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graduates. The early ones are now the fathers and mothers of the

sons and daughters I address today. For years, the message was

fairly standard: Be good at what you do and keep learning; understand

the problems and opportunities of the world you inhabit, especially
the less fortunate perts of it; sand, finally, be ready to do youf
- bit, wherever you are, to make the worid sogewhat better for your
passing through it.
his year, i one reelly reads the signs of the times, the
message should be wore insisvent and even nore diref liot that the
vorld has not always been full o problewms. DBut this year, if one
listens to the crescendo of proiest arouad the world, if one resds
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Jonathan Schell's 'Fate ol the Zarth," if one et long last faces
head -on the nuclear threat that now forces itself iasistently upon
our consciousness, graduates musy be reminded thet they face a

.

challenige that humaa beiangs have never faced before ih the long
history of humanity on eafth.

15——f' The nuclear threa’ is indeed the greatest woral problem of’
all times. For the yvezrs of the auclear age, we humans have been

painting ourselves into & corner. As Albert Zinstein said: '"The

splitting of the atowm hes changed everything save our modes of
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thinking and thus we drift towards unparalleled catastrophe." We
did experience some moral revulgion at the time of Hiroshima and

Nagasaki, not your generation, but ours. Then we escalated from

A-bombs to H-bombs, from/fusion\o fifiigp, from nuelear to
\ —
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For thirty years I have been sddressing college and university
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thermonuclear. In doing so, we multiplied by & million times the
destructive power of those original terrors, the thin wman and the
. ) O,m?wf
Tat man, dropped from B-29's over the skies of Japan in Juky of
1945.

Then we graduated to more sophisticated delivery systems,
intercontinental ‘ballistic wissals, nuclear submarines and jet
aircraft. Then we began to build tacticzl es well as strategic
weabons, to sPeék of limited nuclear war, to delude ourselves
with civil defense plans, ABM's, and all the rest. DNow we begin
to escalate into outer space, lesseninag the waraing tiwme frowm a
half hour to a few minutes. OCur wtole future now depends on
conputers, faulty.ones at that, and totally without judgment.

We also face the total wipe-out of communications éo that a
mistake once started cannot be stopped and Doowmsday 1s assured.

With a totél of existing nuclear power, poised and ready,
capable of destroying the world fourtecen times over, thousands

~ of pounds of TNT equivalent for every humexn being on earth,

50,000 warheads, what are we now planning, the Russians.and we?

To add more to the stockpile, to meke the possibility of reversing

creation even more pfobable.

No longer can we reject this probability as we so easily
reject the thought of our own death. Your generation did not
create this moral obscenity, this overarching horror. But you
will live with it until it overtakes you, or your children, or
your grandchildren, and all the world. The wathematical

probabilities say sooner than later.
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Perhaps the viorst attitude is that nothing can be done about

it, that tensions between nations cannot be relieved, that ithe ultimate

destiny of all that is good and true end beautiful in this world is
to be doomed %o utter extinction in our times, that we are indeed
without hope.

Dovnot believe it. Do not surrender hope. UWarat one generation
builds another can dismantle. Of course, it will call for creative
action, great leadership, new initiatives, wmuch negotiation between
ourselves and the Russians, and the rest of the world, but not for
too long. Time is on the wrong side of the balance, With your
insistence, we will begin sooner rather than later to do what must
be done: to put an end to the nuclear threat. 3But we must begin
or there will be another kind of end: no more graduates with bright
hopes fbr a better world yet to be created. Only a sea of coarse
grass inhabited by insects, & wasted world, no more bright children,
no more birds or trees, no more anythiag huwan, no one to love or
\be loved, only emptiness.

If there was ever a time for commencemeant, for beginning, it

is now.
a——
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