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Foreword

I have known Dr. Peter Talia for the last eight years since he
moved here to Chicago and started the Assyrian Evangelical
Covenant Church in 1978. Ever since Peter and I have been
very closely related and have enjoyed each other’s friendship.

On different occasions, and under different circumstances,
Peter and I have discussed certain views and interests related
to the Assyrian cause, language, history, and culture. We both
share these views and interests to a great extent.

I also became better acquainted with Peter when his first
book, Our Yesterday, Today, and Tomorrow, ‘‘History, Dilem-
ma, And Destiny Of The Assyrian People,’’ appeared in 1980.
I recommend his first book and this one as well to every
Assyrian. They offer a clue and a key to the painfully confused
situation that shrouds the Assyrian community. Personally, I
have derived a great pleasure in reading his two books, and
I am pleased to be invited to write the foreword to this one.

In these books, Peter traces the history of the Assyrian peo-
ple, conditions, miseries, dilemmas, and a way out of these
dilemmas, a hope of a brighter future, and a way to a com-
pelling national unity. I believe these books will be generally



useful to all those Assyrian men and women who are honestly
and seriously seeking persistent questions on the meaning of
national identity, group security, and the calls of duty. These
books are significant and much needed as a major contribu-
tion toward helping the contemporary Assyrians solve many
of their new and often unique problems.

My friend Peter holds a doctorate degree in theology and
has taught here and abroad and has written several articles in
different publications. I am greatly delighted to write the
Foreword to his book.

S. Yelda, M.D.
Chicago, Illinois
1985



CHAPTER 1

Introduction

There was never a time in which human hope was so much
emphasized. Yet there was never a time in which human hope
was so rarely accomplished. There was never a time in which
human rights were so much stressed everywhere. Yet there
was never a time in which human rights were so meagerly
achieved. There was never a time in which man was so power-
ful. Yet there was never a time in which man was so much
in fear of his power. We are so much impressed by our in-
tellectual and physical powers that we deny any presence beyond
our power. We are so proud of our superficial power that we
are totally incognizant of the Supreme Power.

We have grown rich materially, but poorer morally and
spiritually. Hence this abundance has brought us neither peace
of mind nor serenity of spirit. We have shot satellites in the
space but we have a weird dread of men in our souls. Modern
man has lost his direction because he failed to remember his
destination. Man in his confusion is a messenger who has lost
his message. How embarrasing for man to be the greatest
miracle on earth and not to understand it! How disturbing for
man to have been created in the image and likeness of God
and to be incapable to recognize it.

Strange enough, we have been able to put man on the moon
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where no man lives, and yet we have not been able to put our
trust in man. Indeed, to a great extent, modern man has con-
quered the outer space. Yet he is impotent to conquer his own
inner space. Most assuredly man has subdued nature, but has
miserably failed to subdue his own nature. No wonder that
Alexander Pope’s axiom was, is, and will always remain true,
*“The proper study of mankind is man.”

We have discovered the farthest islands in the Pacific, and
the obscurest man in the remotest regions, and yet ashamedly
we have deliberately neglected a whole people, the Assyrian
people, an entire ethnic minority for hundreds of years, a people
with legitimate aspirations to enjoy the rights they have coveted
for centuries, a people who has experienced so many shattered
dreams and blasted hopes. We wait for that blessed moment
when the indifferent nations of the world awake from their
slumber to our needs. When they do, we will forgive them
their negligence.

Our age is the first in the history of human insanity to be
identified with a highly sophisticated and drastically deadly
weapon. Never before in living memory has man feared man
so much. Nation suspects nation, and everyone distrusts his
neighbor as himself. Since the dawn of human history, eight
thousand treaties have been broken, and only one percent of
the time has man spent in peace. It is reported that ‘‘since the
end of World War II in 1945, the world has not been totally
at peace for a single day.”’ !.

In 1980, I wrote a book entitled, Our Yesterday, Today, and
Tomorrow, ‘‘History, Dilemma, and Destiny of the Assyrian
People.”” In that volume, I briefly sketched the tale of a na-
tion, the Assyrian nation, its history and mystery of twenty

IChicago Sun-Times, March 27, 1985, p. 39.
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five hundred years, its present dilemma and its future destiny.
This volume is a sequel to the first. In this one I suggest
wholeheartedly that the Assyrian community come out of its
obscurity and hiddeness and prove to the world that it is still
alive. I have devoted the second chapter to a search of iden-
tity. The Assyrian people must ethnically and presently realize
that they are internationally essential to world community in
general and to the Middle East in particular as their forefathers
were more than twenty five hundred years ago. We must realize
that our present existence is important not only to ourselves
but to the rest of mankind. We ought to remind the world that
we are still alive and will not die unless we ourselves declare
our own demise.

The third chapter I have entitled, ‘‘An Echo of Eternity.”’
By that I mean that this nation cannot possibly perish. The
reason for my argument is based on the prophetic passage in
Isaiah 19:23-25. ‘‘Meaning Beyond Absurdity’’ is the rubric
for the fourth chapter. The thesis advanced in the chapter is
a search for a better existential meaning after almost three thou-
sand years of meaningless existence. Chapter five ‘‘Where To
From Here?”’ includes several topics, such as, ““To A Sense
of Direction,”” ““To A Sense of Understanding,’” ‘‘To A Sense
of Self-Confidence,’’ ‘“To Church and Politics,”’ and ‘‘To A
Compelling Sense of Unity.”’ Finally, looking over the whole
structure of the discussion I shall bring all the threads together
under conclusion and end our tour. I hope this will be an in-
teresting journey in our life, if I have the words to write and
you, my reader, patience to read.

The world about us is changing rapidly and dramatically,
and every change appears to make it more mandatory that we
match the strains and the stresses, problems and possibilities, cir-
cumstances and seriousness of all its newly constituted inter-
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relationships with added moral and spiritual and social
resources.

Assyrians of today ought to be alive and sensitive to their
poignant needs, grasp a serious vision of their present and future
situation, and rekindle a compelling responsibility. We do not
ask flippant questions, we face tantamount problems involving
our entire community, calling for a solution. This is no day
to let down. It is a day for all of us to rise from the graves
of our national slumber. With God’s help and good will of good
men, a dream can come true, a distant and dreary journey can
be accomplished, and a nation can be resurrected. And when
that happens, many skeptics will be surprised.

I have attempted to make the book as simple as possible.
Technical terms have been purposively avoided without affec-
ting the accuracy of the main themes or ideas, so that it is ac-
cessible to any educated man or woman.

However, the book may require an effort of concentration
on the part of the reader. He may have to read slowly some
passages and go over them twice. There is nothing in them
that an intelligent person cannot understand if he or she is willing
to try.

The present writer has done his best to be lucid. Nevertheless,
if there are ideas or passages that are not familiar to the reader,
I beg him to make the effort of handling them, criticizing them,
taking them to pieces, and by trying to replace them by better
ones. Any constructive criticism is welcome.

In our case, the time has come for all men of good will and
of good faith to become conscious of the part they can and
must play in our national life if we desire to have a better and
meaningful existence.

Everyone of us must share a responsibility in our present
condition for a better future situation. But this responsibility
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can materialize into a constructive effort only if we realize the
full meaning of our lives, the significance of our endeavors,
and of our struggles for the high destiny of our nation.

I



CHAPTER II

In Search of Identity

“‘Every man is the architect
of his own fortune.”’
Appius Claudius
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In 1975, six million Americans travelled overseas, mainly to
Europe in a quest for their origins. I do not condemn these
seekers for their quest for their past. Today black people em-
phasize the black culture and history. The Red Indians, Mex-
icans, Irish, and many others tell us the same thing and make
the same claims. And we endorse the legitimacy of their claims.

Who are we? We are the descendants of a great nation, the
Assyrian nation that once ruled over many territories and climes
two thousand years before Christ. We are the offspring of those
noble men and women who once were masters of many arts
and who taught many ancient nations many things. We are the
heirs of a great and exploited country in the world named,
Mesopotamia. We are the heirs of a past that has enriched the
modern museums of the world. I for one am not ashamed of
my past nor of my present. My shame is for those who have
become so inhuman to me by their negligence, forgetfulness,
and inconsideration. 2

2 For a full detail on the subject, see my book, Our Yesterday, Today, and
Tomorrow, Chapter 1
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Since seventh century B.C., the remnant of the Assyrian na-
tion has been desperately searching for its past identity and
has deliberately been neglected and forgotten by superpowers,
sub-powers, all powers. At this moment of writing we are
possessed by thirteen nations of the world, yet we possess no
national home of our own. For hundreds of years we have
faithfully served many world governments, yet we have no
government of our own to serve. This is Assyria’s tragedy and
world’s shame. On most occasions for our dilemmas we have
got solutions that do not solve, answers that do not answer,
and explanations that do not explain. We aske the nations of
the world not only to be their brother’s keeper but their
neighbor’s promoter. We have a right to demand, ‘‘Love thy
neighbor as thyself.”” We do not ask for protection but recogni-
tion. We ask for another chance, for another new beginning,
and we shall prove to the world that we can be pioneers as
were our forefathers almost three thousand years ago.

For the last three millennia we have lived in spirit of peril
among friends and foes on hostile territories of many lands.
from corner to corner with no permanent base and no abiding
city. Albert Camus, the French philosopher, once remarked
that there was only one really serious philosophical problem
for man: and that was suicide. May I differ with him and sug-
gest that there is only one serious existential philosophical pro-
blem: and that is martyrdom. Is there anything worth dying
for? The miseries of this world have given us no rest. We feel
fiercely because we have suffered deeply. I am writing these
lines painfully because I have experienced pain personally in
my own body, and I have seen it more than once in the tears
of my parents. I was born in one country, raised in another,
and educated in three others. At this very moment, I have no
country I can call my own.
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We have seen many promises broken. We have lived many
lives and died many deaths. In the words of the Psalmist, ‘“‘How
long, O Lord? Many a time have they afflicted me from my
youth.”’ Bertrand Russel, the British philosopher, once stated:
““The life of man is a long march through the night, surround-
ed by invisible foes, tortured by weariness and pain, toward
a goal that few can hope to reach, and where none may tarry
long.” 3

Throughout these unhappy centuries of our unhappy ex-
istence, we have come to realize that life without identity is
not worth living. Just to be may be a blessing, but to be need-
ed is redeeming. We desire to be needed. We crave to be iden-
tified as a people and recognized as a nation. We do not want
to be left alone unrelated to anyone. A nation cannot pour her
heart, her prayers, and her aspirations into a vacuum. We are
of no importance unless we are of supreme importance to God
and mankind. The fundamental elements in the life of a nation
are something to perform and accomplish, something to have,
and something to hope for. A people cannot live without a
future. A nation may die not only for the lack of material pro-
vision, but for the lack of recognition, appreciation, and self-
expression. No people can live meaningfully without the past
as well as without the present. We are a people in whom the
past endures, and in whom the future demands toil, skill, and
will. What happened to us as a nation once upon a time may
happen another time.

This is our drastic dilemma. We do not ask a question to
be answered, we pose a problem to be solved—a problem in-
volving a whole nation. I emphasize this aspect as much as
I can for I realize that there is no dignity without identity.

3 Bertrand Russell, Mysticism and Logic (New York: Norton, 1929), p. 56.
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We seriously recognize what is at stake here in our lives is
more than the fate and destiny of one generation. We are strug-
gling for the fate of our coming generations yet unborn.

We emphasize that we no longer want to be forgotten into
oblivion. For centuries we have been used, miusued, abused,
and misunderstood, by so many nations throughout so many
centuries. We no longer want to be a thing tossed about, but
a nation to be respected.

The demand for self-respect is part and parcel of our twen-
tieth century revolutionary upheaval of our time, and is quite
as essential as the economic, political, and social factors. It
can hardly be suppressed. This is one of the reasons why the
continent of Africa is such a powder box in contemporary
civilization. Serious trouble will continue unless the attitude
of many people can be changed in time, for the demands of
human nature will not change. If correction does not come in
a good way, it will enevitably come in a bad way, of which
Libya’s colonel Kaddafy and Ayatollah Khomeini are only two
terrifying examples.

We wholeheartedly reject to be described by world an-
thropologists and historians as living fossils, as ancient relics
decorating modern human history and society, but to be fashion-
ed into a people in order to contribute to modern society as
our forefathers did to theirs.

For many years the cardinal element in our national life has
beehn pain-pain so acute, so old, and so deep that it emerges
in almost every moment of our sorrowful existence. We are
“‘a brand plucked out of fire’’ (Zechariah 3:2).

At this very moment of writing, in the so-called the most
civilized century of human history, many Assyrian brothers
and sisters are suffering the nightmare of migration. Some are
ousted from Turkey and headed to some European country.
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Others are migrating from Iraq to Athens, Greece. Still others
are on their way from shattered Iran to Italy. Some of them
have spent six years in Athens on their way to the United States,
‘hoping some day to land on the ‘‘Land of the Free and the
Home of the Brave.”” Still others are tossed to far Australia.
And all of us are stranded between Middle East and Europe,
between Europe and America, between Australia and Canada.
Many of us die without being the citizens of the country in
which we newly reside.

In search of our national identity and human dignity and social
solidarity, we are handicapped by the stigma of belonging to
no one and to nowhere. An Assyrian of the twentieth century
finds himself in a vacuum. He has no base in any direction
on which to build himself, to exert influence, and to attain
leverage. He is a child of many cultures but he belongs to none.
What a frustration! How can one entrust his destiny to a
philosophy nourished solely on despair?

The following is a typical incident. Five years ago an
Assyrian with his four daughters and one son walked on foot
three days and three nights from Iraq to Iran across the moun-
tains and valleys in search of a better life. Finally he ended
up in Sweden.

We are a people torn apart from era to era, from country
to country, yet all of us have maintained hope in the midst of
hopeless and senseless situations. In the midst of these cir-
cumstances we have tried to hold onto physical life amid
psychological demise. In the face of ache, anguish, and anxie-
ty of living in so many uncertain situations and in so many
foreign lands where hopes unborn have died, we have firmly
believed that justice buried will rise again, a nation forgotten
will be remembered again, and a tree cut off will blossom again.

Very few people like us in human history have moved about
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