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LIBERTY AND SERVICE 
 
Oh, say, can you see by the dawn’s early light 
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last gleaming? 
Whose broad stripes and bright stars through the perilous fight, 
O’er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming; 
And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs bursting in air, 
Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there. 
Oh, say, does that Star-Spangled Banner yet wave 
O’er the Land of the Free and the Home of the Brave? 
 
From the time when a little woman’s fingers first put together the colors which were to form the 
national emblem, the Stars and Stripes have waved for those principles upon which alone just 
the correct government can be founded – liberty, fraternity and equality. 
 
But embodied in the great key idea of liberty there is another, that of service. Not always have 
those who fought for liberty seen this clearly, but have they not all, whether conscious of it or 
not, served while they have fought, or striven with pen, or with voice, for freedom? Can we not 
say of every one of our patriots in this respect, even though some may seem to have seen only 
the one thing and omitted to speak or sing of the other, that, in the words of Emerson, “He 
builded better than he knew”, for all the developments of modern civilization there is none more 
hopeful, none greater, none of more importance to the whole world, than the manner in which, 
from ocean to ocean of our great country, there is spreading the conviction that true greatness 
can only exist where to liberty there is added service? 
 

The Highest, Noblest and Purest 
 
O Liberty! The heights to which it soars, the depths to which it dives, the circumference over 
which it sweeps in the highest, noblest and purest aspirations of the soul, when we understand 
and follow it as Savonarola would have us when he said: 
“Wouldst thou be free? Then above all things love God! 
Wouldst thou be free? Then love one another! 
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Wouldst thou be free? Then love the common weal! 
Then thou shalt know true liberty!” 

 
O ye Americans, this is the true American spirit! You cannot separate liberty from service! Liberty 
to love one another as we ought, and liberty to serve each other as ourselves! 
 
Are we living up to these privileges of our liberty? Are we defending the standards of our flag 
with noble service as we should be doing? Are we on the alert to detect and with sacrificial action 
to combat the evils of greed, of selfishness, of indulgence, of appetite, the evils which follow in 
the train of prosperity and which, unless they are shaken off, will fasten shackles to human nature 
and dwarf every faculty that makes manhood great and noble? 
 
Let us not forget that a nation’s power is not alone its fleets, its armies, its wealth, the extent of 
its territories, or even the wisdom of its laws, but is rather to be found in the vitality of its moral 
influences, the authority of its enlightened teachings, and its ascendancy in goodness and truth. 
 
And did not our Lord leave it on record that the essence, the foundation of all righteousness is 
to be found in two commandments, “Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart”, and 
“Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself?” 
 
In support of this dual principle of liberty and service, I think we may without any fear of 
contradiction claim that another flag has been carried forward by the side of our national emblem 
– in spirit and in truth as it is, in fact, upon parade – the Blood-and-Fire Flag of The Salvation 
Army. 
 
You know the first banner of liberty was lifted nineteen hundred years ago, high upon a hill, north 
of Jerusalem, called Golgotha. The staff from which its blood-soaked folds spread before the 
eyes of a wrecked and storm-tossed world was made of two rough beams, and He who unfurled 
it was torn, and bruised, and wounded, and bleeding from brow to fee, with spikes through the 
dear hands which held it up when dying in the battle – a sacrifice by the Greatest of all servants 
of humankind for the liberty, equality and fraternity of the whole human race. 
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The Revolution which gave birth to the Stars and Stripes was made great by war. The revolution 
which unfurled this Calvary banner, studded with the Star of Bethlehem, has been made great 
by peace, and it is from this Calvary banner that our own flag caught its blood-red glow. It is for 
this peace it waves. We believe and preach and teach that it is the religion of Jesus Christ alone 
that can redeem the world from all its bondage. It is the spirit of Him who gave Himself that we 
go forward to serve all who are in need. 
 
Much as we love and honor the Stars and Stripes, we must admit that there are regions over 
which it cannot fly, there are heights it cannot scale, there are burdens it cannot lift, there is 
bondage from which it cannot free. 
 
The civil government which it represents can strike off the external shackles of force which bow 
down the spirits of men, but it cannot serve the chain which holds their souls to the galling yoke 
of their transgressions, the certain and terrible doom of sin. 
 

To Preach the Gospel to the Poor 
 
It was for liberty to carry the tidings of freedom from this thralldom that our Blood-and-Fire Flag 
was unfurled; but what a price, too, it has asked at our hands! The first battle was heated and 
hard, fought, single-handed, by our Founder when but a young man. With a young wife and two 
little babies he left friends and money and home and separated himself from his church, of which 
he was a successful and popular minister, for liberty “to preach the Gospel to the poor” without 
restraint and without fetter. It was a desperate, heart-valiant, he fought it and won. For, 
connected with no church, held by no conventionalities, bound by no traditions, The Salvation 
Army’s diminutive forces struck out alone, a separate church, a separate banner, a separate 
people – free, free, free themselves, and a people free to free others by the power of the old, 
old story of Jesus and His love. 
 
But, oh, what our independence cost us! For it our Founder was stoned in the Sheffield streets; 
for it, from his earliest days, there stood and served and suffered by the side of his father our 
present beloved General; for it, our soldiers died on the Swiss hills; for it, even hers in America, 
they were time and again cast into prison; for it, our halls were burned from over our heads; for 
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it, mothers sacrificed their only child; for it, brave young men suffered martyrdom; for it, sweet, 
cultured women shivered in dungeon cells; for it, we have gone cold and hungry; for it, our 
fathers died desolate on missionary fields; for it, we have suffered ridicule, slander and insult. 
 
We fought for our liberty and won it – liberty to preach the Gospel to the poor in every land; 
liberty to go with our brass bands and drum-beat to the crowded thoroughfares and most 
wretched slums; liberty to gather the people – the neglected and forgotten people, the sinning 
and sorrowing people, the hopeless and homeless people; liberty to call little ones to Jesus and 
make known to defenseless childhood the refuge of His breast; liberty to tell the worst of men 
that on Calvary Christ purchased their salvation; liberty to tell old age of David’s staff which 
cannot bend or break, and the bereaved of resurrection light which shall flood the graves of our 
departed, a liberty to serve whatever service is needed. 
 
 


