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Before the German 
invasion of Belgium 
in August 1914, 
Lloyd George, then 
Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, was one 
of the members of 
the Liberal Cabinet 
most cautious about  
British participation 
in a European war.  
Even afterwards he 
remained uneasy 
about  British 
intervention. Yet 
within six weeks 
he was deploying 
his considerable 
rhetorical skills in 
the service of the 
recruiting drive. Dr 
J. Graham Jones 
introduces Lloyd 
George’s Queen’s Hall 
speech of 19 September 
1914 – the fi rst clear 
indication for all the 
world to see of Lloyd 
George’s ‘conversion’ 
and commitment to the 
concept of ‘total war’. 
News of a succession 
of disastrous reversals 
for the Allied war 
campaign had 
convinced him of the 
necessity to come 
out powerfully in 
support of Kitchener’s 
recruiting campaign. 

T
he ostensible purpose of 
the speech was to boost 
recruitment among 
Welshmen living in 
London. The response 

to Kitchener’s call for 100,000 
recruits had been encouraging; 
more than 120,000 had joined 
up. Lloyd George was convinced 
that the British people would 
not as yet rally behind Church-
ill’s call for military conscription. 
His Queen’s Hall speech was 
intended both as an overt dec-
laration of support for Kitchen-
er’s recruitment campaign, and 
a resounding reaffirmation of 
British unity and a vindication 
of the Allied cause.

Lloyd George invar iably 
crafted his major public speeches 
with extraordinary care and pre-
cision; on this occasion his dedi-
cation was total. On the day of 
the speech Lord Riddell found 
him ‘terribly nervous, feeling, 
he said, as if he were about to be 
executed. It was a curious sight to 
see him lying on the sofa, yawn-
ing and stretching himself in a 
state of high nervous excitement’. 
It was fully three years since Lloyd 

George had delivered a truly 
great speech, and some of his 
colleagues had forgotten his ora-
torical capacity. The Queen’s Hall 
speech was to comprise his fi rst 
major pronouncement on the 
course and purpose of the war; he 
needed to convince his expectant 
audience that he wholeheartedly 
and unreservedly supported the 
decision to go to war. He rose to 
speak following a spirited render-
ing of The Men of Harlech.

Lloyd George declared that 
Britain was honour-bound to 
defend the integrity of Belgium 
in her innocence and suffer-
ing, and to remain true to treaty 
obligations, as treaties were ‘the 
currency of international states-
manship’. He declared himself 
anxious to guard against exag-
geration, and then referred to 
Serbia, yet another small nation 
which had refused to make the 
cowardly submission demanded 
of her by another bullying empire 
– a preoccupation which led him 
to a rhapsody on the subject of 
small nations. The speaker then 
contrasted Russia, which had 
made great sacrifi ces in the name 
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of freedom (for instance, on 
behalf of Bulgaria) with modern 
Prussia, which had made no sac-
rifice for others. He stressed that 
the fight was against the false 
idea of civilisation embraced by 
the German authorities rather 
than against the German people 
who were themselves the vic-
tims of it. The peroration came 
to an end in a spirit of growing 
and almost mystical exaltation, 
but with a firm emphasis on the 
price which would eventually 
have to be paid.

Lloyd George’s immediate 
personal reaction to his impas-
sioned speech was a claim that 
he had found his audience to be 
‘far too stodgy’, and that he had 
felt himself unable to penetrate 
their complacency. But the out-
come was a formidable stream of 
recruits during the next few days. 
It immediately became headline 
news in all the Sunday newspapers 
printed the following day, each 
editorial column lavish in its praise 
and commendation. The dailies 
the next week followed in like 
fashion. Almost immediately let-
ters of support and congratulation 

began pouring in, as did a stream 
of insistent invitations to deliver 
similar speeches at other venues. 

It was undoubtedly Lloyd 
George’s most effective pub-
lic peroration since his Lime-
house speech back in 1909, but 
now he united the nation rather 
than dividing it. Among Lib-
eral politicians and editors who 
effusively showered praise on 
the Chancellor were Asquith, 
Grey, Masterman, J. A. Spender 
of the Westminster Gazette and 
Robertson Nicoll of the British 
Weekly. Even more remarkable 
was the rush of commendation 
from the Tory side – from Bonar 
Law downwards to the party rank 
and file, and the columns of the 
Northcliffe press. Within days the 
speech had seen the light of day 
in print, and was subsequently 
reprinted as a pamphlet over and 
over again, running to dozens of 
editions. It formed the focal cen-
tre-piece of the From Terror to Tri-
umph collection of war speeches 
published in September 1915. 
Ultimately, the Queen’s Hall 
speech was translated into four-
teen languages.

There is much to admire in 
the speech. It reflects admirably 
its author’s heartfelt, if reluctant, 
realisation that ultimate victory 
could come only following a long 
ordeal and at notably heavy cost. 
It was scrupulously fair to the 
German people, choosing to con-
demn only imperial policy-mak-
ing, and it magnanimously offered 
the prospect of a better world to 
follow the conclusion of hostili-
ties. But it is probably fair to say 
that the speech stressed overmuch 
the fate of the small nations, nota-
bly Belgium, and over-played 
the ‘sacrifice’ theme to an extent 
which made Lloyd George appear 
somewhat insincere. 

Its immediate impact was, 
however, undeniable; the speech 
transformed entirely both the 
public mood (and its percep-
tion of the war effort) and the 
standing of its author. Thereaf-
ter Lloyd George was to be the 
nation’s foremost civilian war 
leader, with a mass popular fol-
lowing, perhaps now marked out 
as a Prime-Minister-in-waiting 
to succeed the generally ineffec-
tual Asquith.
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TRIUMPH
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T
here is no man who 
has always regarded 
the prospect of engag-
ing in a great war with 
greater reluctance and 

with greater repugnance than I 
have done throughout the whole 
of my political life. There is no 
man more convinced that we 
could not have avoided it with-
out national dishonour. I am fully 
alive to the fact that every nation 
which has ever engaged in any 
war has always invoked the sacred 
name of honour. Many a crime 
has been committed in its name; 
there are some being committed 
now. All the same, national hon-
our is a reality, and any nation that 
disregards it is doomed. 

Why is our honour as a coun-
try involved in this war? Because, 
in the first instance, we are bound 
by honourable obligations to 
defend the independence, the 
liberty, the integrity of a small 
neighbour that has always lived 
peaceably. She could not have 
compelled us; she was weak; but 
the man who declines to dis-
charge his duty because his credi-
tor is too poor to enforce it is a 
blackguard. We entered into a 
treaty – a solemn treaty – two 
treaties – to defend Belgium and 
her integrity. Our signatures are 
attached to the documents. Our 
signatures do not stand alone 
there; this country was not the 
only country that undertook to 
defend the integrity of Belgium. 
Russia, France, Austria, Prussia 
– they are all there. Why are Aus-
tria and Prussia not performing 
the obligations of their bond? It 
is suggested that when we quote 
this treaty it is purely an excuse 

on our part – it is our low craft 
and cunning to cloak our jeal-
ousy of a superior civilisation that 
we are attempting to destroy. Our 
answer is the action we took in 
1870. What was there? Mr. Glad-
stone was then Prime Minister. 
Lord Granville, I think, was then 
Foreign Secretary. I have never 
heard it laid to their charge that 
they were ever Jingoes.

What did they do in 1870? 
That treaty bound us then. We 
called upon the belligerent Pow-
ers to respect it. We called upon 
France and we called upon Ger-
many. At that time, bear in mind, 
the greatest danger to Belgium 
came from France and not from 
Germany. We intervened to pro-
tect Belgium against France, 
exactly as we are doing to protect 
her against Germany. We pro-
ceeded in exactly the same way. 
We invited both the belligerent 
Powers to state that they had no 
intention of violating Belgian 
territory. What was the answer 
given by Bismarck? He said it 
was superfluous to ask Prus-
sia such a question in view of 
the treaties in force. France gave 
a similar answer. We received at 
that time the thanks of the Bel-
gian people for our intervention 
in a very remarkable document. 
It is a document addressed by the 
municipality of Brussels to Queen 
Victoria after that intervention. It 
reads:

The great and noble people over 

whose destiny you preside has 

just given a further proof of its 

benevolent sentiments towards 

our country … The voice of the 

English Nation has been heard 

above the din of arms, and it has 

asserted the principles of justice 

and right. Next to the unalterable 

attachment of the Belgian peo-

ple to their independence, the 

strongest sentiment which fills 

their hearts is that of an imper-

ishable gratitude.

That was in 1870. Mark what fol-
lowed. Three or four days after 
that document of thanks, a French 
army was wedged up against the 
Belgian frontier, every means of 
escape shut out by a ring of flame 
from Prussian cannon. There was 
one way of escape. What was 
that? Violating the neutrality of 
Belgium. What did they do? The 
French on that occasion pre-
ferred ruin and humiliation to 
the breaking of their bond. The 
French Emperor, the French mar-
shals, 100,000 gallant Frenchmen 
in arms, preferred to be carried 
captive to the strange land of their 
enemies, rather than dishonour 
the name of their country. It was 
the last French army in the field. 
Had they violated Belgian neu-
trality, the whole history of that 
war would have been changed; 
and yet, when it was the interest 
of France to break the treaty then, 
she did not do it.

‘Treaties are the 
currency of international 
statesmanship’
It is the interest of Prussia to-day 
to break the treaty, and she has 
done it. She avows it with cyni-
cal contempt for every principle 
of justice. She says: ‘Treaties only 
bind you when it is your interest 
to keep them.’ ‘What is a treaty?’ 

THE GREAT PINNACLE OF 
SACRIFICE POINTING LIKE A 
RUGGED FINGER TO HEAVEN’
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says the German Chancellor: ‘A 
scrap of paper.’ Have you any £5 
notes about you? Have you any 
of those neat little Treasury £1 
notes? If you have, burn them; 
they are only scraps of paper. What 
are they made of? Rags. What are 
they worth? The whole credit 
of the British Empire. Scraps of 
paper! I have been dealing with 
scraps of paper within the last 
month. One suddenly found the 
commerce of the world coming 
to a standstill. The machine had 
stopped. Why? I will tell you. We 
discovered that the machinery 
of commerce was moved by bills 
of exchange. I have seen some 
of them – wretched, crinkled, 
scrawled over, blotched, frowsy 
– and yet those wretched little 
scraps of paper move great ships 
laden with thousands of tons of 
precious cargo from one end of 
the world to the other. What is 
the motive power behind them? 
The honour of commercial men. 

Treaties are the currency of 
international statesmanship. Let us 
be fair: German merchants, Ger-
man traders, have the reputation 
of being as upright and straight-
forward as any traders in the 
world; but if the currency of Ger-
man commerce is to be debased 
to the level of that of her states-
manship, no trader from Shang-
hai to Valparaiso will ever look at 
a German signature again. This 
doctrine of the scrap of paper, 
this doctrine which is proclaimed 
by Bernhardi, that treaties only 
bind a nation as long as it is to its 
interest, goes under the root of all 
public law. It is the straight road 
to barbarism. It is as if you were 
to remove the Magnetic Pole 
because it was in the way of a 
German cruiser. The whole navi-
gation of the seas would become 
dangerous, difficult and impossi-
ble; and the whole machinery of 
civilisation will break down if this 
doctrine wins in this war. We are 
fighting against barbarism, and 
there is only one way of putting 
it right. If there are nations that 
say they will only respect treaties 
when it is to their interest to do 
so, we must make it to their inter-
est to do so for the future.

What is their defence? Con-
sider the interview which took 
place between our Ambassador 
and the great German officials. 
When their attention was called 
to the treaty to which they were 
parties, they said: ‘We cannot 
help that. Rapidity of action is 
the great German asset.’ There is 
a greater asset for a nation than 
rapidity of action, and that is hon-
est dealing. What are Germany’s 
excuses? She says that Belgium 
was plotting against her; Belgium 
was engaged in a great conspiracy 
with Britain and with France to 
attack her. Not merely it is not 
true, but Germany knows it is not 
true. What is her other excuse? 
That France meant to invade 
Germany through Belgium. 
That is absolutely untrue. France 
offered Belgium five army corps 
to defend her if she were attacked. 
Belgium said: I do not require 
them; I have the word of the Kai-
ser. ‘Should Caesar send a lie?’ All 
these tales about conspiracy have 
been vamped up since then. A 
great nation ought to be ashamed 
to behave like a fraudulent bank-
rupt, perjuring its way through 
obligations. What she says is not 
true. She has deliberately broken 
this treaty, and we were in honour 
bound to stand by it.

‘Their crime was that they 
trusted to the word of a 
Prussian king’
Belgium has been treated brutally. 
How brutally we shall not yet 
know. We already know too much. 
But what had she done? Had she 
sent an ultimatum to Germany? 
Had she challenged Germany? 
Was she prepared to make war on 
Germany? Had she inflicted any 
wrong upon Germany which the 
Kaiser was bound to redress? She 
was one of the most unoffending 
little countries in Europe. There 
she was – peaceable, industri-
ous, thrifty, hard-working, giving 
offence to no one. And her corn-
fields have been trampled, her 
villages have been burnt, her art 
treasures have been destroyed, her 
men have been slaughtered – yea, 
and her women and children, too. 

Hundreds and thousands of her 
people, their neat, comfortable 
little homes burnt to the dust, are 
wandering homeless in their own 
land. What was their crime? Their 
crime was that they trusted to 
the word of a Prussian king. I do 
not know what the Kaiser hopes 
to achieve by this war. I have a 
shrewd idea what he will get; but 
one thing he has made certain, 
and that is that no nation will 
every commit that crime again.

I am not going to enter into 
details of outrages. Many of them 
are untrue, and always are in a 
war. War is a grim, ghastly busi-
ness at best or at worst, and I am 
not going to say that all that has 
been said in the way of outrages 
must necessarily be true. I will go 
beyond that, and I will say that 
if you turn two millions of men 
– forced, conscript, compelled, 
driven – into the field, you will 
always get amongst them a certain 
number who will do things that 
the nation to which they belong 
would be ashamed of. 

I am not depending on these 
tales. It is enough for me to have 
the story which Germans them-
selves avow, admit, defend and 
proclaim – the burning and mas-
sacring, the shooting down of 
harmless people. Why? Because, 
according to the Germans, these 
people fired on German soldiers. 
What business had German sol-
diers there at all? Belgium was 
acting in pursuance of the most 
sacred right – the right to defend 
its homes. But they were not in 
uniform when they fired! If a bur-
glar broke into the Kaiser’s palace 
at Potsdam, destroyed his furni-
ture, killed his servants, ruined his 
art treasures – especially those he 
has made himself – and burned 
the precious manuscripts of his 
speeches, do you think he would 
wait until he got into uniform 
before he shot him down? They 
were dealing with those who had 
broken into their household. But 
the perfidy of the Germans has 
already failed. They entered Bel-
gium to save time. The time has 
gone. They have not gained time; 
but they have lost their good 
name.

THROUGH TERROR TO TRIUMPH
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But Belgium is not the 
only little nation that has been 
attacked in this war, and I make 
no excuse for referring to the 
case of the other little nation, the 
case of Serbia. The history of Ser-
bia is not unblotted. Whose his-
tory, in the category of nations, is 
unblotted? The first nation that is 
without sin, let her cast a stone at 
Serbia. She was a nation trained 
in a horrible school, but she won 
her freedom with a tenacious 
valour, and she has maintained 
it by the same courage. If any 
Serbians were mixed up in the 
assassination of the Grand Duke, 
they ought to be punished. Serbia 
admits that. The Serbian Govern-
ment had nothing to do with it. 
Not even Austria claims that. The 
Serbian Prime Minister is one of 
the most capable and honoured 
men in Europe. Serbia was willing 
to punish any one of her subjects 
who had been proved to have any 
complicity in that assassination. 
What more could you expect? 

‘Who can doubt the valour 
of Serbia?’
What were the Austrian demands? 
Serbia sympathised with her fel-
low countrymen in Bosnia – that 
was one of her crimes. She must 
do so no more. Her newspapers 
were saying nasty things about 
Austria; they must do so no longer. 
That is the German spirit; you 
had it in Zabern. How dare you 
criticise a Prussian official? And if 
you laugh, it is a capital offence – 
the colonel in Zabern threatened 
to shoot if it was repeated. In the 
same way the Serbian newspapers 
must not criticise Austria. I won-
der what would have happened if 
we had taken the same line about 
German newspapers. Serbia said: 
‘Very well, we will give orders to 
the newspapers that they must 
in future criticise neither Austria 
nor Hungary, not anything that is 
theirs.’ Who can doubt the valour 
of Serbia when she undertook to 
tackle her newspaper editors? She 
promised not to sympathise with 
Bosnia; she promised to write no 
critical articles about Austria; she 
would have no public meetings in 

which anything unkind was said 
about Austria.

But that was not enough. She 
must dismiss from her army the 
officers whom Austria should 
subsequently name. Those offic-
ers had just emerged from a war 
where they had added lustre to 
the Serbian arms; they were gal-
lant, brave and efficient. I wonder 
whether it was their guilt or their 
efficiency that prompted Austria’s 
action! Serbia was to undertake 
in advance to dismiss them from 
the army, the names to be sent in 
subsequently. 

Can you name a country in 
the world that would have stood 
that? Supposing Austria or Ger-
many had issued an ultimatum 
of that kind to this country, say-
ing: ‘You must dismiss from your 
Army – and from your Navy 
– all those officers whom we shall 
subsequently name.’ Well, I think 
I could name them now. Lord 
Kitchener would go; Sir John 
French would be sent away; Gen-
eral Smith-Dorrien would go; 
and I am sure that Sir John Jel-
licoe would have to go. And there 
is another gallant old warrior 
who would go – Lord Roberts. 
It was a difficult situation for a 
small country. Here was a demand 
made upon her by a great mili-
tary Power that could have put 
half a dozen men in the field for 
every one of Serbia’s men, and 
that Power was supported by the 
greatest military Power in the 
world. How did Serbia behave? 
It is not what happens to you 
in life that matters; it is the way 
in which you face it, and Serbia 
faced the situation with dignity. 
She said to Austria: ‘If any officers 
of mine have been guilty, and are 
proved to be guilty, I will dismiss 
them.’ Austria said: ‘That is not 
good enough for me.’ It was not 
guilt she was after, but capacity.

Then came Russia’s turn. Rus-
sia has a special regard for Serbia; 
she has a special interest in Serbia. 
Russians have shed their blood 
for Serbian independence many 
a time, for Serbia is a member of 
Russia’s family, and she cannot see 
Serbia maltreated. Austria knew 
that. Germany knew it, and she 

turned round to Russia and said: ‘I 
insist that you shall stand by with 
your arms folded whilst Austria 
is strangling your little brother to 
death.’ What answer did the Rus-
sian Slav give? He gave the only 
answer that becomes a man. He 
turned to Austria and said: ‘You 
lay hands on that little fellow, 
and I will tear your ramshackle 
Empire limb from limb.’ And he 
is doing it.

This is the story of two little 
nations. The world owes much 
to little nations … The greatest 
art in the world was the work of 
little nations; the most enduring 
literature of the world came from 
little nations; the greatest litera-
ture of England came when she 
was a nation of the size of Bel-
gium fighting a great Empire. The 
heroic deeds that thrill humanity 
through generations were the 
deeds of little nations fighting for 
their freedom. Yes, and the salva-
tion of mankind came through a 
little nation. God has chosen lit-
tle nations as the vessels by which 
He carries His choicest wines to 
the lips of humanity, to rejoice 
their hearts, to exalt their vision, 
to stimulate and strengthen 
their faith; and if we had stood 
by when two little nations were 
being crushed and broken by the 
brutal hands of barbarism, our 
shame would have rung down 
the everlasting ages.

‘The highest standard of 
civilisation is the readiness 
to sacrifice for others’
But Germany insists that this is 
an attack by a lower civilisation 
upon a higher one. As a matter 
of fact, the attack was begun by 
the civilisation which calls itself 
the higher one. I am no apologist 
for Russia; she has perpetrated 
deeds of which I have no doubt 
her best sons are ashamed. What 
Empire has not? But Germany is 
the last Empire to point the fin-
ger of reproach at Russia. Russia 
has made sacrifices for freedom 
– great sacrifices. Do you remem-
ber the cry of Bulgaria when she 
was torn by the most insensate 
tyranny that Europe had ever 

THROUGH TERROR TO TRIUMPH
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seen? Who listened to that cry? 
The only answer of the ‘higher 
civilisation’ was that the lib-
erty of the Bulgarian peasants 
was not worth the life of a sin-
gle Pomeranian soldier. But the 
‘rude barbarians’ of the North 
sent their sons by the thousand to 
die for Bulgarian freedom. What 
about England? Go to Greece, 
the Netherlands, Italy, Germany, 
France – in all those lands I could 
point out places where the sons 
of Britain have died for the free-
dom of those peoples. France has 
made sacrifices for the freedom 
of other lands than her own. Can 
you name a single country in the 
world for the freedom of which 
modern Prussia has ever sacri-
ficed a single life? By the test of 
our faith the highest standard of 
civilisation is the readiness to sac-
rifice for others.

I will not say a single word in 
disparagement of the German 
people. They are a great people, 
and have great qualities of head 
and hand and heart. I believe, in 
spite of recent events, that there is 
as great a store of kindliness in the 
German peasant as in any peas-
ant in the world; but he has been 
drilled into a false idea of civili-
sation. It is efficient, it is capable; 
but it is a hard civilisation; it is a 
selfish civilisation; it is a material 
civilisation. 

They cannot comprehend the 
action of Britain at the present 
time; they say so. They say: ‘France 
we can understand; she is out for 
vengeance; she is out for territory 
– Alsace and Lorraine.’ They say 
they can understand Russia; she 
is fighting for mastery, she wants 
Galicia. They can understand 
you fighting for vengeance, they 
can understand you fighting for 
mastery, they can understand you 
fighting for greed of territory; but 
they cannot understand a great 
Empire pledging its resources, 
pledging its might, pledging the 
lives of its children, pledging its 
very existence to protect a lit-
tle nation that seeks to defend 
herself. God made man in His 
own image, high of purpose, in 
the region of the spirit; German 
‘civilisation’ would re-create him 

THROUGH TERROR TO TRIUMPH
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in the image of a Diesel machine 
– precise, accurate, powerful, but 
with no room for soul to operate.

Have you read the Kaiser’s 
speeches? If you have not a copy, 
I advise you to buy one; they will 
soon be out of print, and you will 
not have many more of the same 
sort. They are full of the glitter 
and bluster of German milita-
rism – ‘mailed fist’ and ‘shining 
armour’. Poor old mailed fist! 
Its knuckles are getting a little 
bruised. Poor shining armour! 
The shine is being knocked out 
of it. There is the same swagger 
and boastfulness running through 
the whole of the speeches. The 
extract which was given in the 
British Weekly this week is a very 
remarkable product as an illustra-
tion of the spirit we have to fight. 
It is the Kaiser’s speech to his sol-
diers on the way to the front:

 Remember that the German 

people are the chosen of God. 

On me, the German Emperor, 

the Spirit of God has descended. 

I am His sword, His weapon and 

His Vice-general. Woe to the dis-

obedient, and death to cowards 

and unbelievers.

Lunacy is always distressing, but 
sometimes it is dangerous; and 
when you get it manifested in 
the head of the State, and it has 
become the policy of a great 
Empire, it is about time that it 
should be ruthlessly put away. 

I do not believe he meant all 
these speeches; it was simply the 
martial straddle he had acquired. 
But there were men around him 
who meant every word of them. 
This was their religion. Treaties? 
They tangle the feet of Germany 
in her advance. Cut them with 
the sword! Little nations? They 
hinder the advance of Germany. 
Trample them in the mire under 
the German heel. The Russian 
Slave? He challenges the suprem-
acy of Germany in Europe. Hurl 
your legions at him and massacre 
him! Britain? She is a constant 
menace to the predominance 
of Germany in the world. Wrest 
the trident out of her hand. 

Christianity? Sickly sentimen-
talism about sacrifice for others! 
Poor pap for German digestion! 
We will have a new diet. We will 
force it upon the world. It will 
be made in Germany – the diet 
of blood and iron. What remains? 
Treaties have gone. The honour 
of nations has gone. Liberty has 
gone. What is left? Germany. 
Germany is left! ‘Deutschland 
uber Alles!’

That is what we are fighting 
– that claim to predominance 
of a material, hard civilisation 
which, if it once rules and sways 
the world, liberty goes, democ-
racy vanishes. And unless Britain 
and her sons come to the rescue it 
will be a dark day for humanity.

‘Small nationalities in his 
way are hurled to the road-
side’
Have you followed the Prussian 
Junker and his doings? We are 
not fighting the German people. 
The German people are under 
the heel of this military caste, 
and it will be a day of rejoicing 
for the German peasant, artisan 
and trader when the military 
caste is broken. You know its 
pretensions. They give them-
selves the air of demigods. They 
walk the pavements, and civilians 
and their wives are swept into 
the gutter; they have no right 
to stand in the way of a great 
Prussian soldier. Men, women, 
nations – they all have to go. He 
thinks all he has to say is, ‘We are 
in a hurry.’ That is the answer 
he gave to Belgium – ‘Rapidity 
of action is Germany’s greatest 
asset,’ which means, ‘I am in a 
hurry; clear out of my way.’ 

You know the type of motor-
ist, the terror of the roads, with 
a sixty-horse-power car, who 
thinks the roads are made for him, 
and knocks down anybody who 
impedes the action of his car by a 
single mile an hour. The Prussian 
Junker is the road-hog of Europe. 
Small nationalities in his way are 
hurled to the road-side, bleeding 
and broken. Women and children 
are crushed under the wheels 

of his cruel car, and Britain is 
ordered out of his road. All I can 
say is this: if the old British spirit 
is alive in British hearts, that bully 
will be torn from his seat. Were 
he to win, it would be the great-
est catastrophe that has befallen 
democracy since the day of the 
Holy Alliance and its ascendancy.

They think we cannot beat 
them. It will not be easy. It will 
be a long job; it will be a terri-
ble war; but in the end we shall 
march through terror to triumph. 
We shall need all our qualities 
– every quality that Britain and 
its people possess – prudence in 
counsel, daring in action, tenac-
ity in purpose, courage in defeat, 
moderation in victory; in all 
things faith.

It has pleased them to believe 
and to preach the belief that we 
are a decadent and degener-
ate people. They proclaim to the 
world through their professors 
that we are a non-heroic nation 
skulking behind our mahogany 
counters, whilst we egg on more 
gallant races to their destruction. 
This is a description given of us 
in Germany – ‘a timorous, cra-
ven nation, trusting to its Fleet’. 
I think they are beginning to find 
their mistake out already – and 
there are half a million young 
men of Britain who have already 
registered a vow to their King 
that they will cross the seas and 
hurl that insult to British courage 
against its perpetrators on the bat-
tlefields of France and Germany. 
We want half a million more; and 
we shall get them.

‘I envy you young people 
your opportunity’
Wales must continue doing her 
duty. That was a great telegram 
that you, my Lord (The Earl of 
Plymouth), read from Glamor-
gan. I should like to see a Welsh 
Army in the field. I should like 
to see the race that faced the 
Normans for hundreds of years 
in a struggle for freedom, the 
race that helped to win Crecy, 
the race that fought for a gen-
eration under Glendower against 
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We shall 
need all 
our quali-
ties – every 
quality that 
Britain and 
its people 
possess 
– prudence 
in counsel, 
daring in 
action, 
tenacity in 
purpose, 
courage 
in defeat, 
moderation 
in victory; 
in all things 
faith.



Journal of Liberal History 42 Spring 2004 29 

THROUGH TERROR TO TRIUMPH

The stern 
hand of 
fate has 
scourged 
us to an 
elevation 
where we 
can see 
the great 
everlasting 
things that 
matter for 
a nation 
– the great 
peaks we 
had for-
gotten, of 
Honour, 
Duty, Patri-
otism, 
and, clad 
in glitter-
ing white, 
the great 
pinnacle of 
Sacrifice 
pointing 
like a rug-
ged finger 
to Heaven.

the greatest captain in Europe 
– I should like to see that race 
give a good taste of its quality in 
this struggle in Europe; and they 
are going to do it.

I envy you young people your 
opportunity. They have put up 
the age limit for the Army, but I 
am sorry to say I have marched 
a good many years even beyond 
that. It is a great opportunity, an 
opportunity that only comes 
once in many centuries to the 
children of men. For most gen-
erations sacrifice comes in drab 
and weariness of spirit. It comes 
to you to-day, and it comes to-
day to us all, in the form of the 
glow and thrill of a great move-
ment for liberty, the impels mil-
lions throughout Europe to the 
same noble end. It is a great war 
for the emancipation of Europe 
from the thraldom of a military 
caste which has thrown its shad-
ows upon two generations of 
men, and is now plunging the 
world into a welter of blood-
shed and death. Some have 
already given their lives. There 
are some who have given more 
than their own lives; they have 
given the lives of those who are 
dear to them. I honour their 
courage, and may God be their 
comfort and their strength. But 
their reward is at hand; those 
who have fallen have died con-
secrated deaths. They have taken 
their part in the making of a new 
Europe – a new world. I can see 
signs of its coming in the glare of 
the battle-field.

The people will gain more 
by this struggle in all lands than 
they comprehend at the present 
moment. It is true they will be 
free of the greatest menace to 
their freedom. That is not all. 
There is something infinitely 
greater and more enduring which 
is emerging already out of the 
great conflict – a new patriotism, 
richer, nobler, and more exalted 
than the old. I see amongst all 
classes, high and low, shedding 
themselves of selfishness, a new 
recognition that the honour of 
the country does not depend 
merely on the maintenance of its 

Liberal 
Magazine
The National Liberal Club has an 
almost complete run of the Liberal 
Magazine following on from the 
last – 1941 – bound volume until 
its cessation in February 1950. 

The Club wishes to have them 
bound in order to make them 
available in the Clubhouse. 
However, there are just two issues 
missing: May 1945 and June 
1949. 

Does any reader have these 
available or have suggestions as 
to where to obtain them? The Club 
would willingly swap copies from its 
duplicates. 

Contact Michael Meadowcroft, 
Honorary Librarian, National Liberal 
Club:

• Waterloo Lodge, 72 Waterloo 
Lane, Leeds LS13 2JF

• meadowcroft@bramley.demon.
co.uk

glory in the stricken field, but also 
in protecting its homes from dis-
tress. It is bringing a new outlook 
for all classes. The great flood of 
luxury and sloth which had sub-
merged the land is receding, and a 
new Britain is appearing. We can 
see for the first time the funda-
mental things that matter in life, 
and that have been obscured from 
our vision by the tropical growth 
of prosperity.

May I tell you in a simple par-
able what I think this war is doing 
for us? I know a valley in North 
Wales, between the mountains 
and the sea. It is a beautiful val-
ley, snug, comfortable, sheltered 
by the mountains from all the bit-
ter blasts. But it is very enervating, 
and I remember how the boys 
were in the habit of climbing the 
hill above the village to have a 
glimpse of the great mountains in 
the distance, and to be stimulated 
and freshened by the breezes 
which came from the hilltops, 
and by the great spectacle of their 
grandeur. We have been living in 
a sheltered valley for generations. 
We have been too comfortable 
and too indulgent – many, per-
haps, too selfish – and the stern 
hand of fate has scourged us to an 
elevation where we can see the 
great everlasting things that mat-
ter for a nation – the great peaks 
we had forgotten, of Honour, 
Duty, Patriotism, and, clad in glit-
tering white, the great pinnacle of 
Sacrifice pointing like a rugged 
finger to Heaven. 

We shall descend into the val-
leys again; but as long as the men 
and women of this generation 
last, they will carry in their hearts 
the image of those great moun-
tain peaks whose foundations are 
not shaken, though Europe rock 
and sway in the convulsions of a 
great war.

Dr J. Graham Jones, who wrote the 
Introduction, is Senior Archivist and 
Head of the Welsh Political Archive 
at the National Library of Wales. He 
was also a contributor to the Liberal 
Democrat History Group’s third pub-
lication, Great Liberal Speeches 
(Politico’s Publishing, 2001).

East Riding 
of Yorkshire 
Museums 
Service
The Museums Service is 
committed to recording and 
preserving the heritage of the area. 

We are looking to compile a 
database of local history projects 
taking place in the East Riding to 
help us do this. These projects 
might include book research, 
the restoration of a local 
historic building, oral histories, 
photographic exhibitions, lecture 
programmes, the creation of new 
museums, heritage trails or any 
other heritage projects or events.

We would be grateful for any 
information about any local history 
project under way, or undertaken in 
the past, in the East Riding area. 

• Contact Shona Cormack, East 
Riding of Yorkshire Museums 
Service, The Chapel, Lord Roberts 
Road, Beverley, East Yorkshire 
HU17 9BE; Tel: 01482 392776; 
or

• Stefan Ramsden, stefan.
ramsden@eastriding.gov.uk


