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on which we lean in the midst of the tempest ; it is His compass

by which we steer ; it is His great salvation which we hope to

share with you. You worship (it is true) in a church of more

than common stateliness and beauty, and you have a history on

which the mind loves to dwell. You can look back to the

days when these ancient towers were built by Norman hands,

when daring and successful builders pierced their mighty walls,

when the great designer of the ohoir first opened out the vista,

and the still mightier Grandisou completed the o'er-arching nave

and aisles, and when the whole structure assumed somewhat

of its present form and comeliness. Beneath the shadow of

these walls generations of illustrious dead repose, the echoes

of the Civil War have here died away, the trump of God has

sounded to awake a sleeping Church, and through all changes

of the State or of the Church the glorious walls remain, as

if built for Eternity, and scarce to be destroyed by time ; and

in a thousand churches England recalls the struggles and the

glories of the past. We have no history but that which we

make ourselves. But we will never despair. Sons of the

Church, we will build with the sword of the Spirit in one hand,

and the trowel in the other, bent upon reproducing in such ways

as God shall lead us, and as the varying conditions of our life

permit, England's Church, and England's faith, and England's

loyalty, and above all the truth of God's most Holy Word

committed to our charge. We are a body Catholic because

not merely Roman, separated, but not by our own desire, ever

praying to be reunited on primitive and Apostolical foundations,

in true, substantial, visible union witli the several parts of our

Church in many lands, but holding to "one Lord, one baptism,

one God and Father of us all," and "contending earnestly for the

faith once delivered to the Saints." And when we have met
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