
Life, Liberty and the Pursuit of Happiness 

"So if the Son sets you free, you will be free indeed." John 8:36 (ESV)  

This year our country will celebrate its Semiquincentennial. That fact prompted me to 
ponder anew our land, its architects, their struggles, and my own personal roots in this 
place. 

Moore is one of the more common Irish surnames. I grew up thinking that I was of Irish 
descent.  This was so in spite of the fact that the first of my family to arrive in this country 
came from England in 1628.  It is a case, I now find, that the Moores that later began to fill a 
lot of the space in Ireland were actually from England!  They were in Ireland, but they were 
not of Ireland!  They were actually English people who had been transplanted from England 
to Ireland in the hope that they would be a civilizing influence there.  Oliver Cromwell, then 
Lord Protector of Ireland, was behind the whole thing!  I have never heard anything about a 
victory party related to the matter, so I am left to believe that the whole experiment was a 
dismal failure!  

Meanwhile my folks, after landing in the New World, had been saving their money and 
bought one of the original land grants from William Penn.  They became property owners in 
the Province of Pennsylvania in the 1680s.   

As a child, living in Michigan but born in Tennessee, I devoured histories of the Civil War era.  
I must admit that part of my motivation at that time was that I might, somehow, through 
much reading, discover a different outcome.  Imagine then how I was torn to find, years 
later, that my ancestors had not been rebel soldiers at all but had actually arrived in the 
South as Union troops from Pennsylvania, highly motivated to put down the rebellion!   

I should insert here that between William Penn and the Civil War my people were busily 
“marrying and giving in marriage”. In the fullness of time, as they say, my grandfather 
married Josephine Few, who was in the line of William Few.  Billy (as we family are allowed 
to call him) was a Georgia delegate to the U. S. Constitutional Convention in 1787 and 
ultimately ratified the document for that state.  William went on to found Emory University, 
and his descendants provided the first President of Duke University. 

My own “marrying” experience attached me to a family who, with others, had purchased 
Block Island from the Indians in the 1660s.  Jackie has informed me that her family had 
probably been pushed into the ocean and to the island fleeing the bad influences that had 
then recently arrived in Rhode Island from Ireland (I think that she may be putting me on). 

“Life, Liberty, and the pursuit of happiness” Thomas Jefferson wrote the words and 
contributed much to the document crafted to guarantee those blessings to the new nation.  



He was a man endowed with great intellect and that was supplemented by gifts of tongue 
and pen.  His life was long and I think that he likely found happiness - to the extent that 
such may be realized in physical comfort, prestige, societal contribution and such.  But did 
he find liberty?  

Of course, I cannot look into his soul, but the copious evidence that he and others left 
related to his faith inclines me to believe that he never knew Christ savingly. If that is true, 
he then lived his life in the most profound slavery to sin, and dread of judgement. Freedom 
comes only with the “new” nature which is a consequence of our “new birth” in Christ 
through belief in His Gospel. Only then are we truly free in this life and only then fitted for 
the eternity of bliss that lies before us.  
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