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I lived in Msrash from 1905 until February 1922 znd
was an eyewitness to the brutsl and tragic massscre of my
people during the Franco-Turkish conflict which erupted

in that city as the initial phese of Mustafs Kemal's move-
ment., I will not relate the causes and the consequences
of that war. All that has been written eand is availzble
to you. For those who can reed éﬁtﬁ:_enian, the book entitled
"Mzrash", edited by Mr. Krikor Kealoustian and published in
1934 under the sponsorship of your orgenization, is zvailable.
For those who cannot resd Armenian I urge the resding of the
memoires of the Rev. Abraham Hartunian, the account of the
Armenian Genocide by the Turks, translsted into the English
lsngusge by his son, the Rev. Vartan Hertunisn of Eelmont.
The b-aék entitled: "Neither to Laugh nor to Weep" and
published by the DBeacon Press, is a record of the experien—
ces of the author and of the Armenian nation. It covers the
period from 1895 to 192z2. It begi’ﬂs with the Great Armenian
Msssacre of 1895 snd ends with the account of tﬂe Massacre

of Marash and its sftermath. I love the book because it is
historically accurate and is writi’-‘réﬁ neither for revenge nor
for opening old wounds, but rether to warn people and nations
that in any kind of armed conflict, regerdless ol the par-

tiecipants, results are plweys terribly inhumsn.

When I received your invitation to sddress this audience

I had some persnm&l r&sewatim& about axpreﬁﬂi’ﬂﬁ P“hliﬂlﬁ'

Tivered on April 17 70 a6 a v Service held in :r-’!"

W’the Hnir:m uf&rmanimawmmﬁhﬁmwﬁﬂBﬂfmmm
nfthei‘:.'agedymi}hm&ah;




| _d own feelings -mmgl 3@1@3@1: of ﬂwmeﬂian_!['umkish relations,
) m‘ w I W m Fhﬁ mhwdgmﬁﬂnoﬁ ’p&l‘ﬂll‘t me to Eive

ymu a2 very brief autoblography of my life in so far ag it
relates to my invelvement in the tragedy of Marash,

My father, Apraham Khodja Berberian ,wWas born in Adana
in 1875. After gradustion from the Central Turkey College
in Aintab, he came to Msrash and studied at the Theological
Seminery in Marash graduating in 1902. After his praduation
he was sent to Diarbekir as "Karositeh" where I was born in
1905, When I was a 40 day old baby, my father was sent to

Sis and then we came to “arash where my younger brother
Harutune was born in 1905. 1In Marash my father decided to
leave the ministry as a vocation and chose the teaching
profession. Lle Taught Turkish at first in Merash Academy
for boys, later at "Miatzial Varjarau and lastly in the
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German orphanage school at Beit-Shalom from 1913 to 1920. |
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& family of seven; three brothers and two sisters. Because

of Christmas vacation my parents, twosisters (Lousatzin
and Angele) and my youngest 4 year old brother (Emmanuel)
were at home in the "Divanli Mahalesse" and were brutally
murdered according to the faets ‘@BI-;G;!;E@EE@ to me by one of
the participants in the crime. When the French occupation
forces withdrew from Merash it wes largely due to the in-
tervention of the American Missionsries, Mr. Lymen in
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etablished a -fl _l ._;_F;I':. wholesale massacre of survivers who
egated in severasl churches and orphanages was

'y

: Of my family of 7 members, my brother Haruntune and I
escaped death because we were not at home that dsy. I was
16 and my brother 14 yesrs old. As soon as the fighting
stopped the Near Bast Relief organization began its relief
and care program, I was given a job to work zs a helper

to the pharmacist, Mr. Stepan Tchobodjien. A few monthe
later Mr. Tchorbadjian becanme sick with typhoid fever and
was hospitalized. The responsibility of running the pharmacy
fell on me. During this pﬂ;:rifﬂ a :sfﬁm'ng, Turkish lad in his
early twenties came to the pharmacy with a prescription to
be filled. We recognized each other for we were neighbors.
He asked me where I was during the hostilities, saying Myou
weren't with your family when we killed them." ke said

"you do not believe my*story do you, look at This pocket
watch, whose was it?" It was my fathe r's pocket watch.

He added "your fsther had a small Browning with 7 cartridges;
That was also true, my

—

we found it in his coat pocket."

father hadn't used egny of the cartridges. He then recounted

the details of the massacre.
many other femilies were congrepated in a house in "Kumbs

nesr the Turkish cemetery with the hope of fleeing to |
Beitshalom where & gerrison of French troops wis stationed.

He said "we surrounded them and they surrenderec i i
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added: "Knowing thet we had come to kill them YOEE 255552
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._:_-,;_Twlr“ per: g,ﬁm to pray; He took a small book out of his

F.ﬂﬁkwg ?%ﬁ- a waiﬂm, Mﬁﬂﬁ., and Eﬁid "-1;_1’3_ are ready. 1
As soon as your falher finished prsying we fell up-a-ﬁ them

-

and Elf,@jm;e;ga them, robbed them and dumped their naked
bodies into a ditch."

The story of this Turkish lad was true. Two or threec
weeks after the withdrawal of French troops and the occu-
pation of the city by Turks, Armenians who had survived
were permitted to return to Their homes to lock for the
corpses of their loved ones and to bury them if they wanted
to; permission was granted to minimize the stink. One day
a few men approached me and asked me if I would join them
in their search. I could not bring myself to go with them,
knowing fulls well that even if it were possible to find
the rotting bodies piled up in a ditch, their immortal souls

__—-h——.

would have passed long aga from daath into eternal life.
Moreover, it wo uld have been & very traumetic experience
for me to identify the mutilated corpses of my parents, WO
sisters and youngest brother, nothing of value would have
been accomplished by transferring their remains from one

ditch to another.

What I am sbout to say now may appear odd to some

of you but it is whet I most sincerely and deeply believe. f
Unhappy periods in our lives can bring us heightened un-
derstending and compassion for others. Adversity like

unpleasant medicine is somehow good for the soul.
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. We A rm Eﬂl:l do ﬁﬂr& hesitate to tell the world that

r|.

w-'nm I&M first nation to embrace Christianity as our
national religion. We suff'ered martyrdom for our faith,
yet we must admit that the glorious pages of our nationsl
hist ow relate to those brief periods when ocur forefsthers

lived and died presching the gospel of our Lord Jesus Chrish.

AS Christians our mission wag and is to preach the
Gospel of love. The most glorious pages in the history
of our nastion were the days when Armenian Christians carried
the message of the Gospel to Georgia, Azerbaijan, Pergia,
Indiza and to the fsr distant land of China. Ws suffered
mertyrdom for our fsith. But when we forsook our miss ionary
calling and becsme indrawn and kept our faith bottled up
within us, we lost our luster, our glow, our kindness, our
generosity, our stesdfastness, our courage and our self-re-
spect. Ve stood for our rights, we emphasized our differences 3

| veriority of our Christian religion over

the religion of Islem; of our God given capacity Tor creative
work and intellect and we failed ﬁia&mhl;r to recognize good-
ness in others. : >ighbors
ceme ddspiczble in the eyes of the Turkish people. _

We passed through fearful ?ﬁimma-. we lost over a
million and a half of our dear ones in exile, L;*fJ’t; tion
and massecres, the lives of those of us who survived were

||—||l—- .I..—- -"'.-r' ’-"'.---"'.-1 g

threatened. We felt wo were forazken but we versn's £

el




No one who believes in Jesus Christ is ever forsaken, Ve
felt helpless, adrift in darkness, and beset by dangers. Ve
had no one to turn to and nowhere to go, other than to
strangers. In our darkest moments of despasir God saved

us thru the intervention of the Americsn missionaries and

the officers of the Nezr Bast Relief Orgeni,ation.

The fact that you and I are alive today is & positive
proof to the fundementel goodness even in the hearts of
many Turkish people. Af tér the night of sorrow, oppressions
disenchantment and dismemberment a remnant was left and we
survived. Our faith in immortelity renders less _bitter
sep ration from those we have loved and lost. Though dis-

illusioned let us now live greatly and joyously,

The real demonstration of our Christisn heritage is
the 1;[vea that we live. Our encrusted fears, suspicions and
hatred of the Turkish people blinded us to our opportunities,
to the possibility, under God, of deeper committment for
peace end understanding between us Christians and our neigh-
bors, We failed by abandoning aﬁteqﬁsiﬁa to reduce conflict
to a minimum. We have failed to get out of the way to let
God to come out of the eclipse of our selfishness and to
shine through us.

1 do not mean to sound csllous. DThose blows we suffered

when our loved ones were massacred hurt us deeply. Time and
\ - - BN . .

I .
God can solve many problems. God zlso cares and provides not
| |
|
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. bat also the i‘nmate Torces for

.-:_.-r;;;j y us whie) i& 'ﬂIE'MiE&ﬂ Bre greater than forces

> world., dActive fzith knows no fesr ang g g
1a7d a@iﬂﬁ% cynicism and despair,

Let us not build wells around ourselves shutting the

light of God. ILet us go on to meet the world, with = senze

of discovery that we are brothers capzble of forgettine and
forgiving the past. Let us work for betterment of relztions
between us and the Til_rkisll: people. Let us forsake sna forgst
the foolish thoughts of regsining parte of Turkey where no
Armenians hsve lived for -ﬁlmlre than ten decedes. Iet us not
commit the same mistake the Zionist Jews committed znd sre
committing in claiming and acquiring lands which once may
nzve belonged tc ther but for centuries hzve been ths lznd

of Arabs. Their selfi‘-ﬁh_ zesl made the Eoly Lend a battle
eround for a quarter of a :;;z.ﬁﬁry and the end is not yet in
sight. <The Holy land may yet become the site of an Armageddicn

of unimaginable suffering and destruction. .

1t seems that we have an innate capacity for creating
misery, unhappiness .:&ﬁd destructi Bm. for ourselves and for
our fellowmen. Salvation for our world will not come throush
politiczl or economic fasctors but through divine intervention,
Our problems are fundsmentally the result of a lack of
spiritual power in us, the lack of faith in us that Cod will
pive us His Holy Spirit if we ask of Him. Jesus Christ died
for the world, for the Armenian and for the Turk, in order
that the Turk and the Armenian may live a ﬂfmmw and peaceful
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1ife free Drom fear. 1t is only through the workings of the

spirit that we cal be delivered from the spirlit ol defeatism

which haunts us 2all. Let us admit that without the influence

the Holy Spirit in our lives we cannot do even our dalily
whether the job is the ralsing up ol

children at home OF whether it be the responsible job ol es-

tablishing bridge-hegds of friendship and felliowshilp with

people. The snhumanity of man to man.is the basic problem

of 1ife and in the Iorm of wars and massacres has extinguished

nations and racesS. The one and only salvation to the human

problem is 1n a living faith in our Lord Jesus Christ.

Our fault is that we Armenians are always thinking

that the Turks were unfair to us. If we could stop classifylng

people together by their nationality or color and liking or

hating them as such, we would soon come to realize that even

the Turkish people are the children of God. We can only turn

our thought and mind away from fear and hatred when we turn

our thoughts to our Lord Jesus Christ.

We have insuperable problems but we cannot conquer them

If this were true we Americans ought

by material things.
We are

to be the happiest and most fearless of all people.

rich in material things but we are pooOl spiritually. We

leck faith. We say like Naaman the leper "Are nobt Abana and

Pharpar, rivers of Damascus better than all waters of Igrael?"

1f Wazman had not changed his mind snd exercized his
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faith in the God of Israel to wash himsell in the waters

nunﬂmn\ ==
of Jorden he would have lived «nd died & leper,

Life is not a one way street. What we do &nd say here
todsy even what we think has & direct effect on our relstion-
ship with our Armenian brothers living in Turkey. My advice
to our brothers still living in Turkey today is to be loyal,
sincere, honest, courteous and falir Turkish Armenizns, to
exercise their faith in Jesus Christ and to stop hating ezch
other. Respect begets respect, suspicion begets suspicion,

hate begets hate.

We must lezrn to respect the Turkish people and their
views thnough we may be in total disagreement with them. o
person-asnd no nation has & monopoly on wisdew or talent. With-
out belief in God life mzkes no sense. I like To think tThat
when Turks massacred us they did it becsuse of motives which
appeared right to them. The more we hate the more cynicel,
unhappy, resentful and little we become. Anger and hate 1s
waste. It hurts no one but the hater. Life becomes worth
living only when we make it worth living. Let us not dissolve
in self-pity. Let us play our bad hand well. Let us pray
God thzt we may find gledness even in our sorrow and failure
in order that we msy bring the gift of gladness to & sick

world,

I invite you to have feith in CGod, in ourselves and in
our fe.-lowmen. I am an optimist at heart, beczuse I see

daily that an ever growing number af:pEﬂElE'EﬂVE:fEiﬁhl In
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my childhood yezrs, at the beginning of this century very
few people thoughl of world food, world health, world
educu tion, world pollution, world over-population., Many
millions are thinking of these things today. My question +to
my fellow Armenians, are there enough of us who now believe
to become ambassadors ol Uhrisi for truth and reaslity, The
world need not be & dog-eet-dog Jjungle if we believe that

we are the keepers of our brothers,

Evil can only be obliterated by good. Hatred is
destructive. Are we gathered here to haste the Turk for having:

masgacred our loved ones, for having attempted to obliterste

. - e v
Armenians from the face of the earth! 1¥ is not easy to
love people, nations, one's enemies and even ideals unless

one "’

1

thoughts and actions are led by the spirit of Jesus

Christ. I1If we capnnot love let us atv least stop hating.

om—

We all came to the shores of this land as fugitives
from the tyraennies and hatreds of Turkey. The restless human

endeavor, the great "American Dream", the ceaseless energy,

the vitality of the pioneers stirred and infected us., We

became Americzns. We built homes, fazctories, business

esteblishments and churches., In this endeavor we lifted

our spirit and sprezd our opportunities. ©Some have achieved

wealth and fame. We became sbtrong. "It is for those who |
are strong to help the weak; for those who are sound in mind

and body to help those afflicted" (Newbold Morris )Jo This

Hence the Armenian

[

is what the Christien life is all about.
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General Benevolent Union, the Armenisn Missionary Association
of Americe, the Association of Friends of the Armenian

National Sanatorium of Eﬁﬁmm, yes, also the Compatriotic

When we are awakened to the

Union of Marash Armenisns.
social evils of cheerless, unsanitary, unsafe tenements

in which many of our compatriots stvill live in Turkey, Syria,
Lebanon and elsewhere and decide t‘ o tax ourselves to sub-
siﬁizé their health, education and welfare, then we are acting
as Christians. Many of us have become zctive in social life
and in business. As such, do we live only for ourselves?

Have we thereby become generous or selfish? Has our mzjor
interest in people been what they represented as business
contacts? If so, rether than living with a purpose we sre
pouring ummils into our stomachs because of boredom. Ve
can only live & full life if we become aware of, and appre-
This is Christianity

cistive of people in all walks of life.

and it cen change our lives.

To serve our neighbor with love. But to do this we

need a spiritual rebirth. Are we going to set an example
of sound Christisn thinking and iiiﬂ*bégﬁ:itfg with a moral

—— | —

purpose of becoming the keepers of our brothers, even of

our enemles? Are we gathered in 8 church this ziternoor
J . . = N - J .,- . e
tc mourn our dead or a:e we here to celebrate our rebirth?
1 shell love my enemy ihe Turk, even the very ones

killed my father, mother, two sisters, and youngest

e

This I cannot do of wmyself. I nesd the to
as Iseish and Jeremish, the prophets of old
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k and struggle to scquire the

-ift of love 1 I IWMELW, forget, serve patiently,
amrwﬁ m&mllm, gently, kindly, and temperately.
Herein lies eternal happiness. May this be the gift of
God the "touch" of God to every one here present this

afternoon.

T T enmemem——r
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