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A MAN TO
So much has been said and written of late about

»S/r IF/m'ton C/zwrc/z/Z/, and so many beautiful thoughts
have been expressed about him by eminent men and women
in so many lands that it is difficult to add anything to the
innumerable moving tributes paid to him without sounding
banal. And yet the Editor of our little Colony organ was
entirely right when she decided that the " Swiss Observer
along with the countless journals, large and small, all over
the world, should not stand alone without, at least, an
honest attempt being made to remember the great man in
its columns. For do we Swiss not all owe him an enormous
debt of gratitude? We do, of course, and I am glad to
think that most of us know and acknowledge it: Swiss
in the homeland and Swiss abroad, and very particularly
those of us who have lived through the war years in this —
his — country. During those dreadful years, when the
lights went out in Europe, one by one and sometimes two
at a time and when Hitler's ghastly shrieking tyranny
triumphantly invaded country after country, did we not,
most of us, tremble in our heart of hearts for our homeland
and all those dear to us there? And did we not draw fresh
comfort and encouragement from him? Did we not, along
with the English people, feel better whenever that un-
forgettable metallic voice came over the air and sounded
defiance? Did we not have the emotion of being given
a new lease of life when we heard him pronounce the
words " We shall never, never surrender "? Or again,
when he well nigh spat into the microphone : " We shall
never make terms with that bloodthirsty guttersnipe "?

No words of mine, even if I range into the farthest
corners of my vocabulary, can ever suffice to do real
justice to the greatness of the man. Nor can they suffice
to express the feeling of profound gratitude we Swiss, all
of us, whether we fully realise it or not, owe him and his
memory. If an attempt has been made, all the same, to
recall for a fleeting moment some of those historic hours,
it has at least been done by one who lived here during
those years, by one who more than once saw him in action
and by one who has always marvelled at so much foresight,
willpower, courage and command of presence.

In a moving television and radio tribute Federal
Councillor Wahlen has paid Sir Winston over the Swiss
network, our Foreign Minister has stated that Sir Winston's
" We shall never, never surrender " — speech and General
Guisan's famous " Riitlirapport " were animated by one
and the same spirit of glorious defiance. He was, of course,
entirely right. It was not for nothing that these two great
men got on so well together when the war was over and
Churchill, then Leader of the Opposition, went for a while
to the shores of Lake Geneva, where, at Bursinel — be-
tween Rolle and Nyon — he spent most of his time paint-
ing the lovely scenery. (Churchill loved painting so much
that he said, in 1932, that once he got to heaven, he would
spend the best part of his first million years doing just
that

But General Guisan — and the famous paintshop of
Scholl's on the Paradeplatz in Zürich — are by no means
the only connection Sir Winston had with the Swiss. As
a young man, in 1894, Winston Churchill paid a visit to
Zermatt. The story of this visit has been told by a con-
temporary and personal friend of Sir Winston's, the late
Mr. L. S. Amery, at one time Secretary of State for India,
and himself a most loyal friend of Switzerland. A refer-
ence to this episode can be found in a most charming,

REMEMBER
recently published book, called " Zermatt Saga " and
written — not with ink, but with her heartblood — by that
other loyal friend of our country's, Mrs. Cicely Williams,
wife of the Bishop of Leicester. The young Churchill,
then between 19 and 20, wanted to climb. Which moun-
tain, he asked, characteristically, was the highest of them
all? On being told it was the Dufourspitze of the Monte
Rosa, it had to be — and was — this one he climbed. But
he suffered so much from sunburn and mountain sickness
that thereafter mountaineering was dropped from his huge
list of favourite pastimes.

Years and years later, when Churchill was the all
powerful Master of Destiny in this, his, country, his mind
turned to Switzerland again. It was in December 1944.
before the Nazis started their last desperate gamble in the
Ardennes, but after several conferences Churchill had had
with Stalin, during which the latter had said vile things
about the Swiss. Somewhere in the archives of the Foreign
Office in Whitehall there is the text of a memorandum
Prime Minister Churchill sent the then Foreign Secretary
Antony Eden, now the Earl of Avon. This text is repro-
duced in our compatriot Jon Kimche's book on General
Guisan and Swiss Neutrality, which, perhaps a trifle
unhappily for so interesting a contribution, the author
called " Spying for Peace ". (Weidenfeld and Nicolson,
Nov. 1961 and Feb. 1962) This, then, is what Churchill
wrote :

" Prime Minister to Foreign Secretary 3 Dec., 44
" I put this down for the record. Of all neutrals

Switzerland has the greatest right to distinction. She
has been the sole international force linking the
hideously sundered nations and ourselves. What does
it matter whether she has been able to give us the
commercial advantages we desire or has given too
many to the Germans, to keep herself alive? She
has been a democratic state, standing for freedom in
self-defence among her mountains, and in thought, in
spite of race, largely on our side.
I was astonished at U.J.'s (Churchill and Roosevelt
used to call Stalin Uncle Joe, G.K.) savageness against
her, and, much though I respect that great and good
man, I was entirely uninfluenced by his attitude. He
called them " swine ", and he does not use that sort
of language without meaning it. I am sure we ought to
stand by Switzerland, and we ought to explain to
U.J. why it is we do so. The moment for sending
such a message should be carefully chosen

W.S.C."
In view of these noble feelings towards our country,

it was probably more than mere chance that Sir Winston
should have made one of his greatest post-war speeches
on our soil. In any case it was befitting. I am, of course,
referring to the " Europe Unite " — Speech he delivered
in Zürich on September 19th, 1946. It was on this occasion
that the prominent personalities of Zürich, with Stadt-
Präsident Landolt at their head and including the present
Chief of the Federal Political Department, Wahlen, offered
the town's distinguished guest an exquisite dinner. The
company was assembled. Students in full dress stood
guard outside with burning torches. But the Greatest of
them all was nowhere in sight. The august assembly
waited. The students' torches burned down. Finally
Winston Churchill was discovered — at Schölls, oblivious
of the time, surrounded by tubes of paint of all colours.
Ever since then he has had all the paint he needed sent
over from Switzerland.
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There may, it is well possible, have been more and
different connections between him and us — and by " us "
I mean people or things Swiss in general — which are not
so widely known. It matters but little whether all or not
all are mentioned here. What does matter, I think, was
to show there was a link of considerable strength. But
what matters above all was that at this time somebody
should, in turn, put down /or //ze record just how many
Swiss are, and will remain, ever grateful to Winston S.
Churchill's memory.

Gott/r/cd A>//er.

BUNDESRAT WAHLEN EHRT SIR WINSTON
CHURCHILL

Die Nachricht von Sir Winston Churchills Tod
versetzt viele, die meiner Generation angehören, zurück
in die unheimlichen, spannungsgeladenen Tage des Früh-
jahrs 1940. Nach der Winterstille der " drôle de guerre "
überfielen Hitler's Armeen am 9. April Daenemark und
Norwegen. Am 10. Mai folgte die Invasion Hollands und
Belgiens. Neville Chamberlain trat als Premierminister
zurück, und der englische König betraute Winston
Churchill, damals erster Lord der Admiralität, mit der
Bildung einer Koalitionsregierung. Nie zuvor in der
Geschichte des Britischen Weltreiches wurde eine so
grosse Last auf die Schultern eines einzelnen Mannes gelegt,
und vergessen wir nicht : Churchill zählte damals 65
Jahre. Im Juli 1940 stand England den mächtigen Armeen
Hitlers, zu denen auch jene Mussolinis gestossen waren, als
einziger unbesiegter Gegner gegenüber. Es gab nur einen
Mann, der es vermochte, seine Nation zu der fast über-
menschlichen Anstrengung aufzurufen, die nötig war, um
nicht nur ihre Heimat, sondern die Werte des Abend-
landes überhaupt zu retten, und das war Sir Winston
Churchill. Nach der gewonnenen Schlacht um England
sagte er von den britischen Fliegern : " never in the field
of human conflict was so much owed by so many to so
few" — nie im Bereich menschlichen Verhaltens schuldeten

so viele so wenigen so viel. In Abwandlung dieses Wortes
können wir von Churchill sagen, dass nie eine den höchsten
Werten verpflichtete Gesellschaft einem einzelnen so viel
schuldete wie ihm in jenen Jahren.

Nach Herkunft, Leistungen und Erfahrung war Churchill
hervorragend auf diese einmalige Aufgabe vorbereitet.
Mitkämpfer in der letzten grossen Kavallerieschlacht von
Ondurman im Jahr 1898, als Offizier und als Kriegsbe-
richterstatter im Burenkrieg, mit 26 Jahren Mitglied des
Unterhauses, 32 jährig Inhaber eines ersten Regierungs-
postens als Unterstaatssekretär für Kolonien, hat er später
im Laufe der Jahrzehnte mit wenigen Ausnahmen alle
Fach-Ministerien für kürzere oder längere Zeit geleitet.
Aber bei ihm wurde Erfahrung nie zur Routine, und die
Perioden, da er nicht der Regierung angehörte, so das ganze
Jahrzehnt 1929-1939, sind ebenso bemerkenswert durch
seine oft scharfe, aber immer voraussehende und auf-
bauende Opposition.

Wenn wir unsere Gedanken erneut zurückschweifen
lassen in den Frühsommer 1940, so wird uns deutlich, wie
sehr auch die Schweiz diesem grossen Mann zu Dank
verpflichtet ist. Wir waren zu jener Zeit völlig von den
totalitären Mächten umschlossen. War auch das Volk im
Kern gesund geblieben, so regten sich doch die Geister
des Defaitismus und Schlimmeres. Da waren uns die
Reden Churchills ein Quell der Ermutigung. Unter freilich
sehr verschiedenen Umständen spricht aus ihnen und dem
Ruetlirapport unseres Generals vom 25. Juli 1940 der
gleiche Geist.

Der neunzigste Geburtstag des Verstorbenen, der ihm
eine selten einmütige Ehrung der ganzen freien Welt
eintrug, liegt nur wenige Wochen zurück. Es ist eine
schöne Fügung des Geschicks, dass er dieses Erntedankfest
noch erleben durfte. Wenn es eine Gestalt gibt, welche die
Ehrenbezeichnung des Mannes unseres Jahrhunderts
verdient, so ist es die von Sir Winston Churchill. Nicht
nur als Politker und Staatsmann fordert er unsere höchste
Bewunderung heraus, sondern auch als Organisator, als
Stratege, als Schriftsteller, als Historiker und als Prophet.
Unermüdlich, und leider zu wenig gehört, hatte er während
der Dreissigerjahre vor dem Aufkommen der totalitären
Mächte gewarnt. Nach Kriegsschluss, im März 1946,
zeigte er in seiner Fulton-Rede mit einer Offenheit die
Gefahren des siegreich aus dem Krieg hervorgegangenen
Totalitarismus auf, die ihm die Missbilligung der
ehemaligen Verbündeten eintrug. Während seines unver-
gesslichen Schweizerbesuches im Herbst des gleichen Jahres
rief er in der Zürcher Rede als einer der ersten nach der
Beendigung der deutsch-französischen Feindschaft. Er ist
mit Recht als der Vater des Europarates bezeichnet
worden, jener Organisation, die die europäische Einigung
mit Methoden anstrebt, die auch unserem Land die
Mitarbeit ermöglichen, weil ihnen das Prinzip organischen
Wachstums zugrunde liegt, welches das Werden unserer
Eidgenossenschaft bestimmte. In meiner derzeitigen
Eigenschaft als Präsident des Ministerkomitees des

Europarates möchte ich an dieser Stelle dem verstorbenen
Staatsmann auch für diese wegweisende Leistung danken.

Der Lebenslauf Sir Winston Churchills stellt ein selten
abgerundetes Kunstwerk dar. Er ist in seiner Fülle so
harmonisch, dass sein Abschluss, der eine Erlösung von
zeitlichem Leiden bedeutet, nicht traurig sein darf. Was
die Welt angesichts des Hinschieds von Sir Winston
Churchill bewegt, ist ein überwältigendes Gefühl der
Dankbarkeit. In diesem Gefühle beugt sich auch das
Schweizervolk vor dem Andenken an einen wahrhaft
grossen Staatsmann und Menschen.

Sc/iwei'zeràc/ie .Depe.se/ien /tge/Uwr (T.T.5.).
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