
THE SUNSET OF BON ECHO

The old times are dead and gone and rotten 
The old thoughts shall never more be thought; 
The old faiths have failed and are forgotten,
The old strifes are done, the fight is fought;
And with a clang and roll, the new creation 
Bursts forth, mid tears and blood and tribulation.

—Morrh.

Hear then, ye Senates, hear this truth sublime. 
They who share oppression share the crime.

E§
rT'HE colossal courage, indomitable 
1 will and splendid spirit of fearless 

thinkers have made freedom in religion 
possible. What we need now is the 
religion of freedom.
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Mrs. Chapman Catt says that some of the best Christians she 
ever knew were Jews. We know plenty of Christians that are 
first class Jews.
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I cannot count the wounds which lust for power 
And wealth and place and precedence have made. 

But 0—the deepest, deadliest stabs 
Of all, were made by false Philosophy 

And false Theology combined—
Philisophy that knew not what it did 

Theology that did not what it knew.
—Doten.
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