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With the national elections over, a dramatic and tumultuous political year is rushing to a 

close. Its’ shocking assassinations, unruly conventions, and distasteful campaigns seen by 

everyone on T.V. and in newspapers, seem something like a bad nightmare, and are more subject 

to repression than reflection. But in the climax of this political year, one feels the necessity to 

make some sense out of it all, to get the total picture in focus, so to speak, in order to make a 

number of resolute yet plausible judgments — a genuine and thoughtful analysis of the 

frightening phenomena that have occurred. 

And surely this was a shocking year. As Time magazine put it: 

. . . indeed, one tragic, surprising and perplexing thing after another. During the 

first eight months of 1968, events have moved at the pace of an avantgarde movie 

edited by a mad cutter. The alarms, the assassinations, the political reversals and 

extremist cries have been so overwhelming that even the Czechoslovak tragedy may 

seem like only one more episode by Christmas. The common reaction is ‘'What a 

year!”, followed quickly by “What next?” Was there ever a year that could match this 

one for continued shocks, for a sense that “things fall apart, the Center cannot hold”?
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One could dismiss that question by saying it is just another characteristic of our modern 

dynamic society. Time even suggests there is a historical precedent for it, and that the trouble 

with our nation is simply . . “what isn’t being done in a thousand little ways.” But there is more 

to it than that, and that sense of uncertainty is only the symptom of the disease that penetrates 

modern life to its nucleus, and that is meaninglessness. Man is aware that he is going somewhere 

— he is engaged in a long trek through life — but where he is going, he no longer knows. No 

wonder people are forced to decide on and vote for the “better” alternative, and trust: that the 

majority of the people, will show the most common sense. Not only in the United States, but in 

the entire world, men have either lost: or never seen any real norm and meaning for themselves 

and society. And now in the Twentieth Century man desperately turns to another pseudo- reality. 

. . . we live in a period when our view of the world is being politicized, in which . 

. . the political is replacing the metaphysical as the characteristic mode of grasping 

reality, . . . 

... in secular society politics does what metaphysics once did. It brings unity and 

meaning to human life and thought.
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Now, alter the election of a new president, a renewed optimism pervades the national 

scene. Nixon promises to remove the “old, tired administration,” end the war, abolish the draft, 

cut taxes, etc. Everyone’s hopes are renewed, and the new election has again joined our great 

nation, all the parties pledging their support to the president-elect, because be received the 

‘majority’ of the people’s support. 

Majority rule is rested on a democratic faith. This is a faith in the long run prudence and 

wisdom of the greater number of voters. It translates into domestic polities Voltaire’s assertion 

that ‘‘God is on the side of the big battalions.” The higher mystery in our representative 

government is embodied in the sacrament of the ballot box. There, the many become one. On 

election day, the separate wills of millions of citizens become a single, clear mandate. “Vox 

populi, vox dei”— the voice of the people is the voice of God — simply expresses “the divinity 

that doth hedge a majority.” Thus the weaknesses and indecisions and selfishnesses of all the 



people become purified and transformed. 

Modern man has accepted the “fact” that the ratio or Reason of the majority of the people 

will pervade and hence can be accepted as the guiding principle of life. This is the cult of 

humanity; man recognizes no sovereign but himself, no light but his own reason. Things are that 

serious, and the modern Christian cannot correctly evaluate today’s world without recognizing 

that grim fact. 
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