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ADLRESS OF REIV. PEINTAUGIER ON CONVOCATION DAY,
TE)AJUN1-E 19T11, 1SSS.

H A\KS PE A R E sy
" What a Pie,-. >f work is

man! H ow noble in rea-
son; howv infinite in facul-
tdes ; in formi and in miov-
ing how express and ad-
mnirabie; in action liow

.> like an angel; in comp)re-
hension how like a God ;

the beauty of the worid; the p)aragon of
animiais."- Could the sublime poet have
better sung of the greatness of man ? What
miore glowing eulogiurn could be pro-
nounced on this wvonderful piece of work,
Mýan? Whence this grandeur, this beauty,
which indeed constitute man God's master-
picce, fit "llord of this visible creation?"
it is man 's sou], "lperfect image and like-
ness of his Mý-aker," that gives man the
right to exuit over his own greatness. The
soul is the Ilail and ail" of mari. lIt is the
sou] within that lifts our head heaven-
wards. lIt is the sou] in man that swvays
this world, the sou] that compels the
niighty forces of nature to break before
himi ; the sou] that plunges into the depths
and scales the lieights. The sou] of man in
its turn sets a lirnit ta the mighty billow's
power of destruction, controis tlue niystic
forces of the great imponderables, piays, as
it were, %vitii the iightning and thunder.
T1his is aur greatness, aur dignilx, aur
giory, this souj of ours. This sou] is aur
conscience, dInr reason, aur ail. Extin-
guish this Ilnoble spark of heaveniy flanie,"

enkindled w'ithin our breast by the breath
ot the Most High, and wvhat is left ? %Vhat
but brute force and inatter? 'ho can say
the limits of that tyranny of brute force ?
Who can nieasure its avidity, its insatiable
desire of oppression ? WVhat materialist,
poet cr novelist of this niaterialistic age,
lias yet said the degradation of niatter?
Take away the humian sou], and wîth it
niust -also depart

MORAL GREATNESS.

Say farewell to justice, ta liberty, and tô
love. Destroy the sou], and by the same
stroke you destroy the faniily ties, you
disintegrate society, you annihilate civili-
zation-yes, ail that is sweetest in paetry,
ail that is dearest in science ; ail vanish
when the soul is denied. No more science,
nor order, nor freedoni, nor love, nor
grace, nor civilization, nor religion-all
these sacred treasures of this our hurnan
existence are nîeaningless and powerless if
the sou] be denied. They have their being
in the human sou]. This wonderful gift
of sou] is imipartcd to us in an unfornied
state. lIt cornes to us from the depths of
nothingness, rich in germs of might and
beauty. lIt receives the wvondrous thoughits,
thegentie sentiments, the Iighit and the love
that are to be unfolded as the yèars pass
over us ; to be used, whien the time cornes
for communication and action, for the de-
livery of tliat heaven's message to earth
each ane of us lias had coniitted to himi.


