Swegemt Pittsfield, Mass., Nov. 17, 1918. Ll e
Teaee Serviee Sermon. Tppie " A Dynamie Peace." i

"Net by might , ner by pewer, but by my Spirit, saith the.Lorég\ :

Some events in human life stand out in strikime relief agaiﬂstrﬁ i
the baekground of ecommon things. You remember distinetly the‘quiét im
April evening of 1917 when the shrieking blasts eof the firé whistle p
went searching through the homes of the eity to eall from the midst
of peaqef&} gurroundings and oecupations mm the men of Company F

for serviee Ims the great war. Even though you expeeted the eall,
=

yet with breafh~;%s suspenee you counted the ten blasts of the

whistle. Tew thoughts were flitting through your mind., Hew emotions

were surging through your whole being. How elear and distinetxx.it
all seems, that event of 18 months age. Yet how remote it seems.
Hot a year,and a half, but an epoch in history seems to us now te g

have taken place since that evening.
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So indelibly was that moment impressed upon me, so frequently

hagethe eireumstances been in my mind sinece, that I recite the
ineident to you this morning by way of imtroeduction to what I wish
to say. I was stending by the kkkwkwwm window reading that powerdu;
play by Max Ehrmann, "Jesus, A Passion Play." I was in the midst of

the second aet. In the first aet of the play there is }@Q&rayea with
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renmarkable effeet the elensing o &
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picture of moral passion, naked fece with

grganized wrong, 1figshness and greed. How the guilty ones qusled
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teking
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couneil teogether, trying to determene what they will de, how they

~

nay re-establish their nefarious traffie. They fear the return of

Jesus, and the erowdx and the loss of thelr unfair
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and unjust privilege. At the very moment that the first blast of

the whistle was sounded ealling the men of Pittsfield to war, I was
regding some lineg in the play uttered by one Booz, & leading trader
, and leader of the traders of the temple. He was exhorting his fel-
lows. Said this trader,f" These men are right. We should drive baek
the animels and sell as before. But we should be armed with short
swords hidden unmder our elokks-— we and our helpers. The arguments

of polished silver are stronger than the arguments of pelished words'
Fundreds of times has this startling juxtaposition of Bumzxkkm the
eouneil of Boozk the trader, m=kmwmdimx over against the shrill blasts
of that whistle ealling our nation te war been fthe center of my
thoughts. ;
Company F. responded. Likewise the nation. Four million men

have been drawn frem our eivil life. lore than two millien, &nd amow

them Company F. have gone over-seas iwkuxkmttiw, some to battle, sore
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to laber, some Lo heroie deaths, many to honerable distinetion for

éourage and bravery in battle.

How the warfare has been accémplishe&. An armistiee has been
signed, stopping the fighting of the greatest war in History. Fendly
do we hope thet out of this travail and pain there may ecome & just
and lasting peace. Fervently do we pray that out of the broken
and shattered remnants of the natioms there may yet arise & fair and
just eivilization. As the nations turned,half-stunned and dazed
from the horrible eonfliets, the brutality, the strain, the priee of
war, what have We.to gsay 7 What have we a@eOmplished Y What have we
before us.? Immediately we utter the word"peaee." The wild and
tumultuous outburst of the entiré world last londey and Tuesday
is but a feeble expression of the relief, physieal, moral , and

spiritual, that aecompanied the signing ef the terms of Armistiece.



In September 1914 spesking from this pulpit I said that the

outbreak of the great war was the natural and inevitable cubming-

tien of the of the industrial and politieal development of the
nineteenth eentury. During the last half of that eentury, and the
early years of this centiry how frequent has been the couneil to
nations similar teo that of Boox to his fellow traders in the femple,
when the nations have been rebuked for their greed, and their exploif
ation. Statesman after statesman might have used a paraphrase of the
language of Booz}jthe trader. "These men are right. We should earry
our goods to all parts of the world, and sell as before. But we
ghould be armed with short swords, hidden under our elosks of
self-defense--- we and all our kxsstexz helpers. The arguments of
polished silver are stronger than the arguments of the swmx# polish-
ed words. "

Surrounded by an atmosphere of false patii@tisﬁ;vﬁparrea'en~§zggﬁ¥
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false ambitions, and un-worthy rivalry, the ggvernments of thelwerlé

refied on in their drunken é%sxggﬁﬁﬁtil the elash ceme. FEWSEWIE
wfxyxmmxs What a devastation has been the result? Humen lives,human
sufferijg,- You dare not try to face the faets even B your imagin-
atien. ’
Put day by day the charaeter of the war has been ehanging. The
war whieh was begun in 1914 was pot the same as the warg whieh mXuswd

Aa kb

we hope the final eurtain wess

4 last londay lorning. Wars never
end as they begin. Fuman life is fluid, and changing. The great soeciw
ial unrest that was shaking the world before the war began has been
going on s&ggdlly beneath the surfaee. The great Russian Revolution,
has been enﬁiééeﬁ& faetor in ehanging the eharaeter of the war. The

publishing of the seeret =X treaties of the allies, the foreing ef

a new statement of purposes, the gradual emergence of the war be-
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the war ,-- all these have served to make possible a elearer

definition of issues. lost important of all to me at least, has been
the rugged bold leadership of the rresident of the Tnited States.
Prom the very first moment when higs great appeal to the nation was I

1aid before Congress and the world, the whole character of the war
was changed. Revenge WAIXW and imperialistie ambitions WErXEXEIEXEER
and even national self-defense were foreed to give place to 8 Al
econfliet between the two great politieal and soeial prineiples that
have been stiruggling for supremaey in the western world for more than
five hundred years. Let us be frank and honest,~publicans and not
phraisees. is exponents of demoeraey or republieanism we have not

been and are not now heyong repro&ach. KeASerious misgivings for

S
rueh that is now histor we é%&ll stand forth as the most stable,
1 A :

and the most demoeratie of the nations of the world. BY the mester-

ful insight and leadership of the fyesident, responded to by & natia
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that has proved itself mmx more truely great than many dared tp

believe, this war has been brought to & consumation that may mesan
mueh Tor the future of the world. AS evetns have proved, our rres-

ident has been a real leader in a great international revolution

et

hat is over throwing the auloeratie dynasties of the world, and pav

|

ng the way fer a more fagr-reaching applieation of The prineiples
of democratiec society than has here-tofore existed in the world.
The onslaught of a lustful and ambitious eliek of a great people
has been stopped, the sutoeratic rulers of XeXmERK eentral Empires
¥
have melted ewesy into obliviom, we hope. Feople are ecoming to their
own. mmx To-day we wateh with anxious hearts the eleagring away of
the last remnants of the ancient regime, the aneient lusts and

ambitions, & look for the moement when the peoples of this western

Buropean and Amerie&n world may begin the resl task of building

a new and grander eivilizationm,
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What have we learned from these four years, snd espeeially frem

the last 18 months. We have used foree te the limit of ou# ability.
+ We have marshalled the greatest armies we eould gather. We have
baeked them by the entire industrial and eeconomie powers of the
nation. The brains of great men have planned and exeecuted. The
onrush of foree has been stepped --- by foree, unlimited foree.
It has been a terrible grapple. As I look baek upen it new, I see
ne alternative but feree, military foree, powerful and invineible,
givenithe situatioen we faeced. But great as have been the vieteries
of foree and arms, these vietories have done nothing but te stop
foree and that whieh depended upon foree. Let us not deceive our-

selves here. Booz, the trader may believe that Fmxmexisxmm

fkxkkanxkie steel is mere pewerfui; &w® polished word, but the
: instrument
faet must not be overlooked, that the ecleaving swex® that was driven

ot ATt Lovin :
between the forees of auteeraey# was not the sword of am autoerat
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depenélng upén the mailed fist for =433

the heart and soul of the tweatleth cegtary, wielée&Gby this states-
mgqn and now that statesman, ameng whem by no means lesst important
is the voiee of Woodrow Wilsem ., Greater than the swerd of Booz
the Trader, or the junkers of all lands, is the wisdom of the old
prophet, Zaeheriah,2 "Net by might er by pewer , but by mu gpirite"™
saith the lord. Foree may step feree. loral power, mental power may
use foree. Bu eaﬁnef be transformed inte a moral value. Said Sebas-
tian Castillie, that forgotten prophet of the 16th century,” Te
burn & heretieis not teo defend a deetrike, it is to burn a heretie.™
The moeral values of humank life afe not aeheived by the elub, the

sword, or the peyonet, but by the weapons of the mind, by theught,

3
3
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by study, by the indemitable will. Said the German Chaneellor on
November 9th, speaking to "hhe Germans abfeaé", "The vietory for

Wwhieh many bad hoped has not been granted to us, But the German
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people has won this still wredter Vlctory over 1tself and its

belief in the right of mlght; If that is true , . ang if We:ef‘ﬁhER'

axtxoaxwex rest of the world k== si11 GLlnP to our faith in- rlgnt
then a great future opens before us. The armistice beeomes F S

peaece, and peaece heecomes & gréat‘liviﬁg forece in hﬁilﬁiﬁg & -new
worléd . |

But there is Sométhing more to be said., We reeall even vet "the
strange subtle emotion fh”ﬁ syread even to us here in the Berkshires
when the war broke in Jurope; The tenSion was brokes. The grind of
industry, swixxe the dull mcnatohy of‘a‘ﬁation living fer bread

B

alone, the sordid seandels of peace seemed driven out by a greater
life and passion, a greater adventure uhan pesce had ever known.
Uhat was tending a machine ecompared to going over the t@p‘ “het was

03

the endless rounﬁ of pink teas, briage, week end part-

ies compared to kkmk working Tfor that nysterious 1life "over there."
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A%t least something real/ gripping, exaeting, ecommanda ding, had come

into 1life. I wonder if we sheall ever surxek recell the low-ebb of

-

1ife's standurds before the yesr 1914. As we look bzek upon the

o m = e

morey-lust peace, the apathy, the intellectural shpdainess , we

almost shivver lest the word peace means &a return to that same

%

negation. Dr for the many, artifieial exeitement and loafing

for the Tew, and monotony for all. The peace hefore us ean ngver,

T

never mean bhe peace that is behind us. It nust be alive, vital,

worth-while., Wot the least serviee to the men and women who read

his books has been the eontribution made by Ir. H.G Wells in his 1
book Joan and Peter. Says peter who has been through the way,

" Jox Feace as we have known peace hitherto offers fwx sueh opper-
tuniti s for good inventive work as war does. That'smy poipt .

mi 1 i 3 ~ i “.1_._ T A ~

There's no comparison Dbetween the excitement and the endless

problems of meking a real live , ef: ricient sub-marine, for example,
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that has to meetqintensest risks, and the occupation of designing

a ®kg great,big,safe, upholstered liner in whieh fat swindlers ea&n
eross the atlantie without being sea-siek. War tempts imaginative,
restless people, and a stagpant peace Dbores them. And you've got to
reckon with intelligeﬁee and imagination in this morld more than
anything} They arén't streng enough to control perhaps, but they
will certainly upset. ... and they wont stand for a stagnant peace.
...."Life is an exploration. It will teke man to the center of tle
earth : it will take him to the ends of spaece, between the atoms and
smong the stars . How ean we tell before hand 7 You must have faith
But of one thing I am sure, that man eamnot stagnate. It is Xk=
forbidden. It is the uttermost sin. ...... I have been in the world
five and twenty yesrs now, and I am only-beginning to suspeet the
wonder and beauty of the things we men might know and do. If only

we could get our eyes and hands free of the old inheritanee. What

P —— Sp—
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has mankind done to boast of 7 I dispise human history because I

believe in God. Mot the Ged you dont approve eof , but my old
experimenter, whom I confess I dont begin to understand, and in the
far -off eternal scheme of things he hides from us and whieh he
means us to develop age by age. ..... Instead of just muddling over
the surfaece of his =msxtk universe , we have to get into the under-
standing of it to the very limits of our ability, to live our utmost
and do the intensest best we ean. """
Here we stand. The struggle is past. Already the wounded are

returning from the field of battle. Soon the sdldiers will be eoming.
You will honor them with parade and sonorous rhetorie. But what
use will we make of the opportunity that now lies before us. Will we
211 baek intox the o0ld strife, and the old momney grabbing, intensi-

fied by the period of the war. Will we leave our eommon interests &

raltroon pelitieians, Shall we still drift on from season to season
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to the same old prejudieces, unconselous that the world we lived in

four years ago has gone forever. Or shall we Taee the new life, the
new problems , the new questions, the new saerefices fwith that same
resolution, determination , and spirit that we have seen manifested
during the past few years. We have to build & new soeial erder. We
have to forget many regretable ineidents in the past eighteen months.
We have to develop new standards of measurement,~in industry, in
conduet, in religion, in life's values. What have we not to de.
The whole world lies before us like plastie clay, to be moulded as
we wish. The wer has passed. Peace has come, but it eannot be , it
must not be , it will not be a stagnant peace.
Four years ago last September I spoke upon the new Era, It was
the first sermon that I preached after the ourbreak of the war in
Europe. In closing to-day I quote the passasge with whieh I elosed

that cermon. T see no reason for ehanging it. Many times meore true



does it seem to me to day ; the first Sﬁnday after the signing of
the Ammistiee. j

"above all and most diffieult is it te follow and extend the
methods of Democraey. ot foree, not authority, not bombardment, but
the methods whieh seienee has adopted applied to all the relations
of life. Applied in polities, applied in religion, in eduestion and
in art, and industry. The method of patient experiment, and ceareful
demonstration with the mind opeﬂ to every new faet, ready for each
new development, always forward 1ooking;vproving all things and
holding fast to those things that experience shows to be true. Duly
grateful for all that the past has done, fully acknowledging all
that we have inherited, but never idolizing produets of the past,
whether they be graven images, printed books or great souls. Great

as the past has been , it is imeomparable with what the future will

be. The great things, both in art and religion, both in men and
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institutions for men are before us, not behind us., And st this

moment we are trimming ourselvws for the most enriehing era in
history. Have confidence in the integrity of your own wouls, in the
integrity of the universe in whieh you live ., The dreams of justiece
» the ceonceptions of an exhalted manhood and Womanhooiﬁave developed
in your minds , and are surviving there because the universal envirm
ment demnds them, beecause it nurtures them, and is esteblishing them,
The passing drama of the death strugele of the worked out prineiples
of an industrial imperialism are &s nothing compared to the quiet,
pversistant spread of the prineiples and methods of demoeraey. The
former is with the past : the latter lies unfulfilled at your very
feet, ealling you to a life and a task without prallel in the history

of mamn, ©



