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THE AUTHOR OF LIBERTY 
A Nomination Speech 

 
In these interesting and momentous days of great political conventions, when Impassioned 
appeals are the order, by means of which the superior fitness is set forth of the "favorite son", 
or the primary-indorsed candidate for the highest and most honorable and most honored 
position in our land, I cannot refrain iron contemplating the peerless qualities and superlative 
fitness of that One who now offers Himself anew in every hour of our necessity, and in view of 
these twin circumstances I propose to place in nomination Him who alone is able to match our 
deepest personal requirement as well as the collective need of the whole world. 
 
Custom requires that the past accomplishments of any nominee for the Presidency shall be 
thoroughly worthy. Nothing else will do as a prelude to the high office to which he aspires. This 
preliminary requirement is practically unchallengeable. To act upon any other basis would be to 
shock the nation's sense of the fitness of things. 
 

Fair and Correct Appraisal 
 
Character often escapes, if it does not defy, analysis, but the habit of judging quality of spirit by 
fruitage of life is safe, and to this standard with boundless confidence I appeal for a fair and 
correct appraisal of this Master Man of the Ages. 
 
Barren, indeed, was the world at His advent, but the light that burst forth upon His coming 
remains undimmed, and the unexpected song that startled Bethlehem's watchful shepherds with 
its message of hope has been growing in volume ever since, These two elements, light and hope, 
have radiated from His person from the hour of His birth, and their antipodes -- darkness and 
despair -- have lessened in their density and acuteness every day. Some -- indeed, millions have 
been entirely delivered from their dismal grip, and the world has profited wherever the 
opportunity, which I now claim for Him universally, has been accorded. 
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Under the inspiration of His presence and teaching certain persons migrated in the "Mayflower" 
and landed at Plymouth Rock, and all the waters of healing, hope and liber ty that have flowed 
from this Rock had their source in Him. 
 
The great Washington secured his ideals and acquired the courage and wisdom to carry them 
out from Him.  
 
That instrument which Washington fought to vindicate, with the noble patriots who acted with 
him, was a product of His life among men. 
 
Such historic documents as the "Mayflower" Compact and the Declaration of Independence 
would never have been written had this Man not been. Rightly do we hail Him “Author of Liberty" 
when invoking His protection for our land, for "Freedom's holy might" emanates from no other 
source. But for this one life the night of hopeless bondage would rest a pall upon the whole 
world. When men elect to place the Government upon His shoulders, a complete yet bloodless 
revolution is effected which is at once effective, giving beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for 
mourning, and the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness, The reforms which He advocates 
and inaugurates are of a personal and internal nature rather than external and communal. This, 
because the need of external reforms originates from an internal bias. Society is wrong because 
the unit is awry. Evil must be corrected at its source, and as the spring is in the heart of man that 
is #deceitful above all things", to the heart the remedy must be applied. All other schemes can, 
at the best, be but palliative, never curative, He holds and freely offers a sure panacea and bids 
the ends of the earth to look unto Him and be saved. 
 

An Inviting Picture 
 
Under His superb administration He guarantees that man shall learn the art of was no more, and 
that the plowshare and the pruning-hook shall be substitutes, for sword and spear. Projected on 
the shadowed background of our world's troubles, how inviting is this picture! He alone can 
bridge the gulf of class difference. A day’sman true He proves to be, prescribing rule so simple 
yet effective, in composing difficulties and differences that exist: "As ye would that men should 
do to you, do ye even so to them". Gold will ne’er be made a transverse tree upon which to 
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crucify mankind, nor will the toiler aspire to possess aught that his labor does not earn while such 
a rule moves men. All self-life will terminate in ambition to do the other good. 
 
I look toward that incomparable haven, the home -- veritably the rock of any nation's life. Sad at 
times have been the scenes that have met my gaze when to the sidewalks of a cold street, a little 
family has been driven from the only shelter which it has called home. But how infinitely sadder 
it has been when, at other times, I have seen Him evicted, upon whom, for peace and happiness, 
contentment and prosperity, all within have been dependent. Who can take the tender feet of 
our children and guide them unerringly but He? Who can arm our young men and maidens 
against the subtle temptations that beset their paths but He? Who can qualify our growing youth 
for stern and successful combat with giant wrongs but He? From Him the mother draws her store 
of patience, for He is its unfailing Fountain. 
 
From Him the father derives his wisdom and his fortitude. For such qualities there is no other 
source. And when the hour comes when death invades, who then but He is Master of the cold 
intruder? For the home life of our land He is indispensable. His absence has meant the wreck of 
many, and if the unit of our social life -- the home -- is to be made safe against all sinister attacks, 
then He must have His place in its midst. 
 
His wisdom is imperatively necessary in our political life. The nation's true weal can ne’er be 
realized when He is left out of count. It is He alone who can direct unerringly the affairs of state. 
Vainly do they wash their hands in innocency who mutilate their convictions of righteousness and 
truth. Too frequently corruption lifts its unholy head in arrogance and peremptorily demands 
favor for Barabbas and insists upon the Cross for the Christ. Nations that place a crown of thorns 
in travesty upon His brow cannot stand. The mockery of a purple robe may now be somewhat 
more refined than it was of old, but it is just as real as ever. The present-day crisis needs Him 
equally as when Lowell wrote: 
 
Careless seems the great Avenger; history's pages but record  
One death-grapple in the darkness 'twixt old systems and the word;  
 
Truth forever on the scaffold, wrong forever on the throne -- 
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Yet that scaffold sways the future, and behind the dim unknown  
 
Standeth God within the shadow, keeping watch above His own. 
 
That “scaffold" was the price that love paid to redeem us who were altogether unworthy. That 
supreme sacrifice was made to secure the supreme benefit for the human race, which He now 
freely offers. The whole world is in the plan, but His authority is never imposed by force. With 
inimitable gentleness He pleads, and the free consent of the governed is the great principle of 
His rule. Thus He seeks to win men, one by one. 
 

Pollution Gone 
 
Not a vestment of original majesty could be seen clinging to the tens of thousands of 
bedraggled, drink-soaked wretches, crawling from the ditch of their abominations, and yet, 
brought into contact with Him, pollution was gone, and today, reclothed in manhood, the 
erstwhile hopeless are living testimonies to His purity and His power. 
 
The black underworld is the problem of our city life before which we are struck dumb; we turn 
away our gaze from its festering sores, and yet He provides a remedy. No denizen of that dark 
land has ever sough His help in vain, be she Magdalen, or be he libertine, of the most hopeless 
caste. Scarlet sins become as snow, crimson stains as white as wool. Thus the plague can be 
cured, no matter how violent and commenting its virus. Men and women the world over under 
His Banner witness to the sufficiency of His love. 
 
Thus I plead His nomination as the world's only hope. Others may have different 
recommendations. I have not any. Worthy men may exalt education as of prime importance, but 
of what use is it that we should banish ignorance and yet leave sin enthroned? This is but an 
inferior though a companion good. It can never be supreme. 
 
Others say, "Material possessions are most unfairly held; redistribute these and you will cure the 
well, but the fact remains that sometimes those possessed of highest creature comforts are most 
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miserable in soul, while some who have none of this world's goods are happy beyond all 
comparison. “Man shall not live by bread alone". He must have the Presidency. He claims first 
place, but look at the promises accompanying the claim He makes. No breach of faith has ever 
marked. His life, and I name Him, with the utmost reverence, as the unimpeachable Covenant 
Keeper, and as being worthy of all confidence. 
 

Christ For One and All 
 
I name Him for the children, for He only can shield them from the killing frosts of sin and bring 
them to the full blossom of spiritual loveliness, 
 
I name Him for our youth. so strong and sure oi foot, the "slippery path" need hold no dread for 
then who companion in the way with Him. 
 
I name Him for all who of maturer years are bearing the heat of life's battle. His yoke is easy, His 
burden is light. 
 
I name Him for the aged. His promise that “at even tide it shall be light" has been verified by 
multitudes who, with hoary head and enfeebled limbs, have been brought to the sunset shore. 
 
I name Him for our nation. Whatever we have of good it is of Him, and whatever there is of bad 
it is because of our forgetfulness of Him. 
 
I name Him for the world entire, for there is no little child whose smallest need is so remote that 
it is not comprehended by His care, nor does the most stupendous strait that vexes sore the 
master minds of men, appear in any way intricate or obscure to His essential wisdom. 
 
When Sheba's Queen had seen the splendors of the court, of which she had but heard before, 
she cried in wonder, "The half was never tola." And so it is today. The dower of frail language is 
all too meager in which to set His glories forth, and yet, by this poor medium, and with a glowing 
and confident heart, I nominate Him 
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CHRIST FOR THE WORLD 
 
(July 5, 1924) (July 3, 1920) 
 
 


