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22 The CRESSET 
still stands and will continue to 
stand. How, then, harmonize the 
so-called colonial imperialism 
with this offer of freedom and self
government? I cannot answer bet
ter than in the words of Gen. 
Smuts in a recent article written 
especially for the Christmas issue 
of Life: 

The Old Empire is dead. It died at 
the end of the nineteenth century. 
It found its grave in the Boer War. 
.... Twenty-five years ago ... I 
pointed out that the term "British 
Empire" was misleading, that the 
British system was not an empire like 
Rome or Germany or many others 
of the past, that it consisted of a vast 
congeries of states and territories, in 
all stages of development, some free 
and self-governing, some in process 
of attaining full freedom, and others 
in various stages along the road to 
freedom. I proposed the name 
"British Commonwealth of Nations," 
which was subsequently endorsed by 
the imperial conferences and thus 
became the official name for Britain 
plus the free Dominions. . . . . The 
idea that the British colonial system 
is based on keeping people in subjec
tion and exploiting them for Britain 
is, today at any rate, wildly prepos
terous. 

In conclusion, we would like 
to express our profound con
viction that India, in the provi
dence of God, became a part of 
the British Commonwealth of Na
tions chiefly for the purpose of 
bringing the light of the Gospel 

to that unhappy land. It is true 
that when Carey, the English Bap
tist, landed in India in 1793, to be 
followed by the first American 
missionaries, the old East India 
Company did not want them in 
their territory. So they went to 
near-by Serampore, then a Danish 
colony. But missions did flourish 
later under the British Raj, even 
as St. Paul could travel and preach 
under Roman rule. When all is 
said and done, the British have 
given India law and order, peace 
and security, making it possible 
for the emissary of Christ to pur
sue his far higher mission of offer
ing spiritual freedom, the liberty 
of Christ, to the inhabitants of 
India, both high and low. How 
much better off is India in that 
respect than poor China, where 
mission work is practically at a 
standstill because China has had 
no stable government for almost 
fifty years. Again, how much bet
ter has India fared under Britain 
than if France had imposed her 
rule, as almost transpired in the 
eighteenth century. Mission work, 
we hope, will continue under the 
proposed Indian Union; but will 
there be freedom with power, 
that is, protection for the minor
ities? The Christian Church in In
dia with some six and a half mil
lion adherents is still very much 
in the minority. But, whatever we 
may think of that, most of us will 
agree with Gen. Smuts when he 
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says that next to the winning of 
the war, the emancipation of In
dia without internal disruption is 
today perhaps the greatest prize 
in the world, and we join the 
General in his prayerful wish: 

"God give that India's peoples 
and their leaders may win this 
prize. God grant wisdom to ex
perienced British statesmanship to 
help India out in this almost too 
heavy task before her." 

Hill Envy 
Ever I covet these, remembering: 
Cloud pageantry that dawns devise, 
The look of wonder in a red deer's eyes, 
The night-felt flutter of a falcon's wing, 
Drums of the willow grouse on edge of spring, 
And when the twittering dusk has thinned, 
The long, cool, verdant kiss of a mountain wind. 
These things long gone I covet, remembering. 

· -RoLAND RYDER-SMITH. 
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-------------------------------~·-------------
SEEN THROUGH Tim 
SPINDRIFT 

A It was a broadcast from Dub
~ lin and Prime Minister Eamon 
de Valera of Ireland spoke of his 
nation's intention to defend it
self. He also expressed his sym
pathy with Irishmen in the coun
tries at war, all of which was rea
sonable, though trite. But de Va
lera went on to express himself 
about the peace that was to fol
low the war. He said it would be 
hard to convince the victors in 
the war that their safety would 
not require utter humiliation of 
the vanquished, but warned that 
"a peace conceived on such terms 
would be only another war de
ferred." We are not going to dis
pute the right of Ireland to re
main outside the war. There are 
religious reasons, no doubt (Prot
estant Northern Ireland is joined 
with the Allied nations against 

the Axis), and there may be griev
ances of the Irish against England 
which account for the present po
litical position of Eire. But if 
there has ever been an official 
statement which offends our sense 
of fitness, it has been this moraliz
ing on the peace by a politician 
whose country has deliberately 
chosen to stand aloof from the 
present struggle .... 

It was on an American trans
port bound for Africa. Musical 
and acting talent was not want
ing, and the soldiers put on a 
show. Ernie Pyle, a newspaper cor
respondent who went with the 
convoy, says that whil~ the re
sponse of the audience was a live-
1 y one, deep in every mind was 
the knowledge that this was the 
night of danger. The radio had 
just brought word that Germany's 
U-boat pack was concentrated in 
the approaches to Gibraltar. 


