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Tlio f i r s t  man to w r ite  on synonyms a s p e c ia l  book in  

the Western World o f  our era , was the abb©̂  G irard. In 1718 

he published h is  book and a lready  did he have to w r ite  on 

the wide spreaS opinion that f o r  one idea a oreat v a r i e t y  o f  

words could be used. Girard p ro te s ted .  His t i t l e  i t s e l f  

i s  a p ro te s t ;  11 La Jus tease de la  Langue Francaise on lea  d i f 

fe ren tes  s i g n i f i c a t io n s  des mots qui passent pour syn onlines” ; 

and in  the t e x t ,  he says; I  do not think that thoro i s  a 

true synonyme in any language (Jo no c ro is  pas qu* i l  y a i t  

de mot synonline dans aucuno langue, P. XXX)®

Indeed there are no synonyms• Every name was an attempt 

of man to accompany the course o f  events with a worthy r e s 

ponse to the g i f t s  o f  t ime. The energy f low in g  through time 

m a te r ia l is ed  in communal forms whenever he found the r i g h t  

names in which his f e l l o w  men could jo in ,  in a common outcry 

of f a i t h . In naming, Goethe has said, humankind proceeded 

as though the world was s t i l l  to be crea ted  by them together 

To name a part of r e a l i ty ,  means to t e s t i fy  to nan 's  power o f  

common r e a l i z a t i o n .  We cannot r e a l i z e  anything in  th is  world 

without fe l lo w s h ip  o f  others® Earning always i s  a pub lic  a c t  

which the community must recognize . A name is  not a word. A 

name i s  net a .thought® A name i s  never a rb it ra ry#  When a *

From the Word o f Mankind» Volume I#
1« ”Geist-Epochen^ ^Werke 39 p. 3.
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man g iv e s  h is  name to a woman, a pub lic  and p o l i t i c a l  ac t  is  

enacted» In  our genera tion , f o r  example, one o f  tho few names 

which have the q u a l i t y  o f  a recogn izab le  name, i s  " s c ie n c e . "

Money i s  g iven  anc. spont in  tho name o f  s c ie n ce , in  lingo amounts. 

You could not canvass tho same funds in  the name o f  s u p e rs t i 

t io n i  no®t even in  the name- o f  r e l i g i o n .  In other words, 

s c i e n c e ,  i s  a true naiad; as we invoke i t ,  the a c t ion  

throws a communal mantle, around many men's shou lders. Under 

the cover o f  th is  name, ono body i s  formed, many sins are com

m itted , much good is  ach ieved . Undor the name and in the 

name o f  Science, a body Is  con s t itu ted  behavirq: l ik e  any body, 

but behaving that is  to say having l i f e .

A man's r e l i g i o n  i s  in  the names which make him ac t in  

common with o th ers .  There i s  no other r e l i g i o n .  These names 

may b© passing, but in  th e i r  time they are more in c i s i v e  and 

more public  and more h istory-m aking than a l l  p r iv a te  r e la t io n s  

to a p re t ty  face or a blood r e l a t i o n ,  or to the a i r  and the 

sky and the sun and the land . For the names decide whether we 

resp ec t  the s i s t e r  in the woman or seduce her as a female®

They decide whether we r e p o r t  to V. ashing ton f o r  duty, or r e t i r e  

to the back h i l l s  when the dra ft  is  enacted• I t  i s  true, that 

a l l  the protestations o f  modern man are to  the con trary *  He 

in s is ts  that words have no power, that words have lo s t  their  

meaning, that this i s  a l l  verb iage  or propaganda•

Yet w i l l  he be judged fo r  his genuine r e l ig io n .  And this  

re l ig ion  is  his re la t ion  to the l i f e  and death and resurrection  

of the s p i r i t  as expressed in  those names which make him behave•
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For th is  reason the b e l i e f  In synonyms Is  a heresy* I t  

Is the c en tra l  heresy o f  our time»

I f  any one word, may take the place o f  another, language 

has become an-onymous. Without the n ec e s s i ty  f o r  id iom atic  

speech, wo l i v e  in  an ab s tra c t  and in d i f f e r e n t  frame o f  a r t th -  

m e t ic s • By l i s t i n g  synonyms f o r  each term, modern man has r e 

turned in to  the limbo o f  mere suggestions, in fe ren ces ,  s tim - 

u ly , h in ts , i n s t in c t s . We are in  limbo today, the limbo out 

of which the r ison  C h r is t  had taken the people o f  our era , in  

the power o f  h is  name® Our language has become pre-nominal, 

’’ nameless, ” again* And the reader may remember that the p re -  

h i s t o r i c a l  herd, o f  the animal kingdom, although endowed w ith  

speech, had no power to g iv e  names® How could the man who b e 

l i e v e s  in  synonyms s t i l l  c rea te  the fu tu r e • The fu tu re  comes 

about on ly  when we b e l i e v e  in  the one th ing that i s  necessary  

f o r  a l l  o f  us, now® And in  the name o f  Y.orld War I I ,  we have 

cooperated f o r  now f i v e  years . I f  we had s liced  up this One 

Name in to  synonyms, l i k e  ” Spread o f  the World R ev o lu t io n ,” 

’’ r e b e l l i o n  of A s ia , ” ” suicide of Europe, ” ” emancipation o f  

the c o lo r e d , ” ’’ se lf -defense  o f  the \hite Man,” 11 s e l f - d e s t r u c 

t ion  of the Western N a t io n s ,” uthe end o f  n a t io n a l ism ,” ’’War 

of S u rv iva l , " etc®, etc®, we would have s p l i t  our energies•

Only by naming this war World War I I , could we stay united, 

r e p a ir  the damage done by W ilson 's  d e fe a t  a t  home, suppress 

the jealousies between the ca p ita l i s t ic  and communistic A l l i e s ,  

and stake out some frame of r e fe ren ce  fo r  the world a f te r  this  

War® A ls o ,  by  the term, we could envisage the danger o f  f lo r id
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War I I I®  There was no synonym f o r  World War I I ,  except by those 

whom we fought and whom we had to d es troy  because they d id c a l l  

th is  f i g h t  w ith  a d i f f e r e n t  name. Because the Japs fought f o r  

c o -p ro sp e r i ty  and the ye l low  races ,  they were our enemies. The 

names they used, proved i t  to  us.

But the common man who always has known that h is  names 

are h is  r e l i g i o n ,  is  teased today by the in te l l ig en ts ia  f o r  h is  

’' s u p e r s t i t io n s , "  The r e a l i t y  o f  the names "S c ien c e , "  and 

"World War," is  denied by our in t e l l e c t u a l s *  The whole academic 

world is  superior to  names. In f a c t ,  the whole ambition o f  

the academic world seems to cen ter  on the attempt to s t r i p  the 

world from i t s  names. For, the ambition o f  the academic world 

i s  to  reduce the world to i t s  s ta te  w ithout names. And as we 

have been told that sc ience reduces everything to i t s  " r e a l "  

e lements, we a c tu a l ly  have come to acqu iesce w ith  i t s  c laim  

that a l l  names are in terchangeab le  and a r b i t r a r y .  I t  i s  the 

constant toothache o f  my existence as a c o l l e g e  teacher that 

I  have to  read in every  second or th ird  paper some express ion  

of our modern heresy• The favorite  expression i s : •The terra

" r e l i g i o n , "  or " l i b e r t y , "  has been a r b i t r a r i l y  attached to 

this or th a t ,  'Or, ttI  s h a l l  c a l l  this a r b i t r a r i ly ,  Love ."

This suggests that one word i s  as good as another, that 

th e ir  choice is  more or less  fu t i le  because a r b i t r a r y ,  and 

wol*st o f  a l l ,  that a man who speaks or w r i t e s ,  i s  f r e e  to  d e f in e  

his terms as he p leases , A l l  th is  i s  untrue•

He who believes in synonyms and a rb it ra ry  de fin it ion s , de

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



the septic tank, desecration of dead words is  a necessary se r 

vice rendered by the undertakers of the mental world, the c r i t 

ics® Faeces are faeces• And certain words are due to die, in 

the rotation of crops which we ca ll  speech and languages® I t  

is  not wicked to desecrate words by looking for a synonym i f  

you know what you are doing® You are then passing the death 

sentence on one word, and try to ca l l  another word into being.

But i f  you imagine, as most classroom-fed brains do, 4that you 

always are in a position in which you are the superior of the 

sacred names, then you are as funny as the boy who would treat  

the whole of l i f e  as a garbage heap and the c ity  dump, and a 

car cemetery. A rb itrary  de fin it ions  belong into the scholastic  

exercises of mere minds. Heart, soul, and body o f  men, l iv e  

on the r ight word at the r igh t  time•

We stay a live  by being g ra te fu l to the r igh t words spoken 

at the r ight time® They go to prove that we are immersed in  

an ocean o f speech, formerly ca lled  the s p i r i t ,  and now denied 

by the murderers of consecrated speech, the people who carry  

the desecrating business of the c r i t i c s , o f the people in  charge 

of our sewer system, into the front door l i f e  o f the community.

Any part of language is  as rea l as a daisy or a v io le t  

or a pansy or a weed. You may have to weed your garden of words. 

But that does not prove that words are u n rea l• Weeds, are, 

a las , most real? they cannot be treated as in d if fe ren t  or not-  

existent? neither are the roses in our garden of words man-made. 

To weed the ragweed and to cut o f f  the roses r are responsible  

actions and not at a l l  a rb it ra ry .  They are p o l i t ic a l  actions
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o f  our government o f  the w o r ld .

Ne ither the weeds nor the roses o f  human language are to

be a r b i t r a r i l y  defined  or c l e v e r l y  suggested. A l l  language i s  

the p r e c ip i ta t io n  o f  the in t e n s i f i e d  r e s p ir a t io n  which we 

experience as members o f  the community, and which is  c a l led  

the s p i r i t . As a l l  h igher l i f e  has the duty to  dominate a l l  

l e s s e r  l i f e ,  as the horse dominates the p aras ites  l i v in g  on 

or in  him, so the common in h a la t ion  and exha la t ion  o f  the group 

which puts words in to  our mouth and makes us sing ana speak 

and c r i t i c i z e ,  towers over our own p a r t icu la r  r e s p ir a t io n  and 

commands the p r i o r i t y  o f  our a l l e g l e n c e • The in sp ira t io n s  o f  

our community demand our a l le g le n c e  as long as we are not i n 

sp ired  by a new i n i t i a t i v e  and by a g r e a te r  s p i r i t  than the 

one a lready  permeating our community. The non -insp ired  speaker 

who c a l l s  words a r b i t r a r y  and who d e f in es  h is  terms, stands 

lower than the most humble partner in  the e x is t in g  s p i r i t  o f  

the community. A member o f  the B a p t is t  Church in  the South, 

has a more c o r re c t  a t t i tu d e  towards speech than the c o l le g e  

student who acts on the assumption that he i s  f r e e  to d e f in e  

h is  terms outside the classroom, and who overlooks the f a c t  

that a classroom is  s t e r i l e ,  w ithout bed or food or a n v i l  or 

w e l l  or orchard . In  a l l  s i tu a t io n s  then, in  which people are 

a t t ra c ted  to  each o ther , ch ild ren  are b ego t ten ,  th ings c rea ted , 

f r u i t s  grown, t h i r s t  assuaged, names are the moving powers which 

g iv e  us peace and c o l la b o ra t io n  and hope and l o v e , which g iv e s  

us a fu tu r e . Because the s op h is t ica ted  people have c r i t i c i z e d  

a l l  names, the common man has taken re fu g e  to  mere l e t t e r s  f o r
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his community re l ig ion . V-E Day, V-J Day, CIO, GI, are our

bes t n a m e s  today. Our souls h ide th e ir  true f a i t h  behind these 

u g ly  but genuine names and that goes to prove that names are 

in d ispen sab le .

The precipitated s p i r i t s  which we c a l l  words when they 

have cry sta ll ized , cannot be eliminated by decree or in d i f 

ference o The only way o f  superseding an in s p ir a t io n  which has 

gone s ta le ,  i s  to r e - l i q u i f y  i t  in  the f i r e  and glow o f  a new 

and b e t t e r  insp irat ion . By the act o f  re l iq u ify in g ,  then, the 

new speaker w i l l  te s t i fy  that he too i s  smitten by the power 

of the word, by the sacredness o f th is  word at the right time• 

He may know that a l l  words at times f a l l  dead to the ground• 

But to admit the death of a name, does not mean to admit that 

words have no l i f e .  Mechanical th ings never l iv e®  fo rd s  b e 

cause th ey 'a re  a l i v e  can d ie  as much as a l i v i n g  being® Man 

is  a l i v e  today and dead tomorrow because he was so much a l i v e  

today. This i s  true o f  the r ig h t  word, too .

There are no synonyms. But does not, everybody say, teach 

so, print so? Ernest Renan, who ran the most elegant mental 

salon of the nineteenth century, has w r i t t e n  a book on the 

o r ig in  o f  language. L ike a je w e l le r , ,  he speaks o f  the t r e a s 

ures of words, that the Arabs have 5744 words which deal w ith  

the camel®'*' The nineteenth century adored wealth® In  Noah 

Webster *s d ic t io n a ry ,  the synonyms are made an In s t i tu t io n ®

A l l  the children in school are encouraged to enrich their vo

cabulary • I t  is  l ik e  in jecting  a r t i f i c i a l l y  the vitamins into  

1. E. Renan, L ’Origins dh LahgageT 1889. p. 142T~ ~ *



our bread a f t e r  having s t e r i l i z e d  i t  f i r g j t  and ground i t  to 

an empty dust l e s t  I t  not look pure w h ite .

Synonyms are indeed the enrichment o f  a dead language*

The language has been k i l l e d ,  and i s  mumified w ith the spices 

o f  synonyms. We marvel at the su p ers t i t ion s  o f  the Egyptians 

who b u i l t  a skyscraper o f  a pyramid fo r  one g lo r io u s  mummy o f  

th e i r  r u le r .  We have s im p l i f i e d  th is  process; we burn the dead# 

But we have erected  the skyscrapers o f  our d ic t io n a r ie s  and 

courses in  Eng lish  over the corpse o f  speech. In these pyra

mids whole c i v i l i z a t i o n s  are b u r ie d . The people are taught 

the a r t  o f  pu tt ing  sp ices  and herbs and perfumes around this 

corpse o f  a language in  which we once prayed to the l i v in g  God, 

and heard the Gods o f  fam ily ,  c lan , country, congrega tion , 

gen ius, speak to  us. We do not fuss about dead peop le .  Our 

s u p e rs t i t io n  i s  the e lab ora te  b u r ia l  o f  l i v i n g  speech, which 

we smother under synonyms.

Of the people o f  Tuscany, the people whom a pope once ac 

claimed as "The Quintessence o f  cu ltu red  mankind," i t  has been 

said by a noble mind: "Th is  people knows not o f  synonyms•

This is  their greatest superior ity . For a man of Tuscany, there 

are no two words which mean the same thing• Each word i s  used 

in a precise, in a d e f i n i t e  sense, and any other usage, to 

a Tuscan, unchains reb e l l ion ,  the rebe l l ion  of the d e v i l s  in  

h e l l vn (R. Bianchi Band inelli,  in Die Toscana, by A. von 

Borsig, Wien 1939, p. 20}

There are no synonyms in  Tuscany nor in any other land o f  

the l i v in g . But a minister in the summer of the year 1945
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»
after  the incarnation of the I'ord, could say in church; "P o l

i t i c a l  convictions, deals, God or whatever you choose to c a l l  

i t . ”

I  knew of a man who grew to tho age o f  26 before he d is 

covered his f a th e r 's  true affection  for him. The father was 

one o f  those stoics who b e l ie v e d  in personal example but ab

horred words, lie never f a i l e d  in  the g rea t  t e s ts  o f  character ,  

as an independent citizen  and as a husband. But he never de

clared his convictions on God or world e x p l ic i t ly .  For this  

reason, he remained rather unknown and in v i s ib l e  to h is  ch i ld ren .  

They revered him. They saw him d e fy  pub lic ity , honors, t i t l e s  

of any types. They saw him care for their education, f r ien d s , 

in t e r e s t s ,  but they heard l i t t l e  or nothing o f  h is  own w orr ies  

or problems•

When the f i r s t  World War broke out, the r a i l r o a d  s ta t ion s  

o f  B e r l in  n a tu ra l ly  were jammed by ten thousands o f  people..

The son a r r iv e d  f o r  a rap id  s to p -o ve r ,  b e fo re  jo in in g  h is  m i l i 

ta ry  o u t f i t .  An ocean o f  people waved back and f o r th  on the 

p la tfo rm . A l l  o f  a sudden, ne noard h is  name c a l le d  out by 

a sonore voice, l i k e  a clarion c a l l . And th is  one name tow

ered over the sea o f  no ises  l i k e  an immense b a l l  o f  c la r i ty  

and l i g h t • I t  was his own name. This was not a town c r i e r ' s  

vo ice. He was, not paged as in tne lobby o f  a hote l.  Here «as  

a voice disclosing a l l  the a f f e c t i o n ,  and a l l  the exuberance 

which alone could ju s t i fy  tha t this voice ever broke i t s  r e t i 

cence , i t s  re s tra in t ,  i t s  prison w a l ls . What had happened?
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The a on did not trust., h is  ....e.â s at f i r s t  and then he vnas 

stupifled and overcome by an incredib le excitement which made 

him shaky f o r  years to come whenever lie remembered the moment* 

The r e t i c e n t  fa th e r ,  the hater o f  p u b l ic i t y ,  had been 

overcome by h is g rea t  longing f o r  th is  on ly  son vho would go 

to war. He fo r g o t  the crowd, he f o r g o t  h im se l f ,  and h is  a v e r 

sion to  a l l  emotionalism. Here he was shouting h is  son ’ s name 

on the top o f  h is  lungs as though there was nobody e ls e  in  

the w or ld . And the son accepted the c a l l  as though there  had 

b© en the g r e a t e s t  d i s t in c t io n  and decora t ion  bestowed on him. 

He was so proud o f  the f a c t  that lie, o f  a l l  peop le , had been 

ab le  to e l i c i t  dais paean o f  a c a l l ,  from th is  mouth. Do you 

now understand what a P r e s id e n t ia l  c i t a t io n  o r i g in a l l y  meant? 

I t  was to the son the g re a t  r e v e la t io n  o f  b is  l i f e .  He

nioun bomb o f  lo v e  was requ ired .

His name had broken the I c e ,  had r e l i q u i f i e d  h is  f a t h e r ’ s 

speech. His name had not been usee a r b i t r a r i l y .  I t  had o v e r 

powered h is  fa th e r  when he was in  need o f  recogn iz ing and o f  

being recogn ized . "When the Morning S tar shouted w ith  j o y , n 

on the f i r s t  day o f  c rea t io n ,  i t  had not been d i f f e r e n t *  In  

every moment o f  h is t o r y ,  one name has to be shouted w ith  jo y ,  

w ith  s ing leness  o f  purpose and thereby i t  i s  in se r ted  In  the 

book o f . e v e r la s t in g  l i f e ,  as a genuine name•

From a m illion  o f  chaotic molecules speech singles out 

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

recognize• A whole book may represent such one name. I t  may

now For, to remove those
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be a long l e t t e r *  Rarely w i l l  i t  simply be as primeval as 

the c a l l in g  by name on the r a i l r o a d  p la tfo rm . But i t  w i l l  

not d i f f e r  from th is  act o f  re c o gn it io n ,  as a v i r g in a l  ac t  o f  

f i r s t  lo v e ,  o f  breaking o f  conventions, o f  f o r g e t t in g  o n es e l f  

and the \.orld around o n es e l f ,  in  an ac t o f  t o t a l  a p p l ica t io n *  

Our hand, our mouth, our th roa t ,  a r e ' fo rces  to co so, to our 

grea t su rp r ise , by our h ea r t .  The pen races over tno paper, 

whether a poem or a l e t t e r  or a book or an in v i t a t io n  ensues, 

i t  i s  moved by a power b ig g e r  than o n e s e l f .  AIL fan LORDS 

OP EVERY Ian' hRh TGAI SPORTED H o f  10 Tk.hln fa l l ,  L IG H T !  ALL 

p rec is ion  as the appropria te  nanos which wo cannot h e lp  pro- 

n ouncing'.

There are no synonyms, in  the speecn o f  the l i v i n g .

V ■


