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Generative
Humanity

He began to make his hercic treks
sometime in the 1960°%. If you were
religions, you heard of his deeds and
took hope from his promise in Harvey
Cox's The Secular City. If organiza-
tions or families were your thing, you
found him in The Temporary Society
of Warren Bennis and Philip Slater.
Were you turned on by technology?
Alvin Toffler’s Future Shock was the
epic for you. By the new generation?
You could worship with Charles Reich
in The Greening of America. The name
of the hero was Transient Man; he was
deified in a decade that discovered
change, as though for the first time.
Transient Man, argued theologian
Harvey Cox, was to celebrate the rising
tide of secularization and rejoice owver
the anonymity and mobility that made
it possible. For anonyvmity deliveraed
him from the law, and mobility gave
him choice—in personal relationships,
in ideas, in values, As a result, secular
man was freer, more tolerant, more
open to change. Tradition was disinte-
grating, long-term acguaintanceships
declining, impersonality on the up-
swing: it was all—praise the (secular)
Lord—just a hint of things to come.
Bennis and Slater were less eupho-
ric about the increase in temporary
relationships, but they made one thing
clear: the tide would not turn, so we
had better learn to move—to be flexi-
ble, to tolerate ambiguity, to “‘get
love, to love and to lose love.” Mr.
Toffler was more obvious than they in
his separation of the sheep from the
goats. The elect were the “people of
the future.” They quickly used and
disposed of things, places, people,
ideas, organizational structures. They
worked in Manhattan but lived in
Columbus, Ohio; they jetted from
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Pennsylvania to see a denlist in Ger-
many; they commuted a thousand
miles each week to teach a course in
philosophy, Theirs was the freedom
and exhilaration of a coed on spring
vacation in Fort Lauderdale: “You're
not worried about what you do or say

here because, frankly, vou'll never see

these people again.” Those Mr. Toffler
cast into darkness were the critics who
wanted to get off the escalator lifting
them to the superindusirial society.
They were “people of the past and
present™ warding off the onslaught of
the new, clinging to ideas of loyalty
and commitment, “less adept™ at the
“business™ of handling temporary rela-
tionships.

And Charles Reich . .. well, in the
face of the oncoming Consciousness
I, Ioose and experimental, innocent
and vulnerable, symbolized by hitch-
hikers, knapsacks, sleeping bags and
the open road, he ecmitted his ultimate
cry of reverence: “0Oh, wow!” Afflu-
ent, liberated, on the move, these
heroes and heroines of popular social
sclence were also appearing with each
new moon in the pages of Playboy
and, later, Playgiri They sowed more
seed than ever before. They opened
their thighs to more than ever before,
But no one noticed—nmo one wanted to
notice—that the seed they sowed was
dead and the wombs they exposed
were made of stone,

x has been separated from gener-
ation; penitals have been reduced to
eroticals. (A few vears ago, Rollo May
saw that sex had been separated from
love—hoth by the Victorians and by
us.) 5o be it. [ am not discussing sex

We need a rope to hold onto,
extending deep into the past,
reaching far into the future.

We cannot afford to be static,
but we do need a place to stand.

here, nor am [ targeted on Playboy or
Playgivl. But I am concerned about
Transient Man and the fact that he,
like the plavboys and playgirls of
temporary relationships, appears in-
capable of producing and caring for
offspring.

I am not sure how prevalent Transi-
ent Man is (though I can safely assume
that part of him is in anyvone who
chances to read this article). But [ have
watched him enough to feel confident
that he has little of what Erik Erikson
calls generativity, a “concern for estab-
lishing and g'uidi.ng the next genera-
tion.” Man on the move simply cannot
be tied down long enough to a singles
place, be it spiritual or physical, to be
a parent—again, spiritually or physical-
Iy. As Slater admitted in The Tempo-
rary Socfety: “'It is, in fact, difficult to
imagine ways of integrating the rearing
of children with temporary svstems,”

I write in the hope that the image
of Transient Man may give way to ong
of Generative Humanity, that we begin
to see and hear more of adult men and
women able to locate thémselves in a
continuity moving from past to future,
able to select the best from what has
preceded them and pass it on to those
who come after. I sav this not because
Transient Man is unreal (he is all too
real), but because, as a mythical hero,
he is incomplete and sterile—a spiritual
gunuch. Or, as Erik Erikson put it in
his recent Dimensions of @ New Identi-
v “We have gone through something
like a century of yvouth. When, pray, is
the century of the adult about to
begin?™

It would be well to pause for a
moment on Erikson’s concept of gen-
erativity. The word’s primary meaning
is procreation, but it connotes more,
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