr.

|
HONORARY TRUSTEES—Courtney Bucton, Allen Eaton, Dr. Paul N. Elbin, I. T.
Frary, Dr. Perry E. Gresham, Miss Kaic' p;h.-b:r, Eleanor Steber, George M. Sutton,
Ralph H. Weir,

COMMITTEE CHAIRMEN—Frasier :.m;ih A:ﬁ%:rﬂr S. Grotz, Jr., Camping;
George G. Bailey, Children’s Day Camp; {]uhtw th, Conservation; Mrs, Lewis
MeC. Steenrod, Crafts; Dr. 5, Arthur Ryluck, Jr, o%& ance; 1. A, Burt, Jr, Invest-
ments; Miss Margaret Boyd, ]'uhmr The!tre; Mri: ‘? L. Barrett, Memberships; Mrs.
§. H. Fizzell, Mansion; Mism ‘Edna Bo ’ti Nature Education: James M. Hawley,
Opera; Arthur E. Junkins, Public Relatiapsg® Dr. Martin L. Gerhardt, Religious Activi-
ties: Mrs. Marion Pyle, Rural Activities; {Don J. Byrur, Summer Entertainments,

LIFE MEMBERS—Robert Lee Boyd, Me, and Mrs. Wilmot L. Harris, Dr. and Mrs,
W, C. D, McCuskey, Miss Clara L. Hodgsm,

il b
WHEELING PARK COMMISSION migq-—w. P. Wilson, chairman; Sam L. Geod;
Kent B. Hall; W, S. Jones; Archur M. :mr t; Homer Fish, superintendent.

The purpose of Oglebay Institute L shown by Section 3 of ixs charter—"to
provide and conduct educational and re r,ulu:mal activities at Oglebay Park and else-
where"—* ¢ * "o cooperate with, assist and supplement the acrivities of the Wheel-
in, Park Commission, the Extension Servicy of West Virginia University and such other
organizations as may undertake o establish and conduct educational or eultural courses
or activities within the sphere or activity | f this corpcration.” This purpose has been
faithfully followed, with splendid public cooperation. It is the intention of the Trustees
to continue to enlarge the scoxe of opcr:l]-\m We loak forward to the next 25 years
with high hopes.






