








































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































200 When the Morning Wakens

among the free citizens of Athens and not among the
military slaves of Sparta that Greek art and philosophy
and culture fourished. Do we realize that military
Sparta has left us no literature, while Athens has be-
gqueathed to us a literature which even to-day is one
Qf the wonders of the world? And if one can read the
signals of the future, one is tempted to say that the
time is coming when politics will be a coveted privilege,
when the very best men will turn aside from the piling
up of great possessions and serve their city and state
and fatherland. A\l along the line the call to-day is for
men who can think and plan and execute. Because, as
Dr. Ely once put it, "Every political question is a social
guestion and every social question is at heart a religious
question.”

II. Then there is the question of Economics. The
preacher's duty toward economjc questions is the same
as toward political questions. He must not be a par-
tisan. He must see the possible good in all—in indi-
vidualism, in paternalism, in socialism, in labor unions,
in government control. He must see both sides of
every controversy. The very moment he becomes a
partisn he loses power.

Many are the changes that have come over religious
thought during the past Ffty years, but it seems that
no change is so radical as the transfer of interest from
the other world to this. Give us something for to-day,
is the cry we hear. Tell us how to remedy the
social evils that are around us, especially how to lessen
poverty and disease and unemployment. The gret
problem the average man wants to see solved is, how
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can the masses be made more comfortable? He is
not greatly concerned about any generous draft on the
bank of Heaven; what he wants is a fairer deposit
in the banks of earth. We all confess to an economic
disarrangement in the world to-day, and how to rectify
and adjust it, how to inform society with the spirit
of justice is the problem of the hour. Everybody
knows, who has thought seriously at all, that religion
these days is undergoing a social revival. Where our
fathers discussed their relations to God, we are analyz-
ing our relations to our fellow men. The questions
that men are asking to-day are not the questions our
fathers were asking a hundred years ago. Men to-day
are not so much interested in justification as in justice.
There are a goodly number of theologians even whe
are contending that if Christ were tc return to earth
to-day, His interest would be in social rather than
ecclesiastical matters. The object of Christianity is
acknowledged by every thinking man at the present
hour to be the moralizing of our human relations, and
the reconstruction of a juster and happier and more
peaceable world.

No thoughtful man, it would seem, can be satisfied
with the present state of human affairs. It is based
too largely on selfishness. What is the fundamental
evil? There are two answers to that question. One is
poverty, the other is slavery. Let us look at this a
moment and suppose we start with the family. Be-
cause the family is the corner stone of human society.
And that leads at the very outset to the housing prob-
lem. We are told that five per cent of our working
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classes live in slums. We are told furthermore that
here in New York City anywhere from fifty to seventy-
five homes are maintained for girls whose wages will
not allow them to live in ordinary dwellings. The
housing problem is a question of poverty. The slum
is the standing stigma on our economic life. “It is an
outward and visible sign of an inward and invisible
disgrace.” It is a disgrace because it does not need
to be. It is the scandal of our economic system. It
is society’s cancerous cell. The time is certainly
coming, and coming soon, when it will disappear.
Surely it is a dirty blot on our civilization in a world
as wide and roomy as this, where light and air
and sunshine fairly force themselves into every cranny,
that people should have to live and rear their children
in dark, dingy, unhealthy holes, huddled together like
animals, in ignorance and squalor and want.

To be sure this is only part of a larger question.
Our whole industrial system is at stake. And a good
many are coming to realize that the key to the problem
is a religious one. It is not a matter of the sword
but of the spirit. The whole question goes back to the
family. The feeling we have in our homes must be
carried outside our homes. No child of ours, if we
can help it, will go hungry or cold or naked or loveless.
And when we have transferred that feeling to the
entire family of man, the social question will be solved.
The common good must take precedence of private
gain. It is simply building up the state on the mind of
Christ.

The Government can do a great deal to help, but
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consecrated leadership can do a great deal more. The
crying need of the hour is the baptism of both Capital
and Labor with the spirit of the Golden Rule. We can-
not change the system until we change the ideals of
the men who control the system. A great employer
can do more to remove the causes of industrial unrest
than all the politicians or the theologians. Think what
it means to give a high standard of ethics to a factory
where thousands of people are earning their daily
bread. Laws will not do it. Nothing will do it but a
certain spirit. A headmaster gives tone to his school.
Indeed, the school to-day is very largely the head-
master. I have seen one man change the whole atmos-
phere of an industrial plant in a time of strike. You
cannot conquer selfishness and materialism by force.
Nothing will ever succeed but justice and fair play and
good will and brotherly love.

Mr. Bernard Shaw says the Golden Rule is that there
is no golden rule. It is not a rule of gold but of spirit.
A few months ago a man distributed among his em-
ployees $600,000 worth of stock. He calls it the
Golden Rule in business. He believes, as many others
do, that profit-sharing is the ideal condition under the
competitive system. He does it in the name of Christ.
He might well do it in the name of America. And
the hours of women workers were reduced to seven a
day instead of eight. And this is the reason he gave:

“I simply want to say that it seems to me to be absurd
and an insult to the Master Himself to talk about
building the Kingdom of Heaven on earth in church
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and religious meetings and then when we come to our
factories and industries claim the whole thing is im-
practical.”

Now whatever we may think of this, it is certainly
putting the human above the machine. It is proclaiming
to the world the fact that we are all comrades in a great
task, aye in a great struggle. And the point again is
that this economic question at bottom is a religious
question. It is something that concerns the church.
And one of the saddest things about the whole busi-
ness is that the church is rarely consulted. It is quietly
assumed that we have nothing to contribute, nothing
to say, at least nothing worth listening to. Men turn
everywhere else for light except to the Bible and the
church. The church is only a group of goody goody
pious idealists. It is a stinging rebuke to us who call
ourselves followers of the man who really loved the
people. We have been quarreling over incense and
vestments and fundamentalism and modernism and
creeds and medieval mummery and all that sort of
moldy moth-eaten stuff that nobody cares a picayune
about, instead of trying to lead a bewildered bleeding
world out of its materialism and selfishness and strife
and war and avarice and greed. When a General in the
English army says he will support any government
that will keep war going on (and when it has ceased,
stir it up again), it is time for us to tell that man he is
no better than a naked barbarian, and some of us would
say not half as good. It reminds one of Von Moltke
when he said that the hope of universal peace was a
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dream, and then he added these awful words, “not
even a beautiful dream.”

III. Then there is the question of Citizenship.
Every good Christian is a good citizen. Surely a
Christian cannot rightly claim the privileges of citizen-
ship without fulfilling its functions. Are we to get
all we can from the community and give nothing in
return? Are we to absorb all the blessings of a well-
governed nation and not discharge any share of its
obligations? Is that the teaching of our faith? A
good citizen is an ornament to the place to which
he belongs. What a luster Burns has conferred upon
Ayr or Livingstone upon Glasgow! How many of
you will go to Stratford this summer! A man of
genius may make the name of his town known to the
farthest corners of the earth. Think of our own
Rochester and the Mayo boys.

The Duke of Wellington once said that “patriotism
was the last refuge of a scoundrel.” I am not sure
that I understand just what he meant when he spoke
these words. Probably he had in mind those people
who are always prattling about their patriotism, but
who are violating the laws of their country every day
in their own lives. We all know there is a good deal
that labels itself patriotism that is of a very unsavory
stamp. A true patriot loves his country’s good name
more than he does its wealth or commercial greatness.
And a true patriot never hates any other country. He
can say with John Wesley, ““The world is my parish.”
The man who sows the seeds of hate between nations
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to-day is not a patriot but a parasite. He is a jingo, a
conspirator. “Charity begins at home, but it is a
mighty poor brand that ends at home.” When Con-
gress passed the Immigration Bill, Admiral Yamamoto,
former Premier of Japan, said: “No amount of preach-
ing or missionary work can convince us now that
Christianity is an effective prevention of wars and
racial struggle.”” The gospel of brotherhood has re-
ceived its biggest check in 100 years.

And a true patriot does not hesitate to condemn his
country when he feels she is in the wrong. When
Pitt tried to prevent England from making war on the
United States he was branded as a traitor. But history
stamps him to-day a great Englishman. When John
Bright thundered against the Crimean War he was
mocked and jeered at. But history to-day proves that
he was right and his critics wrong. The struggle was a
tragic blunder which no one now defends. The true
patriot will stand up for his fatherland when it is
right. “My country right or wrong” is the Devil’s
patriotism. In the great words of Daniel O’Connell,
“Nothing can be politically right which is morally
wrong.”

Now there is a widespread feeling to-day that the
tone of our citizenship is below par. We are suffering
from high blood pressure. On all sides we hear grave
doubts as to the future of Democratic government.
The demagogue for one thing is with us, and there
is no greater danger to our institutions than the dema-
gogue. And, unfortunately, our land is full of them,



“Land Where My Fathers Died” 207

there were several in Congress. Consider for one thing
the apathy of the average voter as to his civic responsi-
bility. When we read that only forty-four per cent of
the voting strength of our country went to the ballot
box in 1923, and that it only represented fifty-seven per
cent of our voting strength, when we read that in New
York City almost as many stayed away from the polls
as voted, that in California more stayed away than
voted, while in Louisiana five stayed at home to every
one who registered his franchise, is it to be wondered
at that we have bosses and government by the machine?
When the reins of power pass from fewer to fewer,
from small comimittees to still smaller ones, the boss
is inevitable off there at the end.

Or consider our disrespect of law. We all know, for
history is clear on the point, that disrespect for law
is the supreme danger of all republican rule. It is the
one grave peril to a democracy. The big problem
before the American people to-day is not the Eighteenth
Amendment, for that is only part of a larger issue.
There is more at stake than the Eighteenth Amend-
ment. The big problem before our country to-day is
this: Are we determined to enforce what we have
written into the Constitution? That is the point at
stake. And it is the Alpha and Omega of all good
government. The denial of it thunders out the failure
of democracy. Contempt for authority will steal away
any nation’s birthright. Of course when it comes to
the liquor traffic we know what to expect. The liquor
traffic has always been a criminal. It has always been
associated with crime. And it has not changed its
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nature within the last seven years. It takes more than
seven years for the Ethiopian to change his skin, or
the leopard his spots. We know from the past what
to expect to-day. We have had some experience. We
cannot be fooled along that line.

Let us put the whole matter into a nutshell. The
great issue before us to-day is: Is every man to be a
law unto himself? We all want to see the law of
justice administered. We all wish to see the law
administered that protects human property and human
life. It is quite possible and quite likely that we do
not all cherish some of the laws that govern us, but
our business is not to pick out the ones that suit us
best and scrap the rest. Law should be obeyed because
it is the law. The provisions of the Constitution are
sacred; not some of them, all of them. When people
of influence break one law, what is to prevent those
who have no influence breaking another? The man
of means wants his home safe and his business plant
secure, but how can he expect that if he deliberately
scouts some clause that runs counter to his thirsty
fancy? We have many classes in the United States
but we have none who are exempt from the law. The
Republic cannot survive half obedient, half defiant.
As Patrick Henry said in his message to the people
of Massachusetts: “I am not a Virginian, I am an
American.” Or as a greater than Patrick Henry said:
“Render unto Cesar the things that are Caesar’s and
unto God the things that are God’s.”

Professor Leighton in his book “Religion and the
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Mind of To-day,” has a chapter on “The Recrudescence
of Paganism” in which he closes with these words:

“Why should we boast ourselves and swell with pride
because God has given to us the greatest natural oppor-
tunity that has ever fallen to the lot of a nation? We
have, indeed, with unexampled headlong energy trans-
formed the natural face of this great continent, and
even prodigally wasted our resources. But what abid-
ing contributions have we made to the spiritual heritage
of the race? In other words, what have we achieved
in those realms of human production that cannot be
weighed and appraised by the senses? I do not know
any lesson that needs to be driven home more insis-
tently and forcibly to our people than that Athens,
the intellectual mother of our culture, was, in the
days of her greatest glory, a city less than half the
size of Buffalo, and that Palestine, the fountain-head
of the redeeming ethical and religious powers in our
life, had a smaller area than the State of Vermont.
Amidst our great swelling words of ‘progress,” it is
well to call to mind such facts, and to ask ourselves
what shall insure the spiritual immortality of our na-
tion, when in the political vicissitudes of history it shall
have gone the way of all peoples? Politically, the
Israel of Isaiah and Jesus, and the Athens of Sophocles
and Plato have long since fallen before the scythe of
Time, but spiritually they will endure as long as the
light of reflective thought, and the spur of moral and
religious aspiration move in the soul of man. Their
names are written in the Lamb’s book of life, their



210 When the Morning Wakens

acts endure in the everlasting movements of the spirit.
Shall we seek for our nation a like remembrance and
persistence, or shall we be content to leave our records
in the dust to which all merely material achievement
eventually returns?”’
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