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The first man to wrlto on synonyms a speclal Look in
the Vestoern Vorld of our era, was the abbe’ Girard. In 1718
he published his book and already dic ne have to write on
the wide spraaﬁ opinion that for one idea a great variety of
words could be used. Girard protested. His title itself
is a protest: "La Justesse de la Langue Francalse ou les dif-
ferentes significations des mots gul passent pour synonimes";
and in the text, e says: I do not think that there 1is a
true synonyme in any language (Jo no crois pas qu' 1l y ait
de mot synonime dans aucune langue, P. XXA).

Indeed there are no synonyms. Kvery name was an attenpt
of man to sccompany the course of svents with a worthy res-
ponse to the gifts of time. The enorgy flowlng through time
materialized in communal forms whenever he found the right
names in which his fellow men could join, in a common outery
of falth. In naming, Goethe has said, humankind proceeded
as though the world was still to be created by them togethernl
To name a part of reality, means to testify to man's power of
commpn realization. Ve cannot realize anyﬁhing in this world
without fellowship of others. Haming always is & public act
which the commmity must recognize. . name is not a word. A

name is net a thoughts, A neme is never arbitrary. Vhen a

¥ Prom the Word of Mankind, Volume I.
1. “Geist—Epocheﬁw'Werke 39 p. 3.
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man gives his name to a woman, a public ?nd political act is
enacted. In our generation, for example, one of the few names
wﬁich have the quulity of « recognizable name, is "science."
Honey is glven anc spont in the name of sclence, in lmge amounts. N
You could not canvass the same funds in the name ol superstie
tion; not even in the name of religion. In other words,
sclence, is a true name; as we invoke it, the action
throws a communal mantle around many wmen's shoulders. Under
the cover of thils name, one body is formed, many sins are com-
mitted, much good is achieved. Uncer the name and in the

name of Science, a body is constltuted behavin_ like any body,
but behaving that is to say having life.

A man's religion is in the names which make him set in
common with others. There is no other religlon. These names
may be passing, but in thelr time they sre more incisive and
more pubiic and more history-m&king than all private relations
to a pretty face or a blood relation, or to the alr and the
sky and the sun and the land. For ths names decide whether we
respect the sister in the woman or seduce her as a female,

They decide whether we report to Vashington for duty, or retire
to the back hills when the draft is énacted. It is true, that
all the protestations of modern man are to the contrary. He
insists that words have no power, that words have lost thelr
meaning,wthaf this 1s all verblage or propaganda.

Yet will he be judged for his genuine religion. And this
religion 1s his relation to the 1life and death and resurrection

of the splrit as expressed in those names which make him behave.



For this reason the belief in synonyms is & heresy. It
is the central heresy of our time.

If any one word may take the place of another, language
has become an-onymous. UWithout the neeessity for idlomatic
speech, wo live in an abstract and indifferent frame of arith-
metlcs.H By listing synonyms for eaeh torm, modern man has re=-
turned into the limbo of mere suggestions, inferences, stime
uly, hints, instincts. Ve are in limbo today, the limbo out
of which the risen Christ had tasken the people of our ere, in
the power of his name. Our language has become pre=-nominal,
"nameless," again. And the reader may remembor that the pre=-
historical herd, of the animal kingdonm, although endowed with
gpoech, had no power to give names. low could the man who be=
lieves in synonyms still create the future. The future comes
about only when we belicve in the one thing that is necessary
for all of us, now. And in the name of V.orld Var II, we have
cooperated forvnow five years. If we had sliced up this One
Name into synonyms, like "Spread of the Vorld Revolution,"
"rebellion of Asim," "suicide of Europe,” "emancipation of
the colored," "self-dsfense of the 'hite Man," "self-destruc-
tion of the Vestern Nations," "the end of nationalism,™ “Var
of Survival," etc., etc., we would have split our energies.
Only by naming this war Vorld War II, could we stay united,
rebair .the damage done by Wilson's defeat at home, suppress
the jealousles between the capitalistic and communistic Allies,
and stake out some frame of reference for the world after this

. Ware. Also, by the term, we could envisage the danger of World
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War III. There was no synonym for World Var II, except by thoase

whom we fought and whom we had to destroy becausc they did eall
this fight with a different name. DBecause the Japs fought for
co=prosperity and the yellow races, they were our enemles. The
names they used, proved it to us.

B&} the common man who always has known that hls names
are his religlon, is teased today by the intelligentsia for his

"superstitions." The reality of the names "Science,” and
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lorld Var," is denied by our intellectuasls. The whole academic
world 1s superior to names. In fact, the whole ammbition of
the academic world seems to center on the atbtempt to strip the
world from its names, For, the ambition of the academic worldv
is to reduce the world to its state without names. And as we
have been told that science reduces sverything to its "real®
elements, we actually have come to acquiesce with its claim
that all names are interchangeable and arbitrary. It is the
constant toothache of my existence as a college teacher that
I have to read In every second or third paper some expression
of our modern heresy. The faovorite expression is: 'fhe term
"religion," or "liberty," has been arbitrarily attached to
this or that. 'Or, "I shall call this arbitrarily, Love."

This suggests that one word is as good as another, that
their choice is more or less futile because arbitrary, and
worst of all, that a man who speaks or writes, is free to define

his terms as he pleases, All this is untrue.

He who believes in synonyms and arbitrary definitidns, de=

secrates speech. Now, as with the town's garbage dump, and




the septic tank, desecration of dead words?is 4 Nneecessary Sere
vice rendered by the undertakers of ths mental world, the crit-
ics; Faeces are faeces. And certain words are due to die, in
the rotation of crops which we call speech and languages. It
is not wicked to desecrate words by looking for a synonym if
you know what you are doing. You are then passing the death
sentence on one word, and try to call another word into beinge.
But if you imagine, as most classroom-fed brains do, that you
always are in a position in which you are the superior of the
sacred nemes, then you are as funny as the boy wbo would treat
the whole of 1life as a garbage heap and the city dump, and a
car cemetery. Afbitrary definitions bslong into the scholastic
exercises of mere minds. Heart, soul, and body of nmen, 1ive
on the right-word at the right time.

We stay alive by being grateful to ths right words spoken
at the right time. They go to prove that we are immersed in
an ocean of speech, formerly called the spirit, and now denied
by the murderers of consecrated speech, the pesople who carry
the desecrating business of the critics, of the people in charge
of our sewer system, into the front door 1life of the community.

Any part of language is as real as a dalsy or a violet
or a pansy or a weed. You may have to wsed your garden of words,
But that does not prove that words ars unreal. Weeds, are,
alas, most real; they cannot be treated as indifferent or not-
existenf; ﬁéither ars the roses in our garden of words man-made.
To weed the ragweed and to cut off the roses, are responsible

actions and not at all arbitrary. They are political actions



of our govermment of the world.
Neither the weeds nor the roses of human language are to
be arbitrarily defined or cleverly suggested. All languege 1s
the precipitation of the intensified resviration whilch we
experience as members of the communlty, and which is called
the spirit. “As all higher 1life has the duty to dominate all
lesser life, as the horse dominates the parasites living on
or in him, so the common inhalatlon and exhalntion of the group
which puts words into our moutl: and maekes us sing ana speak
and criticize, towers over our own purticular respiration and
commands the priority of our allegience. The inspirations of
our community demand our alleglence as long as we are not ine
spired by « new initiative and by a greater spirit than the
one already permeating our community. The non-insplirec speaker
who calls words arbltrary and who defines his terms, stands
lower than the most humble partner in. the existing spirit of
the community. A member of the Daptist Chureh in the South,
has a more correci attitude towards speech than the college
student who acts on the assumption that he is free to define
his terms outside the classroom, and who overlooks the fact
that a classroom is sterile, without bed or fobd or anvil or
well or orchard. In all situations then, in which people are
aﬁtracted to eachr other, children are begotten, things created,
frults prown, thirst assuaged, names are the moving powers which
glve us peace and collaboration and hope and love, which gives
us a future. Because the sophisticated people have criticized

all names, the common man has taken refuge to mere letters for




his commmity religion. V-E Day, V-J Day, CIO, GI, are our
best names today. Our souls hide their true faith behind these
ugly but genuine names and that goes to prove that names are
indispensable,

The precipitated splrits which we call words when they
have crystallized, cannct be eliminated by deeree or indif-
ference. The only way of superseding an inspiration which has
gone stale, is to re=liquify it in the fire and glow of a new
and better inspiration. By the act of reliquifying, then, the
new speaker will testify that he too is smitten by the power
of the word, by the sacredness of this word at the right time.
He may know that all words at times fall dead to the ground.
But to admit the death of a name, does not mean to admit that
words have no 1ife. Hechanical things never live, Vords be-
cause they are alive can die as much as & living being. Man
is alive today and dead tomorrow becéuse he was so0 much alive
today. This is true of the right word, too.

There are no synonyme, Iut does not everybody say, teach
80, print so? Ernest Renan, who ran the most elegant mental
salon of the nineteenﬁh century, has written =z book on the
origin of language. Like a jeweller, hs speaks of the tress-
ures of words, that the Arabs have 5744 words which decl with
the camel.l The nineteenth century adored wealth., In Nosh
Websté;'s dictionary, the synonyms are made an institution.

All the children in sbhool are sesncouraged to enrich their vo-

cabulary. It is like injecting artificially the vitamins into

l. E. Renan, L'Origine du Langage, 1889, p. 142,




our bread efter having sterilized it first and ground 1t to

an empty dust lest 1t not look pure white,

Synonyms are indeed the enriclment of a dead language.

The language has beon killed, and is mumifisd with the splces
of synonyms. We marvel at the superstitions of the Lgyptians
who buil® a skyscraper of a pyramid for one glorious mumy of
their ruler. We have simplified this process; we burn‘tne dead.
But we have erected the skyscrapers of our dictionaries and
courses in Bnglish over tue corpse of spseche In these pyra-
mids whole civilizations are buried. The people are taught

the art of putting spices and herbs anc pgrfumes around this
corpse of a lenguage in which we once prayed to the living God,
and heard the CGods of famlly, clan, country, congregation,
genius, speak to us. We do not fuss about dead people. Our
superstition is the elaborate burial of living speech, which

we smothér under synonyns.

Of the people of Tuscany, the people whom a pope once ag-
claimed as "The {uintessence of cultured mankind,” it has been
sald by a noble mind: "This people knows not of synonyms.

This is their greatest superiority. For a man of Tuscany, there
are no two words which mean the same fning. Bach word is used
in a precise, in a definite sense, and any other usage, to

"a Tuscan, unchains rebellion, the rebellion of the devils in
hells’ (R. Bianchi Bandinelli, in Die Toscana, by A. von

Bersig, Wien 1939, p. 20)

Thers are no synonyms in Tuscany nor in any other land of

the living. But a minister in the summer of the year 1945




after the incarnation of the Vord, could say in cnu;ch: YpPol-
itical convictions, deals, God or whatever you choose to call
it."

I knew of a man wno grew to tho age of 26 before he dis=-
covered his father's true affection for him. The father was
one of thos: stoics who believed in personal example but ab-
horred words. He never falled ln the great tests of character,
as an independent citizen and as a husband. But he nsver de-
clared his convictions on God or world explicitly. For this
reason, he remalned rather unknown and invisible to nis children.
They revered him. bThey saw him defy publiclty, honors, titles
of any types. They saw him care for their education, friends,
interests, but they heard little or nothing of his own worries
or problems.

When the first Vorld War broke out, the rsilroad stations
of Berlin naturally were jammed by ten thousands of people.

The son arrived for a rapid stop~over, before joining his mili-
tary outfit. An ocean of people waved back and forth on the
platform. All of a sudden, ne neard his name called out by

& sonore voice, like a clarion call. And this one name tow-
ered aver the sea of nolses like an imﬁense ball of claéity
and light. It was his own name. This was not a town crier's
&olce. He was not paged as in tne lobby of a hotel. Here wmas
a voice disclosing all the affection, and all the exuberance
which alone could justify that this voice ever broke its reti-

cence, its restraint, its prison walls. What had happened?
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The son did not trust his eaps at first and then he was
stupified and overc;me by an incredible excltement which made
him snaky for years to come whencver he remembered the roment.

The reticent father, the hater of pnublicity, had been
overcome by his great longing for this only son vho would pgo
to war. He forgot the crowd, he forgot himself, and his aver-
sion to all emotionalism. ilere he was shouting his son's name
on the top of his lungs as though there wus nobody else in
the world. 4anc the son accepted the call as though thers had
been the greatest distinction anc decoration bestowed on hime.
lie was sd proud of the fact that ne, of all people, had been
able to eliclt tuls pasan of a call, from this mouth. Do you
now understand what a Presidsntial citation originally meant?

It was to the son the great revelation of his life. He
now kngw how immensely he was loved. For, to rerove those
mountains or/iéiibitions, an atomic bomb of love was required.
His name had broken the lce, had religquified his fatherts
spesch. His name had not beon used arbitrarily. It had over=
powered hls father when lie was in need of recognizin: and of
being recognized. - "Whon the Morning Star shouted with joy,"
on the first day of creation, it haé not besn different. In
every momeht of nistory, one name has to be shouted with joy,
with singlepess of purpose and thereby it is inserted in the
boek 6fﬁeverlasting life, as a genuine name.

From a million of chaotlic molecules speech singles out

that being for which we long and which we are challenged to

recognize. & whole book may represent such one name. It may
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be a long letter. Rarely will it simply be as primeval as
the calling by name on the railroad platform. Dut it will
not differ from tiis act of recognition, as & virginal act of
flrst love, of breakinyg of conventions, of lorgettin, oneself
and the world arounc oneself, in an act of total application.
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Our hanc, our mrouth, our throat, are forcecd to o s0, to our
gregz surprise, by our neart. ‘e pen races over tnc paper,
whether s poem or ¢ lstter or a book or an invitation oensues,
it 1s moved by & nower bigger than onescelf. AL WLL TORDS
OF EVERY Lo SR THAD DPORTED Dok [0 Wonln JA00 DIGLITY ANL
preclslion as the appropriate names whicih we cannot nhelp pro-

nouncings

There are no synonyms, in the speccn of the living.




