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“The Best Within You”

[“In the name of the best within you”, is a phrase from the finale of a speech, addressed to a despairing
world dying in darkness - showing a light and a way forward to a new dawn of freedom, achievement,
and happiness. The speech is in “This is John Galt Speaking”, at the climax (IlI-7) of the novel, Atlas
Shrugged, by Ayn Rand, 1957. The following are excerpts from the finale. -Monart, July 2022]

“I am speaking to those who desire to live and to recapture the honor of their soul. Now that you know
the truth about your world, stop supporting your own destroyers. The evil of the world is made possible
by nothing but the sanction you give it. Withdraw your sanction. Withdraw your support. Do not try to
live on your enemies’ terms or to win at a game where they’re setting the rules. . . .

“Act as a rational being and aim at becoming a rallying point for all those who are starved for a voice of
integrity—act on your rational values, whether alone in the midst of your enemies, or with a few of your
chosen friends, or as the founder of a modest community on the frontier of mankind’s rebirth. . . .

“Then this country will once more become a sanctuary for a vanishing species: the rational being. The
political system we will build is contained in a single moral premise: no man may obtain any values from
others by resorting to physical force. . ..

“In that world, you’ll be able to rise in the morning with the spirit you had known in your childhood: that
spirit of eagerness, adventure and certainty which comes from dealing with a rational universe. No child
is afraid of nature; it is your fear of men that will vanish, the fear that has stunted your soul, the fear you
acquired in your early encounters with the incomprehensible, the unpredictable, the contradictory, the
arbitrary, the hidden, the faked, the irrational in men. You will live in a world of responsible beings, who
will be as consistent and reliable as facts; the guarantee of their character will be a system of existence
where objective reality is the standard and the judge. Your virtues will be given protection, your vices
and weaknesses will not. Every chance will be open to your good, none will be provided for your evil.
What you’ll receive from men will not be alms, or pity, or mercy, or forgiveness of sins, but a single
value: justice. And when you’ll look at men or at yourself, you will feel, not disgust, suspicion and guilt,
but a single constant: respect.

“Such is the future you are capable of winning. It requires a struggle; so does any human value. All life is
a purposeful struggle, and your only choice is the choice of a goal. Do you wish to continue the battle of
your present or do you wish to fight for my world? Do you wish to continue a struggle that consists of
clinging to precarious ledges in a sliding descent to the abyss, a struggle where the hardships you endure
are irreversible and the victories you win bring you closer to destruction? Or do you wish to undertake a
struggle that consists of rising from ledge to ledge in a steady ascent to the top, a struggle where the
hardships are investments in your future, and the victories bring you irreversibly closer to the world of
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your moral ideal, and should you die without reaching full sunlight, you will die on a level touched by its
rays? Such is the choice before you. Let your mind and your love of existence decide.

“The last of my words will be addressed to those heroes who might still be hidden in the world, those
who are held prisoner, not by their evasions, but by their virtues and their desperate courage. My
brothers in spirit, check on your virtues and on the nature of the enemies you’re serving. Your
destroyers hold you by means of your endurance, your generosity, your innocence, your love—the
endurance that carries their burdens—the generosity that responds to their cries of despair—the
innocence that is unable to conceive of their evil and gives them the benefit of every doubt, refusing to
condemn them without understanding and incapable of understanding such motives as theirs—the love,
your love of life, which makes you believe that they are men and that they love it, too. But the world of
today is the world they wanted; life is the object of their hatred. Leave them to the death they worship.
In the name of your magnificent devotion to this earth, leave them, don’t exhaust the greatness of your
soul on achieving the triumph of the evil of theirs. . . .

“In the name of the best within you, do not sacrifice this world to those who are its worst. In the name
of the values that keep you alive, do not let your vision of man be distorted by the ugly, the cowardly,
the mindless in those who have never achieved his title. Do not lose your knowledge that man’s proper
estate is an upright posture, an intransigent mind and a step that travels unlimited roads. Do not let
your fire go out, spark by irreplaceable spark, in the hopeless swamps of the approximate, the not-quite,
the not-yet, the not-at-all. Do not let the hero in your soul perish, in lonely frustration for the life you
deserved, but have never been able to reach. Check your road and the nature of your battle. The world
you desired can be won, it exists, it is real, it is possible, it’s yours.

“But to win it requires your total dedication and a total break with the world of your past, with the
doctrine that man is a sacrificial animal who exists for the pleasure of others. Fight for the value of your
person. Fight for the virtue of your pride. Fight for the essence of that which is man: for his sovereign
rational mind. Fight with the radiant certainty and the absolute rectitude of knowing that yours is the
Morality of Life and that yours is the battle for any achievement, any value, any grandeur, any goodness,
any joy that has ever existed on this earth.

“Anyone who fights for the future lives in it today.” —Ayn Rand, “Introduction”, The Romantic Manifesto
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