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 “It is not the critic who counts; not the man who points out how the strong man 
stumbles, or where the doer of deeds could have done them better. The credit belongs 
to the man who is actually in the arena, whose face is marred by dust and sweat and 
blood; who strives valiantly; who errs, and comes out again and again because there is 
not effort without error and shortcoming; but who does actually strive to do the deeds; 
who knows the great enthusiasms, the great devotions; who spends himself in a worthy 
cause, who at the best knows in the end the triumphs of high achievement, and who at 
the worst, if he fails, at least fails while daring greatly, so that his place shall never be 
with those cold and timid souls who know neither victory nor defeat" (Theodore 
Roosevelt speech at Sorbonne in Paris, April 23, 1910... quoted by Richard M. Nixon 
upon resigning the office of President of the United States following the Watergate 
scandals). 
 Richard Milhous Nixon is dead. History will remember him for resigning the office 
of  President in disgrace over the Watergate cover-up. However, most who lived under 
his Presidency remember much, much more. Mr. Nixon was the first President I 
remember with any clarity. I was only eight years old when he was elected into office. I 
remember telling my parents that they should vote for him because he had an 
interesting name. I remember that he won re-election by a landslide vote, the first of any 
President in a long time. I remember that he tried to escalate the Vietnam War in order 
to end it, but he was hamstrung by a liberal news media with a political agenda of their 
own. I remember that he withdrew American forces from Vietnam, bringing our boys 
home from a war he wasn't allowed to win. I remember the price and wage freeze he 
imposed on the economy. I learned to respect civil leaders by respecting former 
President Nixon. Nevertheless, he erred in hiding the unethical activities of some of his 
subordinates, and he was exposed. So with great dignity, he announced his resignation 
to a disillusioned nation, to a disappointed world, and to a cynical press. Whatever the 
ignorant and unforgiving may say of him, this writer will remember him as the man in the 
arena. He tried and failed, tried and fell, and tried yet again. His critics in politics and 
press are but the “cold and timid souls” who have never tried at all. 
 The world has always had its courageous spirits who go out and do the great 
deeds, who lead the hosts of the Lord, who fight the enemies of the Kingdom of God, 
and who strive against temptation without and within. They sometimes stumble and fall; 
they occasionally make serious mistakes; and through weariness, forgetfulness, or 
common human weakness, they have experienced failure. They are the ones actually 
“in the arena, whose faces are marred by sweat and dust and blood; who strive 
valiantly; who err, and come out again and again.” 
 The world always has had its “cold and timid souls who know neither victory nor 
defeat”; but, who are lightning fast with a criticism for the stumble of “the man in the 
arena.” God had little patience for two such cold and timid souls: Aaron and Miriam. In 
Numbers 12, these two became critical of Moses and suffered the wrath of God for it. 
Moses had married a Cushite woman, which displeased Aaron and Miriam. But instead 
of talking with Moses about it, they began to question his authority as God's spokesman 



to Israel. The Lord asks them, “Why then were you not afraid to speak against My 
servant, against Moses?” (Num. 12:8). Miriam was given leprosy and Aaron had to 
watch her suffer; both were taught a strong lesson about backbiting someone who was 
trying to do God's will. 
 This principle applies in the Christian dispensation as well. Soldiers of Christ fight 
together, not each other. Those on the front lines of the war do not need to watch their 
backs for an attack from their own ranks, especially from ranks who are too timid to step 
up to the line themselves. Parents who are trying to raise children in the nurture and 
admonition of the Lord do not need the discouragement of a sharp-tongued critic who 
claims merely to be “helping” (where are your children, critic?). Those who are 
struggling against stage fright or weakness in order to lead in services or class do not 
need counsel from one who has never attempted to lead in anything. Those who labor 
against a physical ailment do not need a rebuke from someone whose own absences 
are suspect. That is why the apostle Paul said in Galatians 6:1, “Brethren, if anyone be 
overtaken in a trespass, you who are spiritual restore such a one in a spirit of 
gentleness, looking to yourselves, lest you also be tempted.”   
 The one in the arena needs the support and encouragement of his peers who are 
also in the arena. To people in the arena -- stay in the arena. If you fall, get up and fight 
again. If you make a mistake, repent and learn from it and go forward. And, pay no heed 
to critics from the sidelines. For those of you on the sidelines: stop criticizing and get 
into the arena yourself! 


