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BEWILDERED PEOPLE

w E’, democratic people find ourselves bewildered.
We are pricked by strange fears. Every man
and woman seems, as never before in the

history of the world, to feel an individual personal
stake in the political restlessness which is making
havoc in our peaceful lives.

Development of knowledge and the great number of
our inventions complicate living. Conditions have
been revolutionized for the better, and yet we are not
happy. We may not be able to put into words the
difficulties we feel, but we do know that life is for
most of us a continuous process of getting used to
things we hadn’t expected.

Early settlers in America must have experienced
something of this sort. They had to cope with strange
animals, unfamiliar surroundings, extremes of climate,
and the constant dread of Indians. Our ancestors, in
prehistoric times, must have known fear as a constant
feeling.

When we look back not so far, we take comfort in
the thought that every formal, material ambition of
the reformers, philanthropists and optimists of the
nineteenth century has been achieved. They
wanted to end slavery, lengthen life, raise the standard
of living, establish free education. All these have been
attained by the democracies of the West, but new
things trouble us, from the high cost of living at home
to the cheapness of human life in other countries.

We boast of our literacy, because more of us can
read and write than ever before in history. The bug-
bear is that our newspaper headline knowledge of
events has made us accustomed to crises. We are, too,
subjected to learned expositions of various people’s
views on instincts, complexes, reflexes, glands and the
traffic problem.

In all these experiences, we started out with ideals
of what should be, but these have developed into
frustration and then bewilderment. We find that com-
promises and adjustments have to be made, and we
become confused as we try to keep the changes within
the bounds of our principles and culture.

Life is Worth Living

Life can be worth living, and men, individually and
as groups and as nations and as mankind, can find a
satisfying purpose in it. Perfection and unchanging
bliss are impossible and undesirable, but in the search
for them we have romance, adventure, and the delight
of doing things. Like Shakespeare’s Guildenstern in
Hamlet, we can be "Happy in that we are not over-
happy; On fortune’s cap we are not the very button."

We have made the word "progress" include a whole
system of philosophy and politics. The civilization of
our century allows the average man to partake lavishly
of an abundance of things. He is surrounded by mar-
vellous machines, healing arts, fatherly governments
and comforting privileges of all kinds.

Should he become self-satisfied, it will be time for
man to raise the question whether he and his culture
are threatened with degeneration. Civilization does not
emerge under unusually easy conditions of life. This
is a law confirmed by palaeontology and bio-geogra-
phy: human life has arisen and progressed only when
the resources it could count on were balanced by the
problems it met with.

Well, what about atomic power? It promises abun-
dance as readily as desolation, but only on the condi-
tion that we solve the problem of its use. That solution
involves the setting up of a principle and its embodi-
ment in deeds. From some men and nations this will
demand a healthy change from destructive impulses to
constructive thinking.

Seeking a Principle

Where is the principle to be found that will appeaI
to all people? That is likely the most momentous
question before us today. Of some things we can be
certain, but they are mostly negative: a uniting prin-
ciple is not to be found in nationalistic movements,
political dogma, secular peace programmes or eco-
nomic panaceas. The principle we seek must be ethical
and universal, something appealing to the highest
moral sense to which people of various cultures have




