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A READING LESSON
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‘h'eam;ad 1 }L‘ll we saw visions and
onr souls 1((3(11118. Then, and only then,
the peo )]ecdfme near to heaven. But,
this, a’nld» ;do 'that age could not know
hY i ‘rhx{ele was no one to help us.
man. 1o ief:l{e ha(_i be_en one, only one
to bl"eak . (ﬁ(t’ to inspire, to interpret—
it came t; 1] ;ﬂe earth and show us how
Water ;111(1 ))(, earth, to take a drop of
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what Thlx ).\)tOf’ the skies, to read us
beautity] “1'00;1(? }lavo said abont God’s
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Our hearts g nat 1‘s, that .there was 1n
ledge ang f;n- l}d),‘m al longing for know_'-
tously ¢limbe ;‘ ;‘;lty. Why, we surrepti-
carved oup d the old beech trees and
others i 11 )nanl'es and the names of
o feoling 1}, soft, green bark. What
Shaped th0Ol,ﬂreonques’c as onr knives
Nensation of(l {er_s. Above all what a
Ourselyes bl delight when we found
tivity 1] ab e to connect with the ac-
1e words of the only literature
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that };z“;l'lllings- It is only fair to say
Pest, I nan varied a little from the
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Your wyiter im of the system. One of
*houlq] mar}ef‘s has said that edueation
and ghle to{ef the soul conscious of needs
of 80 liu]ﬁ]' them. 1If only instead
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and spelling, some one had developed in
us a passion or eraving for knowledge
and beauty and goodness, as it existed
in the world of men and things, our
lives might have been more profitable
today. Sometimes I feel we must write
over against it all ‘Lost Opportunity.””’

This and much more said my good
friend, and T let him say it. For it
contained some truth, though not
the whole of it. The old. teach-
ers insisted on hard work and
right habits and personal responsi-
bility, and that is an education in itself.
But they missed something, too, and it
is for you and me, fellow teachers, to
make sure we do not miss it. ‘While
we shall not neglect the teaching of
the three R’s, in any particular, we
shall not think of the teaching of these
as ends, but as means. The ends will
be the opening of lives to a fuller ap-
preciation of truth and loveliness and
righteousness; the broadening of hu-
man sympathy and sympathy for every
growing thing. And we shall not for-
get that a being reaches his highest in
culture and in usefulness through the
joy of carefully directed work, and the
freedom of carefully-supervised play.
So there will be time in our work for
that which our good friend so sadly
misscd——companionship, leadership, the
upward and inward look, the desire to
ereate. In our schools children shall be
children, not mere mmachines; they shall
not only prepare for life, they shall
participate in it. Yes, there is no way
out of it but one—to consider books and
studies and all the rest as but inciden-
tal, though always necessary.  The
teacher’s real mission can be s_ummed
up in only one phrase, that which was
coined and lived by the Teacher of_ all
teachers, ““T1 have come that they mlg}}t
have life, and that they might have it

more abundantly. "
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