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"NOT SERVANTS BUT FRIENDS"

Would you like to stand one day in the presence of God, with
Jesus Christ at your side, and have the latter say to the former,
while pointing at you, "Father, this is a dear friend of mine?"

The relationship between friends is a beautiful and precicus thing.
It has been extolled by the poets and savants almost to an extreme and
has seemingly had a universal appeal to all peoples everywhere through
out history.

I was given a little book the other day by a member of the con
gregation who is an admirer of the North American Indians. In it, I
read these words about friendship among the Indians:

"Friendship is held to be the severest test of character.
It is easy, we think, to be loyal to family and clan whose
blood is in our own veins. Love between man and woman is

founded on the mating instinct and is not free from desire
and self-seeking. But, to have a friend and to be true under
any and all trials is the mark of a man...It is the essence
of comradeship and fraternal love, without thought of pleasure
or gain, but rather for moral support and inspiration. Each
is vowed to die for the other, if need be, and nothing is
denied the brother-friend, but neither is anything required
that is not in accord with the highest conceptions of the
Indian mind."*

It is interesting to observe that today we often feel worse when
we hear of a friendship being destroyed than when we hear of a marriage
being disolved. Perhaps it is because the latter is so common in our
society. The fracture of a deep and meaningful friendship will often
elicit from us lamentation and pity whereas the fracture of a marriage
will cause us only to observe, "ih, another one. Tood bad." And, of
course, the most beautiful and secure marriages, we are reminded, are
those in which husband and wife are each other's "best friend".

So beautiful and holy is this relationship between friends that
Shakespeare has Polonius admonish his son Laertes,

"The friends thou hast, and their adoption tried, grapple
them to thy soul with hoops of steel."

What then is this relationship between two people which we call
friendship? It is another case, I fear, of taking something for granted
and assuming an understanding which, in reality, we may not have. For
example, Webster defines friendship as "an attachment between persons
arising from esteem and goodwill." But surely most of us would argue

*The Soul of the Indian, Eastman








