ey, — .
Z-eéve C. Rodio /alk Da,‘/ay%,;\/\/éE Day  May 9, 17%5
asy .

Moorehead
Yesterday was indeed a day of joyous cei;bration for untold millionms.
’They say that -in the flag bedecked streets of England people pranced merrily
and shouted with newly found, full throated joy. Bands Bdared forth and banners
wavéd in ecstasy. As by a sudden emuncipation all of the pant up feelings of
millions of people were free to sing again.‘ And as the swelling chorus mounted
to the heavens surely inf the eyes of God it must have seenmed as though mahyo6f

the children of earth were behaving as children who greet the great out-of-doors
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of springtime, rollicking to and fré, the blezing sun gleaming in their faces end
driving away the frigid winds and the gdoomy shadows of winter. The long, dark,
cold night of nearly six long years wus over in England and France and Norway and/zZuqéD
many other places. (nce again pecple could walk boldly in the city streets, breathing
the pure, sbundunt, free air, and look defiuntly, even wistfully inf%x%berarching
sky of blue, fully eﬁécting to see not screaning vultures of death, but the cheery
songs ?f birds, the brisk whistling of the breezes, and the lazy, harmless daéﬁté:§>
cloudsfacross a sea of blue serenity. What & joy it must have been to take down
the sandbags stacked before houses and shops and let in again the full light of
dayt How lustilyf the English people must have sung "God save the Kingt"

And can we imagine with what tired joy these celebrants dropped their weary
bodies into their béds last night, not fearing what the darkness might bring,
sleeping sweetly and deeply for the first time in six years., Sleep could be
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beautiful for the people in London und Oslo and raris® lest night, for the tnought
of the .orrow wus not thet of dread und terror; rother it wes +he tove thet out
of the snunbles or shettered buildings.agzﬁggézséb%treets a néw city could be built,
betteér than the old. Yyes, urter long niznts or terror und toilsome days of despair,
the joy in wmuny neurts ycsteraay wus rull and sautisrying.

There is sometning wonderi'ul ubotttne numan spirit wnich causes it to
rejoice und be glad even wnen deuatn und destruction huve had their sway, It is

unnetural for the human spirit to be low and lifeless; it is natural that the
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soul of man spread its wings in thrilling flight and fly Joyously into new hori:oné



-

There fore, no one would begrudge the glad celebration of these millions of liberuted
souls who raised the cry of joye Though other millions of fellow lLeings are still clutchege
ABREAA/ {4/ ¥4 tightly in the cruel clews fg/y of war,‘no one would want to deny to
these millions that gladness which has been bought at such a terrible price. Even
here in pmercia where our shores are unscathed and our citix 8 unmolested there seemed
to be justification for uninhibited expressions of gladness. But yhen this exultant
waveé hes passed fpom our consciousness, and when we begin to count the costs and
check the living among the dead, and wﬁen vi€é peer over éhe ﬁﬂﬁ rim of dusky horizons
to see that the beast of war still stalks the earth, then, perhaps, our joy shall
be sotered and our hearts in fuller realization shall be bowed to the earth in
penitence.
ZA#¥ All during the day yesterday and in the evening especially, numberless
throngs of people made their way into the churcn of all lands, ot all colors, and
of all creeds. School children on their way homed trom school entered quietly into
their churches and askea it they could kneel at the altars before Almighty . God. liost
people everywhere, even little children, seemed to sense the larger and deeper meaning g
which lay under the surgace of the outpoured joy. For deep wihtin the heart of
every human being who feels and thinks and knows, there was the awful realiation that
the men ot earth had done their very worst. On littered beaches, in AgX leveled )
citiés, and in devastated fields their lay the #wful evidence thet mankdina had
systematically and soientirically vidlated the deepest and the highest laws of life,
And. as the streaming joy or victory quiets dowqﬁ and murmurs low, I have an idea
fhat in the déepest recesses of the human heartﬁ their flow the more persistent curreﬁ%}. )
of remorse and shame,
Thus it would seem appropriate that ifi§d even in the midst of our thankful
joy we turn with broken znd contrite hearts to god. Morbiaity will not do in these
days, but uniless we human hc¢ings are sane enough and honest enough to confess 6ur

own stupidity end folly, and then somehow profit from having realized our own
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horrible mistakes, there can be 1ittle nope that we can ever ranise ourselves
trom the muck and mire into which we rﬂﬁe tullen. cCertainly within the courts of
juden judgment responsiblity and guilt will have to be measured and aasigned..

Tt is to be expected that those adjudged to be guilty will repent and attempt to
restore their faith and good will. But we must not let ourselves be deluded by
thinking that we who are material and physical victore are without sin.

long ugo un English poet wrote these pungent words;

No men is en iland, intire of it selfe; every man is a peece

of the continent, a part of the meine; it a clod bee washed eway by

+the gea, Burope is the lesse, as well a8 if a Manor of they fric¢nds

or of thine owne were; any man's death diminisheé& me, because T am

involved in menkinde; and therefore never send to know for whom the

bell todls; it tolls for thee.
7t it is true that we are all involved in mankind, then it is equally true that
~€ snhare one anotherts sorrow and guilt. If we ure involved in mankind, we may
tight the evil that is in our neighbor, but that evil will always effect us and
cause us grief Simply because no msn, end uow no nation, is an"island , intire
of it selfe', ‘j¢ may attept to pluck thet evil out, and after much blood and
battle we may win through. e may rebuke our foe and discipline him with strict
censure for having wrought desolztion in the earth. But though we rebuke him and
though we discipline him, even when we are right, his suffering in remorse and
shame ure our!s too. It is hardly possible in this world to fight evil with evil
' Qitnout staining onets hands with the poisonlwhose destruction was sought.

The other day I was ﬁAAK talking with a young college yruduste and we were
eps aking about the awful fuct that many of our friends.hud had to shut off a part of
their Christian .conscience end learn to kill or be killed. I asked her if she could
blame them for doing this, and she replied that she did not blame then, she blamed
herself. pBlamed herslef for living in this kind of a world where sne could not

contribute enouzh to its good so thut such a ghastly business would neot bqﬁ necessuary
»
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well, it is thut kind of feeling which teuches us that the tolling bells of gloom

and guilt toll for all of us. And out of a feeling like that grows the belief that
even on V-E Dauy every understanding heart will turn with true repentance,AAd but with
hearty faith to God.

It ﬁould seem to be almost impossible that any of us could turn away from the
sight of this war and return unchnenged to the same old type of living., It would
seem wholly unfitting that any ot us engege in a kind of riotious celebration which
is oblivivous to the civilieation which is crushed und torn. It is unthinkable that
any of us could be so callous asf to live on into the ZiYf future without = domewhet

M% and Wme of i:he nevispapers yesterday carried
a cartbon on its front page which showed a mother and a father on y-E Day bowing
sileﬁtly and humbly berore a war marked grave, while in the background the vitery
parade marches on. It is captioned:
gurely the mothers and fathers of the world who heve seen their son#pay the supreme
sacrifice and who have knovn something of the stinging griet of war, will te people
broken and contrite in spirit before (od. ‘here sre too many sons whose 1life blood
has been shed in crimson fields and whose bodies now rest in peace on foreign soil.
When the mu;nitude of this world's worst wer has been measured, can their be any of
us who do not join the gre;t company of humun souls whose foremost, choking feeling
is thet of remorese and repentuzce} Yea, I think that those of us who really care
will not hide those feelingzs which lie beneuth tﬂe surfuce of mementary (oy.

In this modern day we often poke fun at the religionist of old who insisted
that a man could not be saved until he first repented‘of his sins. We had almost
convinced ourselves that we stopd in no need of repentance. But with the wails of
gorrow, the cties of hunger, and the screams of tortured men filling the earth,
we can be convinced of n&thing but that our SXA civilization has foiled. we knew
better, for we were told by the prophets and Jesus and all of the wisemen of old.

 But wqt IET it fail, and now the ghosts of all our failures haunt and plague.

But if the religiondsts of old were wise in their insistence on the necessity fo r
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repentance, they also saw clearly that F4p true repentence is the first step ta:ard
regenérétion. And so on these days of vittory and further victory gyproaching,
repentance is the first step towsrd the overcoming of our evils and the- establishing
of the kind of a world in which we want- to live,
On Mérch 28 of this year the Christian Century contained these opening 1in65:.
No winter since time began has known more suffering than has the seaon

which is now ending. No springtime hus ever brought less nope. LThroughout most

of the habitable earth mothers cryrlike rachel for thier sons, and will not be
comforted, for their sons are dead or treading the dusty way to death. Fathers
tlinded by tears sift the ruins of their homes to find the bodies of their children.
pants inhumanity to man has done ité worst. It has mounted to the heavens, toward
which eyes were once lifted for mgrcy, and sﬁept the world wifh fire and destruction.
But when muan has done his worst, he must still reckon with God. Once before we did
our worst. On Celvary we crucified Jesus Christ., 7Then God did his best. (n Easter
he raised christ from the dead, to become the first fruits of them that slept,.”

aAnd with those words we can see that the god of this universe haes not left us alone
in our desolatidn. we'have done our worst{ G od will do his best. But i feel quite
sure that Gdd will'do his best only when we human children confess before him the
awful shame of our misdoings. For when we lay our hearts bear hefore the almighty
we have then placed ourselves in the hunds of the great Potter who can HgIA/ALAd/ tawe
up the broken fragments and mold li*e into & new pattern. Wo shall fail if we try

to mold our new world out of the patterns of the old. N,w in our poverty only the
Sovereign UGod of the Universie candring torth a new world that is worth living in,
because his patterns are forever new, and only he can bresthe his life into them.

And our God our help in ages pust, our hope in years to come, can help us only when
we show him that we are ready. Therefore in thepi midst ;f these smoking ruins let,
us have our celebration; let us thrill to the realizution that one phase of the sffdf

struggle is finished; but let us sense bemeath it all the terripble rice we have

paid, and let us resolve before almighty ¢od that we shall stive to bind up the wound



of our world, feed the Af/ hungry, go to them who are sick, ALELE/LASEL/MHE/ L/

release those who sre jm prison, care for the lume and the helt and the blind,

and never let ourselyves rest until we nave ushered in & brighter day for men of

earth. Then perhaps on u cleag and pezceful night in years‘to come the silent

stars in hesven above can look dpwn upon earth with smiling eyes und see not destruction

but order, not wgly snarling hatred, but beauty and the light of love in mens

eyes. @God will then have done his best; but perhaps, too, man will have given his.

1et us pray:

our Father God, in the quiet beuuty of this new dawm, we lift
our hearts to Thee with u fervent prayer that Thou wilt visit with Th&
mercy all of those pluces of eaurth laid waste by war. In this rudiant
springtime may Thy tree of life spresd its branches abroad, embracing
‘all of the men of earth, and may its leaves now blooming be for the
healing of the nations. 4ll of this we ask‘in humility end repentance,,

Amen.



