indeed so strong as many Englishmen imagine, but they are none the less strong
enough to bring our two countries for the second time together in a major crisis,
which has found us looking at it pretty much alike, and that not for reasons of
sheer self-interest alone.
Neither of us can afford to allow the enemy to sow tares around this plant,
robbing the soil of all its virtue. Our business surely is to feed and nourish it,
to protect it from the chill winds of avoidable misunderstanding. If we do this,
it is not unreasonable to hope that with God's blessing our Anglo-American plant
will grow to a tree under whose spreading branches men may find security, peace
and freedom, and which as the years pass will bring forth its fruits for the
healing of the nations.
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have made his life the subject of their thought and writing; and the
Text of the address given by Lord Halifax on Lincoln's Birthdayorigin
passage of the years does nothing to diminish the attraction of such study.

February 12,1942, in Springfield, Illinois

Only lately have we been privileged to receive that last and greatest story of
his life, which for penetrating quality of analysis, as for range of investigation,
must surely remain unique.

You have done my country and myself great honor by inviting the British
Ambassador to speak here in Springfield, on the eve of the birthday of Abraham
Lincoln. I hope I may take the compliment which you have thereby paid my
people as a sign that you feel the presence of English things among the far
more potent American influences that made Lincoln what he was.

SECRET OF POWER
We may feel very sure that Lincoln could never have become so great an
interpreter of deep human impulse and emotion merely by reason of the accidents
of time and circumstance. What, then, is the secret of this strange power that
seems destined to give him so particular a place in human history?

The English language, of which he was so great a master, was only part of
the British legacy that came to him by right of birth. For centuries that language
had been the instrument for giving form to ideas, from which among other
consequences this nation was itself to spring.

Nothing is more remarkable than the apparent slowness with which he
reached the full stature of later greatness. That he sometimes even in early
life felt himself marked out for a leading part in some great design is clear
from his recorded sayings.

But our claim to have had a share in the molding of Abraham Lincoln
must at best be slight. To be sure he was of pure Enghsh stock, first settled
in Massachusetts and then moving to Virginia. But Kentucky and Indiana and
Illinois, where he grew up and lived all but the last and greatest years of his
life, were settled by Americans. It is America that bore him, nursed him,
reared him to manhood; and, especially, it is Illinois, and it is Springfield.

And I can hardly doubt that from the first he knew that he had something
in him which claimed wider scope than life in the wilderness and then in Springfield could afford. Throughout his early and middle life he felt impelled to
train himself for something that lay ahead, and this thought so constantly recurred that, just because it defies rational explanation, it must rank as something
fundamental. We may feel duly thankful that Lincoln was made that way.

If it were possible, which it is not, to think of Lincoln simply as a great
American President—perhaps the greatest of them all—it would be impertinent
in an English guest to speak of him in any but general terms of admiration
and respect. But the years that have passed have made it plain that Lincoln
was far more important to the world and to succeeding generations of men
than those who knew him in his life could guess. I believe, therefore, that I
may feel free to speak of him as I might speak of Plato, or Saint Paul, or any
other of that little group of men but for whose lives and thoughts we should
all be different from what we are.

Yet it was not until late that he made any great mark in the world of affairs.
Mid for long he seemed to most of those who knew him and felt his worth to
be deplorably lacking in honorable ambition.

The history of this nation would have been written very differently without
the guidance of Abraham Lincoln, but that history as he made it is only part
of a great world drama of which we do not as yet see the end. Against this
background, the Civil War was much more than a struggle of competing constitutional claims, and stands out—as what it was—a great landmark in the
continuing evolution of human freedom.

It may have been so. But there is another and to me more satisfying explanation. Surely one of the greatest elements of Lincoln's strength lay in this
very quality that to his friends seemed slowness. He was reluctant to put his
full weight into argument or action vmtil he had proved the ground and found
it solid. Then he could move, and having set his course no power on earth
could make him alter it. No judgment of Lincoln is indeed more deeply graved
with the hallmark of reality than that recorded by. Joshua Speed: "He must
believe he was right and that he had truth and justice with him, or he was a
weak man; but no man could be stronger if he thought he was right."

It thus fell to Abraham Lincoln to be the embodiment of a great idea:
at one time seen in terms of national unity; at another as the claim of ordinary
men to have a voice in their own government; but always and everywhere as
something essential to the dignity of the human soul.

Perhaps, like many other men, he felt the restraint of an inner contradiction
between the call to action and the fear of failure. And a feeling of this kind
may have been responsible for the disappointment that he was wont in early
years to cause his friends. The jokes, the stories, the other trivialities of life,
may well have been armor assumed for the protection of the secret places of
the soul.

No man has made an appeal more wide or more enduring to the imagination
of his fellows, whether of his own nation, or of another. Men of very diverse

Practice of the law in Springfield can hardly have been without its influence
in teaching the young lawyer how intimate always has been and is the link
between law and liberty; and by easy transition from the professional service
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of the law to political service in the legislature of this State, he found himself
naturally upon the threshold of larger participation in national affairs.
LINCOLN UNSURPASSED
Many men have thought deeply, written and spoken wisely on great issues,
and yet lacked means of minting their fine metal into the currency of popular
understanding. Many more have had the common touch, but have lacked inspiration to put it to the highest use. A few, a very few, have been the happy
possessors of both gifts, and of these in our time Lincoln stands unsurpassed.
If I ask myself what element it is in Lincoln's thought that gives it for me
its force, the answer is its extreme simplicity. Simplicity, though, of a high
order—not the simplicity, for example, of a John Brown. It was reached by a
process of slow sifting and discarding, down to the essentials of the matter.
Once there was solid rock beneath his feet Lincoln could show he was a subtle
man as well. He thoroughly understood men, great or small, and knew how
to deal with them—kindly, if he could;firmly,when he must; sharply, if he chose.
But all the time, through the attacks of enemies, the doubts of waverers, or the
intemperance of friends, he never let go his main objective.
It was this essential quality of Lincoln's thought that was so faithfully
reflected in the simplicity of the language by which he gave expression to it.
Anyone who writes or speaks knows that the principal requisite for doing
either reasonably well is that a man should know what it is that he desires to
say or write. This Lincoln did, and, knowing it himself, was able to give to his
thought a quality that made it live. Shakespeare, you remember, had small
Latin and less Greek. Lincoln, apart perhaps from a lawyer's tags, had none
of either and virtually taught himself to read. A third great master of English,
Mr. Winston Churchill, tells us he was thought at school too stupid to learn
Latin or Greek and was therefore left to study his native tongue. I daresay
you may agree, if you hstened a few weeks ago to the Prime Minister's speech
before Congress, that he studied it to good advantage.
We still marvel how Shakespeare, with his modest schooling, could speak
now with the lofty utterance of Hamlet and now with the broad, earthly ribaldry
of Falstaff. Lincoln, whose opportunities were even less, could do the same.
He was unrivalled in the power to stir the country with the cadence of language,
grand, majestic, like the Bible; or, with his own inimitable humor, set the nation
laughing; or, with a few words that any child could understand, strike deep
chords of national feeling and resolve.
By the end of his life Lincoln had contrived to give to milUons who had
never seen him the sense of having talked with their President by his own
fireside. As John Hay truly wrote in after years: "Anything that kept the
people themselves away from him, he disapproved." Here was a priceless gift
indeed when human contact between a leader and his people was less easy of
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achievement than it is today, and when the sense of it was indispensable to
leadership.
But words, however skilfully chosen, could not do this alone. Lincoln's hold
upon his people rested on something more. With the growing reputation for
practical strength and wisdom went an increasing recognition of the man's
essential tenderness of feeling. Here was someone who gave naturally from
his store of generosity, kindliness and pity, and all with a half-shy desire to
help others through the pains and hardships to which he himself had by no
means been stranger. The countless recorded acts of human sympathy with
which he enriched American traditions flowed naturally from a deep gentleness
of soul, which at the moment of his death his country and the world could ill
afford to lose.
O N E OF THEMSELVES
At the darkest moments of the war the great mass of the people knew
that the man in the White House was one of themselves, to whom they could
take their troubles, from whom they could get the best advice, a man that knew
his own mind and theirs.
Thus gradually for his own countrymen, as for the larger world outside,
from these elements of form and color, light and shade, the picture of Lincoln
as a whole was drawn and became familiar. A tall, shy, somewhat awkward
man, now gloomily silent, now boisterous in fun, observant, deep, slow, diflSdent
of his strength, and painfully aware of his limitations, yet gradually, as he felt
his way from one stepping stone of conscience to the next, steeling and sharpening
his mind to master the great issues that beset his country, until he saw plainly
what it was that needed doing.
"My mind," as you will recall he said, "is like a piece of steel, very hard to
scratch anything on it and almost impossible after you get it there to rub it out."
Events in his youth had scratched there the words, "Slavery is wrong."
And, later, a second message, not scratched but deep-cut: "My paramount object
is to save the Union."
Many good people were puzzled and distressed to see Lincoln subordinate
the moral condemnation of slavery to what seemed the purely political end of
forcibly preventing the disruption of the Union. Feeling on the subject was
at times intense, and at one stage seriously weakened Linocln's hold upon the
country. He himself answered it in that famous letter to Horace Greeley, and
for him, indeed, there was no ultimate conflict between the two. The safety
of the Union meant the safety of a moral principle more potent for good than
any other.
It is now happily unnecessary to discuss the dangers toward which the collapse of the Union might have led this continent. To Lincoln as to many of
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his fellow-countrymen those dangers seemed very great. Old men were still
living who recalled the early birth-pains of the Union at the end of the preceding
century; many of that day must have had vivid memories of the ills produced
by nationalism in Europe; not a few, maybe, had actually fought in the Napoleonic wars less than fifty years before. To such men, as to Lincoln, the
American dream of unity was the thing that, come what might, must not be
shattered. The United States must hold fast to that ideal or lose all.

HELD INFLEXIBLY
No one can read the Gettysburg address and fail to realize how truly
Lincoln, with a few contemporaries, judged what was at stake. He was under
no illusion as to the price to be paid if the ideal was to stand. No man has
ever approached the grim business of war with deeper perception of, or recoil
from, war's hateful tragedy.
But never has any man seen more clearly that war itself may be the only
means of escape from even greater and more lasting loss. And therefore, in
the true spirit of trusteeship for great causes, having once measured the issue
and weighed the cost, he could hold inflexibly to that which he had set his
hand to do.
In those dark times, as now, there must have been many who hardly realized
the fiill import of events as day by day they unfolded themselves before their
eyes. The issue is too large, and the perspective is too close. The greater is
the debt that the world owes to those whose vision enables them to see clearly
the larger hopes across the mists of present sorrows and disappointments.
One thing, however, is clear enough today and there is no mistaking it.
Lincoln once called the United States "the last best hope of earth." And now,
upon the resources, valor, skill and energy of these United States largely, perhaps
principally, hangs the future of an entire way of life, as for a year and more it
hung upon the British Commonwealth alone. For all the blood and sweat and
tears and toil that have always been its price, that way of Ufe has been for
millions of mankind the road to freedom. We can best compute its value not
by the failures of which all of us are too well aware and that are inseparable
from all human striving, but by contrasting it with the dark alternative now set
before the world.
Lincoln no doubt knew how much of the earth owed both its knowledge
and practice of freedom to British inspiration. And therefore I like to think
he would have approved the spirit of the Commonwealth as it has revealed itself
in these last years, and would welcome our present association with his country
in the discharge of that same duty to the cause of freedom for which he gave
himself.
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He who paid so large a price to save the high purposes of Gettysburg would
surely rejoice at the hope of seeing the bounds of freedom still more widely
drawn through the partnership of English-speaking peoples.
There is symbolism in the fact that the statue of Lincoln stands today in
London close alongside Westminster Abbey and the Houses .of the British Parhament. Those buildings are the outward sign of Christianity and free Government, which for you as for us have been the creative forces of national hfe and
character.
If it is in the thought of the American people, as I am sure it is in the
thought of the British Commonwealth, that our partnership, based on this common heritage, is a thing too precious to each of us and to the whole world to
be dissolved again, as once it was before, then I do not hesitate to say that an
even greater good is in the making than that'which Lincoln secured by his fight
to save the Union. If we can hold together, as I trust we shall, the world can
take fresh heart.
Already the corner-stones are laid. On January 1st this year, twenty-six free
and united nations joined together to approve the Atlantic Charter and to pledge
their best efforts to secure its principles. Others have come in still more recently to help us. In the vanguard of them all stand four of the world's greatest
powers, whose solidarity reminds us of Milton's splendid words: "The powers
of heaven militant, in mighty quadrate joined, of union irresistible." Save the
Union for all time, and we need have no fear of finding victory a mere escape
from danger into chaos.
"FIRMNESS IN THE RIGHT"
With the Atlantic Charter on our banner we can make our own that amazing
last paragraph of Lincoln's second Inaugural Address. Like him we, too, are
faced with the necessity—new in wars between whole nations—of providing for
the vanquished as well as for ourselves. "Woe to the conquered" was the
Roman way: in a new and terrible sense it is the slogan of our enemies. Our
watchword is not that; rather, it is Lincoln's: "Firmness in the right, as God
gives us to see the right." So only may we hope together worthily to rebuild
a new world upon the ruins of the old.
In these stern days there is much for our generation to learn at the school
of Lincoln and great need to learn it. To a world trained to think of toleration
as a mark of enlightenment and virtue, it is wholesome to remember how sharply
for Lincoln the line was drawn between the things where compromise for the
sake of peace was possible and those where peace so gained would deny the
cause to which his loyalty was pledged.
In all the struggle to preserve the Union, he thought and spoke and acted
as one whose principle concern it was to preserve something that might, long
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