
SOMETHING THAT HURTS MORE THAN WORDS 
 

 

Albert Speer, the man who was the armaments minister in Hitler’s 3. Reich and 
Adolf Hitler’s personal friend described in his memoirs how he was taken into 
captivity in 1945. Only 20 years later was he to be released again. 
In his many years in prison he had much time to think and to reflect about his 

past life and about what had happened to his nation. As he wrote his memoirs 

he was trying to come to terms with his own guild and failures during his years 

in office as one of the most influential ministers of the 3. Reich. 

For some people the quietness of a prison cell is like an ointment that soothes 
the weeping wound and that sobers up the mind so that they can start to see  
things for what they really are. 
As he was faced with the cruel evidence of what really happened during World 
War 2 he was at times overcome with guilt and shame. 
He was a man who had always liked to think of himself as an artist but all his 

skills and talents ended up as a useful tool for a 

murderous regime. 

When it was all over he was left with pictures of 

total destruction.  With pictures of starving Jews 

that stood behind the prison walls of Ausschwitz. 

He saw images of the holocaust, of adult man and 



woman looking like ghosts, like living skeletons and of starving orphans walking 

through the streets of bombed out German cities where everything had been 

destroyed.  And somewhere in all of this there was his helping hand; there was 

his signature that had cost the lives of many. 

This is a very heavy burden to carry once you get a little glimpse of the real 
weight of it. 
As he was in prison he befriended some of the men who were his prison 
guards. 
They came from the nations that Germany was trying to defeat. 
They too started get friendly with Mr. Speer and shared their own experiences 
of the war with him.  Their story was different to that of Reich’s minister who 
never suffered any pain and who never had to go without the essentials of life 
during the war. He had never faced any of the hardships that most people had 
to endure.  One Russian guard in particular shared much with him how he had 
lost so many members of his family.   They were murdered by the army that 
Speer had helped to arm and equip. 
But none of them ever accused him in person or held him personally 

responsible for what had happened to their loved ones. 

And it was this which made his suffering even worse. 

It would have been much easier if they would have spat in his face and cursed 
him and told him how much they hated him.  He may have felt some 
satisfaction for the damage his bombs and grenades had inflicted on their 
country and on their families. 
But instead of hate he received kindness and at times even a bit of sympathy  
and this from the very people that he was once taught to hate. 



And that was more painful than a few hateful words or a curse.                                                           

Jesus said: bless him who curses you! When he said that he knew exactly what 

he meant for they smacked his face for speaking of love. But he only returned 

evil with good. 

It is love that breaks down all the barriers and the chains that bind us and that 

denies hatred the right to exist.  We don’t know what was really in Albert 

Speer’s heart but maybe he even shed a tear as he tried to come to terms with 

his past.  Such tears are the ointment for a broken heart. 

Jesus too shed tears. But he went much further than that.  He even shed tears 

for those who had cursed him and for those who drove the nails through his 

feet and his wrists. 

Such love breaks you apart once you start to see your own guilt in it. Once you 

start to understand how much of this undeserved mercy that you have 

received in return. 

Man has always been the first to offend the heart of our Father. We even 

mocked him in our own cruel ways. We treated him with indifference like the 

child who could not care less about the fate of his father. 

To most the name of Jesus is little more than a swearword.  
To many it is even a that causes of offense. 
Man in his hate can be so vicious and cold. 
The man who cares so little about the love of God does not realize that he is 
actually sowing the seeds of his own destruction. He is totally unaware of what 
is waiting for him. 
But once you understand His divine love then it becomes very painful when 

you look at your own sins.  

Our sins have inflects deep grief on the heart of our father in heaven. His grief 

was revealed in the blood that was shed by his only son on the cross. 

Such love hurts much more than words ever can. 
Such is the divine love of our Lord. 

And as we reach out to him, he wipes away our tears of anguish and shame, 

our tears of sorrow and regret and He puts His tears into our hearts instead. 



His tears will be a constant reminder of how much He loves us and of how 

much He cares. 

Speer felt this guilt until the end of his life, the shameful guilt for what he had 
done and how he had wasted his life. 
He mentioned in his book that he gained some comfort from reading the Bible 
during his many years in prison but he never found Him who would have been 
the cure for all guilt. 
He died an unsaved man with a heaven burden still left on his heart.  
 
John. 8:36  
So if the Son sets you free, you will be free indeed 
 

 


