
THE CHRIST OF THE AMERICAN ROAD 

-----

THEME: Twenty years ago ttchr1st of the Indian Road". 
Each nation a contribution to make.toward full inter
pretation of Christ. Takes eons of men to interpret 
Son of Man. Theme of new book: What America has to 
offer to that interpretation of Christ. 

CREDENTIALS: (a) Been away for many years. (b) Has 
feeling -it was God's purpose to bring him bac.k despite 
many obstacles. {c) And feels God wanted him to stay 
here and write the book. 

WE HAVE A STARTING POI.NT - THE APPROACH: 
1. C"annotetart with road:--Too temporal. 15 and 22. 
2. Cannot start w1 th God. ·Would be our interpretation. 
3· Cannot start with problems or would end with problem. 
4. Must start with Christ who is the Absolute. He gives 

concept of Christlike God. Highest compliment we can 
pay a man is to say he is "Christlike". 

TWO LINES CONVERGE IN HISTORY: 
1. Longing for New Order. Abraham, Plato, prophets. 
2. Longing for New Leader. Hindus, Greeks, Messianic 

hopes, Nazism, Fascism·, Communism. 
3. Converge ln Jesus. He brought them together Himself. 

Identified Himself with the Kingdom. Unique point. 
4. Early Church separated them - emphasised Person. No 

emphasis upon social order. Escape from the world. 
5. American Christianity· has emphasised the social and 

neglected the Person. Gospel of Humanism. 
6. Two must be held together - the Person and the Order. 

Kingdom can only be brought 1n by the means consist
ent with Hie spirit. 

7. Hie universal appeal. Here 1e point of departure. 

WHAT AND WHERE IS AMERICA?: 
1. Chinese girl's prayer night before landing America. 
2. Humanity's latest if not last chance. 
3· The Amercan Dream - page 53; also page 60. Scathing 

words on American "camouflaged unreality" - page 61. 
4. American youth is sound; common people also sound. 

America is a poee1b111ty - page 64. An experiment. 
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THE SEVEN HESITATIONS OF DEMOCRACY: 
TFAllt men are created equal •••• endowed by their Creator 
with certain. inalienable Rights". This the text with 
emphasis upon the "all". Equal in opportunity. This is 
the birthright of every man. 
1. Hesitation in reference to territories. Quote here. 

When it was decided that territories should become 
states on basis of equality the step was greatest 
1n human history. Provides a norm for world pattern. 

2. Hesitation in reference to full equality for women. 
I think he overstates the case here. Reminds us that 
women own 7;5% of wealth and purchases are more than 
90%. Lydia - businesswoman. 

3. Third hesitation 1n reference to application of the 
11 all 11 has to do with children. Overstates case for 
sake of the seven. "Kid's war 11 and voting. 

4. Labor. Sympathy is with labor. Right to collective 
bargaining grudgingly given. Socially the laboring 
man 1s not on an equality. 

5. "All" in reference to negro. " •• for all- but me". 
All negro demands is equality of opportunity. 

6. Asiatics. Discrimination in immigration. 350 a year. 
Also discrimination in regard to Japanese-Amer1.cans. 

1· Application of 11 all" to ieople beyond our borders. 
We hesitate to give the 'alln a universal application. 
Democracy and imperialism are incompatible. 

THE SEVEN HESITATIONS OF AMERICAN CHRISTIANITY: 
1. Hesitate to af.ply power of Christian faith to healing 

of body. In 'Abundant Living" he emphasizes this. 
2. Hesitate to allow people to think. Have been afraid 

of truth. Failed to see that truth is truth. 
3· Hesitate to apply Christianity to industrial relation

ships. Church has allied itself with moneyed class. 
4. Hesitated at point of race. Segregation; race prejudice. 
5. Hesitated to apply Q.hristian faith and Christian public 

opinion to politics and government. 65,000,000 nominal 
Christiane hold balance of power. Politics too dirty. 

6. War!. Paragraphs worth reading on page 100. 
7. Christian unity and denominationalism. Dr. Searles. 

c.an these hesitations be brought to an end, and can 
both democracy and Christianity work together without 
hesitations and without reservations? How? 
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THE CENTRAL GENIUS OF AMERI.CAN DEMOCRACY: 
1. Americ-a has the beet chance to lead in Christian 

democraey after the war. 
2. Britain eould lead if free of ttemp1ra". Churchill. 

China might if she were stronger. Russia has great 
possibilities. Granted measure of democracy to the· 
16 states within U.S.S.R. What will she do? 

3. Ameriea has best opportunity because has two things 
Russia does not have: Faith in manp-:as child of God; 
and power of Christ work!n~ through Am:e·rican 11fe. 

4. Central genius in words- E .pluribus unum". Discuss
ion of states' rights and sovereignty. Federal Union 
came under direct inspiration of.God. 

THE THREEFOLD GENIUS OF CHRISTIAN FAITH: 
"God was in Christ rec·onc1ling the world unto Himself and 
hath committed unto us the word of reconc1liation11 2 Cor. 5. 
Reconc111at1on in three· relationships: 
1. Reconciliation between man and God. 
2. Reconciliation between man and himself. Integration. 
3· Rec·onciliation between man and man. Good points. 

THE APPLI.CATION OF PRINCIPLE OF RECONCILIATI.ON - THE NEW 
MAN OUT OF BOTH PARTIES: 
1. Doctrine of Individualism work.1ng havoc in America. 

An undisciplined people. Illustrations given. 
2. Other rival life-pattern is that of collectivism. 

Fasaism stops with limits of National State. 
Nazism stops with limits of superior race. 
Communism stops with limits of one class - proletariat. 

3. Hegelian philosophy. Thesis, antithesis, synthesis. 
·I.nd1v1dual1em and selfishness is the thesis. 
Colleat1vism is the antithesis. 
Kingdom of God is the synthesis. 

The hope of the future is to produce a new man out of 
both parties - out of individualism and colleet1v1em. 

PRINCIPLE OF NEW MAN APPLIED TO AMERICAN LIFE: 
Discussion of relationship o:f!' capital and labor. Asked to 
speak at meeting of National Association of Manufacturers. 
Here on page 134 he states his faith in this regard. Need 
to bring both parties together. "Wa.y to treat labor is 
with lead"; t'Let 'e do as little as we can". American in
dustrialism aan choose on.e of three attitudes: 
1. 11 1 am my brother's Boss" - autocracy. 
2. "I am my brother's keeperu - charity. 
3· ~'I am my brother's brother'' - brotherhood. 
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APFLICATION OF PRINC.:IPLE TO EDUCATION: 
1. Religion and education closely related in early days. 

95% of colleges established by churches. The-n came 
separation of church and education. Perhaps it was 
necessary. But it became too separate. Abs.olutely 
divorced from each other. 

2. Teaching philosophy: teach fa.c·ts of life but not how 
to live. Emphasis upon analysis. Paralysis of analysis. 

3· Moral blindness of this generation. Blame on older 
generation brought up on altogether secular educ·at1on. 
Some good reading here on page 147. Rotten movd:ee and 
rotten morale go together - a parable here. 

4. The answer - page 148; religion and education mu.et now 
be brought together frankly and openly. 

THE NEW MAN OUT OF SCIENCE AND RELIGION: 
How can we bring together education and religion? Are 
they not in_ different fields? Immediately brought into 
discussion of problem of science versus religion. 
1. Discussion of inductive method used by science - that 

is working from facts to general conclusions; and the 
deducttve method used by religion - starting with the 
conclusion or Absolute and working down to the partic
ular. 

2. Thing we have failed to realize is that God is creator 
of the total universe. His laws govern allL life in 
all fields. Truth in. one field ultimately can never 
contradic·t truth in another field. 

3. He typifies Christian education. Page 162 - three 
rooms. Under the guidanc-e of Religion and Science -
two approaches to life - each corroborating the other, 
he goes forth to meet the day. 

BRIDGING THE GAPS: 
1. The gap between the scientific movement for health and 

the t'lhrist1an m·ovement for health. Relegated this im
portant matter to the cults. Must be a working alliance. 
50$ of ali diseases rooted in mental and ep1r1tu8,l. He 
speaks of an experiment and demo,nstration center - 25 
le·ading surgeons, physicians, psychtatrists, and clergy. 

2. C.leavage between races; especially white and colored. 
Dr. George Washington Carver. "This way to Church Fed
e,ration lu-ncheon". No difference in I.Q's. 75% of 
colored walters 1n Penn Station are college graduates. 

3. Practical measures. Teach Christian viewpoint of man. 
Teach race appreC'iation in school system. Each church 
a member who is colored. Government must be requested 
to do away with discrimination. If the above measures 
are ineffective then white people will have to join 
with negroes in non-violent methods and appeal to con
science of country. 
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THE GAP BETWEEN OUR FAITH AND OUR GOVERNMENT: 
Perhaps the greatest question: Can the government of this 
country be Christianized? Can it function in a Christian 
way? Cannot be Christianized until people are Christian
ized. Any· detrmined minority can change any situation if 
it has a c:ause and is willing to pay the price. The 5%. 
Can change condition and character of government if: 
1. Good people bec·ome willing to vote Christian and not by 
partisan blindness. Support Christian candidates. Baste· 
differences between Repub]ican and Democrat faded out. 
2. Must urge Christian young men to enter politics and gov
ernment as a career. A sacred call. Must be trained. 

The gap aan be bridged by emergence of a new man. 

FEDERAL UNlON OF THE CHURCHES AND OF THE NATIONS: 
American churches have ·achieved analysis but not eythesis. 
Divided Ghristianity our shame. Three possibilities: 
1. Amalgamation Impossible for high-churchman and quaker 

to accept same form of ecclesiastical government. 
2. Federation. In fede.ration of ahurches the ind1 vidual 

churches and people refuse to surrender sovereignty. 
3. Federal Union. Synthesis of individualism· and total

itarianism. One church; many branches; local self-gov
ernment; a delegated general assembly; national churches 
in the union- Church of Christ in America, China eto.; 
looking forward to a World Church of Christ. • 

4. Doctrinal basis - basis laid down by Jesus to Peter; 
"On this Rock I will build: my church". That ts, those 
who accept Jesus as the Christ the Son of Living God. 

5. Also a Federal Union of the nations. Not union of white 
nations, or Blg Three. The only possible union of the 
world must begin with representatives of all races. We 

will have to come to it; it is inevitable. It is our 
collective destiny. Co-operate or perish. Balances of 
power, imperialisms, Leagues of Nations, 1solat1on1sms, 
are dead conceptions. The League failed because each 
nation refused to surrender its so.veretgnty. 

THE ltMERGING AMERICAN ITERFRETATION: 
With all its faults, the church is the best institution in 
America. out of it came democracy. Has been cleansing 
agent. It sustains our American life. Certain lacks: 
1. Emphasised the church rather than the kingdom. 

(a) Equated Kingdom with mystical experience. 
(b) Kingdom and apocalypt1c1sm. 
(c) Reduced Kingdom to coming of social reform. 

2. Inoculated with mild form of Christianity. Resolution 
rather than revolution. Also dreadfully dull. And 
comfortable. "The corpse has been a member of this 
church for twenty years. 11 



3. Racial attitudes and economic attitudes of world have in
vaded the church. Take protective coloring from world. 
Commera1alism has invaded the church - and ministry. We 
are all graded according to salary we receive. 

4. Failed to sythee1ze fundamentalism and modernism. Things 
new and old. 

5. Failed to synthesize evangelism and religious education. 
Life is both a crisis and an unfolding. Evangelism must 
provide for educational methods; and religious education 
must provide for crisis conversion. 

6. Weakness of modern pulpit. Lack of authority. Discover
ies behind the pulpit - page 229 •. 

Need of Pentecost. Modern church is by-passing Pentecost. 

WHAT OF THE WUTURE?: 
What has America to o.ffer? She must take these characteristics 
that are distinctly American and make something out of them. 
1. Materialism. ~ore of goodness in it. Must be cleansed. 
2. Love of Success. Harnessed to aollective good. 
3. Nervous Energy. St. Vitus. Harness it to fine ends. 
4. Frontier Mind. New frontiers calling and challenge us. 
5. Our Belief in Man. Central genius of democracy. ••All". 
6. Re.spect for Women. America a woman's paradise. Let woman 

be true to herself. She has distinctive contribution. 
7. Our goad nature. Best-tempered m-an on earth. Needed to

day when rest of world is bad-tempered. 
8. Pragmatiem. Practical living. Put it to the test. 
9. Love of Freedom. Next step is to c-rusade to make all men 

free. End ·or imperialism-s. 
10. Love of Variety. People of all races. Warm and distinct

ive. Encourage personal diversity within unity. 
11. Faith in Future. Our founders were optimist&. Future of 

world is in hands of people who have faith. 
12. o-ur capacity for mass production. Make enough for all. 

Summary - page 249 
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II Corihthians III- 2. "LIVING .. EPISTLES" -- "You· yourselves 
are our letter of recommendation, written on your hearts, to 
be known and read by all men •••• " ~;' 

The early Christian church had to guard itself against coun
terfeits and sponges who made a comfortable living at the ex
pense of unwary and trusting churchmen. There were many itin
erant teachers and apostles, like St. Paul, who traveled from 
place to place spreading the seed of the gospel• and most of 
these were holy and dependable men. But there were also many 
pretenders who saw in this rather loose procedure a fat chance 
t~ make an easy living. These parasites found it easy to take 
advantage of their intended victims, because the religious ap
proach caught them with their emotional guards lowered. So 
many churches had been bitterly exploited by these fakers 
that in self defense a test for genuine missionaries was in
cluded in the Didache, a document which circulated among the 
churches around the end of the First Century. The Didache 
specifically said that any traveling apostle should be hos
pitably received on face value, but if he remained longer 
than one or two days and requested a salary, it would be evi
dence of false apostleship. 

As well known as St. Paul was, he encountered some suspicion 
when he raised an offering for needy saints at Jerusalem, and 
to his church at Corinth he wrote "Do we need, as some do, 
letters of recommendation to you, or from you? You yourselves 
are our letter of recorrunendation, written on your hearts, to 
beknown andread by all men; and you show that you are a let
ter from Christ delivered by us, written not with ink but 
with the spirit of the living God,not on tablets of stone 
but on tablets of human hearts." 

In short, his personal apology, his defense, and his proof 
of faithfulness were his converts. "You yourselves are our 
letter of recommendation." The proof of the pudding is the 
eating, and the proof of the teacher is his student, while 
the proof of the missionary is his convert. 

This brings us down to the present, for the proof of the 
church and church school is the intelligence, the devotion, 
and the uprightness of the human personality it instructs 
and. develops. "You are our letter of recommendation" it 
says in effect to every chilCt trained in the church school, 
to each adult who comes to worship and think. 

Alas, some of the letters of recommendation today are rather 
poor reading. They give the church a balck-eye instead of a 
recommendation. 

At the close of World 1Har II one of my college chums pub
lished. his rcacyions as an army chaplian in the magazine 
"Christendom" Chaplain King said, "Most of tho service men 
that I knew personally were almost completely ignorant of 
the most fundamental teachings of the Bible, unfamiliar with 
::i. ts best known passages and important personalities, and 
knew little or nothing of their own denominational teachings. 
One reasonably intelligent officer insisted that John the Bap-
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tist was the founder of his denomination. For many ano~her 
Jesus, Paul, Booker T. Washington, Moses, Florence Nightin
gale, and Peter were §;out equally unsignificant. Most of 
them would have been hard put to it. to find a particular 
book in the Bible, and the only sacred literature that they 

-could ve counted on to know by memory was the Lord's Prayer. 
, "Why," he askec1, are there so many "religious illiterates 

ana. denominational ignoramuses? His answer was that most 
of these men came from homes that had abdicated their reli
gious responsibilities, having no family devotions or reli
gious instruction, ann throwing the entire burden on the church. 
And the church had given only a half-hour of instruction each 
week, instruction which in its reaction against the old cat
echism had become "vague, sentimental, abstract, and ineffec
tive." "The child begins with a pabulum of bees, birds, and 
flowers spoon-fed to him by well-meaning but religiously· ig
norant girls of high school age, diversified by meaningless 
busy-work. He progresses to a growing-mash of odds and ends 
of good thought, noble truths, and football stories, with a 
few Bible verses added for seasoning, doled out by any one 
who can be browbeaten into taking a church school class. He 
spends the rest of his days feasting on the watery sermonic 
nectar of sentimental human-interest stories. There should. 
be no mystery about the flabby character of adult Protestant.ism," 
he dryly adds. In his view the church has its tongue in its 
cheek when it says to its offspring "You yourselves are our 
letter of recommendation." 

As long ago as 1939, eleven years ago in the Christian Century, 
a college professor asked, "What are Sunday Schools for?" "Two 
years ago we started our five-year-old son to Sunday School," 
he said. "When he returned the first day I asked him, 'Jack, 
what Bible story did ycu have today?' He answered with some 
surprise, 'We didn't have any Bible story.' The next Sunday I 
asked him the same ,question and got the same reply. Pretty 
soon he thought it was a good joke that I should even expect 
that he might hear a Bible story in Sunday School. He heard 
many true and excellent things -- he learned about the beauties 
of nature, about the values of tolerance and kindness, and much 
besides. But somehow I found myself acutely dissatisfied with 
that; I wanted Sunday School to help me initiate my son into 
the historic Christian community. 

"The truth is that I want my son to grow up a Christian 
not merely a just man, a kindly man, an intelligent man, but 
a Christian man ••• I want him to think of God in characteris
tically Christian ways, as the creator of all men, the suffer
ing redeemer of all men; I want him to learn the meaning of 
the prayer, '0 Master, let me wRlk with thee'; I want him to 
know anf love the literature, the hymns, the liturgies of the 
church. In a word, I want him to feel more at home within the 
Christian community, actual or conceivable, in the world. 11 

I agree with Professor Knox. That is what I want, too. I want 
my Church some day to be able to point v~ri thout shame, but 
with genuine pride, to my own children ancl say, "You yourselves 
are our letter of recommendation, written on your hearts, to 
be known ancl. read by all men ••• and you show that you are a let
ter from Christ." 
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I call your attention to the fact that these criticisms were 
not made by enemies of the Church, but by those who are its 
best friends, who love and serve it, and are jealous for its 
success. JI.To one can say that the chtV.rch is blindly and sleep
ily jogging along in these same old wellworn ruts, blissfully 
unaware that it is falling short of its goals and opportuni
ties.. Suc~1 words prove the contrary. Joseph Fort Newton who 
gave his life to the ministry and believed in the church with 
all his heart, was a popular college chapel speaker, and this 
was due to his ability to relate the gospel to life as people 
have to live it toda~r~ But he said, "I was speaking to a gan
eration sp:Lri tually illiterate -- the mind .. set of the time 
was supposed to be scientific, even. if few of the young people 
with whom I talked could pass a high-school examination in any 
branch of science, Except for a few trained in the Church tra
dition, they did not knovv the Bible ..... few of them knew it in 
any real way -1\i. and the language of the Church was an unknown 
tongue to the rest, •• It made me see how utterly the Church 
had failed to teach its own Book to its own people." (River 
of Yrs.) 

"You yourselves are our letter of recommendation"? 

I have no intention this morning to belabor this point, nor to 
tire you with a needless reiteration of this same testimony, 
bur here is one more voice, this time a Profe~q~r of English 
in the so-called Bible Belt of America. In the current issue 
of Atlantic Monthly he charges that "Sunday Scnools Don't 
Teach." "A child will learn most of what he knows about re
ligion in his home and in his church," he says. "HOvll about 
our homes? •• We parents are too prone to evade the difficult 
task of telling our children what we believe about the reality 
of the spirit; yet religious teaching at home, one would think, 
is at least as important as instruction about the birds, the 
bees, and the flowers." (Some of .us, of course, are too chick
en hearted to do even thatt) 

But how about the church? One of this man's students in a 
class which almost unanimously flunked a test of Bible person
alities said to him, "It makes me mad as fire when I think of 
the time I spent in Sunday School and then realize how igno
rant I am about the Bible and my own religion." 

Is there any way to correct this teaching deficiency? Well, 
not in holy-rollerism, or rampant emotionalism. Not by fin
neling facts into the children's he~ds as though they were 
hollowl Not by surrendering what the Sunday School has always 
been doing. Not by giving up the findings of modern psychol
ogy, or by shutting our eyes to the laws of learning. BUT TO 
USE OUR TEXT-BOOK, which is the Bible. This is no simple task, 
let me admit, but it will he~p us teach religion at home and 
at Church if we catch the spirit of Jesus and of his follow
er,. Paul, who had~ definit~ teaching _goal. 

What if St. Paul taught in our Church School today? Well, he 
would consider the hearts of his students as tablets on whioh 
he was writing attitudes, ideas, and examples. Ana. he would 
know he was writing with indelible ink. Since Facism and Com
munism have creeds, he would he.lp his students to learn the 
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music of the great creeds of the church. Since they tnspire 
almost bigoted zeal, he would try to match these modern pagan 
m0vements vv-i th Christian enthusiasmo He would never stop with 
gr~wi~g C8Cd character~ but would try with skill and devotion 
to dEvelop g1)1)C~ Chr~.stians<! .-¥ll4Te :i..ft· :'i\.. \Talt)t. d:i.fference between 
go;;(': chr:>.J'FJ.:.ts:.:.•s and good Christians, never f::>rget i -:.~.'He would 
teach you~g pe)ple to give a reason for their faith 1 to provide 
them with ide!:l,& to defen.i themselves against hard·-·bo5.led athe
j_sm which dismisse8 :celj_gion as nsblimated. sex" When they were 
finisr .. ea. vd .. th 1-.::.s course!, they would kno·vv why they were Christ
ians rattl'::r 1Jhr..n Hindu.s OJ? Buo.dists' why they were Protestants 
rather tl10n CaJchol:Lcs; why their church is here and what it is 
dolngQ. At the. close of his cours of study he might gave· the 
same little sneech. nAll of us who are Christians have ~o veils 

"' " on our faQe, but reflect like mirrors the glory of the Lord. 
We are ti·an.sf::.g,:a•a:l by the Spirit of the Lord ,, • • into his own 
i:nageon 

·A man with a transfcrmed life; a man who knows he has been 
changed; a man who can share his new life with others ••• that 
was his goall 

It is OUR GOAL TODAY. As parents,and teachers at Fremont Church 
we are oontinually trying to eliminate our costly mistakes and 
to improve our methods so that we may reach that goal, and sat 
to our youth, nyou are a letter from Christ delivered by us.n 

The old-fashioned church school failed because it had a bare 
scrap of time to teach the Bible. Today we have a program of 
instruction that extends, over an hour and three-quarters every 
Sunday morning. We have a program of visual education that 
is not mere entertainment and time filling, but is correlated 
to the lesson· studies, so that we use the eye-gate as well as 
the ear-gate into the soul. A small· army of intelligent, devo
ted, and mature volunteers give up the privilege of worship 
here in order to do an effecti~e ptece of teaching with our 
chilL~reno This week I have personally reviewecl the lesson ma• 
terials they use. Without a single exception, these helps are 
based on the Bible and they leave ample time for each teacher 
to take the Bible and do a bit of catechism exercise, story 
telling, and memory work with the stud.ents.. Our goal is to 
inform, to guide in Christian growth, and to inspire each ' 
child and youth. \Vhen we pass them on to the young adult 
department, we expect them to know the Bible, to b1ow the God 
of the Bible, and to know and love the churche Our school of 
music is intendecl to acquaint them with the great liturgies, 
hymns, and music histiry of the church; and the completion of 
this sanctuary will afford the opportunity each Sunday to in ... 
cluc1e our junior choir children in a glorious processional 
hymn into tho service of worship. There is emotion in religion, 
too, anc1 we want our ch:tldre:'l to catch ·(.;ha feeling of the sub
lime privilege of worshiping God in hia houseD We have no in
tention of aegregating them in the vestryt In short, we are 
determined that Fremontis Church School shall be second to none, 
so that no Fremont youth shall ever be 1 ... ble to say, nrt makes 
me mad as fire when I think of the tim8 I spent going to Sun
Jo..y School am1. then realize how ignorant I am a bout the Bible 
and. my own religion. Our goal is not simply to turn out good 
respectable characters, but ar&ent Christians. The Word must 

I ~ •;'• i. :., • ., ' 
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become flesh. 

nTo be know.:.1 and rot=~.d by all men~ 11 Living Epistles S walking 
B:;.bles t T'hat waf3 what J:>aul meant,, As an old.-faqhloned teacher 
he would sti~l believe in teAts and quizzes, I think n•• even 
for adults" Ierhaps his test for us thj.s morning ·would run 
like this: ' 

Give a clear a.ccou.nt of your experience of Christ, without 
vagaries or con~1sion. 

Tell what you bslj.eve about God and why. 
How would you sha:·e your faith with someone else who needs 

the streng'ch, the comfort and the secu.ri ty of the truth? 
Can you tell the diff8rence between a Christian and a 

non-Christian? 
Tell how your Church became what it is., 

·Honestly now, would you flunk that test? Vfuat kind of a grade 
would St. Paul scribble on y6ur paper? 

Let me hasten to acld, before you answer, that it is not too 
late to make up any deficiency 709 feel• Today, your brains 
are better than they ever were, or so the psychologists tell 
us. You can begin at once to know the history of your church 
through a wonderful new book, "Endless Line of Splendor," which 
has been prepared to help Methodists know where they came from 
and why. You can become a walking Bible; a living Epistle, for 
you are never too old to learn. Remember Grandma Moses and 
her pa~nting career~ if you please! There 
is still time for you to become the kind of Christian of whom 
the church can say, with pride; rryou are our letter of recommen
dation." 
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R3LIGION AT HAY I Corinthians x, 23-33 

A Sermon Preached Dec, 31, 1950, in the Fremont Street Methodist Church, by the 
Minister, Charles Walter Kessler 

We chuckle with Dr ,Jowett over the old Scotchman who locked up the piano a.nd 
unlocked the organ on Saturday ~ight; then on Sunday night locked the organ and un
locked the pianoc The piano was a sinner; the organ was a saint; and Sunday was a. 
dour day. 

But just what is to be our standard for decision about recreation, When shall 
we play7 How shall we play? What shall we play? Guidance is certainly needed to 
help us decide between right and wrong, for what happens to us when we play may be 
far more significant thnn at any other timeQ It will not do for us to throw all stan
dards to the winds, For example, we had better be concerned with what happens inside 
an eleven-year-old who spends a. scant hour in church school Sunday mornings, then 
sits spellbound for two hours the same afternoon at the movies before, say, 11 Duel In 
the Sun. 11 In the. t youngste_rt s mind two scales of values are competing, and the more 
appealing one glamourizes a gangster, shows how to dodge the police, glorifies gun
play, and makes a good man look like an uncolorful pussyfooter. Would it not be wrong 
on ANY day, let alone Sunday, for an immature person to drink in such a dose of soc
ial poison and fa.lsehood1 Too often we act on the idea. tha_t ANY recreation is good 
for anyone, anytime, any place, any way. 

Recreational standards are necessary. But this is not to say that, like the old 
Scotchman, we must adopt rules and regulations. Time was when the Methodist DiscipliDe 
our book of church law, prohibited card playing, dancing, theatre going, and the like 
Today you w~ll search in vnin for such detailed prohibitions, for the Discipline now 
spGaks of 11 taking such diversions as can •be used in the name of the Lord Jesus." 
T his change in emphasis took place during my youth, and I can yet remember the furore 
that arose because many thought our standards were compromised and lowered, As a. mat
ter of fact, they were raised, The emphasis n~• is not artificial but spiritual. The 
choice of recreation is left to the conscience of the individual, and his use of 
leisure time becomes an index to his religious faith. 

I. 
When we partake of recreation in the name of the Lord Jesus, we make play a part of 
the Christian life. This is as it should be. Our Puritan forefathers considered it 
dangerous to have a good time. Leisure was bad. We are bewildered at the example of 
John Wesley, who drafted a code of rules for his school at Kingswood, "He was 45 
years old and ought to have hnd sense, yet he laid it dawn that no games were to be 
allowed in the school or the grounds, and he sagely adds that the who plays when he 
is a child will play when he is a man.' No holidays were given, and a uhi:i.d, once ad
mitted to the school, stayed there until he left for good. The household, young and 
old, had to rise at four in the morning .• and spend the first hour in pr:i.vate medita
tion and reading, in prayer and singing, and on Friday they all fasted until three in 
the afternoon~" (W.M.Macgregor) su~h an unnatura1 straight-jacket ought to have prov
ed impractical and been corre0ted" but 35 yean: lo.ter, at the age of 801 Mr.Wesley 
wrote in .his Journa 1: "The children ought never to pJ.ay, but they do ever-y day, and 
even in the school., T hey run a '.:lout in the wood 1 and mix and even fight with the aol
lier's childrenjjjThey are not religlous; they have not the power and hardly the form 
of it." You see.f his trouble WhS a .laok of imaginationo He failed to see that they 
were not little John WesJ.eys o Personally, I rejoice that those children were norr.1a 1. 

and playful, and thn t they made a shambles of his rules~ And I am glad that the 
church which reveres his names has i~1proved his methods, and today regards recrcat:'.·1'1 
not as the foe but as a part of religion G · 

People need play" They are goin;; to have it, Not prohibitions but direed0nr ?.r.~. 
required 0 The task of the church is to encourage the c~10ice of the highes r; 'l.nd bs s~ 
fo:>:"ms of recreation"' The most profitable play is that vvhich brings me rest~ :reln.J>.'i" 
tion; which calls forth pleasure and self-expression; which brings re-crea tioni r~ 

lift, a renewal, a sense of well-bein~ and satisfaction.., It is not something I ha v: 
wat~hed someone else perform. I have d.one it myself., So much of our play is non·~p1l.i'·~ 
titd.pating. We are sp0cta.tors while someone else ~Sctually does the playing. Cr.'llmer·· 
cia:i:r.ed agencies such as movies, theatres, races and professional athletics are a:-n 
speoimen3 of the non-participating type .of play. 

On the other hand church social projects, school athletics, Scouting, Y.M. and 
Yo·w~c.A., playgrounds, and community centers where folk games, billiards, and the 
like are promoted, belong in the higher participating form of recreation. But it is 
not enough to point out tho. t active play is superior to vicarious play. It is not 
sufficient to condemn non-participating play •. ·we must go on to provide opportunities 
fO'r participating play. And that is why the church and daert churchmen are eager to 
promote play programs, and to help provide facilEies for the kind of play in which 
young and old alike can join and not simply watch,· 

To.ke the Fremont Street Methodist Church for exri.mple. Here we are, strategically 
located right under the eves of the junior and senior high schools; the largest Prot
estant Church in Fulton County, with over 1500 members; and enjoying a reputation fo~ 
being th0 friendliest church in our community. We certainly have something to live up 
to, and this applies to recreation, too. I propose to you that our church, with its 
re~ord of courageous leadership and its willingness to pioneer, shall now take a 
leading part in the whole field of recreation, redemptive recreation, if you please. 
The immediate future, with its insecurities and its temptations to reckles~ and de-
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linquent behaviour which always seem to go tmnd-in-hand with wnrs and national emer ... 
gencies demand that we take a step forward. I propose to you that we install a juke• 
box and a coca-cola dispenser in our social hall downstairs, and that we throw open 
this part of our building for the young people of the junior-senior high schools to 
enjoy during their noon hours and for a two-hour period after ffi1ool each day; and 
that we arrange a sch$dule of sympathetic and youth-minded hosts and hostesses from 
among our 1500 members to supervise the activHies. And if the time comes when a USO 
needs to be established in Gloversville, I propose that we sponsor such an activity, 
with appropriate recreation and refreshments, in our vestry. In a ·city where every 
fifth door on our business district between Fifth Avenue and Pine Street opens into 
a place where alcoholic beverages are sold, we dare not retreat from such a challenge 
ai this. If we turn over the spare time of our youth to taverns and moral traps we 
shall have to give an account for our bigotry and blindness before the judgment bar 
of God. For play is a part of the christian life. 

II;) 
This week I listened to a tax expert, a businessman, and an insurance man predict the 
year to come. They painted a dark.picture, and in that moment I was glad that I am 
a part of an institution that deals in good news. There is nothing the church can do 
that will contr{bute more to the building of morale and keep people steady better 
than how to teach them to play as Christians. Therefore as I ask, How does a Christ
ian play, let me indicate the answer as it was discovered by a few great men in the 
Bible, who lived amid national emergencies. 

First of all, remember Gideon, the first practitioner of &iecti ve Service. When 
he raise his army to fight the Philistines, he screened his volunteers at the river
side. Most of the men threw themselves prone and drank frrym the river. 300 of them 
dipped the water up in their hands and sipped it. Thi~ small alert .number qualified. 
The others were rejected, not beca~ee it was wrong to drink one's fill,but because 
the manner of their indulgence was unrestrained. They abandoned themselves to their 
thirst, throwing caution to the winds. This was poor conduct for a soldier. And the 
same is true with my pleasures. If ~ play necessitates a period of self-abandonment 
it is ood. If I must patt company with Christ until after I am through playing, my 
pleasure is wrong. But if my spiritual alertness and efficiency is at high mark all 
thr0ugh my playing, my pleasure is right and good. 

III. 
A seco.nd illustration of proper play is an incident in the life of Da~id the kingl 
He and his men were hard pressed in the fight. The sweat and dust of battle heighten
ed their thirst. And David, remembering the sweet refreshment of the water from a 
certain well at Bethlehem, expressed the wish that he might drink this water. The . 
well was in enemy territory. But three valiant men to whome their commQnder's slight
est wish was law, fought their wey through 'the enemy lines to bring back a cup of the 
sweet, cold w~er. Their mission accomplished, the cup was handed to the king, who 
instead of drinking it. poured it on the ground. Why, Because he knew it had been 
won at great risk, and that he hn.d ho right to enjoy something that c"'uld only be 
had at the risk of another man's life. He refused this c0stly self-indulgence. If 
only he had a.lw~ys been governed by that principle, his good name woul1 nGver have 
been besmirched. 

Sometimes, the pleasure is equally objectiona~le because it means self-injury. 
Perhaps you know Balzac t s fable of the magic skin: which gave a man the power to ob·
tain anything he craved. The catch was that each time it was used it shrank a little 
and compr.essed the wearer, until at length its use would crush his life outc The 
pleasure of the alcoholic is like this. Any other so-called pleasure which involves 
self-abuse is a shrinking coat which will demean and diminish the life and persor.ai.
ity of the wearGr, 

IV. 
Another guiding pr:inciple is in the picturesque advice of King Solomon~ "Hast thc.u 
found honey1 Eat so much as is su.fficient for thee, les~; thou be filled ther<:wit:l!. 
and vomit it." 

Be sure your play is honey; sweet, pure, natural, wholesome, nutritious. EuJ<i. .. :.n 
daughter of the wise man Sophronius, .;;;~Qired to visit the gay Lucinda. Her fathCJ: 
fo·:-bade it and she asked why~ rn answer h~ placed a dead coal in her hand sayin_s 1 

"Take it, it will not burn.'' "No," she said; "but it will blacken." And she saw hi::; 
point. The pleasures that blacken are worse than those that burn. The fun thn.t spreads 
defilement is really folly. Make sure you have found honey. Some recreation fails to 
re-create~ Some amusement is not amusing. vVhat appears to be haney sometimes turns 
to gall in the mouth. 

And when you do find honey, eat only as much us is sufficient for your play. The 
girls working izy{ certain perfume fact0ry grew ill from a strange disease~ there was 
too much sweetness in the atmosphere. This affliction is not unlike the person who 
is diseased by too much bridge, too many movies, too much golf •• and so on. Eat only 
as much as is sufficient for yeur recreation• 

v. 
We shall never go astray in our play life when we allow Ch~ist to guide us. Petronius 
great Christian that he was, dreamed that he purused pleasure in vain. Then he met a 
strenger with pierced hands and feet, who t110k him by the hand and wulked with him, 
And the pleasure he had unsuccessful~y chased returned and took his other hand, and 
also walked With him. This dream can come true for all of when we insist on playing 
to the glory of God and take our recreation in the name of the Lord Jesus. 
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"to the education of the English and Indian youth in knowledg and godlynes." 

THIRD GUEST: Consequently the second building on the college grounds was called "Indian 
--College," and in it was ·set up the college press where--in 1661 to 1666-- was printed 

John Eliot's translation of the Bible for the Massachusetts Indians--the first Bible 
to be printed in the weste~n world. (The title or this Bible. beine: "WUSKU WUTTESTA
MENTUM NUL-LORDUMUN JESUS 'CHRIST NUPPOQUOH;WUSSUAONEUM.") 

~---A.UDIENCE: God sifted a whole nation that H~ might send choice grain over into this nation! 
~ (-William Stoughton, preaching to th·~ 

Pilgrims in 1631,) 

FIRST GUEST: It is always to be remembered that when John Robinson preached 'that famous 
--Farewell Sermon to the Pilgrims leaving Holland, 1t is reported: "that he took occasion 

also miserablie to bewail the state and condition of the Reformed Churches in Europe--as 
for example the Lutherans: they could not bee drawn to go beyond What Luther saw, tor 
whatever parte of God 1 s will He had further imparted and revealed to Calvin, they will ~ 

rather die than embrace it. And so also you see the Calvinists. They stick where he , 
left them, a misery much to bee lamented. For though they were precious shining 11ghtes 
in their Times, yet God. had not revealed His whole will to them; and were they now living, 
they would bee as readie and willing to embrace further light as tbat whiche they had 
received." And the one memorable sentence the Pilgrims quoted the most from this sermon 
was·~':-' 

AUDIENCE: "I am veril1e persuaded that the Lorde hath more Truthe yett to breake forthe out 
ot His Holle Worde." 

SECOND GUEST: But when Roger Williams, the Baptist, persuaded other Pilgrims to notice his 
---particular Baptist "Truthe breaking forthe out of the Holte Warde," the Pilgrim Fathers 

were incensed, refusing to have these Baptists in Massachusetts--since Roger Williams 
also did not believe that the government should control religion; and the fact that he 
had begun to "Wyne and Incite the Natives of the Countrie to the knowledg and obedience 
of the onlie true God" proved a last straw! Therefore in the middle of winter, 1636, he 
was driven from the state, going to the unsettled territory now known as Rhode Island, 
the flrst colony to separate church and state completely! He wrote in his diary--

_,. 
AUDIENCE: "God was pleased to give ine a painful patient spirit to lodge with the Indians in 
------their filthy smoky holes, even while I was in Plymouth and Salem, in order to gain their 

tongue. Moreover I did say my own prayers in their language the quicker to feel at home 
in it." · 

.SECOND GUEST: In the year 1637, Mistress Anne Hutchinson discovered that the women in the 
---congregation did not always grasp the meaning of the minister 1 s long sermons (often two 
/ hours); and since she had keen wits and a deeply spiritual nature, she invited some of 
\~ these puzzled sisters to come regularly to her home--and the explanations proved more 
~ I fascinating than the church services! Which led to her imprisonment(in the home of a 

~~ trusted church officer) and a series of bitter trials; after Which the government ex
communicated her from Massachusetts for daring to "Explain the Worde of G~d." ""lianished 
from out our Jurisdiction as a .woman not fit for our Societie." The. government would 
have liked to have her husband stay in Massachusetts, but he'wertt with' her to Rhode 
Island (where Roger Williams gave them shelter.), the husband saying to the court--

~ AUDIENCE: "I am more dearlie tyed to my wife than to the Church ••• and I do thinke her a "-= Sainte & Servante of God!" 

SECOND GUEST: Forerunner of all such agreements in our country, this is the one which Roger 
---Wi'iTiims secured from King Charles II, for Rhode Island: 11 0ur royal will and pleasure 

is that no person within the said colony, at any time hereafter, shall be in any wise 
.molested, punished, disquieted, or called in question for any differences in opinion in 
matters of religion, who do not actually disturb the civil peace of our said colony; but 
that all and every person and-persons may, from time to time, and at all times hereafter, 
freely and fully ha-ve and enjoy his and their own judgments and consciences in matters 
or religious concernments, throughout the tract of land h.ereafter mentioned; they behaving 
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MY COUNTRY, 1 TIS Q!_ :r'IIEE 

HYMN: (Everybody singing) 
My country, 'tis of thee, sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing;_ 
Land where my fathers died, land of the Pilgrim's pride, 
From every mountainside, le;-r;;edom ring!-------

LAND 
OFTKE 
PILGiUM•s 
PRIDE 

___ ___ (Pilgrim seating himself at long table. See "Leader's Notes.") 
I have come to read you this solemn "Mayflower Compact," signed by the Pilgrims in the 
cabin or the Mayflower as their littlt*ship approached-the New England coast:- "In the 
name of God, Amen: We, whose names are underwritten, the loyall subjects of our dread 
soveraigne, King James by the grace of God, of Great Britaine, France, and Ireland, 
King, defender of the faith, etc., haveing undertaken, for the glorie of God, and ad
vancemente of the Christian faithe and honour of our king and countrie, a voyage to 
plante the 1st colonie, doe, by these presents, solemnly and mutually, in the presence 
of God and of one another, covenant and combine ourselves together into a civil body 
politick, for our better ordering and preservation and furtherance of the ends afore
said ••• In witness whereof we have hereunder subscribed our names at Cap Codd, the 11th 
of November, Anno Domini, 1620." :) 

AUDIENCE: It was a Sabbath when they landed, and so they refused to build a fire. The 
waves broke over them as they disembarked, and as the water struck them it froze, so 
that they stood clad in ice, as if in coats of mail. But cold as they were, they knelt 
in prayer· on that rocky shore, committing themselves and this enterprise to God. 

_SECOND DINNER GUEST: (Pilgrim) 
~-----A year-iater, Edward Winslow recorded the first Thanksgiving, December 11, 1621 ••• "a day 

sett apart to Almightie God for His great and victorious mercyes to our deare native 
countrye tor ye comfortable and seasonal supplying us wlth moderate showers. Our corn 
did prove well; and, God bee praised, we had a goodlie increase of Indian corn. Our 
harvest being gotten in, our Governour sent four men on fowling, that so we might rejoice 
together after we had gathered the fruit of our labours. Many of ye Indians came amongst 
us, and among ye reste their greate Chief, Massasoit, with some 90 men whom for three 
days we entertained or feasted." :) 

Let us remember that of the 101 settlers who landed in 1620, 46 had died during the 
1'-=:.:;;....;~ 

first long bleak winter, and the 55 who remained had good reason to bless the friendly 
Indians whose gifts of corn had saved them. 

'ECOND ~~: As Elder Brewster himself said that day: "Generations to come will look back) 
,_ to this hour and these scenes, this day of small things, and say; 'Here was our begin-
' ning as a people. These were our fathers and mothers. Through their trials we inherit 

our blessings. Their faith is our faith, their hope, our hope, their God, our God.'" 

AUDIENCE: Let us remember how John Robinson said to the Pilgrims before they sailed from 
Hoiland: "All great and honourable actions are accompanied by greate difficulties, and 
must bee both enterprised and overcome with answerable courages." 

THIRD GUE~'!': (Indian) 
To show you that the welfare of the Indian was to be one of the colonist's chief concerns, 
let me read you part of the charter granted by Charles I to the Massachusetts Colony: 
"That the settlers male wyne and incite the natives of the Countrie to the knowledg and 
obedience of the onlie true God and Saviour of Mankinde, and in the Christian Faythe, 
which is our Royall Intencion and the Adventurer's free Profession, is the principall 
Ende of this Plantacion." 

AUDIENCE: So that when Harvard College was founded in 1636 it was dedicated by its charter. 
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THE POCKET BOOK OF VERSE 

Who hath not seen thee oft amid thy store? 
Sometimes whoever seeks abroad may find 

Thee sitting careless on a granary floor, 
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Thy hair soft-lifted by the winnowing wind; 
Or on a half-reap'd furrow sound asleep, 

Drows'd with the fume of poppies, while thy hook 
Spares the next swath and all its twined flowers: 

And sometimes like a gleaner thou dost keep 
Steady thy laden head across a brook; 
Or by a cider-press, with patient loQk, 

Thou watchest the last oozings hours by hours. 

Where are the songs of Spring? Ay, where are they? 
Think not of them, thou hast thy music too,

While barred clouds bloom the so'ft-dying day, 
And touch the stubble-plains with rosy hue; 

Then in a wailful choir the small gnats mourn 
Among the river shallows, borne aloft 

Or sinking as the light wind lives or dies; 
And full-grown lambs loud bleat from hilly bourn; 

Hedge-crickets sing; and now with treble soft 
The red-breast whistles from a garden-croft; 

Apd gathering swallows twitter in the skies. 

BRIGHT STAR, WOULD I WERE STEDFAST AS THOU ART 

Bright star, would I were stedfast as thou art
Not in lone splendor hung aloft the night, 
And watching, with eternal lids apart, 
Like Nature's patient sleepless Eremite, 
The moving waters at their priestlike task 
Of pure ablution round earth's human shqres, 
Or gazing on the new soft fallen mask 
Of snow upon the mountains and the moors
No-yet still steadfast, still unchangeable, 
Pillowed upon my fair love's ripening breast, 
To feel for ever its soft fall and swell, 
A wake for ever in a sweet unrest, 
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Still, still to hear her tender-taken breath, 
And so live ever-or else swoon to death. 

THOMAS HOOD 
1798- 1845 

THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS 

One more Unfortunate, 
Weary of breath, 

Rashly importunate, 
Gone to her death! 

Take her up tenderly, 
Lift her with· care; 

Fashion'd so slenderly, 
Young,· and so fair! 

Look at her garments 
Clinging like cerements; 
Whilst the wave constantly 

Drips from her.clothing; 
Take her up instantly, 

Loving, not loathing. 

Touch her not scornfully; 
Think of her mournfully, 

Gently and humanly; 
. Not of the stains of her, 

All that remains of her 
Now is pure womanly. 

Make no deep scrutiny 
Into her mutiny 

Rash ar.d undutiful: 
Past all dishonour, 
Death has left on her 

Only the beautiful. 
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I set her on my pacing steed, 

And nothing else saw all day long. 
For sidelong would she bend, and sing 

A faery's song. 
- . 

She found me· roots of relish sweet, 
And. honey. wild, and manna dew, 

And sure in language strange she said
"I love thee true." 

She took me to he~ elfin grot, 
And there she wept, and sigh'd full sore, 

And there I shut her wild wild eyes 
'Vith kisses four. 

And there she lulled me asleep, 
And there I dream'd-Ah! woe betide! 

The latest dream I ever dream'd 
On the cold hill's side. 

I saw pale kings and princes too, 
Pale warriors, death-pale were they all; 

They cried-"La Belle Dame sans Merci 
Hath thee in thrall!" 

I saw their starv'd lips in the gloom, 
With horrid warning gaped wide, 

And I awoke and found me here, 
On the cold hill's side. 

And this is why I sojourn hei·e, 
Alone and palely loitering, . 

Though the sedge is wither'd from the lake 
And no birds sing." 

THE MERMAID TAVERN 

Souls of Poets dead and gone, 
What Elysium have ye known, 
Happy field or mossy cavern, 
Choicer than the Mermaid Tavern, 

··j. 



I 3 8 THE POCKET BOOK OF VERSE 

Have ye tippled drink more fine 
Than mine host's Canary wine? 
Or are fruits of Paradise 
s,,7eeter than those dainty pies 
Of venison? 0 generous food! 
Dressed as though bold Robin Hood 
Would, with his maid Marian, 
Sup and bowse from horn and can. 

I have heard that on ·a da)Z 
Mine host's·sign-board flew away, 
Nobody knew whither, till 
An astrologer's old quill 
To a sheepskin gave the story, 
Said he saw you in your glory, 
Underneath a new old sign 
Sipping beverage divine, 
Arid pledging with contented smack 
The Mermaid in the Zodiac! 

, Souls of Poets dead and gone, 
What Elysium have ye known, 
Happy field or mossy cavern, 
Choicer than the Mermaid Tavern? 

TO AUTUMN 

Season of mists and mellow fruitfulness, 
Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun; 

Conspiring with him how to load and bless 
With fruit the vines that round the thatch-eves run; 

To bend with apples the moss'd cottage-trees, 
And fill all fruit with ripeness to the core; 

To swell the gourd, and plump the hazel shells 
With a sweet kernel; to set budding more, 

And still more, later flowers for the bees, 
Until they think warm days will never cease, 

For Summer has o'er-brimmed their clammy cells. 
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Already with thee! tender is the night, 

And haply the Queen-Moon is on her throne, 
Cluster'd around by all her starry Fays; 

. But here there is no light, 
Save what from heaven is with the breezes blown 

Through verdurous glooms and winding mossy ways. 

I cannot see what flowers are at my feet, 
Nor what soft incense hangs upon the boughs, 

But, in embalmed darkness, guess each sweet 
Wherewith the seasonable month endows 

The grass, the thicket, and the fruit-tree wild; 
White hawthorn, and the pastoral eglantine; 

Fast fading violets cover'd up in leaves; 
And mid-May's eldest child, 

The coming musk-rose, full of dewy wine, 
The murmurous haunt of flies on summer eves. 

Darkling I listen; and, for many a time 
I have been half in love with easeful Death, 

CaU'd him soft names in many a mused rhyme, 
To take into the air my quiet breath; 

Now more than ever seems it rich to die, 
To cease upon the midnight with no pain, 

While thou art pouring forth thy soul abroad 
In such an ecstasy! 

Still wouldst thou sing, and I have ears in vain
To thy high requiem become a sod. 

hou wast not born for death, immortal Bird! 
. No hungry generations tread thee down; 
rThe voice I hear this passing night was heard 
1 In ancient days by emperor and clown: 
Perhaps the self-same song that found a path 

Through the sad heart of Ruth, when, sick for home, 
She stood in tears amid the alien corn; 

The same that oft~times hath 
Charm' d magic casements, opening on the foam 

Of perilous seas, in faery lands forlorn; 
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Forlorn! the very word is like a bell 
To toll me back from thee to my sole se~f! 

, Adieu! the fancy cannot cheat so well 
As she is fam'd to do, deceiving elf. 

Adieu! adieu! thy plaintive anthem fades 
Past the near meadows, over the still stream, 

Up the hill-side; and now 'tis buried deep 
In the next valley-glades: 

Was it a vision, or a waking dream? 
Fled is that music:-Do I wake or sleep? 

LA BELLE DAME SANS MERCJ 

BALLAD 

0 what can ail thee, knight-at-arms, 
Alone and palely loitering! 

The sedge has wither' d from the lake, 
And no birds sing. 

0 what can ail thee, knight-at-arms! 
So haggard and so woe-begone? 

The squirrel's granary is full, 
And the harvest's done. 

I see a lily on thy brow 
With anguish moist and fever dew. 

And on thy cheeks a fading rose 
Fast withereth too. · 

I met a lady in the meads, 
Full beautiful-a faery's child, 

Her hair was long, her foot was light, 
And her eyes :were wild.· · 

I made a garland for her head, 
And bracelets too, and fragrant zone; 

She look'd at me as she did love, 
And made sweet moan. 
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Fair youth, beneath the trees, thou canst not leave 
Thy song, nor ever can those trees be bare; 
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Bold Lover, never, never canst thou kiss 
Though winning near the goal-yet, do not grieve; 

She cannot fade, though thou· hast not thy bliss, 
For ever wilt thou love, and she be fair! 

Ah, happy, happy boughs! that cannot shed 
Your leaves, nor ever bid the Spring adieu; 

And, happy melodist, unwearied, 
For ever piping songs for ever new; 

More happy love! more happy, happy love! 
For ever warm and still to be enjoy'd, 

For ever panting, and for ever young; 
All breathing human passion far above, 

That leaves a heart high-sorrowful and cloy'd, 
A burning forehead, and a parching tongue. 

Who are these coming to the sacrifice? 
To what green altar, 0 mysterious priest, 

Lead'st thou that heifer lowing at the skies, 
And all her silken flanks with garlands dressed? 

What little town by river or sea shore, 
Or mountain-built with peaceful, citadel, 

Is emptied of this folk, this pious morn? 
And, little tbwn, thy streets for evermore 

Will silent be; and not a soul to tell 
Why thou art desolate, can e'er return. 

0 Attic shape! Fair attitude! with brede 
Of marble men and maidens over wrought, 

Withforest branches and the trodden weed; 
Thou, silent form, dost tease us out of thought 

As doth eternity: Cold Pastoral! 
When old age shall this generation waste, 

Thou shalt remain, in midst of other woe 
Than ours, a friend to man, to whom thou say'st, 

"Beauty is truth, truth beauty,"-that is all 
Y e know on earth, and all ye need to know. 
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ODE TO A NIGHTINGALE 

My heart aches, and a drowsy numbness pains 
My sense, as though of hemlock I had drunk, 

Or emptied some duH opiate to the drains ·· 
One minute past, and Lethe-wards had sunk: 

'Tis not through envy of thy happy lot, 
But being too happy in thine happiness,

That thou, light winged Dryad of the trees, 
In some melodious plot 

Of beechen green, and shadows numberless, 
Singest of summer in full-throated ease. 

0, for a draught of vintage! that hath been 
Cool' d a long age in the deep-delved earth, 

. Tasting of Flora and the country green, 
Dance, and Provem;al song, and sunburnt mirth! 

0 for a beaker full of the warm South, 
Full of the true, the blushful Hippocrene, ' 

With beaded bubbles winking at the brim, 
And purple-stained mouth; 

That I might drink, and leave the world unseen, 
And with thee fade away into the forest dim: 

Fade far away, dlssolve, and quite forget 
What thou amongst the leaves hast never known, 

The weariness, the fever, and the fret 
Here, where men sit and hear each other groan; 

Wh~re palsy shakes a few, sad, last gray hairs, 
Where youth grows pale, and spectre-thin, and dies; 

Where but to think is to be full of sorrow 
And leaden-eyed despairs, 

Where Beauty cannot keep her lustrous eyes, 
Or new Love pine at them beyond to-morrow. 

Away! away! for I will fly to thee, 
Not charioted by Bacchus and his pards, 

But on the viewless wings of Poesy, 
Though the dull brain perplexes and retards: 
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Full of sweet dreams, and health, and quiet breathing. 
Therefore, on every morrow, are we wreathing 
A flowery band to bind us to the earth, 
Spite of despondence, of the inhuman dearth 
Of noble natures, of the gloomy days, 
Of all the unhealthy and o'er-darkened ways 
Made for our searching: yes, in spite of all, 
Some shape of beauty moves away the pall 
From our dark spirits. Such the sun, the moon, 
Trees old and young, sprouting a shady boon 
For simple sheep: and such are daffodils 
With the green world they live in; and clear rills 
That for themselves a cooling covert make 
'Gainst the hot season; the mid-forest brake, 
Rich with a sprinkling of fair musk-rose blooms: 
And such too is ~he grandeur of the dooms 
We have imagined for the mighty dead; 
All lovely tales that we have heard or read: 
An endless fountain of immortal drink, 
Pouring unto us from the heaven's brink. 

Nor do we merely feel these essences 
For one short hour; no, even as the trees 
That whisper round a temple become soon 
Dear as the temple's self, so does the moon, 
The passion poesy, glories infinite, 
Haunt us till they become a cheering light 
Unto our souls, and bound to us so fast, 
That, whether there be shine, or gloom o'ercast, 
They always must be witl1 us, or we die. 

Therefore, 't is with full happiness that I 
Will trace the story of Endyinion. 
The very music of the name has gone 
Into my being, and each pleasant scene 
Is growing fresh before me as the green 
Of our own valleys: so I will begin 
Now while I cannot hear the city's din; 
Now while the early budders are just new, 
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And run in mazes of the youngest hue 
About old forests; while the '.Villow trails 
Its delicate amber; and the dairy pails 
Bring home increase of milk. And, as the year 
Grows lush in juicy stalks, I'll smoothly steer 

, My little boat, for many quiet hours, 
With streams that deepen freshly into bowers. 
Many and maNy a verse I hope to write, 
Before the daisies, vermeil rimmed and white, 
Hide in deep herbage; and ere yet the bees 
Hum about globes of clover and sweet peas, 
I must be near the middle of my story. 
0 may no wintry season,bare and hoary, 
See it half finished: but let Autumn bold, 
With universal tinge of sober gold, 
Be all about me when I make an end. 
And now at once, adventuresome, I send 
My herald thought into a wilderness: 
There let its trumpet. b) ow, and quickly dress 
My uncertain path with green, that I may speed 
Easily onward, thorough flowers and weed. 

ODE ON A GRECIAN URN 

Thou still unravish'd bride of quietness, 
Thou foster-child of silence and slow time, 

Sylvan historian, who canst thus express 
A flowery tale more sweetly than our rhyme: 

What leaf-fring'd legend haunts about thy shape 
Of deities or mortals; or of both, 

In Tempe or the dales of Arcady? 
What men or gods are these? What maidens loth? 
· What mad pursuit? What struggle to escape? 

What pipes and timbrels? What wild ecstasy? 

Heard melodies are sweet, but those unheard 
Are sweeter; therefore, ye soft pipes, play on; 

Not to the sensual ear, but, more endear'd, 
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Murmure~ like a noontide bee, 
Shall I nestle near thy side? 
Wouldst thou me?-And I replied, 

No, not_t.hee! 

Death will come when thoil art dead, 
Soon, too soon-

Sleep will come when thou art fled; 
Of neither would I ask the boon 
I ask of thee, beloved Night
Swift be thine approaching flight, 

Come soon, soon! 

JOHN KEATS 
1795-.1821 

TO ONE WHO HAS BEEN .LONG IN CITY PENT 

To one who has been long in city pent, 
'T is very sweet to look into the fair 
And open face of heaven,-to breathe a prayer 
Full in the smile of the blue firmament.· 

Who is more happy, when, with heart's content, 
Fatigued he sinks into some pleasant lair 
Of wavy grass, and reads a debonair 
And gentle tale of love and languishment? 

Returning home at evening, with an ear 
Catching the notes of Philomel,-an eye 
Watching the sailing cloudlet's bright career, 
He mourns that day so soon.has glided by: 
E'en like the passage of an angel's tear 
That falls through the clear ether silently. 

ON FIRST LOOKING INTO CHAPMAN'S HOMER 

Much have I travell'd in the realms of gold, 
And many goodly states and kingdoms seen; 

. t. 

c 
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Round many western islands have I 6een 
Which bards in fealty to Apollo hold. 
Oft of one wide expanse had I been told 
That deep-browed Homer ruled as his demesne; 
Yet did I never breathe its pure serene 
Till I heard Chapman speak out loud and bold: 
Then felt I like some watcher of the skies 
When a new planet swims into his ken; 
Or like stout Cortez when with eagle eyes 
He star'd at the Pacific-and all his men 
Look'd at each other with a wild surmise
Silent, upon a peak in Darien. 

WHEN I HAVE FEARS 

When I have fears that I may cease to be 
Before my pen has glean'd my teeming brain, 
Before high piled books, in charact'ry, 
Hold like rich garners the full-ripen'd grain; 
When I behold, upon the night's starr'd face, 
Huge cloudy symbols of a high romance, 
And think that I may never live to trace 
Their shadows, with the magic hand of cha~ce; ' 
And when I feel, fair creature of an hour! 
That I shall never look upon thee more, 
Never have relish in the faery power 
Of unreflecting love!-then on the shore 
Of the wide world I stand alone, and think 
Till Love and Fame to nothingness do sink. 

FROM ENDYMION, BOOK I 

PROEM 

A thing of beauty is a joy for ever: 
Its loveliness increases; it will never 
Pass into nothingness; but still will keep 
A bower quiet for us, and a sleep 


