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WHAT THEY SHCULD MAKE US_THINK

t Let me start with a story about the B.B.C., the British Broadcasting
Company. They hired T. S. Eliot, the poet, and paid him a very fine
salary; he talked about education. They got a flood of letters of protest.
The peak was reached when one of the listeners wrote to B.B.C. saying
"This man asks us to think, and for thut we have no time." Well,
gentlemen, I don't _et puid - you are paid to listen to me; so I may
turn the scale and toll you what you make moe think.

I am going to spexk fronkly ond tell you what the comps mnke me
think. I shall dcvote this evening to whi.t the CCC mkcs me think,
try to cover what they might make you think, and then on Thursday I
shall try to say what we should make them do. I think that is the proper
order of thingzs.

The CCC weas estublished to rake people do things and people have
regarded it in that way. People rush to do things and then they rational-
ize rash sction. They find reasons for the expense of the CCC. This is the
nztural order of thinking. ‘e do things and «fterwurds we justify them,
This instiactive scquence of first doing and luter justifying unfortunately
imperils scciety. When a nan follows his naitur .l inclinntion nind dousn't
try to thiuk b.forc ke cts or to criticize when he his ccted, soumcthing
Z00s wrorg. Tho CCC docs not depend on on Act of Congress. Its cause lies
deocper., Wo cmn usc the bencfit of heving ten million uncmployced in o
congtructive monner. In other words, do the CCC boys reoprescnt o liability?
Or suould they make us think about citizenship in = new manner? The (CCC
camps revolutionize our ideas. They revolutionize, for instance, the

idea that citizenship is ™to be profitavly employed."™ If this were so,
I could not be a citizen, and no faithiul rman could. Because our citizen-
ship is not of this earth. Here, ve are ull for sule. The true

citizen is a mmn who cun employ his profits in o civilized munncr; this
is the opposite from bueirg profitubly cmployed.

Why do the CCC boys rovolutionize ow ideas? Bocausc it always is
the greatost scicntific probloem of cvory citilizzotion to feed the refuse
of socicty back into its bloodstrcam. Think cf physics, of chemistry,
of pre~history. Tho power of sciunce analyscs duns objocts till thoy come
to 1ifc cguin, till we produce vitamins, or motore.rs, or othor moving
and living ond stirring processcs out of tne do.dwood of the p.st,
of the certh, of ntmosphere. The only dcfinition of scisne. is tht it
brings back to our present life tke sbsent, unused, estranged elements
of life. Science is naver nearer to life than wlen it seems to leave
life mostw%ompletely. Rothschild, the banker family, had one "™mis uided™
son who was a biologist. The firm paid nim off; he endangered ihe normal
affairs of their business. He took his money aud went to Morgolia and
studied flees. And he found that the Tibstian species of flees was the
carrisr of the Bubonic plagus which from RBombay in India used to spread
all over the world. Fs put to use the disparaged little thing outside
our ken because that is outside our attention is not outside our real life.
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Howevers as long as it is not tended to, it poisons society. For a long
‘time, streams are polluted; science builds a sewer system and the pollution
is changed into fertilization. Unemployment shall fertilize the

gocial order when ve have the courage to think it through. Unemployment is
not abolished because our newspapers and government agencies decline to
publish the weekly figures of unemployment. The CCC boys make the
phenomenon visible and compcl us to think about it in a ncw fashion.

For, gountlemen, unemployment has always bcen with us as an asscie.
The horesy of our times is to comsider it to by a liability. You and I
must think hard until we have looked it through ind recogunized the cternal
value of uncmploymcnt for socictye.

Reletively muny morc pcople urc working for poy toduy then one
hundred yoirs .go. Thon, the uncmployed wore less visiblc. They were
distributcd through uvery home. Bmily Dickinson, the poct, would rank
28 an uacnploycd in the town of gmhorst in 1940. In hour diys, cvory
fumily carricd oas or two uncmploycd unclcs -nd nunts or daughtcrs, or
others. They weio o rorl ~sset just s Emily Dickinson wis ..n sscte.
They werc everywicre = in our homes, f.rms, wund citics. They were not a
liability, but 1t+1ey viere tlie torch bearers of a good life. They were
resourceiu’; they kept up the morale of society. They were somsbody to
turn to when faith and strength had to be renewed because they were
faithful -.ad stromg themselves. This was the fact ubout our old societicsg
thers wer. fewer vwople at work. Not cvery daughter was a stenographer.
At that t7mec we had not built ouwr rudios und it was nuccssury for pcople
to listorn to other people; wnd sometimes they romcmboered,  Gentlomen,
we have specialized in ¢verything; a product, if good, is a mass product.
Therefore, we also preduce uncmployment in mass and we doan't xnow what to
do with it. Those apges uscd the unemploy-d at hume. 1n the middle ages
there was a home problem for the unsurriod vowen, so muny of the men
beinz killed off in war. Thos. ~ho vere uncmnloyed remainced at home.
They nursed, they wrotc manuscripts. I tnink . [ood part of the middle
ages is filled with tko history of th. wnoupley.des  All the highor
classcs 1n Burope hud younger brothers who could not b. cmployed. Thore-
foro, they beeame pricsts - nd .boots and rofriined frow profanity. W,
in our blindnuss, have w.do work our god; so we think that the unemployed
are godless. One of you said the essence of citizenship is a man profitably
employed. I reject thuat and resent it. Our problem is not profitable
employrent but how to use the profit of uncmployment. The bsst representa-
tion of unemployment is in the camps. Som. puople are thinking of the boys
in GCC cemps as misfits. In colluges today there arc meny more misfits,
Yot therc is so much prossure in socicty tuat noarly covery school system
has to put up with a numbur of morons. All t:ic boys of twonty arc vuluuble
for o mation. The n.ture of thoir charactor is ' n .ss:t beecaus:s they
arc so sﬁapoless; thicy put boforc us tno very burning gquostion of shaping
thom into mon. They moke us think of wh:t thos: w-ifs of socicty reclly
meon. We have nsked so long wint is good for busin.ss, whnt is good for
farmors, what is jood for acholirs, scicnce, rt, whnt is good for nny
class or profcssion. The time hee come to .gk wh.t is busincss good for,
what are collezes good for, what is leisurs good for? Shapeless youth
forces this question upon us. This is a csntral question for the
CCC camp., Cen leisure be breated as the upper class has regarded it.
An end in itself? Is not leisure & very great function from which life




~must spring again. Considering living as a constant transformation

" we ask this simple question, what is business good for, farms, schools?
The something very vitul may begin to entor into our school system.

For instance, we ssem to wouken the farming which goss on in our country
day after day. 1Is the farmer only in cxistcnce bocausc we buy our

milk from kim, or muat and grain? Is thig <11 he mouns ~fter 21192  Therc
arc meny poople who try to drive the formers from many morc lands; ~nd this
school of thought is proud of its cconcmic soundncss., The furmer produces
sfoods. Hoe produccs something which you wnd I can buy; thus o farmor is

a modern m.chinc., I don't wish to bo anything but scicntific; but it is
not truc thnt thce ckange in farming hes com. through the chonge of the goods
which ho produces. There is mors to the futurc of farming. The farmer
uscd to producc his oun tronsportation wnd posor. Hoe produccd v third
thing: Ho produccd his own lbor supply 'nd in producing thc monns &
transportation and labor supply he was emanating into the world outside

a much greater influence than in producing goods for sale. Any horse
breeder will tell you that a good horse is something much wore then some-
thing for sale, just as a forester will tell you a forest is not for sale.
In my village of Norwich the farmer, in 1830 A.D. produced about six hundred
and seventy dollurs per year in lubor. He had his childrern, a number of
children, we tested tie cxact numbers, on his furm. The children had to
g0 to school about 60 or 90 days per year. They stayed at home till they
were 16 or 18. These children worked daily. Their work amounted to

2000 work hours per year. If you could furnish a Vermont rarmer today
with two thousand work hours he would be a rich man. Instead, socisety
pushes his children into its educutional system and produces bell boys.

I know several of these boys who have gone to high school and are now
bell boys at the Humnover Inn. This is the story of the veteran farmer

of Vermont in th¢ now days when the furmer ceases to be the source of

his own labor supply. We¢ hve loft our scl.ools rithout o gool that

goes beyond thae school. We .rc not disposia, of the children's life in
the most favorntle munner bocuusc we 1o .ve w.de our schools factorics for
the m.ss. Tho school withdraws the children fronm privaite homes to which
they never roturn.  And . fter grodu.tion, the rosults of cducation wre
pitifully forgottin., Hore, I wish to mrke o pr-ctic.l suggestion

for fighting this tromendous w ost. in owr systom. In Switzcrland the
primary school system works bec .ucce the militia of the Swiss democracy
requires a scholastic aptitude test frow all the recruits when they

enter the ranks at twenty. It is the pride or every hamlet and village
that its boys should pass these examirmtions witn honors. In other words,
the primary school is tested once nmore, six years after the children

have left school. From fourteen to twenty, the _raduates and the

whole community continue their efforts to keep the <fforts of the ycars
in school alive. 4nd as in life ths importent thing is foresight and
expectation, the army supploments cducation with its greatost incontive.

Is it so impossiblc to coneive of tho work scrvice for the young
mon of this courtry as an incentive? As ocducctional adviscrs, you
might insizt on testing the products of our schools ws you do alrcady
in part. And thc widost publicity should bec given thasc tests. They
would takc the plice of the old spclling beus, this proctice would cive
you a cortain plico in the cducationil system of the nation. And the
goneral vision would be onlirged. :




“Bub the comps of this industritl army are cven more comprchengive
than the Swiss militie In the Civilinw Consorv..tion Corps thc boys
are in schocl, ot homec, ot work, in thcoir club. They wrs thoerce on
wockdays and Sundiys. In. our socicty thic is un unusucl opportunity
for intcgr-tion. Othcrwisc, we 11 live in suburbs, Jork in fictorics,
vacation in the Green buntrlnu, and kcep 1l thdoJrhctivitivs strictly
aparte We nwve mosscd productiong nnd . lso, we have miss.d privete life
in the so~collcd residerti- 1 scetion, nnd o hqu .soud vacations ond
leoisurc. This breaks up the vholcn.ss of 1lifc. Iv m.kes loisurce and
work and privicy, 1l throo, rother unrcnl.  This division ought not to

“e

Man goes through the stages of strenuocus effort, meditative reflectiorn,
playful recrsation quits normally. One stage bsigets the next. Without
hard work, our inmtellect is without roots. Without inmtollectual puzzling
our work remains unimproved. ¥Witnout lcisure, w2z lose our scnse of humor.
The body needs work, the mird needs intclicctual training, the soul
asks for fellowships in play and scrvico.
rotting fellow-

=

This proccss .of work bu ctting thousht, thousht be
ship and fellouship ro=creating our work, no longuer is visible to the
individuzl in our socieiy. Ho is confusmcd. Fe thinks that loisurc is
luxury, that work is « rcligion, that ssicreo golv.s tho problem oF

he good lifc. The dicustor wrought by tiac m.ocnine «g. n1.g occupicd

my thoughts for the Lust thirty y..re. I have buon in tho army for six
yearse I h-ve been in the fuactory, I h.v. liv.d with vorkero. I wve
built up many vork c.mps from scr teh, I have plurvicd the Gerrzan Work
Service, because the wholeness of nan is imperilled in our modern society.
The CCC is not &n emparrassment. It is tioc urnc.or te this perile 1In

your camps you have the wvhole man. And We should mzke him study the unity

of manual work, intelicctual esndemzvor, und fello gnip wgain.  You, the
educational advisors, are in the hoy position to ihink wbout this compreicn-

sive unity,.

Whon you 1look round, you ill find tiwt tsn.re is no othicr opportunity
in our socicty vhcrs the modernn mass ma could .vor come Lo Yrnoo the orginie
relations botwsen the body, the soul, .nd tho No7y o s0cicty in
whicn this orgunic unity is lived nowkore, must oocur.  Bochuse  1its members
will not understand the rhythm of socisety . The. w:ll be restless
because they will kave a btad comscicnce in every on--taird of their activi-
ties., They will worx too mucs, stud, tco much, play too much, irom
mere ignorance oi the wnole process.

not ro.rcduaceds. AS in 2.l produc-
cticr L tro winole man romains,
To male man into o
-mployced, il

.1zt he should consume.
poirts to the honor of men
s, to erect new standards,
Zhen

In modern society, the whols rman is
tion, only™ ‘parts ars proauccd. The roeorod
of courss, the highost ain of all soci:L
produccr, is not enou_h. For, .o ne is or
still have no standards for what L. chould
Th: torm 'reproduction', is v.ry ygrocious.
to reject wrong products, to ask Ifor otner g
and to be the wmeasura for all tle obge
yvou think of your boys as msre factory

rends croauce,

jobs, you overlcok this demand by moderan scciety trat somensre &
man himself must bs rJhrcduced t0 higrer standuris. Xot t0 higher
of livin,, gentlemen, but to higher standards of 1ilc.
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I know too well that many people today sneer at any ideuw of "higher"
that“is not expresssd in higher wagos. But wo us teachers cannot join
thcse cynics. Perhaps, we necd not .call the standurd that aims ot the
reproduction of the vhole man a "higher" standard. It certrinly is more
comprchensive and more wholosome.

The first consequence of such an attitude would be that we would
begin to think of the existence in these camps as meaning to constitute.
a complete break in life. Everything in these camps should oppose the
routine of the boys' life outside camp. In camp, they should not listen
to the radio, but be made to sing. They should not sture at one thousand
pictures a week in the magazines, but embellish their barrucks with one
excellent picture. I would try to mukc them creute thuir own activitiese.

4s 1t stands nov, the relief origin of the organizeticn makes itself
clearly felt by the way civilization is dropped upon the heads of these ’
boys from above. But when we begin to think that in these camps, the
industrial society has its centres of rcproducin, the jood life, we
must treat the camps as cradles and nurseries of the zood life.

The cradle contains the very first elements of life. In a nursery
the child bugins to valk rather clumsily. The camps do not nced the last
achievemonts of civilization; but thcy must reproduce man's cbility to -
walk and to speck himsclf, with power and conviction, nnd as his oun
discovery and necessity.

And there is a last thought that is inspired by the CCC. Tle CCC
as a part of American educution is so interesting because it is the
only nation-wide educution. The schools are district schools. e
collepes are private ur state institutions. The CCC is federal., States
and secticun-lives are obliturated. The boye irom zreatcer Boston arc found
in Colorado as well 2s in Vourmont.

This puts a serious obligution upor trne cump. The camp must represent
the wholo of gmericu wherev.r it is found. 1 1ik. to comparc it to
Admiral Byrd's Littlc America. The c¢unp is @ imego of the Great america.

And here again, the way of thinkin, leads to a way of action all
of its own. 4s a Little America, the camy must druw out of ths Vermont village
or the Colorado ranch a spark of Americun feeling. It must meet the
local community and by its neighborly spirit, it must help the slespy
existence of these disintegrating communities to kesp up with the best
Amorican standurds of cooperaticn. I kuow of on¢ cusc in New Hampshire
whore the camp commander compsellcd tne town to improve thoir moraleo by
his influcncc und cuthority.

Thinking of the camps as the cradlss or future America, thinking
of the camps as imagss of Great America, we may begin to think of our
isolated New England villages as waitin, for tris new connection, waiting
for this alarm from the outside world to revise their program for the
future, in their own economy and work. Hopeless and hapless communities
may discover in the Little America bsiorc their doorstep an incentive
for looking «t their labor supply, their prospects in production, with
new eycs.
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The re~production of man in industry, the reproduction of the
ma sses produced by indusiry, 1s the main thought that Comes to we when
I think of these camps. And T find that this one thought leads to
innumerable other thoughts. This way of il leads to meny practical
solutions. TIittle america rakes us think sbout the Auerican society in
a new way. Reason enough to stop here and to let us wll “hink zbout some
more.

WHAT WE SHEOULD IIAKE TilEy DO

May 23, 1940

Last time we stited the formula for our thoughts about the CCC; the
camp must reproduce the good life, it must reproduce tne standards of life.
Today we shall try to draw certain conclusions from this formula for
the oractical work.

The first conclusion ig tlat life in the camp should sive the
impression of real life. Real life is rot mechanicul; and that means
that it i: not sliced up in tidbits of nours or days ouly. Human lifc is
long. And the little parts ol lif'e whick we call nours and days must be
lived in the lizht ol tle greuter relations in shiich one dey Or one week
is a part of a muan's growth., The question hus been asked at tais confer-
ence how we miglt keep the boys ir the caups successfully. They urc
inclined to drop out. slthou b I think trnat six months is quit. a time,
I agres that thoe cump should be cttructiv, cven ror o yuur o0 two. How
can this be zchieved?

Let me use the vxample of m, spuech dorc tonight. I zn standing
here before you for ore lour. Now, I doep feel tlat one hour is too
short a time to be very neaningful or 1mpuztaLL. You .aven't Leara of me
before; you have not vxpucted nuch ol t.iis how uheud of ftime. Tt would
be different if tl.is hour cum. us a clinzx. For instance, wicu z
candidate makes his specch by which he wccoptls his nominciion, his
addross .y bc short. However, sincc it comis oftor a contost, the kulf
hour of his spuoch fills @ ip in tne cuwrv. of _xpoct.tion which porvides
11 his listcencrs. The modern locturer of one locture is handicapped
because he doesn't ride on such a w.ve of expoctuwution. Thersforey T
requested your chadirman to be allow:ed nere tiu lectures, That might have
civen me some chance of building up centinuity. Ur. Luk.ons zve me two
talks. That's what w. call & compromis:. So I'mr.sizued to the fuct
that my words cen mean 1ittle o you tonight. Zut we way loarn o lusson
from this cormpromisc. Time spuns of an hour 2r _vun of & auy «rc bencath
the dignity of humeun rfollorskip unloss they o wrbodded in o lorger
m or litoc. A short brotdcasu is or 1littl. v2luc urnluss the listoncrs
are well prepared and unless the, will come bzck 1o the broadcast in
discussion.

3

ot stay

Education is impossible through a .iedium tizt does n
: time to travel
in

with the boy for longer time spens. The

to the whols bov. And it doesn't travel in tre sror: momsnt reguired
by acoustics. It may take months and yesurs before the boy comes to know
and desires to verify what he has besen told. Tris is 4 rigid lawe
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You try to give the boy a first oricntation wnen he comss to camp.
“That is an cxcellent ido. vrovided you includo the low of sxpoctution in

great things. Then, the eventis of his camp life will appear to him big.
Unprepared, the human mind dogs not rise tc the occasion of its own
experiences. Any humran and educational process should be divided iuto
four phases: expectation, articulation, incubation, fulfillment. This
law holds good whether for six wmounths or two ycuors.

My complaint is that we do not build up thuse four phases. We make
the boy creep from hour to hour just as he crucps when he works in the

mechanisation end the disintegration of his previous experiences.

Or, we may formulate our program in another way: there is short-
lived truth and Iong-lived truth, Citizeaship is a liretims truth.
Discipline and loyalty are lifetime truths. They cannot be communicated
as suddenly as the fact that two and two are four or how to swing 2n axe
In lifetine truth it is impossible und 1t is undusiruble to sive away
the whole truth ot once.

For ¢« practical .pplic.tion of this rule 1ot we mention the hatit
of calling the boys thirty 1ollrr cud forty-five dollar mern. According

your pro,rum. You not only must orient, but you must make the boy expect

factory and vegetates in a slume. 50 we miss our opportunity to oppose the
y pr

to our rulec, w¢ must oxploit uvery chance to lludo to the {ull six months

poriod. This we¢ would do, if you could bring yourscli to sp.ix of ¢

hundred cnd cighty, or . t.o hundred na c.ovonty doil v min. How the boys

would look up! Two hundred and seventy doilarsi: Tiat's a fortune{ Two
hundred and seventy dollars cuvase to be wages. They are a capital.,

Now that's exactly tue iceu tiat we should implini. The stay ut the
camp is net a wage eurnin, situation. Tt's like investin a bip capitul
in ths boy. Tue hundreds of doll rs only refloct this fuct +Lut the
United States iuvest cn oven muck bijscr sum in ‘his boy. Fis sclfi-
esteem is incrouscd. And T noed not toll you tilt the inereisc in sclf-
estesm is one half of human cduc . tion.

4 furtier reosult of tinis kind of tre.imont woula be thot tho two
hundced and seventy 301l .rs form . wmont 1 brilg. to the tnirty tucusind
dollar budget of . cuaup. The btoys shoula v. instructed in th. fin.nces
of & cempe Tod'.y, iw fijurcs wro beyond tiwir heads. Just zs little
as we understand the eastrenonicul i awes O rationul budget do the
boys appreciate tne expense of soci: n2ir keeps. As long as they
remein unappreciative, the cwnD fust upvesr 15 Tnom s overpowering and
inhumen as the big machines und corporstions Lppsur to vhy laymune

And overvovering institutions brecd irresponsitl. puople. Nobedy curn
love what is teyond his conmtribution. The cuinr srould be in dofinite
contrist to the k. bitunl cnvironmort of the bor. Hencey, w. must famil
him with its economy. But us long zs you insist “hat the boy lives from
day to day and by small sums only, the inzermedi iinks in the chuin
are lacking which it takes %o tie a hoovo to tle complex processes of
modern organization.

I very well know that you disposs of =z very few hours in the life
of these boys. But you must try to build up your work in such a menner
that every hour points beyond itself. e havs lzoer
Iabor goes witn neatness and with tne whols pre

ver, thought, and play.
~ration of the body

inrize




for viork, Thought goes with meals. That may surpris: you. And yot it
ig true, that from time immemoricl only thos¢ mon will think togcther
successfully who take their meals together, «t leust occasionally. It
ig«=not for nothin,, th't wo h.vc lunch or tca with o mn or thut we sk
him for dinner whcn we¢ .ro scriously concerned to influcncc his opinion
or to lcarn from him. And play, as rclexation, of coursc, is conncctud
with hcalthy slcep and dronms.

The camp is a triunity of labor, thought, play; and because of that,
the boys must learn to respect the neatness of threir body, good manners
at table, and healthy relaxation. ILet every hour point to a meaning that
assigns to this hour a role in ¢ big dramz. ‘hen the boy experiences the
delisht of findin. the ri_ht time for the workings of the body at work,
of the mind in communication, for the pluy in fellowship, ko'll make a
great discovery. He'll rewlize that the uhole comp is like a giunt,
working, mediteting cnd liughing. The other hundred tnd nincty-nine fellows
arc not just individuals living .round him. He nceds them, to live his own
life. A man who grows in body, mind and goul by the cooperatioa, the communi-
cation, and the fellowship with 2 group, will always be grateful. And
that means that he is on the way from a nowad to a citizen.

If you could bring yourself to look aut your camp s though it were
one giant boy, you would overcoms the temptation of focusing all your
attention on the minute and hour. You would plin festivals und visits
to the neighboring community so fur the:d of time tiut the boys would
develop « real erpect.tion long before the event. 1In this sense I fcel
thet the long range vicw is immensely procticnil. It mikes you patient
wnd it mnkes the boys ~wwtuntive. They will be willing to procticce onc
fine chorus for three months whereas now tiey hardly whistle one and
the same melody twice. §o neither in music nor in studies do they attain
satisfactory standards. We only lsurn b, infirite repetition; yet,
we only repcat when e are £illed Lith prout as irations.

ratchs and e have

I have built u> mo.e wran L.elve ooy c
itw. 8o I know what

cultivated the rhythmicil rlow orf curmp lif. c.cu
I am talking ..bcut.

5 Lr.iL s
<
v

Nevertheless, this first w.lt or my .adress wsks more from you thun
the comps in thoir presont ot 2o o pussibly fulfill.  And ons oduc tioncl
adviser connot succeud with two sunarced bors undor prosent conditions.
Crd guies, movics ~nd dinces outeide tho comp ro substitutos for tho
good 1ifce. It is . purt of the ;eod 1100 th ot tic group must bl colorful
within itself and that it must meet other Lroups 4s a Jroup. The most
primitive food-gatherers iuviie ctheor tribes. .an reaches nis highest
dignity when he entertains ,ucsts uand when he reciprocutes hospitality.
when we wish to know who the potsntial gfussts 5i the camp are, ve may turn
to the statement in our first address that th. cumps are o Little america.
This statlement will pive us th. best dirsctisn fir overything we want to
make tho bovs do,

At first sight, it may seem a rather empty phrase. The boys are
Americans in an Awmerican environment., The_ come from American cities
or farms and they probably will stay in america in the future.

Fortunately, there is more to this formula., They come to the camp
without cohesion, without fellowship or communication. They come in a
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disrupted state of body, mind and soul. Their body is disrupted bscause
it is unemployed. Their mind is disrupted because they are without
intsllectual training. Their soul is disrupted bocausc it has no intimnte
follouship. These boys are pluced in o wildernsss of ab.ndoncd furns,
dust bowls, soil srosion, sccond growth, decuyimg swnll touns.

The future of thedr Amcrici is one without now irmigr.nts, without friends
in the world. And whon wo troce them bockw.rds, wo find their parcnts

or zreadparonts immigroating to Amcrica. Wevos of lmrigrounts surgod into
Amcrica, pushing forth, building, bocoming Amcricuns.

This may strike you as a dark picture. However, here's our hope
and here is our direction. The boys in your camps must take tne place of
the eternal immigrant of the last .undred and fif'ty years. Qur boys must
immigrate into the future of this country. The immigrunts have
represented the future of america. The unemployed must reproduce the
faith that has built up this country, the; must reproducce the pronise and
fulfillment of thne melting pots

This New Fronticr is not sontimentel. o must rovitdlize the
immigrant whos. urge is still in tho blood of «11 tu. cumpers. The now
situation heals the disrupturs of body, mind «nd soul that now makes
us treat the ooy as a cuse of relisf., Let us turn atout, and let us
face his situation with rew eyes; he is tre inmigrant whose cowraye is
needed to storm the New Frontier, to recluim the lund outside, 1o rebuild
the immer 1life of the community, =nd to awwken the slumberin, energies
of all the minoritiss. Lhat we exll mivoritice wrd whut jou fiad in your
camps, are the unfinish.d immigr.rts of 3.st.rdy . Iuking imel ration
the spiritual poal of the omps wo osploit the duopest layer in the boy's
backzround.

Aguing this rule will influence the charactor of ine work ldone in
the camp considerably. e shall rot b: saivislies with buildin, pienic
grounds. Dmmiprants bave built the Union Paciiic. The new irmi_rarts
must be given uw chunce to participute in the tou hest tasks that are
tefore this country.

A second applicution of our ruly would o. tlnt the whole youth of
America should join the CCC. The new nwnnood roguires loudership, hard
training, sucrifice, renunciatiocsn, ovedicnce.  Tuo vory best cro necded.
You should look out for cllics =mong t.o c0ll.g. toys of i
don't nove the thrcee groups tn .t i vlonu in gvury € o,
of this nation must cont.in elements frou far;, foeteryy,
we sh 1l be rble to re=immi_rte into Accrice .nd to dofund tni wostirn
homisphorc. Ve cannot de ond the cte
But squadronsg of these cnmps, full of jo., strength and falta, we can
build, 50,000 a year, and as winged as vlanss, tasss caips will carry
enthusiasy to every scction of tne avmispnerc. They regrosent numanity
becausc they contain farmers, vorkers, ostudents. They do not contalr
the refusc of soci.ty; they reproduce the Jull rnaturc of man.  And so

whon you ask mo vhat we should make vhom doy I s.y:

O IoTr .

S
vhore.

Reproduce the full notur
Defond the sostorn H“mis
Ro-immigrote into Americ ..

rn he iisphere with battlezaips only.
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singing. The two arts of music and poetry had not yet been divorced. Later,
our throats grew more and more lazy. Speaking came into existence as a
second stage, and this stenographing of our original speech is going on
before our ears. When you compare an Italian and a Chicago-man, you
may feel, in your physique how the throat is shutting up more and more.
First we used our lungs, later our throat, later our mouth, and now people
try to use their nose only. To make up for this loss of plain chant in daily
life, singing branched off in the opposite direction, developing man’s
capacity to become an organ. A famous singer used to call her voice “this
beautiful organ.” As to speaking, this, then, is the natural tendency: in
our whispering, chatting, shouting, and yelling during twenty-five hours
out of twenty-four, the natural man does something to his material of
words; he debases, abbreviates and finally kills a “material” which origin-
ally was part of man’s uproarious dancing through a living universe, We
kill Shakespeare by using quotations from him on silly occasions. We really
do everything we can so that the treasures of creative language may lie
dead on the ground, their spell broken, their magic charm exploited for
propaganda.

The poet makes up for this. He re-creates the language. He has pity on
its bleeding and maimed and mutilated corpse. Language having fallen
among the thieves, it is taken up by the poet as the Good Samaritan of
creation. He restores the corpse to its splendor, by creating it all over again.
Because people make lifelong efforts to destroy the power of majestic lan-
guage, it takes the lifelong effort of special poets to bring it back to life
in every generation. And so the poet would not have to exist if we would
all cease making so many empty noises, but would talk only when our
heart was so full of something that the words must burst out from the
bottom of our heart through our lungs, up our throat, out of our mouth,
with the nose quietly out of the way, the nostrils perhaps just a little bit
trembling in surprise over this uproarious human heart that suddenly takes
away the breath of the nose; the nose only takes an interest in the outside
world, and has utter contempt for the outbursts of the heart.

The poet restores the normal pressure under which full grown speech
alone can be attained, and that pressure cannot be had without the pipe-
line re-opening again from the heart across the lungs up the throat on to
our lips. Then alone does the pressure testify to our being swayed by the
sense of wonder and joy and praise and gratitude which made man speak
and which makes man speak today. Then, language is not treated as artis-
tic material ever so precious, but as the plain chant at the tense and secret
festivity of cosmic life. This same process goes on in the colors and forms

[
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of the universe which we abuse in our dresses. My dress certainly is an of-
fense in the eyes of my maker like all man’s clothes. Daily, man testifies
to the “Decline and Fall of Trousers.” Our furniture, our building: woe to
them. The artist uses to the full what most of us are too poor, too lazy,
and too blunted to use at all. Music — why, we are living in a universe of
music; for music originally means the whole rythmical flow of inspiration
of any sort. The Muses are nine, all in all. The composer makes up for our
relapsing into din and noise and deafness in which we moderns seem to
specialize.

This, then explains, the artist’s special message. He is the physician who
takes the corpses of created beauty back to the fountain of eternal youth.
Since, incessantly, sewage is dumped into the river of human expression
killing all the life, somebody has to perform this cure.

And now, it becomes easy to place this graduating class within modern
society. This world is a world of litter, sewage, advertising, blinding lights,
and nasal triteness. You are equipped with insight and with practice in the
arts. You have been initiated into this sacred fellowship which binds to-
gether the artist and his community, the whole human race. Please don’t
take your place only in front of the artist, as connoiseur, as his future
public and admirer. Help him to admire the universe. You are between the
barbarian and the decadent, on the side of the artist, somewhere in the
middle. Among you there are amateurs, and, perhaps, an artist. But what
matters today is not the individual rank which you may claim for your
individual self. What matters is if you will think of the artist only as of a
man handing out autographed signatures to admirers, and being applauded.
That is good, too. We all need encouragement so much. However, the
great sigh of our age goes in another direction. The whole of creation is
groaning and moaning for the broadening of joy, of youth, of wonder, in
an all too well known untiverse.

You are born advocates of that precious material in sounds, smells,
movements that God has given to his image, so that we may be clothed by
them radiantly. There are personal limitations. I can’t paint. 1 gave up
music one day when I felt that the musical element ought to fuse with my
intellectual life still more intimately, that my thoughts had better become
musical. And yet, despite all our individual shortcomings, we are shot
through with the sense of wonder. Without being a creative artist every-
body knows creativity. That is the final secret that I entrust to you as the
graduating class. It was already present in Chesterton’s uproarious laughter.
I bring it once more to you, the graduating, matured disciples of art. I
shall disclose to you the real meaning of the term *“creative.” Many people
harp on this word today. But they are apt to mistake creativity for action.
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This is not so. The artist wields a magic wand like Prospero in the Tempest.
He can change the world. And, during your years here, you often must
have wondered over your power of transforming nothing into something.
A little art makes all the difference in the world. But do you know that
the words “Wand” and “to wonder’’ actually are of one root and that they
look at the same process from two sides? By the “Wand” the world is
changed, and by “wonder” we ourselves change.

Now, one change cannot be had without the other. World and man are
two elements in one metamorphosis. The artist may change the world on
condition that he is in the proce§s. Creativity, it is true, means our own
doing; however, this active doing is sterile where it is not the result of our
own soul’s plasticity. When we can dissolve in wonderment and conceive
under its overwhelming power, when we are made over, we can make over
the universe. In German, we call this metamorphosis “Verwandlung.” It is
a word pertaining to the words “wand” and ‘“‘wonder” and uniting them as
they always should be united. Creativity is active and passive at the same
time. It is divine because it is masculine and feminine, doing and receiving.
You must not go virile or masculine to be fully human. Strike the balance
between the active and the passive in the middle voice, and you will be
human. In fact, we all know this fact by instinct. We all treat an artist as
changing under the sequence of his works. Look how we react when the
name of an artist is mentioned. Do we think that first is the man, and later
his work? Not at all. Shakespeare is the author of his plays to us. And with
every play he has written he has become more the “real” Shakespeare.
Beethoven first is the composer of the first symphony and the Eroica,
perhaps. Then he becomes the composer of the Fifth. Later he takes the
world by storm with the Ninth Symphony. Finally, outrunning all the
living he writes the late quartets, a promise that still is ahead of many,
waiting for our maturity in the future to be fully understood. With every
one of Lionardo’s great works, his reputation was made over. The work
renewed the person to whom it was given. So it is with our wondrous
creations in life. They must change us, if they are first rate. Conceiving a
work is at the same time a change in quality of our own nature. You can-
not create except by being re-created yourself. It was the tragedy of Amy
Lowell, here in Boston, that she could not see this. Emily Dickinson knew
it, and so achieved greatness. The sense that does the changing inside our-
selves is the sense of wonder, it is that faculty of living as though you
never lived before. We will change the world as long as we can be changed.
Let this be your most intimate connection with the creative arts: to be
creative also means to be in the making, and being created, yourselves.
Women who have become emancipated, think roo often of life as doing.
It is, however, far too wondrous for that. Making, and being in the making,
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is one and the same process, called living. By the perpetual sense of wonder
in human hearts, obliterating all our prejudices and conventions, the beau-
ty of the world can be recreated daily. And then you will save the artist’s
place in the community because you will be his community.

Today the artist stands far too alone, everybody expecting him to do
miracles, and the poor man dies from inner starvation much more than
from lack of food. You are the topsoil of the flower-bed in which art can
grow connecting the inimical and yet inevitable subsoil and the stalk and
stem of the arts. Yours is the greatest function, at this moment, because
the artist and his public are falling asunder; backing the artist by your own
sense of wonder, your own handling of God’s materials, your own great
and lasting expectation on the eve of the great festivity called life. Over-
come your calculations; look into the flower-cup of the lily, at seventy, as
though you were seeing it for the first time in your life. And the artist
will come to life, backed by a human community sharing in the conditions
of creativity, standing again on the shoulders of our dreams and desires
which he expresses better than we ourselves. Be full of things to be ex-
pressed by artists. :

Lest you mistake my appeal as lofty and impractical in our days of
economic planning, revolutions, unemployment, slum clearing, and social
worries, it may be in order to mention the very practical side of this atti-
tude. )

Three days ago, a young friend from Buffalo visited at my house. He
is with the Federal Housing Administration, and it is his business to pick
the most deserving tenants. At least, he asked me what he should do since
these tenants had their eyes on the movie stars and the simonized car of
their neighbour; but they would dump their ash-cans right in their own
backyard. And no signs, nor advice, nor warning made any impression.
Well, I was a little bit confused myself; then I blushed and said: “Frankly,
you know,” I said, “I am one of those messy people myself. It does not
help to tell me to do this or that. In the case of the ash-cans, I do not feel
too sure that I would not dump them if | happened to be a tenant pinched
for his rent, his water bill, his work, his family.” I said, “I must be frank
with you. You don’t aim at the center of these people. You try to make
it easy for them by talking about ash-cans only. And you let them down;
you must aim at higher things to achieve the small ones.” And 1 had to tell
him that when we moved out into the country, an infinite number of
chores descended upon me, of which I had never dreamt before. And I
was no good at them. I simply was paralyzed by the variety and endless-
ness of them. Rationally I knew that I was expected to clean the furnace,
and take out the manure, and cut trees, and weed the garden. But I kept
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my city habits as a means to overlook the chores, pretending that I had to
do more important things. And like the poor tenant, I called more impor-
tant the things which [ was accustomed to do in the city, like writing let-
ters, reading books, waiting for the mail, etc. Only when I realized the
complete change of my life from a city dweller to a homesteader, and all
the wonderful implications of this change, when I began to accept the
potentialities of acquiring a new character myself, only then did I find ac-
cess to the qualities asked for in serving the deities of space. Attic and barn
and basement and field acquired the reality which things only attain when
they become expressions of our own way of life. And then we begin to
personalize them as the modern nomad does when he speaks of his car as
she. Feeling the charm of being made over, gradually, from a nomad into
a man who has settled for good, in every sense of this word, gives us new
eyes and new senses. And then, one day the same ash-cans against which
the housing authorities have fought in vain, these same ash-cans will dis-
appear as by witchcraft. And it truly is witchcraft because the magic wand
has not touched the ash-cans but the blunted senses of the tenant and
restored them to their proper glory first. The so-called practical people
who think that to concentrate on little things is the easiest way, don’t
know the machinery of living people. Aim higher than the so-called prac-
tical people, and you will achieve, on the one hand, the very thing which
they try to do and cannot do, and, on the other hand, something more
durable: you will have changed the things of this world because you have
restored the heir of this wondrous world, man, to realizing his heritage.

Now I have taken you first to Berlin to tell you how fascinating Boston
was when looked at from far away. Then we went to Florence, and to the
Alhambra ballet in London; alas, my opportunity is over. I had such a
good time. Perhaps I may end this round trip with a short excursion to
Mount Monadnock. After all, summer is here and it behooves us at this
occasion, to provide a handful of good New Hampshire air. Around Mon-
adnock, you still may feel that the world is on the eve of something. I have
heard there my first and only hermit thrush singing. And I shall not forget
my sense of wonder over this song as long as I live. However, this is not the
ultimate reason for our going to Mohadnock now. I got there something
for you, from an artist. On the foot of Monadnock lies the former house
of a painter well known through this country, Abbot Thayer. The house
and study have been deserted for years. Books, sketches, furniture, every-
thing is just going to pieces. This famous author of a book on protective
coloring, in this his hermitage, has not found any protective coloring. Five
years ago | entered Abbot Thayer’s study. And what might have been a
nightmare otherwise, turned out like a visit to the Grail, for one sheet of
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paper that was lying on the table. Here from this sheet, a spirit of order
seemed to dominate the room like a last will and testament.

In Thayer’s handwriting, in the middle of the room, on the table, I
read and copied the words which I have printed since, as a message to
posterity. I don’t know if this is a quotation or a truth formulated by the
painter himself. I am inclined to think that it is his own thought. But what
does it matter? I don’t know if anybody else ever has read it or trans-
mitted it to the world. And so from the foot of Mount Monadnock I am
carrying to you the word, nothing bombastic, no; sober, reflecting, scrutin-
izing words, and yet telling you why we all crave the artist’s attitude. We
all crave our emancipation from the artefact mostly called man to the real
human being. Abbot Thayer wrote: ‘“Art rescues man from his state of
being limited to a point and to a moment. Contrive as you will, your cam-
era cannot exclude the peculiarity of the moment and the place. This is
the torture of the intellect, that it is condemned to still-photography. But
it longs to see from all points, from all moments, as God does. The bliss
of contemplation of a work of art is this sense of emancipation, of seeing
as God sees, and as we may sometimes see.”

Graduating Class of 1939, you are emancipated by the laws of this free
country from inequality. Be emancipated by the bliss of wonder to the
emancipation of seeing as God sees, through a wonderful and, therefore,
happy life.



Biography of Eugen Rosenstock-Huessy

Eugen Rosenstock-Huessy was born in Berlin, Germany in 1888, the
son of a Jewish banker. After receiving his doctorate in law from Berlin
University, he taught law at Leipzig University from 1912 to 1914. In the
First World War he was an officer at the front near Verdun.

He returned to university life in 1923, as professor of law at the Uni-
versity of Breslau. '

While at Breslau, in 1928-30, he organized voluntary work service
camps which brought together workers, farmers and students in work
together on the land. This and his subsequent similar activities in the
United States have been described as forerunners of the Peace Corps.

Immediately after Hitler came to power in 1933, he voluntarily left
Germany and went to the United States. After teaching two years at
Harvard, he joined the faculty at Dartmouth College where he taught as
professor of social philosophy until his retirement in 1957.

With the backing of President Franklin Roosevelt, in 1940 he organized
an experimental camp within the Civilian Conservation Corps. Camp
William James in Tunbridge, Vermont was experimental in that it was to
train leaders for a possible development of the CCC into a service that
would accept volunteers from all walks of life, not simply young men in
need of work.

He died in 1973.
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