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The following is a speech to be made by the Rt.Hon.L.S.Amery,
Secretary of State for India and Burma at the

Unionist Annual Meeting at

Birmingham tonight,

We are assembled here tonight as a gathering of Unionists and

Conservatives. We have not met to pursue the normal aims of party warfare

or to discuss the issues which divide us from our political opponents. Those

issues are all transcended by the supreme need for national unity, and we can

be proud of the fact that no party has more loyally recognised that need than

ours. At the same time it is well that we should keep together and remind

ourselves that the principles and policies for which we stand must, in due

course, again make their indispensable contribution to the national welfare.

For the time being we are absorbed, together with all our fellow

citizens, in the stress and suspense of war. We are met on the eve of great
events. The next few weeks may be more fateful for the future of the world

than any since Dunkirk, for they will decide whether our main enemy has shot

his bolt and the end is in sight, or whether yet further years of uphill

struggle lie before us.

I do not propose to discuss those great issues of strategy tonight.
You can Judge of them, as well as I can. Nor do I propose to odd yet one more

to the many speeches that have, been made to remind us that this war must be

won in the factory and in the home as well as at the front, that the fate of

all of us depends on our individual effort and sacrifice.

I am not going to exhort you to work harder or to spend less. England

expects each one of us to do his duty - you know where your duty lies as well

as I do, and I need not labour the point on this occasion. Least of all do I

propose to waste your time by discussing in detail how the world is to be re-

arranged and refashioned after victory has been won. We have got to win it

first.

We can only win it if we have faith - faith in our cause, faith in

ourselves as worthy of our cause. It is want of faith in past years that has

brought us to our present plight, Without faith to see us through the future

even victory will be but Dead Sea fruit - dust and ashes in the mouth. What,

then, is the cause for which we are fighting?

In a broad sense we, together with a goodly company of allied nations,
are fighting to save our common civilization, to maintain the right of nations

to live their own lives, the right of individual men to freedom of thought

and speech and political action, against barbarous and brutal tyrannies which

would deny and destroy all these things. But in a more particular, more

intimate, more vital sense we are fighting for our own dear country, dear for

all that it stands for in our daily life at home, dear, no less, for its

reputation in the world.

We are fighting, not so much for democracy and liberty in the abstract,
as for our own British freedom, that freedom born of order and nursed by law,
that friendly, fair tolerant and therefore truly democratic way of life which

we have built up and through the ages in this green and pleasant
land of ours. We are fighting to maintain the heritage won at Runnymede, in

the sea fight against the Armada, in the long struggles of Parliament against

arbitrary power, at Trafalgar and Waterloo, in the bloodstained trenches of

Flanders, in generations of facial reform at home.

We are England's internal war against tyranny in every shape
and form domestic or foreign. We are fighting for something precious to the

world and, for ourselves, as necessary as the air we breathe.

More than that. We are fighting for an Empire and a Commonwealth which

are the projection of British freedom and of British ideals across all the

Seven Seas. Has there been anything more marvellous in history than the
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spread of freedom round the world by the adventurous settlers, pioneers and traders

who came from this little island? The first main swarm from the parent live

broke away from us, in days when ere had not yet mastered the secret of reconciling
freedom and empire, and became the world’s greatest republic. They are joined

with us today, and I trust for all time, in defence of those ideals of freedom

which are our common heritage.

Their successors in the present British Dominions achieved, with our help,
an even greater miracle. For they have grown to a nationhood as free and

unfettered as that of the United States, or of any nation in the world, without

ever severing the link of partnership with us, the link symbolised for all of us

in our loyalty to a common Crown. That combinationof unity of purpose with

complete freedom is the greatest constitutional experiment that has ever been

attempted. Who can say today, when men from every nation of the Commonwealth are

fighting side by side with our men, when every one of these nations is freely and

wholeheartedly dedicating itself to the common cause - who can say that that

experiment has been a failure?

Side by side with the Commonwealth there grew up, over vast regions and

over peoples of every race at every stage of civilisation, a Colonial Empire for

which we in this island have continued to exercise a more direct responsibility.
It grew, not for the most part from any conscious desire for territory or

domination, but as an almost inevitable consequence of the contact between

European trade and enterprise and the more primitive peoples of the outer world.

The earlier story of that contact is disfigured by many sordid chapters,

by the horrors of the slave trade, by reckless and ruthless exploitation. We at

any rate can claim to have been the first to have recognised that our contact with

weaker peoples involved a duty of trusteeship. We can look back with justifiable

pride on our part in the abolition of slavery and in the suppression of the slave

trade. We brought peace and order to vast regions of the world which had known

nothing but war and anarchy. Is there any comparison between the present peaceful
and relatively prosperous life of our African territories, west or east, and the

horrors of that Darkest Africa which Livingstone and Stanley described in the last

century? The natives knew it well enough and have shewn it by their loyalty and

their valour in the present war.

Let me give you another instance of what the British Colonial Empire has

meant. Two names have a very tragic significance for us today: Hong Kong and

Singapore. A century and more ago we took over, in the one case, a barren rocky

islet, in the other, a derelict bit of swamp and jungle. British law and adminis-

tration, British fair play, drew to them the trade of every country and hundreds

of thousands of willing workers from adjoining lands, to make of them two of the

world's greatest and most prosperous maritime cities.

With the example of Singapore before them the native rulers of Malaya,

weary of their endless wars, unable to cope with piracy and poverty, invited cur

protection. Malaya became one of the most prosperous and happy mixed communities

in the world. If we have for the time being lost these fair territories, if they
have been ravaged and enslaved, it has not been for lack of loyalty on the part
of their people nor because of incompetence or want of sympathy on the part of

our administrators. It is because we here at home failed sufficiently to honour

the obligation for their defence implicit in our trusteeship.

Yet another example. In the old Napoleonic wars the little island of

Malta came of its own accord within the Empire. Under the British flag its

religion, its customs, its language have been protected: its people have flourished

and multiplied. With wholehearted loyalty and dauntless pride they have defied

onslaught after onslaught of our enemies, in a siege destined to be as famous as

that which Malta sustained against the Turks four hundred years ago. Never has

the George Cross for civic velour been more worthily conferred than it has in these

last few days upon the whole body of our brave Maltese fellow citizens.

From these lesser examples let me turn to India, an Empire, a continent,

within the Empire. Two hundred years ago India was devastated by war and anarchy,

by pestilence and famine. Our rule spread over India, and was accepted, because

it brought peace and order and the reign of law. It justified itself by public

works that averted famine, by measures of sanitation that confined within narrow

bounds the ravages of plague and cholera. An immense amount, I know, remains to be

done to raise the standard of life of India’s ever increasing millions to the
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desired level. Even, so we have no reason to be other than proud of our past

achievement.

Yet we have never thought of that achievement as an end in itself. We

have always regarded it as a stage, a stepping stone, in India's advance towards

self-government. For many years past she has been advancing on that road. In

these last few weeks Sir Stafford Cripps went out in order to prove, "beyond all

doubt, the sincerity of our intentions with regard to India's future independence
of all control by this country, and to invite Indian political leaders, on the

strength of the fullness and fairness of our pledges, to lay aside their differ-

ences with us and with each other and to co-operate in the Government of India as

at present constituted.

You will not expect me tonight to anticipate next week's debate in the

House of Commins, in which Sir Stafford will himself set out the reasons which led

Indian political leaders to reject our offer. All I will say here is that I know

of no other nation or Empire that would have made such an offer. Nor has its

rejection in any way weakened our resolve that India shall yet find her honoured

place as a free and equal member in the free association of peoples who constitute

the British Commonwealth.

Meanwhile the dissatisfaction or hesitation among Indian political leaders

has not affected the loyal response of over a million volunteers who have flocked

to serve their King-Emperor in the field. They have come forward as fast as weapons

could be provided for them. They have fought with conspicuous gallantry on many a

hard fought field in this war on the outer marches of India's defence. They will,

I doubt not, fight with equal valour in the defence of India herself, if the need

should come. Nor can I believe that in that event Indian political leaders who

love their land and hate our enemies, will not give them their fullest support, even

if they have not seen their way to doing it in the way in which we believe that

support could have been most effectively given.

The British Empire, like all human institutions, may be an imperfect thing.
But I believe it has been the greatest agency for freedom and justice that the

world has yet seen. It is faith in the Empire - faith in the work it has done,
faith in the work it is yet destined to do, faith such as Joseph Chamberlain

preached to our meetings in old days - that we need to sustain us through the stern

days of the struggle still before us, and through the difficulties and perplexities
of the years of reconstruction. If we are in mortal peril today it is because we

lacked that faith, just when we most needed it, in the critical years that followed

the last war. Faith in ourselves, faith in our priceless heritage of British

freedom, should have hidden us devote all our energies in those years to strengthen-

ing the resources of the Empire and to building up its defence. Instead we spent
those years in a paralysing miasma of carping and self-depreciation, despising our

own past, indifferent to our future, neglecting the true foundations of freedom

in our fond chase after illusions, dreaming that peace and safety could be secured

on the cheap. We are paying dearly for that lack of faith today.

We cannot afford to repeat that mistake. Never again, never again, let us

relapse into the cynicism, the sloth, the moral cowardice of those years. Let us

see through this struggle, and look forward to the tasks beyond it, with faith in

ourselves, in our destiny, in our mission of leadership to the world. Our first

task on the morrow of victory will be to set our own house in order, here at home

and in the Empire.

Here at home we must create a better, fairer, healthier social life for all

our people. We must make this old country in truth a Merrie England. In the Empire

we must, in mutual co-operation with our partners in the Commonwealth, and on behalf

of those for whom we are still trustees, build up the prosperity and strength of all

of us. We must do so not by niggling, timid half measures, but in the bold spirit,

and on the great scale with which President Roosevelt has tackled America's diffic-

ulties. What we shall need, in fact is a New Deal for the Empire. We must

organise our communications and our defences. Above all we must not weary in the

task of increasing freedom, political or social, wherever our flag flies. It is by

attending, first and foremost, to these our own special tasks and duties that we

can best give an example and make our contribution to the regeneration of the world.

Meanwhile we must fight on - fight on in faith, proud of our past, believing in

ourselves, confident in our future.
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