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	Foreword 

	 

	 

	By Vilho Helanen

	 

	 

	Elias Simojoki was a nationalist fighter, and as such his lot in life was to be controversial. But only now that his life’s work is concluded, can we fully appreciate it.

	Simojoki’s main influence was as a leader of youth. Undeniably he was one of the most significant moral leaders that Finland’s youth have ever had. His influence on the educated youth of our country has been decisive in the last two decades. In previous years, that youth, and especially its most active members, have encountered significant criticism. At times their potential has been dismissed as wasted, at others they have been derided as being misguided. To many of previous generations, the new youth have seemed alien in their thoughts, ideals, and attitudes toward life.

	However, ever since the fall of 1939, this estimation has changed. As officers fighting on the front lines during the Winter War, the men of our present generation achieved the respect of our nation. Our present struggle1 has only fortified that respect. No one would make the mistake of calling them a wasted generation any longer. Their achievements show that the influences and the leadership that made them who they are were overwhelmingly positive and correct. But where do these ideals, thoughts, and attitudes, that have now proven their worth in the great trial by fire of our nation, come from? And what exactly do they include in the final analysis?

	These questions without a doubt will direct our attention to Elias Simojoki, who was their fiercest advocate, and whose life’s work received its final seal, when he joined the heroic dead on the ice of Lake Ladoga2, on January 25, 1940. The strength of our entire nation is now focused on making Greater Finland3 a reality. We have entered the decisive battle for life or death, which Simojoki tirelessly insisted was inevitable. For many, it seems a great defeat for our nation that he is no longer among our ranks. But he lives on in his writings and speeches. His life’s work, as an appeal to the Finnish people, has never been more timely than now. His speeches also contain many observations regarding our national rise and awakening that will remain of value and interest far into the future.

	The present collection by no means contains all of Simojoki’s speeches. Most of his work as a public speaker was carried out as a priest—which, after all, was his principal occupation. His fierce sermons and speeches at conventicles will not soon be forgotten by those who had the privilege of hearing them in life. This tome contains only a couple of those, which some readers may consider a fault. However, the main purpose of this compilation is to bring together his speeches that deal with nationalism and patriotism. Besides, it was only very rarely that Simojoki wrote his religious sermons down, beyond brief notes and outlines.

	No actual writings authored by Simojoki have been included. The one exception to this is the very first piece, “Do You Remember,” in which he describes the origins of his nationalist evangelical work in a heartfelt, almost shocking manner.

	The time has not yet come for a full biography of Elias Simojoki. However, I have seen it fit to explain his life and work briefly, in an anecdotal manner. I hope the following pages can in some way illuminate the background of his speeches. I have received valuable aid and support in my work from the widow of my late friend, Mrs. Liisa Simojoki, from his sister Mrs. Rakel Terä, and from his brother, Vicar Arvi Simojoki, and I am deeply grateful to them.

	 

	
 

	 

	Introduction

	 

	 

	By Vilho Helanen

	 

	 

	Elias Simojoki was born into the famous Simelius family of clergymen, in the chaplain’s parsonage of Rautio, on January 28, 1899. He was an exceptionally beautiful and active child, winning the hearts of all around the parsonage. All of his well-known personality traits, which later in life would win people’s hearts over to him, were already apparent at the time. He was gregarious by nature and crystal clear in his soul. From childhood on he had an especially close relationship with God. It was not enough for him to confess his misdeeds to his parents in the evening before bed and ask for their forgiveness. He also took stock of his daily activities with the heavenly Father in his evening prayers. He was a regular attendee in church already as a small boy and often took part in conventicles. During his school years, the religious influences he received at home solidified into a decision that led him onto the path of a deep religious awakening.

	He was warm-hearted and helpful already as a small child. He was especially fond of animals. The stable and barn at the parsonage were an entire world for him, one he loved to spend time in. This tenderness followed him through his entire life, and after all, it was the cries of pain of a wounded horse that finally led him to death on the ice of Lake Ladoga.

	Simojoki attended the Finnish lyceum of the town of Oulu, where his wits and courage brought him the respect of his peers. He was often the winner in the boys’ rough games and competitions. He became the leader of his group of comrades and was always there to give them advice or counsel. His activities were always based on his early ideological awakening. He was a leading force in the sobriety society of his school’s student association. He was the spokesman for both of these and also wrote for the student association magazine. At home he had already published his own little magazine, publishing in it writings which evidenced his sense of humor, which he became well known for later in life. At the lyceum, his lively writing style drew the attention of teachers, and his literary interests occupied a significant amount of his time. During this period, he was still very much a man of the written (as opposed to the spoken) word. It was not until the seventh grade that he gave a presentation on Tagore and his poetry at the annual celebration of the student association. The literary endeavors of his school years were crowned with his matriculation examination essay, “Blessed be the Peacemakers,” which already bore all the hallmarks of his literary style. The principal message of his essay was that it is possible to create peace with arms. Surprisingly, given how far removed from the current ideas of the time, his essay was given the highest grade, laudatur.4

	His profound interest in history, especially Finnish military history, was also already apparent in his childhood. He read all the literature on this topic that was available to him, and his writings as a schoolboy often dealt with it. As his family was living in Rantsila he often skied or rode around the countryside houses, his mind glowing with memories of the battles the Finnish army fought there in 1808-09. He was always excited when his father brought him along to Siikajoki to see the old battlefield, and he had the opportunity to examine the ancient, rusty weapons that still remained in the houses of the area. An interest in old weapons followed him throughout his entire life, and over the years he accumulated quite a collection of them.

	Elias Simojoki was in the seventh grade when the Freedom War5 broke out. It was natural that he should be among the first to join the liberation army. As a member of the First Oulu Company,6 he took part in all of its battles. His many speeches that refer to his experiences in the company ranks clearly show how these months left a profound mark on his sensitive mind.

	He finished his studies in 1919. He could barely wait till the end of the exams—in the end, he left them unfinished for the time being—because his mind already yearned for the warpath. For him, this time it was about the freedom cause of our tribal kin from beyond the border. The Eastern Karelians had already risen up in 1918 to push back the tidal wave of Slavic communism, and in late winter 1919, the battles intensified. Officially Finland had little sympathy for the struggle, but many Finnish volunteers rushed to assist in the rise of Olonets7. Without hesitation, Simojoki joined the volunteers from Oulu. The stages of this struggle are well-known by now, a quick advance toward the south toward the river Svir8 and then eastward toward Petrozavodsk was interrupted when the enemy roused a great force for a counter-attack. The victorious moments shared with the civilians of Olonets, exciting patrol trips that taxed his physical and mental strength to their very limits, and finally, the collapse of their shared hopes together, was an experience he never managed to overcome.

	Simojoki joined the theological faculty of the University of Helsinki in fall 1919. However, his studies were interrupted again. The flame of the freedom struggle was lit again in Eastern Karelia in 1921. Once again, Simojoki did not hesitate, left his studies and joined the Finnish volunteers. He was a part of a ranger operation, who crossed the border and were to penetrate deep beyond enemy lines, and to demolish a railroad bridge crossing Svir. Once again, the Karelian-Finnish troops had initial success, especially in the White Sea area, with town after town being liberated. However, the Bolsheviks sent a well-armed force that outnumbered the poorly-armed volunteers by ten. No additional assistance was given from Finland, and thus in January and February 1922, the fate of the final armed rebellion in Eastern Karelia was sealed. Therefore, the ranger party that Simojoki belonged to had to return, their mission unaccomplished.

	A certain comrade has recorded Simojoki’s thought at the time of defeat: 

	 

	A taxing retreat from Olonets across the border has been carried out. Heavy casualties. Our vision grows dim. Has the part of freedom for Karelia been blocked? Is Greater Finland dead? This is what Elias Simojoki asks himself again and again, in great anxiety. Never. Greater Finland will not die. Karelia must be allowed to live and to triumph. But how? Simojoki found the answer in the hearts of Finland’s youth. The dream becomes clear, a dream of a fighting, militant youth, who once will walk the path of sacrifice victoriously. The road opens toward the dawn, the dawn of Greater Finland. It is a twisting path. A voice calls, this is the only salvation. A boy leaves, and a man comes forward instead, and sets on the path of struggle and sacrifice: Elias Simojoki.

	 

	He had left for battle as a youth, almost a boy, but returned a man, who resolved to continue fighting against all odds. It was on the battlefields of Olonets, that his great idea of Greater Finland was born, and the youth were to make it a reality. The tool for the task that he created seemed very modest at first: it was with two comrades who had returned from Karelia along with him that he created the Akateeminen Karjala-Seura (Academic Karelia Society, AKS).

	15 years later he described the founding of this association of militant activists:

	As has been pointed out before, those Finnish students who founded the AKS, returned from the freedom fight of Karelia with shell-shocked minds. They could not, even in the midst of all the frivolity in our capital, forget the suffering of our tribe that they were forced to witness in Karelia. The battle they had taken part in was a holy war for the life or death of our people. The present writer can remember to this day, how we read Bible verses from Daily Watchwords and muttered silent prayers to Him, who held the keys to our life or death.

	At the gates of death, in the silence of the wilderness, in the destroyed villages of Karelia—this is where the founding words of the AKS were spoken. Faced with the limitless hardship that closed the way to Karelian freedom, a man had to recognize his own weakness and understand that the grace of God is the only hope and aid for an individual and a nation.

	 

	At first, the AKS agenda did not mention the true objectives of its young founders. They described the purpose of the association as offering material and spiritual aid for the refugees who had arrived to our country from Eastern Karelia. One would think that even that would be enough for a tiny organization of university students. But Elias Simojoki set his aim much higher. He never considered the possibility that the AKS might be just another student association, among many others. He created it as a brotherhood, whose members would continue fighting toward the great objective throughout their lives.

	This is made clear in the flag oath of the AKS, largely penned by Simojoki himself.

	 

	Under our flag, and to our flag I swear, by all that is dear and valuable to me, to sacrifice my life and labor to my Fatherland, to its national awakening, for Karelia and Ingria, for Greater Finland. For as much as I believe in one almighty God, I believe in one Great Finland and in its great future.

	 

	 

	Elias Simojoki was an extremist, who did not wish to know of compromises between right and wrong, strength or weakness. But simultaneously he had the inner humility of a real Christian. These were both attributes he also wished to imprint on the AKS. It is clear that no single individual—not even Simojoki himself—alone made the AKS what it is known as today. But as its founder, he was the author of its main direction: a love for the suffering Finnic population of Eastern Karelia and Ingria, and an uncompromising desire to forward the cause of Greater Finland. Simojoki was glad to see his ideas of a national awakening find success among the very best of the current generation of academic youth. These fighting youth adopted as their idol Bobi Sivén9 “who preferred to die by his own hand rather than retreat from the position he had himself elected.” For everyone who rallied around the AKS flag, the story of his life and death has been explained thus: “be like him, loyal even to death.” After a year of activity, AKS was fortunate enough to have as leader the well-known activist Dr. E.E. Kaila. He lit a fiery spirit of patriotism in our young group, as well as a willingness to sacrifice oneself for the greater whole.

	Another deep mark in the spirit of the AKS was left by Niilo Kärki, M.A., who personified a clear and courageous desire to heal the rift within our people. As he himself expressed in 1923: “We have awakened from the nightmare of ‘red’ or ‘white’ Finns.” Other members of AKS—those still with us—introduced Finnish national symbols into the society’s fighting program, based on the belief that only a deep national awakening would create a real, triumphant will to greatness among the people. Others went on to include all the fragments of our tribe (not only Karelians or Ingrians), who find themselves outside our national borders, and a striving toward a close collaboration between all of our tribal brethren.

	 

	There, different points on the agenda became an organic whole and, over the years, a common worldview for an entire generation of militant youth. At the same time, membership grew from hundreds into thousands, and soon enough it took absolute command over all university faculties and student associations, winning over even those young intellectuals who chose not to take the final step of “lifetime conscription,” which is what the membership of the AKS truly means. Elias Simojoki felt greatly gratified when following the success of the society he had founded, but he never took on the duty of the leader of the AKS, since he returned to the countryside soon.

	 However, returning to Helsinki in the 1930s, he belonged to the board of the AKS. Whatever his official position within the organization, he remained its very first member until the end of his life, which made his station within it unique. Many of his speeches were given at AKS events, and these greatly shaped and developed the spirit of the association.

	It would have been completely contrary to Simojoki’s personality to completely cloister himself in a reading cell during his student years. Nevertheless, he was successful in his studies. In the spring of 1923, he completed his studies in theology and was ordained as a priest the following June. In the fall of 1923, he returned to Helsinki intending to continue his studies, but his plans were interrupted in early 1924, and in April 1924 he entered the military to carry out his mandatory military service. During this brief stay in the capital, he did have time to take part in student politics in a very active manner as the AKS secretary.

	Simojoki began his career in the priesthood as an assistant to his own father in Kiuruvesi. As a talented man of the cloth, he would eventually have had the opportunity to pursue a more notable position within the church, but he remained a country priest until the end of his life. As vicar’s assistant, he worked for two years in Kiuruvesi, and after that in the country parish of Iisalmi for two years, and a year in the country parish of Kemi. In 1929, he was appointed into the position of minister in Kiuruvesi, a position he held for the rest of his life. He also worked as a teacher of theology in the Kiuruvesi lyceum from September 1929, and this was also a position he held until his death. This was an activity he especially loved, which allowed him to be near youth, who in turn were touchingly devoted to their inspiring teacher.

	In the parishes where Simojoki worked as a shepherd of souls, his influence will not soon be forgotten. As a preacher, he was without a doubt among the finest of his generation. His proclamations had a heart-rending, uncompromising quality to them. It was characterized by a wondrous clarity and spiritual strength which broke into the feelings of the audience. During his sermons, the audience felt like he had a message especially for them. Due to his refusal to compromise, Simojoki wished to make sure that everyone knew he was, first and foremost, a servant of God and his parish. It never even crossed his mind to merely focus on the absolute minimum of day-to-day matters of the parish. Instead, he was always on the move among his parish, tirelessly traveling back and forth to hold conventicles. He was especially fond of holding them in small cabins in remote villages. He was in the habit of stating that the spirit of God is always closer to modest huts than handsome mansions. And he never hurried away from his congregation, least of all when he was visiting someone who was ill. It has been said that he had something about him that reinforced the better part of every person, which would lead to his recovery. Yet he was also approachable; there was nothing haughty or arrogant about him, but rather despite his ideological inflexibility, he was always friendly and helpful and never tried to hide the fact that he did not consider himself personally an important individual. No person in this congregation ever sought his help in vain. Nor was his help restricted to words, in the form of advice and consolation, but he also helped in deed. His generosity was great. Whatever worldly good he had, it never caused him hardship to share it with those in need. He was an exemplary shepherd for his parish. As such he finally won the hearts of those members who initially were skeptical of him during the years of political turmoil in the 1930s. When his body was lowered into the grave of the heroic fallen in his home municipality, the entire parish joined together in gratitude and longing, and especially his former opponents desired to join in to show their respect for a man whom they realized they had at first misjudged. When he was gone the people of Kiuruvesi felt like they had lost not just a churchman, but a friend.

	Elias Simojoki knew he had found his own place in life in parish work. In a different time, he would no doubt have remained among the country folk he loved so much. But then came the years of internal political crisis, which led him to take a central role in our national struggle. From the countryside, he had followed the developments in our nation closely. The passing years had done nothing to dilute the great dream of his student years. If anything, his conviction deepened that only by going through a deep nationalist awakening and growing the geographical borders of Greater Finland can our nation guarantee its permanent place among free peoples. However, our nation’s political life failed to show any indication of development toward greatness. If anything, forces greatly hostile to such goals, forces that tirelessly gnawed at the very foundations of society, grew in influence. Toward the end of the 1920s, it became apparent that we were heading toward a crisis of the greatest severity.

	In such circumstances, it was clear to Elias Simojoki that he could not remain outside of the struggle. Instead, he threw himself into it with the same passion and refusal to compromise that characterized his actions in everything else. This led him to Finland’s parliament, of which he was a member with the Isänmaallinen Kansallisliike (IKL, the Patriotic People’s Movement) from 1933 to 1939. Those were years full of struggle and strife. He took part in parliamentary debates fearlessly and delivered many fiery and memorable speeches from the parliament’s podium. Regardless of the storm, his speeches raised every time, he would mercilessly flog all that is low, wrong, and wicked. Later, when considering his career in the parliament as a whole, it must be admitted that he never failed to maintain a pure and honest mind, and always fought for the correct cause.

	But taking into consideration our nation’s political life in general during these years, it was obvious that he would become a figure of hate among his opponents. Simojoki himself never considered parliamentary work to be his true calling in life. And without a doubt this assessment was correct. Simojoki was a nationalist awakener, not a political player. And as such many saw him as a perfect target, one toward which they usually shoot their most poisonous arrows. Often his name was dragged through the mud, and his most sincere efforts were deliberately misunderstood. This caused his sensitive mind great suffering. And even this was not enough as he pointed out in one of his speeches to the Blue-Black youth in 1937: 

	 

	As long as we are opposed and hated, we will know our course is the correct one. Always walk against the wind; then you will reach your destination. This is what a young soldier did after the battle of Salmijärvi during the Petsamo campaign. He became snow-blind and was separated from his comrades, but he knew that they were in the north, from where the wind was also blowing. In blindness, he crawled through the fells, always feeling the freezing northern wind in his face, until he reached his destination. Lads, always walk toward the wind—crawl, if your strength does not allow you to walk—but always remember: toward the wind.

	 

	But as a nationalist leader, he knew full well that such a simplistic solution was not possible for him personally. In the same speech he pointed out:

	 

	The burden carried by a leader of a nationalist youth movement is a heavy one. They must fight not only the outside world, but they must fight many a grueling inner battle within when searching for the proper path for themselves and the youth who follow them.

	 

	The most bitter pill of these years was the question burning in his mind: Did he really have the right to lead his comrades and younger followers into the dead end and state of siege, that the powers that be of the time seemed to have condemned them to permanently? All of this led to his bitterness, which is all too apparent in his final political speeches. The years Simojoki spent in Helsinki due to his parliamentary work would have been intolerable for him, if it had not been for the opportunity to work again as a youth leader. In the band of brothers that the AKS had become he met once again the will to fight that had only been strengthened by the opposition it had met over the years. This was, among all the negative trends of the time, a promise for a brighter future. In addition, in 1933 he took over the leadership of Sinimustat (the Blue-Blacks) and later Mustapaidat (the Black Shirts).

	 Boys and girls from all social classes had joined these organizations. Among these teens Simojoki’s position of leadership was uncontested. In his many writings in the organization’s magazine, and equally, in his many speeches at the events they organized, he poured the fighting spirit for Greater Finland into his followers. Simojoki’s goal with the youth organizations he led was the same he had had in all of his previous political and organizational work.

	 It was made apparent in the remarks he made, for example, from the podium in the parliament in November 1934: 

	 

	Our battlefield is the soul of Finland’s youth, and we will not cease to fight until we have won a decisive victory. We will not give up until our youth have a strong nationalist and patriotic spirit, which gives our faith the high status it deserves. This work, and the success it achieves, is what the future of Finland depends on… and if there was to be no work toward nationalist awakening done among the youth, then what kind of lads would we then have, at a moment of danger, to show against the youth of Russia, who really are driven by an imperialist zeal?

	 

	As a youth leader, Simojoki tirelessly reiterated the need to build on a religious foundation of perfect moral propriety. As he once remarked in a youth rally: 

	 

	Still, we must humbly remember that the perfect nation is not down here. It can only ever be achieved up there, beyond any imperfection. The youth who walk the path guided by their love for the Fatherland must always remember this.

	 

	At the time, his demand that the youth of Finland be militarized was met with incredulous anger. The core of his youth mentorship program was that while it was necessary to equip the military adequately, it was equally necessary to make sure the human material, who would wield these weapons, was adequate. For him, not even the most fervent patriotism and desire for Greater Finland would suffice alone, but he realized the importance of physical fitness as well. He himself was a skillful skier, swimmer, and marksman. And he demanded the same of the youth who followed him: 

	 

	You must learn to march, to swim, to shoot, because the final struggle requires not only the strength of the soul but of the body as well.

	 

	As a shepherd of souls, Simojoki was a friend and helper of the poor, and always wanted to raise the youth to feel similarly. He stressed innumerable times that all of Finland’s youth must familiarize themselves with the lives of the working class, learn to think and feel in a social manner, and be prepared to fight for true social justice. This was a program, which surely it now must be admitted, that must form the basis for any new, determined youth education.

	 

	Elias Simojoki was the founder of AKS and two youth organizations. But he was not an organizer at heart. He was an awakener and inspirer, who drew especially youth toward him, with the clarity of his vision for the future. As a speaker he certainly was remarkable. A certain gentleman of an older generation describes the effect he had on his audience as follows:

	 

	His proclamation had something of a divine storm and thunder, earthquake and fire, for example when he described the deaths of Ingrian mothers in the Siberian wilderness. But always, in the end, there remained a quiet and gentle wind, the work of the Holy Spirit in a previously cold heart, which the Lord had allowed to return. In many ways, he was a strange apparition here in the cold north. He had the exploding strength of Huguenots, a clarity and holiness of purpose.

	 

	Specifically, Simojoki was a man of the living word. Often when he climbed onto the podium, he only had with him an outline of a speech, typically a few sentences long. And even on those occasions when he had prepared his entire speech in advance, he rarely glanced at his notes. He spoke from the heart, and as such his words correspondingly found their way into the hearts of his listeners. His bright eyes commanded the audience to pay attention, and his whole demeanor spoke of such deep conviction that no one was left indifferent.

	His voice was not especially deep, and his diction had some room for improvement. Even so, his ability to fascinate the listener was unique. He made his audience laugh and weep with equal ease. In the midst of an oppressive and small-minded historical era, he managed to summon enormous vistas for the future and convinced thousands upon thousands of the possibility of them being within reach. He transferred his burning love for Ingria and Karelia into wide parts of the populace. Few eyes remained dry when he—his voice shaking with internal distress—described the fates of our tribal brethren, who had been exiled from their homesteads. He minced no words when describing the only path he saw for our national salvation:

	 

	Finland must either stand or fall with Karelia. The Finnish people must share either glory or ignominy with the Karelians.

	 

	If we fail to learn that in order to be great, we must fight, we shall drown.

	 

	For us, it is of the utmost importance that one day we shall see the sun rise from behind Karelian forests, free of Russian occupation.
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