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h.W !•< >1 XDI.AND'S name stands <>nt in history 
linked f ir all time with the proud mini F'irst.
She i- the Terra I'riina Vista the iir-t land

please I'liul. not only to keep it flying. hut to set it high- 
er than it ever lieu before, over a world redeemed for all 
time from the curse and the crime of war.

seen of the old navigator I• 1 n Cabot; the tir-t 
col my. the Most Ancient Colony of Britain- the lir-t 
iiorn of that glorious famiK of -:-ter nati ns which the 
world know- now the British Kmpire. True, she has 
liven, as Ivrd Salisbury once said, ‘"the sp rt of historic 
misfortune : true, -lie has been, as - une new spaper 
writer ha- called her. "the Cinderella of the Colonies"; 
true, her history has been marked !>■, anomalie- and ab
normalities beyond that of any other land beneath the 
i.riti-h flag; but it also remains for ever true, that on 
the -t' rmy -ea- which beat upon her sh re-, where the 
old sea dog- of Devon loiight i ir right to lîsli agai:i-t all- 
conter- Spani-h. and French, and Portuguese, and what 
not—four centuries ago wen laid tin lir-t foundations 
of Britain s maritime power the enterprise, the cour
age. the daring, the resourcefulness, that have ma le her 
the greatest col misiug nation of all time, and well for 
the world today that it i- -o the undisputed Mistres- of 
the Seas. The Motherland has often forgotten all -he 
owi- t - her tir-t b ,rn daughter, but that daughter ha- 
never t irgotten all she owes t" the Motherland. She has 
fertain.y n >t forgotten it in thi-e stern and *trcnuou- 
day- that have eome up n those glorious little islands 
uvross the sea. whieb every Xvwf uudlamler, lie bis blood 
F.tiglisli. Scotti-lt. Irish or Welsh, has been taught from 
ehildhood to call hott’v. Slie ha- gixeii of lier hvst. Iter 
brightest, lier bravv-t, in numbers far heyou I what 
might fairly have been called for. to tight Britain'- bat
tles. to uphold Britain's bon .r. to -ax e the hearth- and 
homes oi tlie dear old land from the murderers and 
raxishvr- that have desolated Belgium, and to keep the 
flag of Britain living, at once the -xtnbd and the -ate 
guard of freedom, of civilization and of religion avv.

" Old Kng land's sore with fright, they say.
H r day of strength's gone by.

() Kngli.ii blood tliat warms my heart.
Tell them hack they lie!

For every liritish man at home.
Abroad arc twenty-seven.

Hut who shall count the Knglish hearts 
Vnder God's wide heaven?

<) eves that hare not seen, heboid 
What host : around her stand.

The chariots and the horsemen wait 
To guard our Knglish land.

O lonely looks the little isle.
Hut not to those who see.

There's half a world would fight for her 
Who taught tin m to he free."

Xewfiiundland is also the first tnis-i >n ground of 
Methodism. That i- -.-niciliiug of which every Metho
dist among us may* well feel proud. I*or Methodism lias 
bad a great history. Commencing from the day when 
|ohn \\ eslev felt hi- heart "strangely warmed" in the 

little meeting in Alder-gate Street, and -wept through 
the Three Kingdoms with hi- calmly stated yet intensely 
dynamic gospel of -ahation 1 • \ faith, it ha- carried that 
gospel, that glad. free, universal, unlimited offer of par 
don. peace ami power,—of new life and activity through 
-impie faith in the Atoning Cliri-t and simple obedience 
t • the \oicc of Hi- indwfiling Spirit, inmt otic end -»f tin 
world to the other. The handful of corn which be plant 
id '>n the top of the mountain, amid the aridities awl 
acerbities of eighteenth century Kngland. has increased 
and spread by grace divine till the fruit of it ha- been 
made to shake like Lebanon and the held of it to become


