
"But I blush to record, upon how infamously frivolous causes the world has been rouzed 
to arms by christian kings. One of them has found, or forged, an obsolete  musty 
parchment, on which he makes a claim to a neighbouring territory. As if it signified a 
straw to mankind, thus called upon to shed blood, who is the person, or what the family 
of the ruling prince, whoever he be, provided he governs in such a manner as to consult 
and promote public felicity. 
 
Another alleges that some punctilio, in a treaty of a hundred articles, has been infringed 
or neglected. A third owes a neighbouring king a secret grudge, on a private account, 
because he has married some princess whom he intended to be his consort, or uttered 
some sarcasm that reflects upon his royal person and character. 
 
And, what is the basest and most flagitious conduct of all, there are crowned heads, who, 
with the mean cunning that ever characterizes the despot, contrive (because they find 
their own power weakened by the people’s union, and strengthened by their division) to 
excite war without any substantial reason for a rupture; merely to break the national 
union at home, and pillage the oppressed people with impunity. There are infernal agents 
enough, who fatten on the plunder of the people, and have little to do in state affairs 
during the time of peace, who easily manage to bring about the wished-for rupture, and 
embroil an unoffending people in a war with an unoffending neighbour. Nothing but a 
fury of hell could instil such venom into the bosom of a christian. 
 
Cruelty of despotism like this, in the hearts of kings pretending to christianity, was never 
equalled by Dionysius, Mezentius, Phalaris, the most infamous tyrants of antiquity! 
Degraded wretches! Brutes, not men! Great only by the abuse of greatness! Fools in 
every thing but the art of doing mischief! unanimous in nothing but in defrauding and 
oppressing the public! Yet, wretches, brutes, and fools as they are, they are called 
christians, and have the impudence to go with a face of piety to church, and dare even to 
kneel at the altar. Pests of mankind, worthy to be transported out of civil society, and 
carried with convicts to the remotest islands, in exile for life." 
 
"God made man unarmed. But anger and revenge have mended the work of God, and 
furnished his hands with weapons invented in hell. Christians attack christians with 
engines of destruction, fabricated by the devil. A cannon! a mortar! no human being 
could have devised them originally; they must have been suggested by the evil one." 
 
"What possible consistency can there be between a mitre and a helmet, a pastoral staff 
and a sabre? between the volume of the gospel and a shield and buckler? How can it be 
consistent to salute the people with the words, “peace be with you,” and, at the same 
time, to be exciting the whole world to bloody war! with the lips to speak peace, and with 
the hand, and every power of action, to be urging on havoc? Dare you describe Christ as 
a reconciler, a Prince of Peace, and yet palliate or commend war, with the same tongue; 
which in truth, is nothing less than to sound the trumpet before Christ and Satan at the 
same time? Do you presume, reverend sir, with your hood and surplice on, to stimulate 
the simple, inoffensive people to war, when they come to church, expecting to hear from 
your mouth the gospel of peace? Are you not apprehensive, lest what was said by those 



who announced the coming of Christ, “how beautiful are the feet of him that bringeth 
glad tidings of peace; who bringeth tidings of good, who bringeth tidings of salvation!” 
should be reversed, and addressed to you in this manner: “how foul is the tongue of 
priests; exhorting to war, inciting to evil, and urging men to destruction.” Think of the 
incongruous idea, a bloody priest!" 
 
"A very few years ago, when the world, labouring under a deadly fever, was running 
headlong to arms, the gospel trumpeters blew a blast from the pulpit, and inflamed the 
wretched kings of Europe to a paroxysm, running as they were fast enough of themselves 
into a state of downright insanity. Among the english, the clergy fulminated from the 
pulpit against the french; and among the french, against the english. They all united in 
instigating to war. Not one man among the clery exhorted to peace; or, at least, not above 
one or two, whose lives would perhaps be in danger, if I were even now to name them. 
 
The right reverend fathers in God, the holy bishops, forgetting their personal and 
professional dignity, were continually running to and fro, like the evil-one, adding 
virulence to the public disease of the world, by their mischievous officiousness; 
instigating, on one hand, Julius the pope, and, on the other, the surrounding kings, to push 
on the war with vigour; as if both pope and kings were not mad enough without their 
inflammatory suggestions. In the mean time, the fathers in God failed not to call their 
bloodthirsty rage, a zeal for law, order, and religion. 
 
To forward their sanguinary purposes, they wrest the laws of heaven to a constructive 
meaning never meant, they misinterpret the writings of good men, they misquote and 
misrepresent the sacred scripture, I do not say, with the most barefaced impudence only, 
but the most blasphemous impiety. Nay, matters are come to such a pass, that it is 
deemed foolish and wicked to open one’s mouth against war, or to venture a syllable in 
praise of peace; the constant theme of Christ’s eulogy. He is thought to be ill affected to 
the king, and even to pay but little regard to the people’s interest, who recommends what 
is of all things in the world the most salutary, to both king and people, or dissuades from 
that which, without any exception, is the most destructive. 
 
In addition to all this, chaplains follow the army to the field of battle; bishops preside in 
the camp, and, abandoning their churches, enlist in the service of Bellona. The war 
multiplies priests, bishops, and cardinals, among whom, to be a camp legate is deemed an 
honourable preferment, and worthy the successors of the apostles. It is therefore the less 
wonderful that priests should breathe the spirit of Mars, to whom Mars gives 
ecclesiastical rank, together with loaves and fishes. 
 
It is a circumstance which renders the evil less capable of remedy, that the clergy cover 
over this most irreligious conduct with the cloke of religion. The colours in the regiments, 
(consecrated by ministers of peace!) bear the figure of the cross painted upon them. The 
unfeeling mercenary soldier, hired by a few pieces of paltry coin, to do the work of man-
butcher, carries before him the standard of the cross; and that very figure becomes the 
symbol of war, which alone ought to teach every one that looks at it, that war ought to be 
utterly abolished. What hast thou to do with the cross of Christ on thy banners, thou 



blood-stained soldier? With such a disposition as thine; with deeds like thine, of robbery 
and murder, thy proper standard would be a dragon, a tiger, or a wolf! 
 
That cross is the standard of him who conquered, not by fighting, but by dying; who 
came, not to destroy men’s lives, but to save them. It is a standard, the very sight of 
which might teach you what sort of enemies you have to war against, if you are a 
christian, and how you may be sure to gain the victory. 
 
I see you, while the standard of salvation is in one hand, rushing on with a sword in the 
other, to the murder of your brother; and, under the banner of the cross, destroying the 
life of one who to the cross owes his salvation. Even from the holy sacrament itself, (for 
it is sometimes, at the same hour, administered in opposite camps) in which is signified 
the complete union of all christians, the warriors, who have just received it, run instantly 
to arms, and endeavour to plunge the dreadful steel into each other’s vitals. Of a scene 
thus infernal, and fit only for the eyes of accursed spirits, who delight in mischief and 
misery, the pious warriors would make Christ the spectator, if it could be supposed that 
he would be present at it. 
 
The absurdest circumstance of all those respecting the use of the cross as a standard is, 
that you see it glittering and waving high in air in both the contending armies at once. 
Divine service is also performed to the same Christ in both armies at the same time. What 
a shocking sight? Lo! crosses dashing against crosses, and Christ on this side firing 
bullets at Christ on the other; cross against cross, and Christ against Christ. The banner of 
the cross, significant of the christian profession, is used on each side, to strike terror into 
the opposite enemy. How dare they, on this occasion, to attack what, on all others, they 
adore? Because they are unworthy to bear the true cross at all, and rather deserve to be 
themselves crucified. 
 
Let us now imagine we hear a soldier, among these fighting christians, saying the Lord’s 
prayer. “Our Father,” says he; O hardened wretch! can you call him father, when you are 
just going to cut your brother’s throat? “Hallowed be thy name:” how can the name of 
God be more impiously unhallowed, than by mutual bloody murder among you, his sons? 
“Thy kingdom come:” do you pray for the coming of his kingdom, while you are 
endeavouring to establish an earthly despotism, by spilling the blood of God’s sons and 
subjects? “Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven:” his will in heaven, is for peace, 
but you are now meditating war. Dare you to say to your Father in heaven “Give us this 
day our daily bread;” when you are going, the next minute perhaps, to burn up your 
brother’s corn-fields; and had rather lose the benefit of them yourself, than suffer him to 
enjoy them unmolested? With what face can you say, “Forgive us our trespasses as we 
forgive them that trespass against us,” when, so far from forgiving your own brother, you 
are going, with all the haste you can, to murder him in cold blood, for an alleged trespass 
that, after all, is but imaginary. Do you presume to deprecate the danger of temptation, 
who, not without great danger to yourself, are doing all you can to force your brother into 
danger? Do you deserve to be delivered from evil, that is, from the evil being, to whose 
impulse you submit yourself, and by whose spirit you are now guided, in contriving the 
greatest possible evil to your brother?" 



 
"After all this unchristian cruelty, and all this inconsistency, the christian warriors 
execrate the Turks as a tribe of unbelievers, strangers to Christ; just as if, while they act 
in this manner, they were christians themselves; or as if there could be a more agreeable 
sight to the turks than to behold the christians running each other through the body with 
the bayonet. The turks, say the christians, sacrifice to the devil; but, as there can be no 
victim so acceptable to the devil as a christian sacrificed by a christian, are not you, my 
good christian, sacrificing to the devil as much as the turk? Indeed, the evil one has in 
this case the pleasure of two victims at a time, since he who sacrifices is no less his 
victim than he who is sacrificed by the hand of a christian and the sword of war. If any 
one favours the turks, and wishes to be on good terms with the devil, let him offer up 
such victims as these. 
 
But I am well aware of the excuse which men, ever ingenious in devising mischief to 
themselves as well as others, offer in extenuation of their conduct in going to war. They 
allege, that they are compelled to it; that they are dragged against their will to war. I 
answer them, deal fairly; pull off the mask; throw away all false colours; consult your 
own heart, and you will find that anger, ambition, and folly are the compulsory force that 
has dragged you to war, and not any necessity; unless indeed you call the insatiable 
cravings of a covetous mind, necessity. 
 
Reserve your outside pretences to deceive the thoughtless vulgar. God is not mocked with 
paint and varnish. Solemn days and forms of fasting, prayer, and thanksgiving, are 
appointed. Loud petitions are offered up to heaven for peace. The priests and the people 
roar out as vociferously as they can “give peace in our time, O Lord! We beseech thee to 
hear us, O Lord.” Might not the Lord very justly answer and say, “why mock ye me, ye 
hypocrites? You fast and pray that I would avert a calamity which you have brought upon 
your own heads. You are deprecating an evil, of which yourselves are the authors.” 
 
"There is scarcely any peace so unjust, but it is preferable, upon the whole, to the justest 
war. Sit down, before you draw the sword, weigh every article, omit none, and compute 
the expence of blood as well as treasure which war requires, and the evils which it of 
necessity brings with it; and then see at the bottom of the account whether, after the 
greatest success, there is likely to be a balance in your favour." 
 
"If you are in your heart weary of war, I will tell you how you may avoid it, and preserve 
a cordial and general amity. 
 
Firm and permanent peace is not to be secured by marrying one royal family to another, 
nor by treaties and alliances made between such deceitful and imperfect creatures as men; 
for, from these very family connections, treaties, and alliances, we see wars chiefly 
originate. No; the fountains from which the streams of this evil flow, must be cleansed. It 
is from the corrupt passions of the human heart that the tumults of war arise. While each 
king obeys the impulse of his passions, the commonwealth, the community, suffers; and 
at the same time, the poor slave to his passions is frustrated in his private and selfish 
purposes. 



 
Let kings then grow wise; wise for the people, not for themselves only; and let them be 
truly wise, in the proper sense of the word, not merely cunning, but really wise; so as to 
place their majesty, their felicity, their wealth, and their splendor in such things, and such 
only, as render them personally great, personally superior to those whom the fortune of 
birth has ranked, in a civil sense, below them. Let them acquire those amiable 
dispositions towards the commonwealth, the great body of the people, which a father 
feels for his family. Let a king think himself great in proportion as his people are good; 
let him estimate his own happiness by the happiness of those whom he governs; let him 
deem himself glorious in proportion as his subjects are free; rich, if the public are rich; 
and flourishing, if he can but keep the community flourishing, in consequence of 
uninterrupted peace. 
 
Such should be our king, if we wish to establish a firm and lasting peace; and let the 
noblemen and magistrates imitate the king, rendered by these means worthy of imitation. 
Let the public good be the rule of their conduct; and so will they ultimately promote most 
effectually even their own private advantage. 
 
Now, will a king of such a disposition as I have described, be easily prevailed upon to 
extort money from his own people to put it into the pockets of foreign mercenaries and 
alien subsidiaries? Will he reduce his own people to distress, perhaps even for bread, in 
order to fill the coffers of military despots and commanders? Will he be lavish of blood, 
as well as treasure, (neither of them his own) and expose the lives, as well as expend the 
property, of his people? No. I think he will know better. 
 
Let him exercise his power as far as he pleases, within those bounds which he will always 
see clearly, when he remembers that he is a man governing men, a free man at the head of 
free men, a christian presiding over a nation of christians. In return for his good 
behaviour, let the people pay him just so much reverence, and yield him just so many 
privileges and prerogatives as for the public good, and no more. A good king will require 
no more; and as to the unreasonable desires of a bad king, the people should unite to 
check and repel them. Let there be on both sides a due regard paid to private happiness. 
Let the greatest share of honour be ever paid, not to warlike kings, (the world has sorely 
suffered for its folly in giving them glory) but to kings who entirely reject the war 
system, and by their understanding and counsels, not by force and arms, restore to 
bleeding human nature the blessings of concord and repose. Let him be called a great 
king, not who is continually augmenting his army, and providing military stores and 
engines of destruction, but who exerts every effort of his mind, and uses every advantage 
of his situation, to render armies, stores, and engines of destruction totally unnecessary. 
Truly glorious as is such an attempt; not one, in the long catalogue of kings and princes 
that has “strutted and fretted his hour upon the stage,” every conceived the thought in his 
heart, except the emperor Dioclesian." 
 
"But if, after all, it is not possible that a war should be avoided, let it be so conducted, 
that the severest of its calamities may fall upon the heads of those who gave the occasion. 
Yet kings, instead of suffering at all by it, wage war in perfect consistency with their 



personal safety. The great men grow rich upon it. The largest part of the evil falls upon 
landholders, husbandmen, tradesmen, manufacturers, whom, perhaps the war does not in 
the least concern, and who never furnished the slightest cause for a national rupture. 
 
In what consists the wisdom of a king, if he does not take these things into consideration? 
In what consists the gracious goodness, the tender feeling of a king, if he thinks such 
things beneath his notice?" 
 
". A measure the most dangerous to the existence of a state as a war must be, should not 
be entered into by a king, by a minister, by a junto of ambitious avaricious, or revengeful 
men, but by the full and unanimous consent of the whole people." 
 
"There are occasions when, if peace can be had in no other way, it must be purchased. It 
can scarcely be purchased too dearly, if you take into the account how much treasure you 
must inevitably expend in war; and what is of infinitely greater consequence than 
treasure, how many of the people’s lives you save by peace. Though the cost be great, yet 
war would certainly cost you more; besides, (what is above all price) the blood of men, 
the blood of your own fellow-citizens and subjects, whose lives you are bound, by every 
tie of duty, to preserve, instead of lavishing away in prosecuting schemes of false policy, 
and cruel, selfish, villainous ambition. Only form a fair estimate of the quantity of 
mischief and misery of every kind and degree which you escape, and the sum of 
happiness you preserve in all the walks of private life, among all the tender relations of 
parents, husbands, children, among those whose poverty alone makes them soldiers, the 
wretched instruments of involuntary bloodshed; form but this estimate, and you will 
never repent the highest price you can pay for peace. 
 
While the king does his duty as the guardian and preserver, instead of the destroyer, of 
the people committed to his charge, let the right reverend the bishops do their duty 
likewise. Let the priests be priests indeed; preachers of peace and goodwill, and not the 
instigators of war, for the sake of pleasing a corrupt minister, in whose hands are livings, 
stalls, and mitres; let the whole body of the clergy remember the truly evangelical duties 
of their profession, and let the grave professors of theology in our universities, or 
wherever else they teach divinity, remember to teach nothing as men-pleasers unworthy 
of Christ. Let all the clergy, however they may differ in rank, order, sect, or persuasion, 
unite to cry down war, and discountenance it through the nation, by zealously and 
faithfully arraigning it from the pulpit. In the public functions of their several churches, in 
their private conversation and intercourse with the laity, let them be constantly employed 
in the christian, benevolent, humane work of preaching, recommending, and inculcating, 
peace. If, after all their efforts, the clergy cannot prevent the breaking out of war, let them 
never give it the slightest approbation, directly or indirectly, let them never give 
countenance to it by their presence at its silly parade or bloody proceedings, let them 
never pay the smallest respect to any great patron or prime minister, or courtier, who is 
the author or adviser of a state of affairs so contrary to their holy profession, and to every 
duty and principle of the christian religion, as is a state of war." 
 



"Upon the whole it must be said, that the first and most important step towards peace, is 
sincerely to desire it. They who once love peace in their hearts, will eagerly seize every 
opportunity of establishing or recovering it. All obstacles to it they will despise or 
remove, all hardships and difficulties they will bear with patience, so long as they keep 
this one great blessing (including as it does so many others) whole and entire. On the 
contrary, men, in our times, go out of their way to seek occasions of war; and whatever 
makes for peace, they run down in their sophistical speeches, or even basely conceal from 
the public; but whatever tends to promote their favourite war system, they industriously 
exaggerate and inflame, not scrupling to propagate lies of the most mischievous kind, 
false or garbled intelligence, and the grossest misrepresentation of the enemy. I am 
ashamed to relate what real and dreadful tragedies in real life, they found on these vile 
despicable trifles, from how small an ember they blow up a flame and set the world on 
fire. Then they summon before them the whole catalogue of supposed injuries received, 
and each party views its own grievance with a glass that magnifies beyond all bounds; 
but as for benefits received, they all fall into the profoundest oblivion as soon as received; 
so that upon the whole, an impartial observer would swear that great men love war for its 
own sake, with their hearts and souls, provided their own persons are safe. 
 
After all the pretences thrown out, and the artifices used, to irritate the vulgar, there often 
lurks (as the true cause of wars) in the bosom of kings, some private, mean, and selfish 
motive, which is to force their subjects to take up weapons to kill one another, at the 
word of command, and as they wish to evince their loyalty. But, instead of a private and 
selfish object, there ought to be an object, in which not only the public, that is, not only 
one single community, but in which man, human nature, is deeply interested to justify the 
voluntary commencement of a war. 
 
But when kings can find no cause of this kind, as indeed they seldom can, then they set 
their wits to work to invent some fictitious but plausible occasion for a rupture. They will 
make use of the names of foreign countries, artfully rendered odious to the people, in 
order to feed the popular odium, till it becomes ripe for war, and thirsts for the blood of 
the outlandish nation, whose very name is rendered a cause of hostility. This weakness 
and folly of the very lowest classes of the people, the grandees increase by artful 
insinuations, watchwords, and nicknames, cunningly thrown out in debates, pamphlets, 
and journals. Certain of the clergy, whose interest it is to cooperate with the grandees in 
any unchristian work, join, with great effect, aided by religion, in a pious imposition on 
the poor. Thus, for instance, an Englishman they say, is the natural enemy of a 
Frenchman, because he is a Frenchman. A man born on this side the river Tweed must 
hate a Scotchman, because he is a Scotchman. A German naturally disagrees with a 
Frank, a Spaniard with both. O villainous depravity! The name of a place or region, in 
itself a circumstance of indifference, shall be enough to dissever your hearts more widely 
than the distance of place, your persons! A name is nothing, but there are many 
circumstances, very important realities, which ought to endear and unite men of different 
nations. As an Englishman, you bear ill-will to a Frenchman. Why not rather, as a man to 
a man, do you not bear him good-will? Why not as a christian to a christian? How 
happens it, that such a frivolous thing as a name avails more with you than the tender ties 
of nature, the strong bonds of christianity? Place, local distance, separates the persons of 



men, but not their minds. Hearts can gravitate to each other through intervening seas and 
mountains. The river Rhine once separated the Frenchman from the German, but it was 
beyond its power to separate the christian from the christian. The Pyrenean mountains 
divide the Spaniards from the French, but they break not that invisible bond which holds 
them together in defiance of all partition, the communion of the church. A little gut of a 
sea divides the English from the French; but if the whole Atlantic ocean rolled between 
them, it could not disjoin them as men united by nature; and, while they mutually retain 
the christian religion, still more indissolubly cemented by grace." 
 
"Mortal man! (for so I address thee, even on a throne) dost thou exult at hearing the 
rumour of an ensuing war? Check thy joy for a moment, and examine, accurately, the 
nature and consequences of peace, and the nature and consequences of war; what 
blessings follow in the train of peace, and what curses march in the rear of war; and then 
form a true and solid judgment, whether it can ever be expedient to exchange peace for 
war? It it is a goodly and beautiful sight to behold a country flourishing in the highest 
prosperity; its cities well built, its lands well cultivated, the best of laws well executed; 
arts, sciences, and learning, those honourable employments of the human mind, 
encouraged; men’s morals virtuous and honest; then may it please your Majesty to lay 
your hand on your heart, and let your conscience whisper to you, “All this happiness I 
must disturb or destroy, if I engage in this meditated war.” On the other hand, if you ever 
beheld the ruin of cities, villages burnt, churches battered down, fields laid desolate, and, 
if the sight could wring a tear of pity from thine eye, then, Sire, remember that these are 
the blasted fruits of accursed war! If you think it a great inconvenience to be obliged to 
admit an inundation of hired soldiers into your realms, to feed and clothe them at the 
expence of your subjects, to be very submissive to them, meanly to court their favour, in 
order to keep them in good humour, well affected, and loyal; and, after all, to trust (which 
is unavoidable in these circumstances) your own person and your safety to the discretion 
of such a rabble; recollect, that such is the condition of a state of warfare, and that these 
evils, great as they are, become necessary, when you have made yourself their slave, in 
order to enslave or destroy an imaginary enemy. 
 
If you detest robbery and pillage, remember these are among the duties of war; and that, 
to learn how to commit them adroitly, is a part of military discipline. Do you shudder at 
the idea of murder? You cannot require to be told, that to commit it with dispatch, and by 
wholesale, constitutes the celebrated art of war. If murder were not learned by this art, 
how could a man, who would shudder to kill one individual, even when provoked, go, in 
cold blood, and cut the throats of many for a little paltry pay, and under no better 
authority than a commission from a mortal as weak, wicked and wretched as himself, 
who does not perhaps know even his person, and would not care if both his body and soul 
were annihilated? If there cannot be a greater misfortune to the commonwealth, than a 
general neglect and disobedience of the laws, let it be considered as a certain truth, that 
the voice of law, divine or human, is never heard amid the clangor of arms, and the din of 
battle. If you deem debauchery, rape, incest, and crimes of still greater turpitude than 
these, foul disgraces to human nature, depend upon it that war leads to all of them, in 
their most aggravated atrocity. If impiety, or a total neglect of religion, is the source of all 
villany, be assured that religion is always overwhelmed in the storms of war. If you think 



that the very worst possible condition of society, when the worst of men possess the 
greatest share of power, you may take it as an infallible observation, that the wickedest, 
most unprincipled, and most unfeeling wretches bear the greatest sway in a state of war; 
and that such as would come to the gallows in time of peace, are men of prime use and 
energy in the operations of a siege or a battle. For, who can lead the troops through secret 
ways more skilfully than an experienced robber, who has spent an apprenticeship to the 
art among thieves? Who will pull down a house, or rob a church, more dexterously than 
one who has been trained to burglary and sacrilege? Who will plunge his bayonet into the 
enemy’s heart, or rip up his bowels with more facility of execution, than a practised 
assassin, or thorough-paced cut-throat by profession? Who is better qualified to set fire to 
a village, or a city, or a ship, than a notorious incendiary? Who will brave the hardships 
and perils of the sea better than a pirate long used to rob, sink, and destroy merchant 
vessels inoffensively traversing the great waters? In short, if you would form an adequate 
idea of the villany of war, only observe by whom it is carried into actual execution. 
 
If nothing can be a more desirable object to a pious king, than the safety and welfare of 
those who are committed to his charge, then, consistently with this object, war must of 
necessity be held in the greatest conceivable abhorrence. If it is the happiness of a king to 
govern the happy, he cannot but delight in peace. If a good king wishes for nothing so 
much as to have his people good, like himself, he must detest war, as the foul sink of sin 
as well as misery. If he has sense and liberality enough to consider his subjects’ riches, 
the best and truest opulence he can himself possess, then let him shun war by all possible 
means; because, though it should turn out ever so fortunate, it certainly diminishes every 
body’s property, and expends that which was earned by honest, honourable, and useful 
employments, on certain savage butchers of the human race. Let him also consider again 
and again, that every man is apt to flatter himself that his own cause is a good one; that 
every man is pleased with his own schemes and purposes; and that every measure appears 
to a man agitated with passion the most equitable, though it is the most unjust, the most 
imprudent, and the most fallacious in the issue. But, suppose the cause the justest in the 
world, the event the most prosperous, yet take into the account all the damages of war, of 
every kind and degree, and weigh them in the balance with all the advantages of victory, 
and you will find the most brilliant success not worth the trouble. 
 
Seldom can a conquest be gained without the effusion of blood. Therefore, in the midst of 
the rejoicings, illuminations, acclamations, and all the tumult of joy, excited by knaves 
among fools, it must occur to a king with a feeling heart that he has embrued hands, 
hitherto unspotted, in the pollution of human gore. Add to this circumstance, distressing 
to every humane heart, the injury done to the morals of the people, and the general good 
order and discipline of the state, and you will find this a loss which neither money, nor 
territory, nor glory, can compensate. You have exhausted your treasury, you have fleeced 
your people, you have loaded peaceable good subjects with unnecessary burdens, and you 
have encouraged the wicked unprincipled adventurers in acts of rapine and violence; and, 
after all, even when the war is put an end to, the bad consequences of the war still remain, 
not to be removed by the most splendid victory. The taste for science, arts, and letters, 
languishes a long while. Trade and commerce continue shackled and impeded. Though 
you should be able to block up the enemy, yet, in doing it, you, in fact, block up yourself 



and your own people; for neither you nor they dare enter the neighbouring nation, which, 
before the war, was open to egress and regress; while peace, by opening an universal 
intercourse among mankind, renders, in some measure, all the neighbouring dynasties 
one common country." 
 
"Consider what mighty matters you have done by thus boldly rushing into war. Your own 
hereditary dominions can scarcely be called your own. The possession is rendered 
insecure, being constantly exposed to hostile invasion. In order to demolish a poor little 
town, how much artillery, how much camp-equipage, and all other military apparatus, do 
you find requisite? You must build a sort of temporary town, in order to overthrow a real 
one; and, for less money than the whole business of destruction costs you, you might 
build another town by the side of that you are going to level in the dust, where human 
beings might enjoy, if you would let them, the comforts of that life which God has been 
pleased to bestow in peace and plenty. In order to prevent the enemy from going out of 
the gates of his own town, you are obliged to sleep for months out of yours in a tent of 
the open air, and continue in a state of transportation and exile from your own home. You 
might build new walls for less than it costs you to batter down the old ones with your 
cannon-balls, and all the expensive contrivances formed for the hellish purposes of 
marring and demolishing the works of human industry. In this cursory computation of 
your expence, (for that I am chiefly considering, and the gain that accures from victory) I 
do not reckon the vast sums that stick to the fingers of commissioners, contractors, 
generals, admirals, and captains, which is certainly a great part of the whole. 
 
If you could bring all these articles into a fair and honest calculation, I will painfully 
suffer myself to be every where driven from you mortals as I am, unless it should appear 
that you might have purchased peace, without a drop of blood, at a tenth part of the 
expenditure. But you think it would be mean and humiliating, inconsistent with your own 
and your nation’s honour, to put up with the slightest injury: now I can assure you, that 
there is no stronger proof of a poor spirit, a narrow, cowardly, and unkingly heart, than 
revenge; especially as a king does not risk his own person in taking it, but employs the 
money of the people and the courage of the poor. You think it inconsistent with your 
august majesty, and that it would be departing from your royal dignity, to recede one inch 
from your strict right in favour of a neighbouring king, though related to you by 
consanguinity or marriage, and perhaps one who has formerly rendered you beneficial 
services. Poor strutting mortal! how much more effectually do you let down your august 
majesty and royal dignity when you are obliged to sacrifice with oblations of gold to 
foreign and barbarous mercenaries, to the lowest dregs, the most profligate wretches on 
the face of the earth; when, with the most abject adulation, and in the meanest form of a 
petitioner, you send ambassadors or commissioners to the vilest and most mischievous 
nations around, to ask them to receive your subsidies; trusting your august majesty’s life, 
and the property and political existence of your people, to the good faith of allies, who 
appear to have no regard to the most sacred engagements, and are no less inclined to 
violate justice than humanity. 
 
If the preservation of peace is attended with the necessity of submitting to some 
circumstances rather disadvantageous, and perhaps unjust, do not say to yourself, that 



you incur such a loss by resolving on peace instead of war, but that you purchase the 
inestimable benefit of peace at such a price. You could not get it cheaper; but the 
consolation is that it cannot be bought too dearly. Yet methinks a royal objector says, “I 
would very willingly give up such and such points if I were a private man, and the things 
in question were my own property; but I am a king, and, whether I like it or not, am under 
the necessity of acting, as I do, for the public.” 
 
For the public, says your majesty? Let me tell you, “that king will not easily be induced 
to enter on a war, who has no regard but for the public.” On the contrary, we see that 
almost all the real causes of wars are things which have no reference at all to the welfare 
of the public. Is your object to claim and gain possession of this or that part of another’s 
territory, what is that to the welfare of the people? Do you desire to take royal revenge on 
a crowned head in your vicinity, who has presumed to refuse your daughter in marriage, 
or repudiated her after marriage; what is that to the welfare of the people? How is it, in 
the smallest degree, a business of the state, the community at large? If you mean really to 
support your august majesty and royal dignity, the only way is, to support the character of 
a good, just, and wise man, by taking all these things into your most serious 
consideration, and acting accordingly." 
 
"May it please your most christian majesties! if nothing will move you, if neither the 
feelings of nature, the reflections of conscience, nor the actual pressure of calamity; at 
least, let the reproach of the christian profession (for which you pretend to be so zealous) 
bring you back to long relinquished christian unanimity. 
 
May it please you, who would go to war in defence of religion, as well as of law and 
order, to consider how small a portion of the terraqueous globe is occupied by christians. 
And this portion, small as it is, constitutes what is called in the scriptures, a city situated 
on a holy mountain, to be constantly reverenced, and preserved inviolate, both by God 
and man. 
 
But what must we suppose a nation of atheists, (if any such there be) or of unbelievers in 
Christ, think and say? what reproaches must they vomit out against Christ, when they see 
his professed followers cutting one another in pieces, from more trifling causes than the 
heathens; with greater cruelty than atheists, and with more destructive instruments of 
mutual murder than pagans could ever find in their hearts to use, or in their understanding 
to contrive. 
 
Whose invention was a cannon? Was it not the invention of the meek, lowly, merciful 
followers of Jesus Christ, whose law was love, and whose last legacy to his disciples and 
the world, peace? The cannon was the contrivance of christians; and to add to their 
infamy, it is usual to mark the names of the apostles and to engrave the images of saints 
upon the great guns. Cruel mockery of Christ, and of human misery! Paul, the constant 
teacher and preacher of peace, gives a name to a piece of artillery, and is thus made to 
hurl a deadly ball at the head of a christian; The church militant with a vengeance! 
 



If we are so anxious, as we pretend, to support religion, law, and order, and particularly 
to convert an unbelieving nation to christianity, let us first prove ourselves to be sincere 
followers of Christ. Will the nation to whom we intend the favour of conversion to 
christianity by fire and sword, believe that we ourselves are christians, when they see, 
what is too evident to be denied, that no people on earth quarrel and fight, one among 
another, more savagely than we christians; though Christ, the founder of the very religion 
which we mean to propagate among them, declared his utter detestation of all contention, 
and particularly of war?" 
 
"Kings! to you I make my first appeal. On your nod, such is the constitution of human 
affairs, the happiness of mortals is made to depend. You assume to be the images and 
representatives of Christ, your sovereign. Then, as you wish men to hear your voice shew 
the example of obedience, and hear the voice of your Sovereign Lord, commanding you, 
upon your duty, to seek peace and abolish war. Be persuaded that the world, wearied with 
its long continued calamities, demands this, and has a right to insist on your immediate 
compliance. 
 
Priests! to you I appeal as consecrated to the God of Love and Mercy. On your 
conscience I require you to promote, with all the zeal of your hearts and abilities of your 
minds, that which you know is most agreeable to God; and to explode, discountenance, 
and repel, with equal ardour and activity, what you know in your hearts he abhors. 
 
Preachers of all denominations! to you I appeal. Preach the gospel of peace. Let the 
doctrines of peace and good-will for ever resound in the ears of the people. 
 
Bishops, and all who are pre-eminent in ecclesiastical dignity! I call upon you, that the 
high authority and influence which you possess over the minds of both kings and people, 
may be exerted to bind upon their hearts, with bonds indissoluble, the sacred obligations 
to peace. 
 
Dukes, lords, grandees, placemen, and magistrates, of every description! I appeal to you, 
that your hearty good-will may co-operate in the work of peace, with the wisdom of 
kings, and the piety of priests. 
 
I appeal to all who call themselves christians! I urge them, as they would manifest their 
sincerity, and preserve their consistency, to unite with one heart and one soul, in the 
abolition of war, and the establishment of perpetual and universal peace."  
 


