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This is a personal confession. . It is the story of what happened
to me in the last World Ver.

I am telling it for my own benefit. I am telling it because I
must not forget what happened to me then. I am telling it for
the benefit of those of you also who went through that experi-
ence, becausas you rust not forget what happaned to you thene

I am telling it for the benefit of younger pzople who have no

personal recollection of the world war--becsuse they must not

forgdt what hapoensd to the world in those yesrs from 1914 to

1918, I am telling it becausc I am afraid that it will happen
all over again--unless we remcmberd

I started out on the German side--in 1914. I was a student at
the University of Berlin. I was just finishing up my ons=sem=
ester course when the crisis of July, 1914 broke upon us., I
was a8 innocant of any knowledge of international rclations as
a two=year-old babe. 4ll I knew was the German fear of Russia,
the Germen fear of encirclemsnt, the Germen fear of enuihila-
tione It was a war of self-defemse to them. They wanted peace,
but what could you do when you were surrounded by enemies?

What could you do but mobilize when the Russian armies were mo=
bilizing end alrsady oa the march, bent on obliterating the
Fatherland? That was the point of view of the man on the
streets and the man in the university.

And thaet wes mine. 4nd so I marched up and down Unter den Lin=
den with & crowd of excited university students. With them, I
serenadad the homd¢ of the Austrian ambassedor. With them and
thousands of others, I cheered ths Kaiscr as he stepped outl on
the balcony of the imperial palace. With the crowd, I cheered’
and seng and waxed excited and enthusiastic on the German side,

With the crowd, I saye 4nd three and a half years later I d4iad
exactly the same thing on the other sidel With the crowdd ;
That's a terrible experience to go throughe It's a frightening
experience to go throughe

That's what war does to you. It mnkes you go with the crowd.
Independent thinking goes by the board. Individual conscience
goas by the board. 4nd you go with the crowd, wherever the
crowd may be and in whatever direction the crowd may be march-
ing. You go with the crowd--unless by hercic effort and by re=-
ligious conviction, you cen hang on to independent judgment and
indaividuel oonscisnce., Which is an emormously difficult thing
tO GD. £

NQOT OUR WAR

Wall, after some difficulty, I got back to this country in .
Soptamber, 1914, 4nd I began to change ny mind--or 1o have it
changed for me. Maybe, there wes another side to the story. |
Mnybe, the Germans were most to blame after all. At any rate
the whole thing looked a long way off, viewed from long=-distance
hrxorica. It didn't seem so real any more.

4nd besides, it wasn't our war. And we weren't going to get into
it, Of course we weren't! Why on earth should we? I would re-
wind vou that most of us felt that way about it=-in 1914. Amer~
fuan parvicipation wes brushed aside as a ridiculous impossibiles’
ity. It just wasn't in the picturc. Our sympe.thies, to be sure,
waee with the allies. But the thought of our helping the allics
in cny milivary fashion was a long way off in 1914.
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That's one of the diffsrences between now and then. Now, we
recognize that american participation is a possibility. And our
minds are far more unnsutral today than they were in 1914,

In 1915 I want to the pastorate of my first church - in a samll
suburban town in Now Jsrsey. I was chiefly intsrested there in
trying to build a community church--just one church for the
whole town, with room in it for people of every denominational
affiliation.

War still soemed a very far-gway thing. I did preeach about it
somee I said that war was unchristian. I snid that it was a
denial of the principles of Jesus end the laws of God. I said
that war destroyed human perscnality and spiritual values. I
said that it killed not only our bodies but the souls of men.
That it blew to bits the highest and best things that we knew—e
things 1like Reason and Truth end Love.

And, thersefore, it was wrong--fundementally and disastrously
wronge 4nd I did not see how the Christian Church could sanc=
tien it., A4nd I did not see how individual Christiesns could par=
ticipate in so un-Christlike a procedure.

WE MUST STAY OUT OF WARS

&8 far as america's sntry into the war was concerned, at first I
waved it aside as balonging to the realm of the unthinkeble., And
when peopls began to talk about it more and more, I said, "It~
must not bed War is wrong. A4ll war is wronge. 4s Christians,
we cannot allow ocurselves to be drawn into this system of mass
murder. Americag must stoy cut of warl®

In 1916, I voted for Woodrow Wilscn=-because he had kept us out
of war. I was convinced that we could keep on staying out of
war--~ithat we would keep on--that we must keep on staying out of
ware

Well, you know what happened in the last months of 1916 and the
early months of 1917. I do not need to repeat the story. Neu="
trael rights interfered with. Notes of protest that did ho good,
Atrocity stories that we swallowed hook, line and s nker, Waves
of propegande, which we did not think of analyzing. Submarine
wvarfare. The sinking of the ILusitania. Tha stalcmate on the
western front, with the appeal of the allies for help, lest all
be lost. Thess wers the factors on the surface that battered

at us day after day and battered down our resistance to war.
And so public opinion shifted and onh April 6th came the declar-
ation of war, and we were in for it.

Thet was a hard time for those of us who had been saying that
war was wrong. But we too had been battered, and played upon
by the psychology of the time, and carried slong with the crowde
It was almost irrestible,

Some of us hed tried hard to rssist. We tried hard not to sur=
rendsr our convictions nor sell out our consciences, Soms of
us sweat blcod over the problem,

What, after all, was the Christian's duty in a time like this?
And this is what we saide I said it, and many another said it}
“War is wrong--but sometimes it may be the lesssr of two cvils,
The other ovil in this case is Kaissrism. Kaiderism is arrogant
imperialisme It is ruthless militarism. It violates Belgium,.
It throws treaties into the scrap-basket. It puts military
ngcessity in the place of international decency. It threatehs
to overrun Europe and then America and the rest of the woerld.
Vhet cen wo do in ths face of a thing like that--~diabolical, ime
moral, unchristian? Can we sit by and do nothing? No, it must
be stoppedd 4nd war is the only way to stop it. War may be
wrong, but 1n this case it is the lesser of two evils,."




WRCNG MIALNS FOR RIGHT ENDS

4and I said this, too! ®War is wrong - but sometimes you have
to use wronz means to achisvs right ends, 4nd certainly the
goals of this war are high and holy goals. To crush militarism
once and for «ll. To rid the world of the curse ' of Kaiserism.
To win for the world a lasting sacurity. To mekKe the world
safe for democracy. TO benish war from ths face of ths earth."

I spidé? "These are sacred prirciples, Ver is a terrible method..
to use, but somstimes you have to use terrible msthods to save
Christian ideals ond to preserva lofty principles." Well, I
precachad that doectrins for a few Sundays==absclutely convinced
that it was the right doctrins to preach,.

4nd thon in May 1917 I enlisted in the United States Army Am-
bulance Service with the French army. They needad ambulance
drivers right away. It was a chance to get to France right
awaye 4nd it was an opportunity tc serve the Cause right away,
without involving thé necessity of killing anybody. I didn‘'t
want to kill aenybody.

My enlistment was proclaimed as a very noble and heroic act.
Ministors d4id not heve to bs conscripteds But it wasn't noble’
and heroic at all. It was by all odds the casiest thing to doe
When the drums get to bsating, joining up is by all odds the
gasiest thing to do. It's so vary easy to march with the pro=-
cession,.

- The conscisntious objactors had a much rmore difficult time, as
they refused to march with the processicne. 4nd of course none
of us had the faintest icdea of what war was really liks, We-
knew in a ssccnd-=hand sort of way that it was terriblz, but
after all thers was something of high adventure in it. The
glamour of war had not yet begen stripped off.

THE GL.MOUR STRIPPED OFF

Woll, I soon began to find out ®hat war was really like. After
having been trained in the art of "fours left"™ and"fours right"
and almost everything else except driving an embulance, our
section was sent over=segcs in July 1917, and by Septenber we
were at the front.

4and there we discovered that war is sometimes a very uninter-
asting thing. It was n stationary sector on the Champaign
frort - where for long periods mothing happaned at 2ll. lLong
stretehes of interminable waiting end unbroken monotony. ILong
days of unrelisved dullness and drabness, Long weeks of dis=
confort end mud and lice end rets and the foul air of filthy
dug=outs,

0f course, sometimes it was exclting, A4nd sometimes it vas sicke

aning. It is & too long story to telle It's the story cof nmen’
ngled by shells, c¢f childrem and old pecple strangled by gas,

of cities blownr to pieces by air bombs, of towns blctted out by

shell fire, of kindly men going brutal, of sane men going mad,

of clean men sinking into ditchss of immorelity, of men of

good=will, turning into men of hate.

Thet 1s ons of tha things that happensd to us. Many of us :
startsd with a clean line in our nminds betwean the German gove
erroeat end the Germen peopla. Our war was with' . the covernment
end not with the pcopla. We nust heng on to our good-will for
tio psople, the misguided, woell-mocaning people of Germmny.

But as tiwe went on, that distinction got lost. We came to hate
thowm alls Wo called them "Huns™, berbarous Huns; and "Boches",
dirty swine. Tha atroclty storiss that came Crifting down the
trunches made us do that. We did not know that they were lics =
caiculated lies o roks us sge red, We only knew that they did
rnks us ss3e red, War ¢s like that-- it has t0 be run by lies
aal have. Mon will not kill each othar unless you fill them
full of lies end hatos
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Good=-will and Truth are two of the necessary casualties of war,
They have to bs killsd, along with the eneny.

Well, I didn't sce all that during the war, But I saw enough

to make me hate the thing for what it did to the bodies and
souls of men, But I kept saying to myself, "Yes, it's all hore
rible and nasty and immoral, but, after all, it's a Great Cause
that we're fighting for, 4nd when it's all over German militare
ism is going to be smashed. A4nd international decency is going
to be revived. 4nd democracy is going to be saved. And war
will be no mored

"That being the cese, this horrible thing is worth all it costs",

I said.
DRTAMS SMASHED

And then, it was overl After a long, long time, it was over at
laste I shall never forget the joy and the hope of November
11, 191€, This, I said, marks a turn in the road. A new day
in humen history is dawning now. We're going to build a new
world now. We're leaving behind us the sins of militarism and
violence and imperialism and international anarchy. And we're
going to build a world on the solid foundations of democratic
procedure and international cooperation and enduring peace. At
last - the world has been made safe for democracy and the war
to end war has won its victorye.

Well, that did not happen. 7You know what happencd, instead.
The Treaty of Versailles--with its lies and its vengeance.
The broksn promises of the allies. The crushing of Germany.
The freezing of the lLeague of Nations into a defensec of the =
status quo. The refusal of the United States to share in in-
ternational rewponsibility. The continuation of economic war-.
fare. The increase of nationalisms. The refusal to support
the German Republic. The refusal to adopt ways of peaceful
change. The continued reliesnce upon force, The increase of
ermaments and hatreds.e.eesUntil at last Hitlerism broke upon the
world{ .nd the war clouds bsgan to gather., And the storm fin=-
ally burst. 4nd once again Burope is red with blood end black
with catastrophel

Well, we have wgtched this tragic process going on and our hearts
have been sick within us. We have secn our dreams fading away
and our hope of peace being strangled.

THE GREAT FUTILITY

And meny of us havse come to this conclusion: The world war

was not only a great wrong; it was a great futility, It did not
work. It did not get the results we were after. In spite of
its appalling costs in human life and human suffering, it did
not achieve a singlo objcctive for which we fought. It did not
crush militarism=--Look at militerism today. It did not win gde=
curity--Look at the world-wide insecurity today. It did not
make the world safe for democracy--Look at the dictatorships
today. It did not end war--Look at the war todayl

That means this for me: It means that I was mistaken in 1917,

I was mistaken in thinking that war was the lesser of two evils,
I was mistaken in thinking that we could use wrong means to
echieve right resultse I was mistaken in supposing that we
could reach conwtructive ends by the use of destructive methods
or that we could support Christian principles by the use of un=
christian procedure.

I think now that it was folly to suppose that we could kill
militerism by militarism, or uphold democracy by undecmocratic
practice, or achiesve World Peacs, by World Ware I think now
that it was a tragic mistake for the United States to enter
the World War. I think ell this for two reasons:
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First, war is wrong - it is so terribly wrong that I am inclined
to believe that it is the greatost of all evils. I cannot im-
agine anything mcre totally evil than the World War,

Second, War is futils, There is nothing theoretical or "idegle
istic" gbout that statement. I appeal to the facts, Thirty-
twe million lives lost as the direct and indirsct cost of the
world war--and nothing to shew for it! ™e paid to the limit
for the 1ldeals for which we fought-=and nothing to show for it.
Nething==but more suffering and more tyranny and more hate and
more militarism end more war.

I say, 1t does not work, Whataver may be true of the wars of
yesterday, the wars of today are so theroughly destructive that
they de not work. They destroy the very things you fight for.

The only sure result is Ruin - muin for everybody., WVear today is
en earthquake, and ncbody wins an earthquake. War today is the
last word in Futility-=the last word in insane, disastrous, to=-
taliterian Futility}

I MUST NOT FORGET

Well, that's whers I am at the présent morent. I have told this
story in ordsr to mnke nyself remerber whet heppehed to my mind
during the last war and since, I must not forgetd

I know that the pressures in the days that lie shead arec going
to be torrific. I know that already America has taken sides in -
the Buropean conflict., I have taken sides. I don't like Hitler,
I abhor Hitlerism, I don't want Hitleriem to over=run Burope.
Increasingly we are going to bhe told that the conflict is our
conflict--that the cause of Britain and France is our cause,

That t% 1lifs of democracy is at stake. That militarism rust

be crushed. That inperialism must be halted and that Hitlerism
must bo stoppedd! Just as we wers told in 1917.

Increasingly, I an efraid, the war drums arec gcing to beat in
our ears, and the flag is going to be waved before our eyes,
and the passion to save demccracy is going to get hold upon our

emotions-=-just as in 19174

4nd so, I must not forget 1917 and its "holy" causes. And I nust
not forget 1918 and its unholy results. I nust kecep asking ny=-
self - im I going to do it all over again? are We going to do

it all over again®

God help me=--God help us all not to do it all over againg



