"When we look at this drama of human passions, and observe the consequences of their violence
and of the unreason that is linked not only to them but also (and especially) to good intentions
and rightful aims; when we see arising from them all the evil, the wickedness, the decline of the
most flourishing nations mankind has produced, we can only be filled with grief for all that has
come to nothing. And since this decline and fall is not merely the work of nature but of the will
of men, we might well end with moral outrage over such a drama, and with a revolt of our good
spirit (if there is a spirit of goodness in us). Without rhetorical exaggeration, we could paint the
most fearful picture of the misfortunes suffered by the noblest of nations and states as well as by
private virtues—and with that picture we could arouse feelings of the deepest and most helpless
sadness, not to be outweighed by any consoling outcome. We can strengthen ourselves against
this, or escape it, only by thinking that, well, so it was at one time; it is fate; there is nothing to be
done about it now. And finally—in order to cast off the tediousness that this reflection of sadness
could produce in us and to return to involvement in our own life, to the present of our own aims
and interests—we return to the selfishness of standing on a quiet shore where we can be secure
in enjoying the distant sight of confusion and wreckage... But as we contemplate history as this
slaughter-bench, upon which the happiness of nations, the wisdom of states, and the virtues of
individuals were sacrificed, the question necessarily comes to mind: What was the ultimate goal
for which these monstrous sacrifices were made?... World history is the progress in the
consciousness of freedom—a progress that we must come to know in its necessity... The
Orientals knew only that one person is free; the Greeks and Romans that some are free; while we
[moderns] know that all humans are implicitly free, qua human... The final goal of the world, we
said, is Spirit’s consciousness of its freedom, and hence also the actualization of that very
freedom... It is this final goal—freedom—toward which all the world’s history has been
working. It is this goal to which all the sacrifices have been brought upon the broad altar of the
earth in the long flow of time."

— Hegel, Introduction to the Philosophy of History
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"The most magnificent drama in the last thousand years of human history is the transportation of
ten million human beings out of the dark beauty of their mother continent into the new-found
Eldorado of the West. They descended into Hell; and in the third century they arose from the
dead, in the finest effort to achieve democracy for the working millions which this world had
ever seen. It was a tragedy that beggared the Greek; it was an upheaval of humanity like the
Reformation and the French Revolution. Yet we are blind and led by the blind. We discern in it
no part of our labor movement; no part of our industrial triumph; no part of our religious
experience. Before the dumb eyes of ten generations of ten million children, it is made mockery
of and spit upon; a degradation of the eternal mother; a sneer at human effort; with aspiration and
art deliberately and elaborately distorted. And why? Because in a day when the human mind
aspired to a science of human action, a history and psychology of the mighty effort of the
mightiest century, we fell under the leadership of those who would compromise with truth in the
past in order to make peace in the present and guide policy in the future."

— W.E.B. DuBois, Black Reconstruction in America (1935)



