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A irbornc in America ( Boston to 
.tl Palm Beach to Mobile, Alabama, 
to Columbus, Ohio, etc.), a nd lost to 
time and identity, rocked, as it w er e, 
:n some electronic cradle geared t o 
intermin:ible and futile movement, I 
t!eriYed endless comfort from a li ttle 
book (/11stnrnre11t vf Th !! P <'«ce, The 
S<?abun:.,_Press, $:L50) by the author 
of Cru, Tlic Delovcd Country, Alan 
Paton. It is a commentary, under
taken with the utmost humility by 
:\Ir. Paton, on a splendid prayer de-

. Yised by St. Francis of Assisi which, 
bet\\·een cups of carton-flavored cof
fee and plastic rolls and butter, I 
committed to memory : 

'·Lor d, make me an instrument of 
Thy peace. \Vhei-e there is hatred, 
}et me sow love; where there is in
jury, pardon; where there is doubt, 
fa ith; where there is despair, hope; 
where there is sadness, joy; where 
there is darkness, light .... " 

Perhaps some who r ead these 
wo1·ds w ill do likewise; if so, they 
will find that they have acquired a 
treasure of incalculable value, which, 
as Mr. Paton justly claims, will al
ways serve to abol ish melancholy and 
discouragement. In all of St. Franci,;' 
words the re is some unique magic, 
son:e luminosity from his own ex
quisite temperament, capable of dis
pelling the dark clouds that gather 
round the human ego, no less effec
t ively now than at the time they were 
u ttered. Mr. Paton takes St. Fran
cis' wo1·ds, and adds to them his own 
sensitive thoughts. Readers of his 

othe1· book,;, with knowledg e of his 
li fe and work, will be aware of what 
i::; in his mind (though he never men
tions it cxplicitly)-the system of 
organized hatred a nd oppress ion 
called ,1partheid wh ich fjrevails in 
South Africa, his country. I have 
long admired the manner in which 
he has opposed th is system so con
sistently and so valiantly without 
fall ing into the corresponding wick
edness of hating the haters and want
ing to see the oppressors oppressed . 
Reading l11strwne11t of Thy Peace 
one sees how he has been able to 
achieve this almost unique feat: be
cause he has an active, positive sense 
of God's love, which makes all hatred, 
however generated and wherever di
rected , pointless and irrelevant. 

I was enormously flattered and 
pleased that he should have thought 
fit to include some words of my own 
in his commentary. It g ave me the 
feeli ng- the sole adequate recom
pense for the labo1· of trying to write 
at all-that it is possible occasionally 
to light a little lamp whose bright
ness may be seen by other eyes in 
other places. Mr. Paton, as I under
stand, is under a sort of house arrest, 
and has been deprived of travel docu
ments. One can quite see that, from 
the point of view of the South Afri
can authorities, the position he takes 
is reprehensible and seditious; to 
authoritarians of all categories there 
is no more dangerous doctrine than 
'that, as all children of God, we must 
,be brothers one with another. I also 

read recently in a newspaper that he 
had been set upon by two black Afri
cans. This, too, is comprehensible 
enough; as between Black and White 
Power there is little to choose. With 
two particularly vile pornographic 
works leading a recent American 
best-seller list, it may seem foolish to 
recommend a book like Instrumen t of 
Thy Peace, but I do, most heartily. 
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