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/e My two gndred and two million countrymen:
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,/fj;7it any time of change and beginning, there are doubts

7
/// and uncertalnties.
f
|

\ insistence.

\< ,////;;;~;;;s\trust you have gilven me, I accept in a

spirit of“hope. {

In a2 time of agony and turmoll, these press wlth added

We face a grim cataioguevof troubles: the war in Viet
Nam, the threat of war in the Middle East, the ambitions of
the Soviet Unilon and Communist China, the arms race, turmoll .
among the new nations, overpopu}ation, hunger, the balance
!
of payments, poverty, racial discord, crowded cities, crowded
schools, crime, inflation, congésted.ﬁighways, polluted alr

and water, troubled youth, drugs, disorder on the campus...



and the 1list could go on, in what might suggest itself as

a litany of despair.

And yet this catalogue of troubles is only half the

- story.

Never has a nation had such a wealth of resources‘to

meet its troubles with.

has an economy been so productive.

Never have
and colleges, sO

Never have

Never have

Never have
cation.

Never have

a people been served by so many schools
devoted to the pursult of excellence.
standards of medical care been.so high.

we had so much knowledge at our fingertips.

we had such effective techniques of communi-

our young people been so eager to be involved,

or so well equipped to Dbe.

Despite our faults, despite our disagreements, despilte

those ills that are still not cured and those wrongs that are

still not righted, no people, anywhere, any time, has ever



been so close to the achlevement of a just and abundant so-
clety -- or so possessed of the will to achieve 1it.
As we look abroad, we see war and the threat of war.

We see hungry nations, quarrelsome nations, nations centuries

behind in development struggling to catch up.
But we alsousee other nations trying, like us, ofés-
tablish the conditions of a just and lasting peace We see

new ventures in co-operation, new prospects for reducing hun-

ger, a revived prosperity/in Europe and an exciting new pros-

hist Aslia. We see reason

./\

for hope that the burdens of peace can bé shared more broadly.

perity among the nations of

i
l

g\, &f We see hope for a better climate of mutual respect and mut@al
\ @ﬁr restraint between ourselves and the leaders of the Soviet
\Z
Union. We see hope for an end to the war in Viet Nam.
Here at home, our problem is not a lack of resources.

It's a challenge of bringing those resources to bear.



We do face a crisis. But as we stand}today on the
threshold of this final third of the Twentieth Century, our
minds turn back to another moment, another crisis, when
Franklin Delano Roosevelt took the oath of office at the
beginning of the cenftury's middle third. An anxious nation
lay prostrate, ravaged by depression, gripped in fear, strain-
ing for hope. President Roosevelt sald then of the nation's
troubles: "They concern, thank God, only material things."_

With its spirit restored, the nation survived.

This past third of a century has brought us material
abundance in dimensions undreamed of at its bleak beginning.
Our crisis today is the reverse: 1t is not of material things,
but of spiritual things.

In essence, we face a crisis of community -- testing
whether in a nation blessed by abundance, convulsed by change,
we still can manage to live together; testing our capacity
for a humane order, in which law i1s respected, dissent 1s re-

sponsible and justice is done.



{(

‘The blame for this crisis lies with né person, no Adminis-
ration, no party and no group. We've been brought to it by
forces we never sufficiently understood: forces loosed by
ﬁhe pace of technological change, heightened by the strains
of rapid social readjustment, sharpened by the burdens of our
still-unfamiliar responsibilities as a world power.
To a crisis of the spirit, America needs an answer of

the spirit. To find it, we need look no further than ourselves.

The elements of that answer are within us, each and every one.

N—

//// In a world of increasing complexity, it's the simple

/

fthings we Too often lose sight of. Yet these simple things

are the enduring things, and the basic things. lSimplioity

is the essence of truth. Goodness, respect, love, decency =--

hese all are simple things.

More than a century ago, th¢ great French observer of

American ways, Alexls de Toqueville, wrote: "America is great

because America is good =-- apd if Akerica ever ceases to be



good, America will cease to be great.”
When our communities were smaller, liVing together
was a simpler matter. We knew our neighbors. They were

- people, not statistics; their needs were our concerns.

Now.we confront a papgdox: as we've been crowded
ever more closely'together,lthe distances between us hgve
grown greater.

Caught in a sudden disaster, we draw together. Faced
with storm or flood or-fire; heroism becomes commonplace; }
, stra?gers instinctively réach‘out to one another to Saye or
to help or to share.

This 1s the spirit we must enlist if we are toﬂmake our
people one; if we are to make headway agaiﬁst'misery; if we
are to.deliver the promise of freedom to those for whom it has
too long been an empty dream.

And we can.

The quality of caring is deep in America's nature. ’Yet



how often those things that we might have déne, are left undone;

how often we want To reach out and help, but don't know how.

One of the keystones of the new Administration will be

precisely this: to point the way, to encourage citizen service,
to defilne the needs.and enlist the energies of those millions
f Americans who stand ready and willing to help. ﬁJwéf/¢”VL%¥:;/
7 In fighting poverty, in advancing education, in helping
bring the light of hope and pride to the ghetto -- government \
must do more, and it will. But if government efforts were }
doubled, this wouldn't have the impact that a full enlistment |
of voluntary energies would.

This 1s the meaning of community =-- and this is the
route, not only to the mastery of our nation's ills, but to
the recovery of its soul.

For a third of a century now, we have experimented wilth

government approaches.,.



otie have worlcad.,  Some have faille f
> have learned a zreat many things.
& nave learncd the C (
erils of overnromise.
~ nave learned that there are limits ©o w:
can 4o, and 1ii s to what government can dc, ¢
.e bes programs are self-defeatlinz.
e hav Lcarned i d 1it¥.
le nave .earned that it's not enough
stomach if we crush his soul,
we Na 2 Lealn
chat 1D L Z . 4]
s o T S o
& dedld [ R | O
¢ nhave _cariz. that one person
ccnieve more than a dandred with a law.
heve learned the need for

.
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in discord there .5 weskness

L3

We have learned tha

in diversity there is strength; that more can te acnleved

many centers of power than from one center of power.

We have learned that government falls _f it lzavec

owerless; that the essence of freedom i1s that eacn of us

T
IS

Fal

in the shaping of his own destiny..

The most pressing questions today concern not thne e

<ion of wealth, but the uses of wealth; not the mysteries

Ui

technology, but the mastery of technology Larne

the power of nature, but releasing the energies ol marn.

This requires, not the genius of science, but the &«

i
(]
w
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ntion of our interdependence. It requirecs

%=t one another, and start listening to one arotner; T &
J o

wer our voices, and raise our threshold of mutual res.c

-

A eirgils . 1 B ~—g
/’%é%—ie : —

gins at home.

We need today to reknit the fabric of communlty or.

Z,//iz;;: stitch at a time. Our first need is not a great lcazp, but

-

e
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infinity of steps; not a grand design, but those small, cplen-
/—w

did efforts that make headlines in the neighbornood newspaper

rather than in the national Jjournal.

The story 1is told of a traveii;;&ho came upoQ thnree
stonecutters at work. 4;4/L§%g55§ﬁ x/foﬁ

He asked the first: "Tell me, what”are you doinz?’

The man replied: "I am cutting a stone."

He asked the second: "And what is 1t that you are doi-

The man turned, and answered: "I am making a wall.,’

Then the traveler put the same question to the third
man.

The third stonecutter rose, and he l1lifted nis nancs,
ané hils eyes were bright. He replied: "I am building a
cathedral."

This is the meaning of the American way; this 1s tae
>ower and the glory of the American 1deal.

L5 each of us reaches out to hils neighbor, as eacnh o'

us does what he can, he cuts a stone for a great new cathed.
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of the spirit -- a cathedral we in America can build.

As we go "forward together" here at home, let us also

l‘./‘lc‘fr’\
seek to go forward together wiii/all mankind.

As distances shrink, as weapons multiply in both num-
bers and power, there no longer is room on this small planet
for natloms to live in angry isolation, or to maintain the

/ \ o0ld rivalries that have made history a dismal chronicle
of wars.,

Forward together has to mean all together --VAmericans,
: Europeans, Russians, Chinese -- the peoples of Latin America
and Africa, of Asla and the Middle East -- together at last

in a fraternity of man.

It will not be easy to fashion the cords that can bind
us, and in our lifetimes we may not fully succeed. But unless
we begin -- unless we weave them strand by strand, patiently,
persistently, cautious of the dangers but confident in the
\*F 'ji‘ " ultimate promise of man, we will have failed in the most

J
{
&5§: sacred trust that rests on our generation.
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We have endured a long night of thé’American spirit.
But as our eyes catch the dimness of the first rays of dawn,

let us not curse the remaining dark. Rather, let us gather
B T

the light.

Only a few short weeks ago, we shared the_gkhogk 4and

the glory of man's first sight of the world as God sees it,

as a single sphere reflecting light in the darkness.

As the Appollo astronauts flew over the moop's gray
surface on Christmas Eve, they spoke to us of the beauty of
Earth -- and in that voice so clear across the lunar distance,
we heard them invoke God's blessing on 1its goodness.

In that moment, their view from the moon moved poet
Archibald MacLeish to write: "To see the Earth as it truly
is, smail and blue and beautiful in that eternal silence where
it floats, is to see ourselves as riders on the Earth together,
brothers on that bright loveliness in the eternal cold --
brothers who know now they are truly brothers."

Thus, in that moment of surpassing technological tri-
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umph, men turned thelr thoughts toward hdme and humanity --
seeing in that far perspective that man's destiny on earth
is not divisible, and telling us that however far we reach
into the cosmos, our destiny lies not 1n the stars but here
on Earth itself, in our own hands and our own hearts.

As we enter this final third of the Twentieth Century,
The years ahead promise to be the most exciting, the most
humanly fulfilling, in all man's history.

Our destiny offers, not the cup of despair, but the
chalice of opportunity. So let us sieze it, not in fear,
but 1in gladness -- énd go forward together, firm in our faith,
steadfast in our purpose, clear in our conscience -- and
confident that we at last can 1earn to be "riders on the
earth together, brotherg on that bright loveliness in the

eternal cold -- brothers who know now they are truly brothers."



