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Members of the BVA: 

Their Wives: 

Their Sweethearts: 

Their Children:

And their Friends:

L946 --the founding convention --New York. 

1947 -- Chicago. 1948 -- Los Angeles (Hollywood, in fact).

1949 -- Washington, D.C. 1950 -- Indianapolis. 1951 --Boston. 

1952 -- San Francisco. And now 1953 -- and what is there left for this rapidly aging chaplain to say?

You know the annual problem is not only what needs to be said, but what needs to be said that I possibly can say? And I you also know that that annual problem never really gets settled until Convention time. The problem was a little later than usual in getting itself settled this year -- because of that trip that's now becoming famous -- somebody said last night that it was 14 hours of steady driving -- today they were talking 18 -- and I'm beginning to feel that it was 24. At any rate, I must admit that as I drove across the state of Ohio and along the Pennsylvania Pike -- I first felt like Paul Revere, and before the day was over I thought I was Phil Sheridan closing in on Washington. 

At any rate I got here -- or at least I got to Meadowlands -- and believe me I'm glad I did -- because when a BVA convention is in one place, then I don't like to be somewhere else. 

I got here -- and I am here -- and there is one topic that I want to talk to you on. In these days of trustless truce in a seldom understood partial war -- a war partial for the people of the country -- yet terribly total for some of the men who fought in it. In these first days after the Soviet has announced its possession of the Hydrogen Bomb. In these days when every thinking man is disturbed about the state of the world -- and many thinking men are disturbed about the state of our nation. In these days of 1953, I speak to you of Peace. It is not the first time that I have talked to you of Peace, but it is the first time that I have made it the subject of a talk. 

You have heard me refer to peace -- you have heard me wish you peace -- and here and there you have heard me give a quick definition of peace. But what is peace? Apparently it is the desire of every person and the desire of nations. Yet few there are who can define it. 

To some peace is just a lack of interference -- as to the man with the book being nagged to go to the fashion show. After a time, the only desire is to be left alone -- "Why can't you get out and give me a little peace"? 

To some Peace is a dead thing. Somehow they confuse the notion of "resting in peace" with the notion of rotting in the grave --forgetting the tremendous connotations of active, living peace that are in the phrase. 

Or again peace is a sort of quiet state -- an empty contentment -- empty because without thought without desire (fulfilled or unfulfilled). Peace to them is a sort of state where one is you might say "Frustrated into inactivity".

Or peace is a pipe and an open fire -- together with someone to put on your slippers. Peace may seem to be an escape from reality into dreams, an escape from thinking into accepting the mold of others, an escape from meeting the challenge of life into a lethargy that means intellectual if not moral death.

Peace to some is the negation of struggle. And this even they will say of war. If there is no war, they will take it for granted that there is Peace -- and in the early days of Korean Truce Talks, there were many papers, which headlined the truce as if it were Peace. 

But truce and peace are widely different terms -- and we can only pray that now the one may lead to the other. Peace the world now knows is not the only alternative to a hot war -- for now much of the world is knowing a cold war, yet knowing little or nothing of peace.

What then is peace? Peace is the harmony of right order. Peace is an active living thing. 

Sometimes we are tempted for the sake of comparison -- to use the picture that you all saw from your days in high school physics --the metal filings, all in a jumbled heap, like jack straws without direction or without purpose. Then the metal is magnetized -- and the magnetism suddenly draws them into an order. The comparison is good, if only we could think of that which brings them in to line as an interior force. But it is a terribly dangerous comparison because of the possibility that it may make some people thinks of peace as a regimented thing -- and we too well know the dangers to humanity when men confuse peace with a worship of order for its own sake. 

It is better to think of peace as the harmonious functioning of a body -- as we can of the cells of our own body -- if all of this we can properly conceive and apply. Or we can think of peace like the tremendous calm of the ocean -- with vast and individual forces at work in its surging or living underneath. But all of these things ~o not begin to give us the total answer -- because Peace is an intelligent thing. Peace, as we use it, is indeed the harmony of right order -- but in intelligent free human beings --the harmony of right order -- with all things given their proper direction under God. 

Quickly we look to see what others have thought of Peace -- others of older cultures or other times. All of this is necessarily over-simplification, for lack of time. But in general it is true that to the ancient Greek, Peace was an intellectual thing -- a thing of the intellect to be achieved by the intellect -- and for it their word was "Iraene". To the Ancient Roman, it was the Pax Romana -- an order to be achieved by law and by authority. And to the ancient Judaic culture -- peace was "sholom" -- a something to be sought from God, to be given by God, and to be protected by Him. 

Now all of this may seem to be awfully heavy meat to be putting on top of a banquet. But it has an application. Because all of these concepts must be adopted and applied to find our own notion of peace. And to find that notion may not seem important to individuals -- but it may mean the continuation of life on this planet. 

If that seems far away, you can bring it right down to your own lives and your own homes. Peace there is a harmony of right order based on understanding and on love. There is to it a God-given quality (the "Sholom"), which must not be disturbed. 

Peace in the home! Can we now bring that down to particular application. What happens to the harmony of right order when blindness rules the home? I give you this -- not as some dreamed up possibility. I give it to you, because I have seen it happen, and happen with terrible results for the peace of the home and the inner peace of the individuals who live there. Your homes are normal homes, and thus they must remain. They become something else when your wives or your children become enslaved by your blindness. I don't mean for a minute when they give you the love and respect that is rightly yours, and when they do for you the right number of things that only they can do or only they should. I mean when you wife become a slave reader, or your children slave guides. And I don't mean only because of your commands or demands -- I mean even when they do it out of some inner compulsion, which makes them feel that these things they must do.

I am not here to talk to you of parenthood; but one thought I would reemphasize, which I take it for granted must have come up in your panel on children: Blindness was a shock to you; a devastating shock. You should be surprised if it does not also come as the same thing to your children -- whether at four or five or six or whenever they recognize it. You had help in meeting that shock -- perhaps not particularly intelligent help -- but help at least. Now your job is going to be to help them to accept and understand it. And how? Well the only real way is by improving in your own understanding and acceptance of it. And remember this -- if your child is not accepting your blindness properly after a period of time it is a good tip-off, that maybe you had better reexamine your own acceptance. 

And for this -- both in yourself and your child, you need all three concepts -- the intellectual approach of the Greeks, the will -- directed order of the Romans, and the God-given help of the Jews.

But peace is something to be spread beyond the home, the immediate household. And how do you see the harmony of right order in your community? 
PAGE  
4

