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LINCOLN PLEADS FOR PEACE

you fly from have no real existence? Will you, while the
certain ills you r1¥ to are greater than all the real ones
vou fly from—will you risk the commission of so fearful
a mistake? . . .

The political situation in E e, a5 these lines are be-
ing written, is not unlike the problem in the United States
which confrented Lincoln when he came to the presidency

in 1861, From the First Inaugural Address and other writ-
ings, statements of his have been compiled which would
seem to give us a view of how sincerely he desired peace.

Miscellaneous Excerpts

Military Glory—that rainbow that rises in showers of
blood—that serpent's eye that charms but to destroy.

Those who make a eauseless war should be compelled to
pay the cost of it is too obviously just, to be called in
question.

Such will be a great lesson of peace; teaching men that
what they cannot take by an election, neither can they
take it by a war; teaching all the folly of being the begin-

ners of 4 war.

The ohject of the war being to restore and maintain the
blessings of peace and good government, I desire you to
help, and not hinder, every advance in that direction.

Much is being said about peace, and no man desires
peace more ardently than 1. Still, I am yet unprepared to
give up the Union for a peace which, so achieved, could
ot be of much duration.

While it has not pleased the Almighty to bless us with
a return of peace, we can but press on, guided by the best
light he gives us, trusting that in his own good time and
wise way all will yet be well.

I appear to say but a word. This extraordinary war in
which we are engaged falls heavily upon all classes of
Eﬁ:ﬂp]ﬂ, but the most heayily upon the soldier, For it has

een said, all that a man hath will he give for his life; and
while all contribute of their substance, the soldier puts his
life at stake, and often yields it up in his country’s cause.
The highest merit, then, is due to the soldier,

. War, at the best, is terrible, and this war of ours, in
its itude and in its duration, is one of the most ter-
rible. It has deran business, totally in many localities,
and pnrt:allﬁ in all localities, It has destroyed cﬁ?rnperts
and ruined homes; it has produced a national debt an
taxation unprecedented, at least in country; it has
carried mourning fo almost every home, until it can al-
most be said that the “heavens are hung in black.”

If T had had my way, thizs war would never have been
commenced. If I had been allowed my way, this war
would have been ended before this; but we find it stil
continues, and we must believe that he permits it for some
wise purpose of his own, mysterious and unknown to us;
and though with our limited understandings we may not be
able to comprehend it, vet we eannot but believe that he

who made the world still governs it.

Firat Inaugural Address

Before entering upon so grave a matter as the destrue-
tion of our national fabrie, with all its benefits, its mem-
ories, and its hopes, would it not be wise to ascertain pre-
cisely why we do it? Will ﬂ‘uu hazard so desperate a s
while there is any possibility that any portion of the i

If by the mere force of numbers a majority should de-
prive a minority of an¥‘ clearly written constitutional
right, it might, in a moral point of view, justify revolution
—certainly would if such a right were a vital one. But
such is not our cage, All the vital rights of minorities and
of individuals are so plainly assured to them by affirma-
tions and negations, guarantees and prohibitions, in the
Constitation, that controversies never arise concerning
them. But no organic law can ever be framed with a pro-
vigion specifically applicable to every question which may
oceur in pratical administration. . . .

From questions of this class spring all our constitution-
al controversies, and we divide upon them into majorities
and minorities, If the minority will not acquiesce, the
majority must, or the government must cease. There is no
other alternative; for continuing the government is ac-
quiescence on one side or the other. . . .

FPhysically speaking, we cannot separate. We cannot
remove our respective sections from each other, nor build
an impassable wall between them. A husband and wife
may be divorced, and go out of tlm‘]f:rremce and bevond
the reach of each other; but the different parts of our
country cannot do this. They cannot but remain face to
face, and intercourse, either amicable or hostile, must
continue between them. Is it possible, then, to make that
intercourse more advantageous or more satisfactory after
separation than before? Can aliens make treaties easier
than friends can make laws? Can treaties be more faith-
fully enforced between aliens than laws can among
friends? Suppose you %o to war, you cannot fight always;
and when, after much loss on both sides, and no gain on
either, you cease fighting, the identical old questions as to
terms of intercourse are again upon you. . . .

My coun , one and all, think calmly and well upon
this whole subject. Nothing valuable can be lost by taking
time. If there be an object to hurry any of you in hot
haste to a step which you would never take deliberately
that object be frustrated by taking time; but no
object can be frustrated by it. Such of you as are now
disgatisfied, still have the old Constitution unimpaired,
and, on the sensitive point, the laws of your own framing
under it; whlle_ the new administration will have no im-
mediate power, if it would, to change either. If it were ad-
mitted that you who are disaatisﬂed hold the right side in
the dispute, there still is no single good reason for pre-
cipitate action. . . .

In your hands, my dissatisfled fellow-countrymen, and
not in mine, is the momentous issue of civil war, The -
ernment will not assail you. You can have no conflict
without being yourselves the agressors. . . .

I am loath to close. We are not enemies, but friends.
We must not be enemies. Though passion may have
strained, it must not break our bonds of affection. The
mystic chords of memory, stretching from every battle-
field and patriot grave to every living heart and hearth-
stone all over this broad land, will yet swell the chorus of
the Union when again touched, as surely they will be, by
the better angels of our nature.



