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by

Arnaud C. Marts

Membere of the Class of 1940; you have had to listen to me many timee
during the past four years, since that September evening in 1936 when I firet
feced you in the Vaughan Literature Auditorium. Yoa were the first freshman
eclase I welcomed and I ean still recall your vibraut, eager, a2lmost electrie
expectancy as you poised thal evening on the thvesheld of your colliege exper-
jences. Now thie morning we approach the parting of the ways. A perfect
flood of ideas welle up within me on this cccasicn, things that I might say at
this moment of parting. Most of them I muci leave wusald, for the time ie
cshort. The next fow moments seem very sacred to me snd I rhall choose my
thoushts and my words most carefully. Tou may be sure that vhst I shall say
to you now will be said in the full coneciousness thai this is my last oppor-
tunity to make smy contribution to your Buecknell efucation.

You entered Pucknell at & time when you and we bollevad that this genera-
tion of civilized mankind would live together in pesce nnd decency and that you
could devote yourselves to the arts of pesce. Yow, as you lesve, you find
yourdselves in a world of awful war,

1 shall not harrow your emotions by deseribing thia shameful tragedy which

the greed of a relatively few men has brought erashing down on the heads of hun-

drede of millions of men and women who wanted to live 1n‘peace and brotherhood.

We con only say with Caesar as he stood on a battlef ield where 80,000 dead lay,

after his battle with Pompey. Gaesar had not wanted thie battle but had been

forced to it by Pompey. "alas," said Caesar ss he surveyed the awful shambles

e would have it so."




Certain men, vhose coa esg of spirit ve siv nrehend, "would

hove 1t go" with our bright world. We mist face it as it is, and rededicate
our vhole strength and ardor to malkin ¢ te : It is not
the first time in the history of the race that brave men snd women have had to
the collapse of their dreams. Let us repeat those magnific
by Horsce centuries azo"Though the great vorld be overthrown,
etill be undismayed®,
Robvert Browning sang \ & ] a aith in thesge
o & 4%
Into a @ e gea of cloud,
t 48 but for a 0ne sross God
Close to my bresst; its splendor soon or late
Will pierce the gloom; I shall emerge some day."
As 1 come to these finzl vords to you, I choose to spesk to yo
eternsl inner strength vhich will enable you to withatand pre
1 have celled this message "The Fifth Column® because the term has come 1o ain-

nify a mysterious veskness and treachery from within.

The term firaet ceme into use three years ago vhen Oenersl Frenco was marche

ing on Madrid. He is reported to 1l said, "My army consists of four columns
¢hing upon the city from four direations, and 2 fifth column of sympathy and
internal weskness which vill betray and crumple the eity from within",

What hes the Fifth Column to do with you end vith vhat I want to sey to youl?
Simply this. There 18 a Fifth Column vhich can betray an individusl Just as
gurely as there is one vhich can betray a astion. The individusl's Fifth Column

ereat end eternal falth, his eyniciasm tovard moral issues, his
confusion resarding everlasting values, his mo and spiritual flabbiness.

It is no plenic or eircus that lles shesd of us, Nelther is there any

son for panic or fright. 1t is to be one of the most ch




are beginning to comprehend this
Pog throush & ; ng to teke inventory of our
regonrces for this titan strugsle 2 14t {a %o be an elemental contes
the long run, an endurance test vhich, after machines nave done thelr horrible
worst, will be deelded in the end by the sheer strength of morsl character, un-
selfish courage, and of sn ebiding end gublime falth in 1ife's noblest values.
In this time of inventory and testing, our people are yearni z and reaching
hungering for these basic virtues. A11 over the 1
e tearing eway the sl
| erying in their gsouls, "I
are trying to destroy thig fifth column of inner we
During all our four years torether my chief concern about you hss been at
pt, because I am vell acquainted with the world vhich you are now enter-
ow 211 too well the ¥ s and cynicisms that are 8@ ping the
the livee of millions vho are living vithout strong faith
and high idesliem. 1 have seen cynicism weaken snd almost destroy the past two

senerations of Americen youth. I have seen eynicism and eruel faithlessness

utterly destroy the youth of two gre t nations. 1 have tried to save you from

this eyniciem and flabbiness & T pk s before you, as strongly as
1 knew how, high id alism and & ahakable feith in a better world.
During your lifetime you have been subjected
ecyniciem vhich utterly befuddled many youths of your g¢
most brillient novelists of the present day have mefe cynicism their nrofession,

s hizhly psid vocation of bitter words and 1 seornful judgments.

For pay they have s0ld & vhole generstion of youth down the river into a slavery

of bitterness, cynic

Yow, under the shock c q trezedie this ¢ 1ow mood is challenged

1 of the bright young acoffers are changing their tune.

N




One of them, now the honored Librarian of Congress, recently made public
confession of the cynical tricks they had played on the lives of your genera-
tion of youth in these words: "The pogt-war writers, of whom I was one, who
educated a generation to suspect the tags, the slogans and even the words, left
that generation defenceless before an aggressor whose whole strength coneists
in destroying respect for law, respect for morality, respect for the Word".

Meny of the nation's teachers joined in this cult of cyniciem also. Their
original purpose was probably a sound educational one--to break down the smug
gatisfaction most young students have in & very 1ittle knowledge, to destroy
the petty dogmatiem of ignorvance and to make an honest doubt the cornerstone of
2 wider knowledge. But too many of our teachers in America in recent years,
not at Bucknell, I am proud to say, have used all of their geal in tearing down
{mmature faithe and have shown ne zeal or capecity to inspire their students to
resonstruct & mature and gemuine faith in those great values which have been
proved over and over agein in the past ten thousend years of the race's queet
for truth and stability.

Dorothy Thompson has recently written, "Our universitiee have been given
over for years now o & philosophy of historic relativiem, under which there are
ne sbeolute standards for anything. It tskes & very strong human being to live
in a world where there is no right or wrong, no God in the sky, no rules that
everybody must obey, but where everything is relative. Most people completely

lose their bearinge in ¢uch a universe.”

Walter Lipomen has added, "Mhie tragic ordesl has come about because men--

thought it clever to be eynical, and enlightened to be unbelieving, and senseible

to be soft."”

You have probably not been aware of it, tut my whole purpose in trying to
serve Bucknell has been to help you at this point of your greatest need and max-

{mum danger, I have done all 1 have known how to do as your leader, by word and
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by example, to give you faith in life's noblest and eternal values, to save you
from the mase betrayal of cynicism, cheapnees and toftnees. Now, at the end,
I cannot let you face this world without once more giving you my last golemn
testament that there are a few great faiths worthy of your everlasting trust.

First. The firet great faith, in whieh you ecen believe with all your
hearts, is Americen democracy, Modern eynicism has made it extremely unpopular
to exprese a love for America. One who does it may be called a Babbitt, or =
Rotarian or 2 Hundred Percenter. It has been part of the pattern of our recent
superficial living to laugh, in an amused and cultivated manner, at those who
profess a love for America. How often have you heard someene say, "Maybe the
Ruseiane have something", or, "I guess we need a Mussolini here", or, "I'd like
to see Hitler turned loose in New York",

At & recent meeting in Indiana of representatives of over 200 colleges and
universities, one eollege president made this report: '"There are plenty of
people in the echoole of Americs who believe America 1s not worth saving*.

As for me, 4f America is not worth saving, if our democratic society is not
worthy of our love and devotion, then there ig no known society worth saving.
Yhat hae Communiem done for Ruseia that we should feel anything but abhorrence
for it? "hat has Naziem done for Germany that we should have any feeling ex-
cept loathing for it? As I look at the tragedies in other lande brought by
these weird experiments, I feel toward America as did the man who landed in Bal-
timore the other day after a year in Germany and fell to hie Imees and kissed the
dirt of thie nation.

Tou members of the Clase of 1940 have never feen America at ite best. About
the time you were born, the real America of long, happy tradition, underwent a

change from which it has not yet recovered. It has beenm a sick America during

all your lifetime to date. The pre-world-war America of personal integrity, of

social modesty and dignity, of humanitarian zeal, of happy family life, of quiet




enthusiasm for cultural and intellectual values, of simple religious faith, of
ambition and confidence in the future--this was the true America which you
never kmew. One form of illness in the 1920's brought on another form of
national illness in the 1930's.

In your twenty years of life you have not yet experienced a well America.
Some day you will, I hope and believe, But even with our national illness snd
our obvious shortcomings, America recresents the highest stage of human and
social happinees on this planet, worthy of our love and faith and loyalty.
America gick is 2 nobler land than any well nation that I know. Here in our
nation lies the very hope of civilization itself. It is sick, to be sure. Al-
right, let us make it well. Do not let a fifth column of doubt about America
betray you into withholding your uttermost devotion to it.

Vhen I came to Bucknell four and & half yeare ago there were many needs
clemoring for action. It was obvious that I would have to ask many friends for
many gifte. The very first thing I asked for was an American flag that I could
stand on the platform on occesions like this. An alumnug of Bucknell responded
to my request and brought this besutiful flag--the finest he could find. It was
the firet gift to Bucknell under my leadership.

Vhen 0ld Main was rebuilt, I inetructed the architect to provide a place
for the flag over the center of Robertes Hall. On the firet day we moved into
the Roberts Hall, I took san Americen flag in my hende, climbed the ladder up
through the trap door which leads onte the roof, and personally broke out the

flag on the halyard, and gave instructions that the flag should fly there every

clear day.

I love America.

The second eternal faith which Jou can embrace with all your hearts is a

faith in & living and loving God, creator snd father of a moral universe.

"WThat", you cry, "believe in a living and loving God in this day; Creator
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of 2 moral universe, believe in that, nowi Yee, believe in that now, more
firmly and unshakably than ever before. If thie present world tragedy can
teach us anything at all, it is to put more faith rather than lees in the great
God of 2 moral universe. At » time of similar erisie, the prophet in the 014
Testament oried out, "ho art thou, that thou shouldst feel afraid of a man,
and forget the Lord, thy Makert®

Perhaps I am not talking about the seme kind of God of whom you are think-
ing. Some are saying, "There just can't de a living God or he would gtop this
war". Others' idea of God is someone to pray to to stop a headache. gti1l
others plead to God to save them from the sorrow of the death of a loved one.
Some 28k God to send rain when their cornfields need it, or to send the sun on
Spring FPestival and Home-Coming days. Some want God to help them in examina-
tions, The little eix year old boy ended his evening bedside prayer with this
petition, "Now God, pleace bring me my pajemas which are hanging in the clothes
closet”,

I am not asking you to have faith in that kind of a God. The God in whom
I ask you to believe ig not a narsemaid, nor an aspirin tablet, nor a rain-makey,
nor a tutor, nor a professional hostess vhose duty ie to make the customers feel
happy all the time.

I do ask you to put your eternal faith in & majestic God who is operating
thie world on moral lawe which are Just ag exacting and precise and observable as
are the physical laws on which the universe operates on schedule time day after
day, year after year, century after century, age after age, without deviation
and without default. The same great mind that created these precise physiecal

lawe created equally precise moral laws. The very core of the moral law is

"Love thy neighbor as thyself", It ie ae eilly of us to disobey that basie

moral law as it would be to disobey the dbasie physical law of gravity.

Don't lose your faith in God, because when men disobey his great majestic
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rules of the universe they bring suffering upon themselves. That would be &
queer perversion of logie. Can you imagine the grace and beauty of this human
world if a2ll men would obey His moral law simultasneously?

Put your faith in Him openly mgainst the cyniee. Bow your head to Mis
will, submit your 1ife to His law of unselfishness, worship Him on Sunday, be-
lieve evermore in His plan for brotherhood; soon you will feel a new zest, a
new power, a new sense of dignity, of values, of eagernese to live and 1ift and
serve. For you will be hooking up your life te the cosmiec high temsion lines
of the universe, through which flow the everlasting powers of creative life it~
gelf. There can be no fifth column of doubt, of ¢yniciem, of befuddlement in
the heart and mind of a person who has made dynamic contact with the living and
loving God. - That person knows the meening of life. The lives of millioms of
people, including my own, have been traneformed, quickened, electrified by mak-
ing thie contact with the eternal God of najesty, of morsl law, and of tender
love.

1f there are sny among you who sincerely want to make contact with such a
God and cemnot do it, comé and see me, or drop me a note and I will try to help
you.

Third, you may have faith that there 1s & right and wrong in human affairs
and that in the long run the right will prevail. Givilization ie 2 constant
contest bhetween right and wrong, & seesaw battle in which firet one, then the
other, triumphs for the time being. Evil 1s enthroned now, to be sure, for its
brief day of glory. 1 may never seé the world forces of right prevail again in
my lifetime, but you will in yours. "God does not pay every Saturday night",
goes a French proverb. Put He pays eventually in Hie own time and {n His owmn

coin.

This Tril has millions of unwilling subjects. 1 predict a most uncomfort-

able reign for it, and I prophesy that you, in your day, will see Right enthroned
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again--provided you will banish any fifth celumn of doubt that there is no dif-
ference between right and wrong.

Recently we have seen a befuddled young king make a most difficult moral
decision 2t 2 time of terrific stress. When the country his father had defended
wag invaded, he asked help from his neighbors. Bighteen days later, when
300,000 of his neighbors had responded and were fighting on his soll, he laid
down hie arme and left them alome té thelr dreadful fate. It 1s not for us to
Judge him; history will do that over the long, impersonal perspective of time.
But we can learn a lesson from his tragedy. His real tragedy was not at the
moment of surrender under siress. Hie real tragedy was at a moment four years
before, during days of peace and relative tranquility, when he canceled the
treaty hies rugeged father had written in blood with his demoeratic neighbors.

This young king could not see any difference between democracy and despotism,
between decency and evil, between 2 right and a wrong. This confusion of moral
valuee in time of peace became a fifth column of weakness which betrayed him in
time of stress.

You will not be ealled on to make any such decision ae he had to make,

But your decigions 1 mean as much to your own heppiness and usefullness as his
d4id to him. ¥henever you rationalize as right what you know to be wrong, when-
and your honeety because someone has discovered

ever you surrender your descency

gmooth waye in which you can be indecent and dishonest, you are ereating within

your personality a fifth column that will eventually betray you to a life of

medioerity and unhappiness.

The historisn, Froude, has described a group of men and women, the Calvin-
ists of the paet three centuries, who had ebiding faith in the right as they
understood it, snd whose strong convictions laid the foundations of our civiliza-

tion on this continent, in these words, "When all else has falled--when patriotism

hae covered its face, when human courage has broken down, when intellect has
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yielded-~when emotion and sentiment have dreamt themeelves into forgetfulness
that there ie eny difference betwee es and truth, the form of belief called
Calviniem hae borne ever sn inflexible front to illuecion and mendscity, and hae
preferred rether to be ground to powder like flint tham to melt before enerva-
ting temptation.”

Never have we 20 des 1tely need p generstion of intelligent young men
end women with sn wndying faith in right versus wrong, as we now need you. And
never has o zeneration of youth so much needed for ite own soul's good to gemble
ite 21l that there is & difference between right a vong and that it will
rather be ground to powder like flint than to lower Lte high idesls of i
There is & black snd there is & white in humsn conduct. There 12 a wro
there {s a right. Yhen everything is grey, neither wrong nor right, the fifth
column has moved in and will batray you. I hope and believe that you will put

your faith in the right as you understand it, md gamble your 1ife on 1%, win or

lose.

Fourth, put your faith alse U heee Arte of Peace that you have learned

at Bucknell, these enthusiasms for wholesome, creative expressions such ae music,
1iterature, sport, science, art and the like vhich enrich and ennodble humen life.
Keep theee intereste snd cultivate them sz your hobbies. There may be
ternzl timee shead, but no matter--if you csm carry these cultural nourishments
in your minde and souls. #Wien ehall not live by bread alome®, You know
£111 your kmspescke with food that will never perish, except by your own neg

"1, between ¢ sand darimess, you cun find

gome secret loveliness to lie

Gool on the heart, tome attribute of sky,

Bushing viciour wheeling of the minds

Some attritute of earthe— liow=fyond,

Lifted by




11, & gtone, & cloud ==
found the rainbow's pot of gold;
. earth was very young, would glve
each.
t. nor stomrm.
Then, dying, test them from the ¢l
Chanze within subetence defying change.”
{John ¥illisme Andrews)

Tnelly =~ have faith in your children. In the yemrs shead, many of you
will become mothers end fathers of little ehildren wi minde and souls will
be innocent of the failures and sins and shallownesr of our dey. Keep cyniclem
and falechocd and selfish flabbl from theiy tiny, sweet worlds,

Eresthe into their soule from thalr firet inetante of awarenese thege great

truthe snd loves snd faithe by which men becoms free and nodle and hapoy. ty

vears from now send ue a generation of B 1lliene, prepared in epirit and in

chavocter to become builders of the City of 1i Together, you ae parents, we
wchérs, Can Ore

and uneelfish brothers under the fatherhood

It s gqueer how many waye
m™ie talk hae Just been another
1ife”. And 1t e eouslly gqueer how man ore are of deseriding the
Chetetion way of life. Tor this T alk $o you hae beenm, also, Just

another way of ssying, "Be true to the Chylstion way of life".

bhizh jem and integrity and brotherheod are precizely the values for which

Josue lived snd tought and dled. And it 1s hise rit vhich lures us on %o

ezt man of another de ¢ often discouragec
wae renewed time after time untl al vietory by his 1

“pgein and again ! ted to give up the et




Qut of this § e~promise,
And simples of healing, snd
orence Converse)
I now your *ueknell education ie gver. Tomorrow I shall
diplomae, In the y B to come you will think of your experiences and of youp
friends here with ¢ eciation, and with tenderness, apd affection. If you
ehould {nelude me in your memories, p ‘e 40 not think on y of me ne the
prerident under whom thies or that building erected, or this oy that 2ecredit-
ment of Bucknell wae obteined, or this or that move in behalf of ¢
etudents wee taken, Think of me, rather, if you can do so sincerely,
leander and your friend w ® 811 that he possessed of strength and
in a day of ey: "0 8na of false and shoddy 1 to keep you from being
betrayed. That ie vhy I have earried on wit} you 2nd for you in thess eling
four years. If memories of Bucinell inelude s flicker or qu! 3 of strong
folth snd high idealisme se you think of me, I 11 be fully re
Now, you cease to be etudents, snd you toke your places as eollea ues

the reet of us whe are battling for the eternal values of human eivilization,
It'e golng to be » snd battle, I coniratu » Jou on the urivilege of living
in thie hour when we are to drop all the ¢ of shem snd pr tense, and

08e couraze and honer =nd character snd faith in their sheereet, elemental

form to the ; d foreces of f: elty o lespotism Great days

ehead for moral heroes. May esch Buel Clase of 1940 be true!







