
Jacob, Moses, Joslu.a an<I Sa.nud, Isaiah, Jercnnah and Daniel, and „,ost of
all by the lives of Clirist and the Apostles. I„ no other a^o of the world wonld
such a jonrney, with s.ich happy advantaj^es for fnlfilling the pnrposes of it
been possible. We left with photn<.raphy np to date, on "The New York "
one of the greatest stean.ers ever built. We were ^^Mng to the oldest regions
on the earth, to bring back pictures to gladden the eyes of the people who live
•n tlK> newest. We were going fro.u the midst of civilization, large, rich ro-
l.tist and grown, to ga representations of the sky lines and landscapes whieh
surror.nded its humble birtl^plaee and childh.ood. We were going to see and
to get copies of that land ''Over whose acres walked those blessed feet which
fourteen hundred years ago were nailed for our advantage to the bitter cross "

Every nan of sensibility and depth of nature is touched .o tenderness and
t -urs, as he retraces his steps fnun the place of his manhoo 1 and liis triumph
to tne scenes of his infancy and the struggles of his earlv vears

In going back to Palestine, even if we only go through a picture or a
book, we a-e returning to the place of our birth and childhood. We are all
copies and reproductions of the civilization in which we live, and Palestine
and tiu- countries about the Mediterranean Sea, constitute the cradle of our
civilization. Here we were rocked in the infancy of our ancestors by the blue
wavesof the "uttermost sea." Here bent above us, in the years of our weak-
ness an.l iuuceence, the deep kindly face of the Syrian sky. Here bloomed
about ns, w.ien ve were learning to stand alone and to walk on the earth the
flowers which make Palestine a Paradise. But for these lands and the lives
which transfigured them, we would not be what we are, we would not have
the names we bear, nor the calendars we use, nor the history we know, nor the
songs we sing, nor the books we read, nor the paintings we see, nor the homeswe iove, nor the religion which guides us and blesses nsfrom the cradle to the
grave. Hence Bible countries, as the homes of our fathers, belong to ns The
heroism tliat blest thein we have inherited. The virtues that grew in grace
and beauty there, have come to live and bloom in our lives. The laws that
were ordained and honored there, regulate our conduct. The hopes that were
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