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 Karl Barth: A First Impresszon
. Is it the Turmng of the Tide?

.,Ol’ man Pwel dat ol’ man chr

" He must know sumpin’, but don’t,

- Say. nothir’,

" He Just heeps rollin’, IIe }us' I»eeps:7

- .on follin’ alorig !

He don’t plant ’laters He don ¢ Dlant
cotlon; =

An’. dem dat planls ‘em s’ soon for-
.gotten;

:BuL ol’ man River, He msl Ieeps‘

7ollm along !

. Our frre1lcls, Messrs. Doubleday, Page

‘and Co.. (now’ Doubleday, Doran and

Co.), the publishers of Edna Ferber’s-
“¢The Show Boat, > will,

great novel,
T am sure,”permit.me the use of this
touchmg chorus from that book, when

Iam puiting it!

- 1 should like also to ackno\\ledge ‘the |

‘ power and ihe art of the sorig as sung

in-the play ‘with the same title- {(and

based on the book), which is runhing
~meanwhile in London. I wonder if
that large and genile coloured man is
aware of the depth to which that song
o0f his nioves us all! T wonder i he
ever heard of Karl Barlh, Professor.at
the University of Miinster, Westphalia!
" I'wonder if he could understand me
were I to meet him ori the street_and
express my gratitude to him for his

song and were lo proceed to tell him-

ihat what makes that song of his so
" moving {as to be, for hearers in a
- certain. mood, O\er\\helmmn') is - the

very thing \\hrch makes’ the theology-
of Karl Barth like the breaking up of.

subtry weather, or the throwing open
" ofa window, or—anything:-hat sig-
~ nifies a Dblessed chan gel SERE

ings and anxielies and perplexities’ as
tow hat \xas to become of us!
The’ danrrer, indeed, which I ‘can

clearly foresee, is that Barth’s mﬂuence’i
upon 1 ‘those who have wasted their sul-
- stance in:riotous - living .among the

purheus of subjectivity may be too tem-
' pestuous “and inloxicaling ¥= It may
seem lo them like the xelum of God to

fzurl\f) we had been making. shift w ith
- one_concern -afler another, with -one
walchword after another, in short-with
some ever-changing -and always quite.
‘gserious nastime: for {he enocacement

" Dimittis,

affects. me; even as when T’ am out in a‘
_rowing "hoat the ocean with ‘which T
» 1 know tog
well how' a metaphor may be wreésted -
to the apparent confusmn. “of ‘the- ‘man’
who uses i, and to” the utter deslxuc-;'

‘have to deal is—but no !

tion of the man who percel\es the
fallacy.

For 1msel[ then'I will only say that':
“hcn I came to the last page of: ‘the |

‘book, *‘The Vord -of God and the

Word of Man,” by Karl Barth; T ¢losed *
it \uth a bang, nhxspered a ‘*Nunc
> and, bad I had the courage, .

I should h'ne gone . through some

‘solemn dance, or tested the truth of

S

“{he anc
1 ¢ lofly purpose 0. which..|
‘they realise the lofly purpese b ‘Go

nt promise that, at the touch

2
an hart! -

But'.]berhaps I ought 1o defend ‘i\'l;_a‘t
‘may séem the irrelevancy of the negro
chorus ‘with which T introduced these,

so far, enlhusiaslic observations. I

_can do so: but I must keep clear of the

abyss which yawns beneath.all our’
We. presume on a’
“1he’

words when

thorough-going * discussion  of

~** subject-and-object * business. "

Keeping . firmly 1o - indispulable
things, then, I wanled to suggest that
if Karl Barth

book has moved me almost to tears,

ceerfainly to a lofty mirth in which
years have seemed {0 roll off my.spirit .

and the notion of cternal youth seemed
not;incredibl_e;—it can only Dbe because
Barth has said-something for which

; .people like my <cl[ who' h'x\e 1ried to
:For certainly that is the eﬂ”ect of. h1m

upon myself and upon all-my -brood-"

accompany my tinies and to Xkeep the
faith, were on, the 0¥ alch, and were
watching with an anxiely and despera-

_tion, which they measure by the some-

1hmrr like transport with which they
hail “his message and submit to his

‘most stem rebuke.

To spczd\ quxte sunp]) W’hat

maves to tears all ‘sorts of quite

“ unlikbly people nighi after night as-
- they listen _to 4 negro’ smomc the .|

refrain— -

“But o}’ man Pu\er he just’ I\ecps
-rollin’ along? ”’

(916 Iame AL ay leap usl

has ‘secured  a bearing’
{and hehas!); and if the reading of his-

is
it that moves us as we re:_xd that neruo,
chorus of ““ O1’ Man River ”? What is

T

extréordinary
couraging’ us to conclude that he was.
not_really having: cuch a_bad ume as

i like - grass.

“so, 1_further ta

“in God and m God “not mixed wp

Wl[h us, Tas- the same Robert ‘Brown:
ing - somewhere \,erv profoundly
suggcsts - .

- T'téok the case of the man w ho wrote
lhe Hundred:- and~second Psalm. - ,
~Except.for:a . hurr;ed rcfereace to
God.in the’ fwo opening verses; “hurried
and ungrateful in proportnn to the
Iexsurene<s and detail of the man’s

“own description of himself and his.
“feelings,
.matters which seem to, himself alone
-worth dwelling upon.’ .The good man

the - Psalmist - proceeds ' to.

is' quite obviously in a bad. way; and
yet heis able 1o de:crxbe his sy nxptoms

With'a nice precision, and {us it seems:

to me) to be, so comfortably detached
from’ his own pain that he can”seleat
metaphors -~ and
ixterar) aptne':s

he supposed !

- 8till; he thinks he is hfmné a bad
time, .and_ that wlule it lasis s almost‘
equul to havi ing a bad hmf?

He tells us that his ueaxL is smitten
That- he has -gone off . his
food.. He tells us that he is like a peli-
can.”
I‘mally achxe\mg a ma:terpxece of
desolation in w; ords,* he declares that
he is like a sparrow, and not even one

_among many -sparrows; but a_cohta,ry
.sparrow, ‘“ alone upon tie housetop.’’

‘This. dirge  he continues to the end
of verse 11, where he reprats: the rc‘
irain that he is'*“ withered like grasg
: And now‘ observe what happens; Ior

]ust ‘here, when “things are-at thexr'

ow n aclmm\led"ed worst, it anywhere,
we may comé upon the firal secret of
all -revivals ‘and recoveriesi

: \Ve are not told how the thing that -
-did_happen came about; therefore we
are at liberty- to lmagme Low it carne .
faboul ) : ’
 Hdving: searched in his seH-anaI\cxs_
th t, hst promontory of subjective
-things beyond which lie ck:aos and old

pight; the man put *down- his pen.

\othmg more being possible. in the-

\\ay of - “ downw ard-loohmg,” he

looked qu oL

Whereupon, I take’ 1£ he bxu<hed'_
He blushed for- ‘shame! Egor_ suddgn]y
ce being he.

he realised that for the tix

had actaally forgotten ail out (Jod’
- He-had heen mourhing zg

as’ though thers ™ S

his pen-or stylus. Pnrhaps he ‘offered

“to God a_short; breathless Jpetition, that
-He mmht spare’ “him for five minutes
in order to wipe out or {o annihilate

_there were those of that very class who
found

Chair of Hebrew in our own college

Jt was Tie who pext day. gave me the
'mformatgon ‘which follows:=—"." -

-ous,”’
“abandoned” fo  misery "in  the exrlier
1llu<tratxcns of an-

en-} Irom mxd—\\ ay to its close, that he sug-

'”Psalm is hot .one, and is not the work.
collection of one mood.

“ter on' a” house-top like a lonely spar-

Later, that he is like-an owl..

conceiv ed 1

- Stil,” Sinn' und Inhalt  vollkommen:
- geistesgestort halten. .

-suppose ‘that these verses (I to 11) and.

. different to.style, meaning and-con-

. hfc farmer !

snatched up -

Here I pause for the time bemg T

bundlé ‘up ray’ niotes, quotations; coms=-
‘ments, and the like, which I had made

on-Karl Barth. 1 have used not a
single one of them. But, if 'we h\ e,

;\xe shall reopen the scroll

PRRTIPIR X _-36 ‘..-)(- e

~ Meanwhile : some -of my friends-may.

. like to hear the end of the ctory about.

that happy day in Aberdeen. In that
city” and  abode "of thoughtful people

it -possible  to 'be present.
Amongst these, Professor Selbie, of the

That 102nd Psalm seems to a famous:
<cholar Duhin, to'be so ““inharmoni-
SO dmded \vxthm itself, so

portion - and. so abandoned to’ faith

gesls, ‘nay. he is confident, that the
of-one man, or the transcript and re-
No one man
could at one sitting, he suggests, chit-

row, -and spread his wings like an |
eagle towams the sun'

In the historical \\ords of a Fife
farmer, in answer to a Jong argument |
on a matter on which the farmer had
no arguments “at all but only a
profound conviction, T would reply-to
Professor. Duhm : ““ I'll riot be positive, .
but I think:you’re wrong.”

- . Not- only-did one man *write ‘the.
‘psalm:

it is the only w ay in which a-
_psalm of such Iyrical passion was ever
And, besides, I know the
man!

Professor Duhm’s own w ords, \\hl(.‘,h
Professor Selbie kindly extracted for
me,-and which I hold in refentis (as-
our Presbytery clerk would have put'it,
stnnulatmg our self-recpecl) are - as
foliows : —

“ Wer Ps. 102 1-12 und v, I3 ﬁ
fir ein Gedicht ansieht, muss gegen

glemhmltxg sein, oder den Verfasser fur
Which being tranclatcd means: “ To

the Test of the Psalm form-a unily, is
.possible to one who is. perfectly in-

{ents or to one w ho. regards the author
as suffering Irom mental, derange-
ment.’’

‘My "answer to \\hxch 1> the above-
quoted.- ejaculation of m\ “friend, the

Jfl«M A. J/uA-A—r-n‘....



'pesiuous “and  intoxicating

- ihe sou
—~vhere," as AVE -see NOW ralher un-,

24 Gallptl,  LUAMEEL
clearl\' foresee, is that Barll’s mﬂuence
upon those W ho have wasted their sub:
slance  in: riotous - living .among the
purlieus of subjectivity may be too tem-
‘It may
seem to them like the 1eturn of Ged to
, 1o thermind and’ mnf*ma ion
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fairly) we had been making shift with

- one_ concern -after anothier, with -one

wmtch\\ ord afler 'mother in short with,
some’ ever-changing and alw ays quite
serious pastime, for thé engagement
of Tfaculties and necessities, towering
heights and yawning depths, which all
he while are‘crying out-for fzuth that
1:, for God! S

| suppose that theré are all sorts of

“.dialectical crilicisms which will be ‘able

'—ﬂar e I\'HV

to-maintain themselves against Barth’s
~-enlire position. T am sure that there
-mumbper -of cxtrcme]y ~eble -
people who \ull ﬁnd chinks in " his

" .armour. and will “disable him here and

there:
‘there are lots: of us ‘“lewd feliows-of -
e baser sort,”” who will be only too
;glad. to. “hear of any criticism which

_,brcalxs ihe challenoe of tihis mans

- God has endowed me W ‘ithal,

stupendous uttcrances‘

Already 1 have read quite a-number
of correct. and thoughtful qualxﬁca-
tions, the very kind of qualifications
which \\ere I {o. bribe my conscience .
1 could myself proceed to make of cer-
tain propositions concerning God and
life .and destiny which men like
Jeremiah and Saul of Tarsus made
themselves responsible for in their
-se\eral days. )

But one bil of sheer good sense in the
region and level of ultimate thn‘ms
It is
this. When a thing,"a poem, a drama,
a sermon, a philosophy, a personality

way—namely, morally; when it has-
the ‘effect of rebuking me, even of
upselling me, of disturbing within me
a'slate of equilibrium and complaoenc:,
which I have wit enough to know is,
in .that region, . simply. deal?; (when
that happens\ 1 forbid my own critical
faculty lo raise its voice even so much

~_as to whisper—for a season. 1 do not

allempt lo sec what I can make of
sueh a-poem, drama, sermon, philo-
sophy, personality; T ask myself rather
what .this = poem, drama, sermon,
1)hxlO<0ph\, personalily makes of-me!
The whole thing may be defecll\e un-
halanced, - disproporlionale, and,

Bul what do I know of Absclules?
'll}e Relative 1s lhe Absolute as it

SRLE) ot maves

And: T'am allogether sure that |

g somethmg is—God! .

- Desert;’

moves me, and moves me in a precise-

Jin-
ihe absolule sense, Wrong or nol so.

UAMEG Ae HIAUSPULL AVILE ;s 2T
htul bis message and submit lo his
-most stern rebuke. S
Tospeak quite - simply. What is
it that.moves us as we¢ read- that negro
chorus of ‘'O1’ Maxn River **?

At

to tears all 'sorts of gquile

~unliksly people mght after night as
- they listen to a negro. smﬂmcr the .

refraln— )

“But o]’ man I’u\er, he just’ Lecps
‘rollin’ along? ** .

It is, I believe, the dawning upon us’

all there and then of a truth to which

_we-all know that we are paying far too
little attention in our daily life, pre-:

occupied, degraded, minimised as that

daily life -is in the case of so many of |

_us, crushed and insulted and. {orbxdden

as it is in the case, it may even be, of
the, yast
.peoplé! - That coloured man, -standing ‘|-
‘there 'singing,  humming rather, soli--

majonty of conlemporary

loquising = about ~somelhing in life
which- (roes on and on, as lhough. it
had ¢ mmd of ils own, something

which- we, once knew and. then forgot’|.

and now remember I TFor what if that

Barth W ould nexer ha\c slart]ed so‘

many and would never have moved me
as"-I have
vgenera‘uon ago I read *‘ Pippa Passes’
and Sau > and ‘A Death in the
and - “‘Pompilia’” and
“ Gxuseppe Caponsacchi ” and the in-
comp'\rable “ Popé,” had it not been
that we were sick almost unto death
for the want of the very thing, the
pointof view, the message, to whlch
he has aroused us. : -

- Now, \\hal. is that thing, thai point
of view, that message, whzch coming
upon me in these wintry days, has
awakened the voice of the turLle in the
world of my mind?

Let me take muy own way of identify-
ing it. I can think of no belter way,

in the sense of, no way which might-

be less personal or less obtrusive of

oneself.
* <%

Some years age, lecturing in Aber-
deen under the Warrack Trust on
¢ Preaching,” I wandered into an
aside . which ~ may have been more
fruitful than anylhing in my text.

Certainly it established itself in my
own mind, though it was first aroused

by that friendly occasion.

I must have been dealing w 1th what:

Robert Browning meant ‘when . he
ejaculated, “How <a smile of God
‘lighls up the w orld ! The differs
ence, in fact, which it makes lo believé.

What is |

! Isaxah

not- béen moved since. a,

PR B

looked up! : 7

Vhereupon, I take 1t ~he bzuched _
He blushed for- shame! For suddenly:
he realised that for the tixge being he”
-had agtually forrrotten all’ bout (;od'

R TE e “‘»‘»"c

ment.”” - T

"My ‘answer o \\huh is the above-
quoted- ejaculation of my friend, the
Tife farmern

'."so,’ I,'fUrther tak
“his pen-or stylus. Perh1p> he offered
to God a short; breathle;s _petition . that”
-He might spare’ “him for five' minutes
in order to wipe out or-lo anmhllate
the force of that earlier lugub1 1ou<ne<s ‘
“and ingratitude and unbelief! - And:
‘the first word he. wrote \\as that
blessed word *‘ But! "’
.+ A'man is all right-who can 5»111 say
“ But '’ to the dxsma} insinuations of
life! And the race is all right so long
as it has the tenderness to s{and aghast
.at the same ternble omission of God !
C«“Butl.’ he wrote, and swﬂt upon
that ayord ‘he wrote *“ Thou} % “<But
“Thou! " he wrote, -and the" rest -fol-
lox\cd ‘as it will. dlways follow with
the very inevitableness with  which }
day follox\s mght “avhich. stable ordi- |
nance God ‘Hinjself' by the’ word of |
gaveas a pledge: of His: ﬁdeluy
to th¢ race! "The,rest of the Psalm is:|
a <ong——1ull 4§ Sti+Paul “days, ot
indignation and- revenge | 5 y
< But lhou,‘O Lord shall: epdure
for ever!”

YWhat really does ‘it mauer “how I
fecl, or you or the other? g
And so we come within sight of St.
Paul’s ““ Let God be irue and every.
man a Mar!’”’ and all the other objec- ‘
“tive, solid, mirth-provoking, adoration-
prov ohmg propositions “about  God
which men malke who believe in Him."
¢ Thou shalt arise and have mercy

upon Zioni:
For the time to fav our her yea, the

-set time'is come. 8

All of which, sung in the mctrical ver-
.sion to the tune ‘ Wareham ”’ or
u Warrington,” and sung with what ]
Barfh would call decperatlo fidu- §
cialis "'—a  desperate confidence—must §
rouse a Christian man or a Christian |
congregatxon from the dead: or all is i
Tos :
I hold that that is pure and essential .
Barthism. As it is pure and essential-
Paulism! And as it is the red core of.
Apostolic Christianity! For the early
Church went almost ‘mad with joy—so
that steady-going people supposed the-
first disciples were coming home from a
wedding—not on any ‘‘ know thyself,”
not, thal: is to say, on any new (hs.
covery of ““w hat man ig.”’ The Church
of the first. days leapt and sang at a.ré--
. 10nct1~atxon or disclosure. of
Christ. bad given - thém,
dre'some- tcv rible hours of.|

:m(l PAY luch
darkizess and lucxdxty is the midnight-
roved into the grey of the morning

=udden]v bccame ior Lhem lhe Truth! T

— -,




