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Foreword

To desire peace, to wish for the happiness of one’s family, to seek a
secure and safe life—these are the shared sentiments of people
everywhere. There is no parent anywhere who does not grieve at the
death of a child in war.

And yet, human history has been stained without cease by the
horror of war and meaningless suffering. Despite the bitter lessons
of millennia of blood and tears, humanity remains unable to free

itself from the shackles of folly and hatred.

How, then, can we transform enmity to empathy, conflict to coexistence?

“A great human revolution in the life of a single individual can
transform the destiny of an entire society, and can make possible a
change in the destiny of all humankind.” This is the theme running
through the novel Ningen kakumei (The Human Revolution), the
writing of which has been a central undertaking of my life.

It is impossible for me to imagine that human beings have been
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born into this world in order to hate and harm each other. Now,
more than ever, it i1s crucial that we renew our faith in the infinite
potential of humanity and bring forth our capacity to create peace.
War is caused by people. It is therefore up to people whether or
not we will create a world of peace. This is the challenge, indeed the
mission, that has been entrusted to each individual—each young

person, in particular —alive today.

It is a challenge that goes to the very heart of human civilization.
And it is my sincere wish that each of you—as young people, as the
rising generation—will meet this challenge with great energy and
courage. There, indeed, I perceive the light of a limitless hope. It is
with this immense sense of hope and expectation that I share with

you this thought: The world is yours to change.

The essays in this book record my frank impressions and views
through my encounters and dialogues with some of our world’s

important thinkers. Nothing could bring me greater joy than if this
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simple book were to serve as a source of inspiration to the youthful
readers who will shape the world of the 21st century.

The publication of this book owes much to the kind support of Mr.
Masahisa Hara, president of Asahi Press. I wish to take this
opportunity to express my most heartfelt gratitude to Mr. Hara and

to all those who have been involved in the realization of this project.

Daisaku Tkeda

President, Soka Gakkai International

January 26, 2002
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The Courage of Nonviolence

I don’t want toys or chocolate. All I want is peace and freedom.
People of Europe, people of the world, please find the humanity in
your hearts to put an end to this war!

— A young girl of the former Yugoslavia

[ was visiting Raj Ghat, where Mahatma Gandhi, the father of
Indian independence, had been cremated.

Somewhere a bird sang. A forest was nearby, and squirrels ran
through its lush green thickets.

The area was a spacious, well-tended shrine to nonviolence.

As 1 offered flowers before the black stone platform that constitutes
Gandhi’s memorial, I bowed my head.

I pondered Gandhi’s brilliant spirit. I thought of his ceaseless
struggles to douse the fires of hatred with water drawn from the
pure springs of love for humanity.

And I thought of how alone he was in his quest.

11
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