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I dedicate this little book to Rev. C. C. Owen and Mrs. Owen, whose 
friendship, love and guidance have meant so much to me, that its words 
and messages may be a comfort to them who have given their only son 
for their King, for Freedom, and their God.

I dedicate it to the sacred memory of one of my noblest boys, Harold 
Owen, that his name and life may not be forgotten even if that were pos
sible, and that the influence of his noble, manly, Christian character may 
reach many a heart and many a home, that it may be an inspiration and 
an ideal for many a boy fighting life’s hard battle.

I dedicate it to the mothers and fathers who also have given their sons 
in this great war, that in these pages they may find some word of comfort 
and cheer and strength which may help them to say: "Father, Thy Will 
be done.”

Harold was to me an ideal type of Christian boyhood and manhood, 
a boy who though now gone to be with His Master, still lives in the lives 
of thousands.

A. H. SOVEREIGN.

St. Mark’s Rectory, 
Vancouver, B. C.,

January 31st, 1917.
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