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Exodus 18: 21. "Moreover choose able men from all the people, such as fear
God, men who are trustworthy and who hate a bribe..."

Back around 1960 I could claim a passing acquaintance with two newly
elected congressmen representing districts in southern Wisconsin. One had
served as pastor of the Congregational Church in Burlington and presided, in
fact. at my own installation. He was known as an extremely conservative Re-
publican who at one time had worked as a bricklayer. The other congressman
was a young lawyer from the town where I lived. He ddid not belong to my
church, but I ran into him from time to time. I can recall my secretary
arriving late and bedraggled one day because she had stayed up all night in
this man's home awaiting the returns of his first election to the House of
Representatives. Unlike my ministerial colleague, this man was known zs an ex-
tremely liberal Democrat. Indeed, about the only thing these two novice con-
gressmen seemed to have in common was the fact that they both had names of a
sort that win elections in southern Wisconsin. One was Henry C. Schadeberg;

the other was Robert W. Kastenmeier.

T don'* Fnow what became of Henry Schadeberg. But last weck Robert Kas-
tenmeier surisced for me again on national television. He was there along
with thirty-seven cther people playing a decisive role in one of the most
momentous events in American history. I am not going to discuss the substance
of the House Judiciary debate this morning. I am not going to talk about im-
peachment. But I would like to share with you an observation that came to me
as I looked at Mr. Kastenmeier and his colleagues.

Consider for a momant some of the people whose faces and voices became
familiar to so many millions of Americans these last few days:

First of all, wz have a gentleman from New Jersey named Peter W. Rodino,
Jr., the son of Ttalian immigrants.

When I was growing up in New Jersey, Italian Americans were the bottom
of the heap next to black people.
is august

But not only is a man named Rodino servirg as chairman of th
v named

body, but on "the other sicde" is another gentleman from New Jerse
Josepn J. Waraziti.

At one point he

Or consider the gentleman from Iowa, Edward Mezvinsky.
zarist Russia.

informed us that his parents were immigrants from Poland and ¢

And then there is the gentlelady from Texas, Barbara Jordan. She is a
lawyer. Uy father used to say that nearly all the women lawyers ke knew had
to settle im the end for boing glorified legal secretaries. She is a black
lawyer. She is a black woman lawyer serving in the House of Representatives.
She is a black woman lawyer who talks like a walking copy of Blackstone and
who is participating in one of the most important decisions in American
political and constitutional history. How many people like her did we have
walking around back in the days when they impeached Andrew Johnson? %




There are two black gentlemen on the committee, and there is a white
gentlelady young enough to be somebody's granddaughter.

There is a Jesuit priest,

a gentleman from Massacliisetts named Robert
Drizan.

Theré is a Republican from Maine by the name of Cohen.

There is another gentlemen from New Jersey named Sandman who sounds like
the Godfather's mouthpiece. And there is a gentleman named Hungate from Mis-
souri with the accent and the wit of Mark Twain.

Eut just to top it all off and to provide some balance, perhaps, there is
a gentleman from upstate New York, named Hamilton Fish. The o0ld timers will
remember that there was a congressman by that name who was a great thorn in
the side of President Franklin Roosevelt. He was a Republican who term after
term was elected and reelected from Roosevelt's home district. His ideas were
so extreme, so pcople said, that he was pro-Nazi and linked to the German-
American Bund. But he kept winning elections against the opposition of his

own party leaders until finally, as I recall, they gerrymandered his district
and he lost.

Now there is another Hamilton Fish in Congress. But he is not just the
second by that name. The Columbia Encyclopedia informs me that way back at
the time of the Revolution there was a New York Fish named Nicholas Fish, who
was a great pal cf Alexander Hamilton. He named his son Hamilton, who also
served in the House. Later he became Secretary of State. All téld there have
been four geitlemen from New York by the name of Hamilton Fish who roee to
high political places.

Which saje *o us, perhaps, that you don't have to be an Italian immigrant'e
son or a black lady lawyer to get elected to something. Even those old patri-
cian families can still mzke it to Congress.

Now as I beheld this company of diverse American citizens sitting on the
House Judiciary Commitiee, a message came through to me and I find it rather

heartening. It ic a message about the progress we have made in pursuit of
the ideal of democracy.

Of course, it is very easy to grow cynical about this observatif? ?f.
mine. One czn point to the calculated way in which the back room peliiticians
take advantage of ethnic block voting and all that sort of thing. Oue may
observe that the Judiciar; Zommittee does not accurately reflect tihe mcekeup
of the House as a whois. Or cne may want to ask, '"Why isn't there anyone
under thirty on that committee? Why aren't there nineteen women instcal of
only two? VWhy do they limit this task to lawyers? Why no plumbers or comp-
tometer operators?

Even so, [ find something very remarkable in the makeup of that comnittee.
I saw there peonle from every part of the country, city peOp}e and country .
people, black people and white people, old people and relétlvely young people,
men and women, Catholics, Protestants and Jews, Anglo-Americans, German-
Americans, Poiish-Americans, liberals and conservatives - all there together
entrusted with an enormous responsibility in behalf of the people and tackling
that responsibility with vigor, intelligence and sincerity.
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And I say that ie something to celsbrate and th hing
‘ at is ‘
Prevd of. A lot of people are depressed today about the w;giztclinazc h;
8overnment wnd well they might be. A lot of people have the feeling ; od p
:m o:; of :hem, that the events in Washington are but o symptom of a‘azziouu
reakdown in economic and political structures on =
A 1 a world-wide scale. These

But note this: at no other time in the history cf
other place than here in America has an instrument zf gotzgﬁiggtazg 3§dzgy
representative of so diverse a population ever sat in judgment upon a chief
of state. The fact is that despite racial prejudice, despite the exploita-
tion of immigrant groups, despite tensions between rival faiths, despite
grafil. cocrruption and general subversion of the political system on every
level of government, despite all these obstacles and more, we in this country
have nad: some progress in the direction of government by and of the people.

The issues of presidential impeachment aside,
to me as T looked at those faces and listened to th
Judiciary Committee.

that message came through
ose voices on the House

And I say, no matter how depressed we may feel about the state of the
world, that's something worth celebrating. We are approaching. now the two
hundredth anniversary of the founding of our nation. What a tragedy it would
be if at this juncture in our history we allowed cynicism and despair to pre-
vent us from going forward to build upon those very real achievements we have
made as a nation in behalf of democratic institutions. For one thing is sure:

we shall never solve the morality problem in government so long as we suffer
from a morale problem in the nation.

* * * *

Three thousand years before anyone dreamed of a United States of America,
a new nation was passing through the trauma of birth in the Sinai peninsula.
Moses had led his people out of Egypt. He was trying to get them to the
promised land. He was priest, prophet, governor, general, legislator and
judge. The burden was getting him down, especially the judge part. .Every
morning the lines formed outside his tent, lines of people wishing him to
arbitrate their disputes.

Now it happened that en route to Mt. Sinai, Moses stopped by ?o visit
his in-laws. His father-in-law, Jethro, looked out on that huge, 1n?hoate
mass of people invading his quiet wilderness, and he observ?d how tthgs were
piling up on Moses. It isn't often that a man welcomes advice f?om his
father-in-law, bnt Jethro was a wise old guy. Some scholars believe that
Moses even got his religion from Jethro and his desert clan known as the Ken-
ites. In any case, Jethro told Moses that that was no way'to run a govern-
ment. You had to delegate responsibility. You had to.achlevewsome d1v1§1:§d
of labor. "Divide up the people into communities of fifty, and a hgnd;eqfter
so forth," he said, "and then appoint able men from ?very"trlbe tzh‘OO e; b
them, men who are trustworthy and will not accept bribes. Then this peop
"will go to their place in peace."

Moses followed his father-in-law's advice. Had he no; gonguzo, it is
doubtful that the Bible would have made it past the book of hxo .

Today, too, we are a people passing through the wilderness looking for

the promised land. After thirty-odd centuries we have gaiged ihi;tzizr::ge
administrative savvy than the people of Israel possessed when
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