THE LORD MAYOR’S LUNCHEON

ADDRESS BY

Right Hon. W. L. MACKENZIE KING, M.P.

Prime Minister of Canada

My Lord Mayor, Your Grace, Mr. Prime Minister, My Lords, and
Gentlemen:

I thank you, my Lord Mayor, for the honour you have done me
in proposing my health and particularly for the sentiments you have
so graciously expreqse(l May I express, as well, my warm apprecia-
tion of the very distinguished company here assembled, and of the
gracious message from H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught. The people
of Canada will be quick to recognize that the honour which is being
done me to-day is meant as an honour to all Canada. This the
Canadian people will deeply appreciate. This they will never forget.

[ thank you also, my Lord Mayor, for affording me the occasion
to speak on behalf of the people of Canada to the people of Britain.

It is truly a high privilege to speak in this ancient city which
has suffered so grievous a martyrdom for the cause of freedom. What
London has already endured, with undaunted courage, has added to
her story a chapter so illustrious that her historic glories pale by
comparison. In these days, reviving the memories of the assertion
and the preservation of the fwedom your citizens still defend, with
all their ancestral strength, the 110hts of the plain, ordinary men and
women, not of London onlv but of the world; resisting, as of old,
with indomitable and unbroken will, the onset of tyranny.

Canada at Britain’s Side

Throughout the past two years the people of Britain, in the
midst of horror and suffering, have given an example of human
endurance unparalleled, I believe, in the annals of fortitude. Of
London it will be written and spoken in proud memory, that when
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