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Last week, knowing that I was going to be gone for a few days
and thinking that perhaps I might have a few spare moments in which
to read one of the many books piled up on my desk, I selected one
with the intriguing title, Does It Matter?, written by a well-known
philosopher*, and slipped it into my attache case. When I had helped
the pilot get the plane safely into the air (which I always consider
to be partly my responsibility) I took out the book, opened it to the
first chapter, and this is what I read:

"In the year of our Lord Jesus Christ 2000, the United
States of America will no longer exist."

That first sentence alone was sufficiently staggering, but then I
read on:

"This is not an inspired prophecy based on supernatural
authority, but a reasonably certain guess. . . In all proba
bility, the human race will fail as a biological experiment
and take the easy downhill road to death, like the Gadarene
swine. If I were betting on it—and had somewhere to place
my bet—that!s where I would put my money."

This of course is only one of the many pessimistic voices
sounding all too loud and clear at the outset of the seventh decade
of the 20th century. There are prophets of doom everywhere and
certainly there is plenty of evidence at hand that ours is a perilous
time. One could spend the rest of the hour reciting the events that
lead many to such dire prophecies.

That, however, is not what I wish to speak of this morning.
Rather I would seek to paint for you a picture of our country so
inspiring and exalted, so exciting and noble, that you might be filled
with a new determination to save this grandest nation ever known to
human historians.

In speaking thus of our country I do not ignore her faults and
weaknesses. They have been amply described elsewhere and are brought
to our constant attention by those in the field of mass communications
who seem to be disappointed if they cannot daily announce some new
cancer eating away at the foundations of the republic.

* Alan Watts, Pantheon Press, 1968








