
to^V p*ttern oufwItm .ft,, th«. «ne .p|ri„ of our nmote pwt
I. it not ,-.», own Em««n who ..7. ' Hitch your wi^oa to « .t.r •

»
I*t lu continue the deTelopmroi of the l.nd. ire h.Te reeeired in
tru.t, end continue .bo the high .in. .nd nob), .mbition of our
predeoe.K,n. .nd if wc do not .lw.y, .ooomplUh phkImIt «h.t w*
•et out to do w« mey .t leMt be .ure that e«ort. .nd cnergie. lo
•Iient win Inre humenitj the richer.

In the word, of the poet:

Nothing worth winning i> won with eue.
The go.1 worth mching u ucted ground.

And it cn't be mched in . gentle w.lk,
Or . burst of ipeed and « leap and bound.

The eeglc of Tictorjr perchn high.
And the climbing loul h.i f.r to climb,

With dc.th .nd doubt in the vale, below,
J

,

And the .tan far off 00 the hill, of time.


