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General Douglas MacArthur, Address to Congress

Directions: read the address below, than write a 25 word abstract that summarizes the address.

General Douglas MacArthur achieved greatness as Allied commander of the southwest Pacific
theater in World War II, of the postwar Japanese occupation, and of the United Nations forces in
Korea, 1950-51. He looks back over his long military career in the following address to
Congress.

I know war as few other men now living know it, and nothing to me is more revolting. I have
long advocated its complete abolition as its very destructiveness on both friend and foe has
rendered it useless as a means of settling international disputes. Indeed, on the 2" of September,
1945, just following the surrender of the Japanese nation on the battleship Missouri, I formally
cautioned as follows:

“Men since the beginning of time have sought peace. Various methods through the ages have
been attempted to devise an international process to prevent or settle disputes between nations. From the
very start, workable methods were found insofar as individual citizens were concerned, but the mechanics
of an instrumentality of larger international scope have never been successful. Military alliances,
balances of power, leagues of nations, all in turn failed, leaving the only path to be by way of the crucible
of war. The utter destructiveness of war now bolts out this alternative. We have had our last chance. If
we will not devise some greater and more equitable system, Armageddon will be at our door. The
problem basically is theological and involves a spiritual recrudescence and improvement of human
character that will synchronize with our almost matchless advances in science, art, literature, and all
material and cultural developments of the past two thousand years. It must be of the spirit if we are to
save the flesh.”

But once war is forced upon us, there is no other alternative than to apply every available means
to bring it to a swift end. War’s very object is victory — not prolonged indecision. In war,
indeed, there can be no substitute for victory....

I am closing my fifty-two years of military service. When I joined the Army even before the
turn of the century, it was the fulfillment of all my boyish hopes and dreams. The world has
turned over many times since I took the oath on the plain at West Point, and the hopes and
dreams have long since vanished. But I still remember the refrain of one of the most popular
barrack ballads of that day which proclaimed most proudly that: “Old soldiers never die; they
just fade away.” And like the old soldier of that ballad, I now close my military career and just
fade away — an old soldier who tried to do his duty as God gave him the light to see that duty.
Good-bye.



