
 

We prescribe for one another remedies that will bring us peace of mind, 
and we are still devoured by anxiety. We evolve plans for disarmament and 
for the peace of nations, and our plans only change the manner and method 
of aggression. The rich have everything they want except happiness, and 
the poor are sacrificed to the unhappiness of the rich. Dictatorships use 
their secret police to crush millions under an intolerable burden of lies, 
injustice and tyranny, and those who still live in democracies have 
forgotten how to make good use of their liberty. For liberty is a thing of the 
spirit, and we are no longer able to live for anything but our bodies. How 
can we find peace, true peace, if we forget that we are not machines for 
making and spending money, but spiritual beings, sons and daughters of 
the most high God? 
 

 
 
That I should have been born in 1915, that I should be the contemporary of 
Auschwitz, Hiroshima, Viet Nam and the Watts riots, are things about 
which I was not first consulted. Yet they are also events in which, whether 
I like it or not, I am deeply and personally involved. The “world” is not just 
a physical space traversed by jet planes and full of people running in all 
directions. It is a complex of responsibilities and options made out of the 
love, the hates, the fears, the joys, the hopes, the greed, the cruelty, the 
kindness, the faith, the trust, the suspicion of all. In the last analysis, if 
there is war because nobody trusts anybody, this is in part because I myself 
am defensive, suspicious, untrusting, and intent on making other people 
conform themselves to my particular brand of death wish.  
 

 
 
Only when we see ourselves in our true human context, as members of a 
race which is intended to be one organism and “one body,” will we begin 
to understand the positive importance not only of the successes but of the 
failures and accidents in our lives. My successes are not my own. The way 
to them was prepared by others. The fruit of my labors is not my own: for I 
am preparing the way for the achievements of another. Nor are my failures 
my own. They may spring from the failure of another, but they are also 
compensated for by another’s achievement. Therefore the meaning of my 
life is not to be looked for merely in the sum total of my achievements. It is 
seen only in the complete integration of my achievements and failures with 
the achievements and failures of my own generation, and society, and time. 
It is seen, above all, in my own integration in Christ. 
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