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"A POVERTY OF VALUES"

The other night my wife, Muriel, and I were watching one of the
very few things on television worth watching when there appeared one
of the inevitable pauses for commercial messages. One of those messages,
made especially for the Christmas season, is sponsored by a brewery.
It shows a very nostalgic scene of horses pulling a wagon over country
roads during a lightly falling snow and up to a farmhouse brightly
lighted for Christmas.

It is, indeed, a lovely scene and caused my wife to sigh and say,
"I think those days were probably the best days in which to live." She
may have been right.

The morning I wrote this sermon, however, there was also a softly
falling snow. I drove to the church in a relatively new and very com
fortable automobile, warmed not by a blanket and a hot brick, but by
a very efficient heater. I made the six mile journey in 15 minutes.
I entered my warm study, sat down in my deeply upholstered desk chair,
and prepared to put my words on the dictaphone, from whence they would
be transcribed by my very capable secretary. Back of me was a telephone
which I could use to call any of my friends or relatives anywhere in
the whole world. I thought of my son and his wife who would soon be
taking a jet plane from Washington, D.C. to Milwaukee and arriving about
two hours after they had departed. Furthermore, I realized that, if I
were suddenly to become ill, I had a whole world of medical wonders
available to me which previous generations could hardly have imagined.

Then I asked myself, "Which of these two periods of history were
the best in which to live?" Does it not depend on one's perspective
and on what aspect of life one is looking at?

The day of the horse and buggy was slow-paced and probably more
reflective and introspective. There existed a value system and a mor
ality which most people believed in and respected. Lack of any modern
means of communication protected people from learning about every evil
that existed in every corner of the world. All of that may seem very
attractive, and no doubt is, until we seriously consider what we have
today that our great-grandparents did not have.

If a genie pops out of the Heinz Catsup bottle this noon and offers
you a choice of which period you would like to live in, do not choose
too hastily.

It is very difficult to compare one period of history to another,
for we cannot move from one time to another for first-hand experience.
The phrase, "comparisons are odious" comes from the 15th century and
was later borrowed by Cervantes, Marlowe and Shakespeare, among others.
They all recognized that, not only are comparisons difficult, but they
are also rather unproductive.

For example, if a small boy were to compare his life in the 20th
century with that of Jesus in the 1st century, he might gladly change








