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COMMENCEMENT ADDRESS 
"Thirty-four years ago," our commencement speaker told us, "I sat among 

you." His name was Herbert H. Lank, of the Class of 1925, and he was 
President of Du Pont of Canada Limited. In addition to being our speaker, 
he was also awarded an honorary Doctor of Humane Letters. "Multi-lingual 
internationalist," his citation read in part, "he adds dignity and culture to 
the role of the modern business man . . . (and) manifests his genius for 
compressing space and expanding time." What he told us needs to be re-
membered. But, as he pointed out, "any commencement speaker has merely 
to ask himself two questions: Who was the commencement speaker at his own 
graduation, and What was the subject of his address?" In thirty-four—or ten 

o r five—years, we want to be able to answer those questions. We are therefore 
quoting these excerpts from his address to us. 

(When I was an undergraduate) radio was on the move and the idealists were 

assuring us that this fabulous method of instant global communication of the 

spoken word held the solution to the problem of world peace. In this regard, 

radio solved nothing. Why? Because while giving unlimited range to the human 

voice, my generation failed to improve the quality of what was said. Today the 

jet with its new found ability to carry people to all the strategically important 

parts of the world will likewise, in this regard, solve nothing. The transportation 

of people in fractions of days offers no more of a solution than the transmission 

of words in fractions of seconds. The importance of the value of man and the 

validity of the word transported, however, has lost nothing in 34 years, nor in 

340 years. And if 34 years hence one is able to add to this list of tools of rapid 

communication the automatic transmission of thought, it too will solve nothing 

unless the thought is right. 



In 1923 this University inaugurated a pioneering experiment in the field of 

education, the Delaware Foreign Study plan (or Junior Year Abroad). In that 

year eight of us launched forth to France as undergraduate guinea pigs. For 

each of the eight it was the high spot of the educational process. We worked and 

lived with the French. It was a remarkably broadening and satisfying experience. 

But in one respect we were disappointed—we had naively at age 19 felt that to 

come to know a foreigner and speak his language would somehow automatically 

lead to liking him. We didn't stop to think that this never automatically happened 

when meeting and coming to know fellow Americans, but we did expect it to 

follow when living with Frenchmen. 

Would it be unfair to say that today the national mentality of the U. S. and 

Canada is in this respect that of a 19-year old? Do we not in our foreign deal-

ings, our diplomacy, our foreign aid expect just this—expect that men of other 

tongues will somehow through learning our language, and using our largesse 

not merely come to know us but automatically come to like us? . . . 

. . . Similarly, all too often, elections are fought, economies are run, and 

diplomacy takes place with the obstructional use of standard adjectives and 

phrases "unnecessarily to embellish good ideas, deliberately to obscure selfish 

ideas or wantonly to cover up the lack of any ideas at all." 

As to the role of the professor of ancient and modern languages, one teacher 

conceives it as being "to show how man has sought to perfect his most precious 

possession, the power of speech, which is not only the instrument of our thinking 

but also the chief means by which we break down that spiritual isolation in 

which we should otherwise be condemned to live." 

. . . I add from experience that the possession of a second language is a key 

to irtellectual satisfaction and human contacts of priceless worth. 
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