
QUEEN'S UNI VERSITY JOURNAL.

Presbyterian Chutrcbi of Canada ot of

the land of Egypt, out of t'le bouise of
bondage, wbo in bis day slew rnany
an Egyptian and Arnaiekite oppressor
by bis uiplifted rod and arns uintirin<r-

iy uipraised towards tbe light, and tbe
source of ligbit, it xvas lie "ouir father,
our fathier tbe chariots of Israel and
the borsemien thereof" that did these
things for uis, wbo in the strength of
bis faith that overcarne the worid, and
srnote its scare-crows, did tbese great
things for uis. I-lis was not thiat ern-
l)almecl forrn of Clhristianity tbat niay

bave 'walked in Egyptian Thebes or in
the Nitrian desert sorne tbousand
yeprs ago but hobbies on crutches
now, witb both legs in the grave

-the rnurnry Christianity wbich

migbt fear that the open air and

sunshine would crumible it to dust.
And hie was not afraid to expose bis

own special flock among the students,
bis beloved inner circle of T'heologues,

to tbe sane free play of ligbt, under
whicb bis own robust and masculine
spirit feit the most at bomne. He hiad

wonderfully little apprebiension for

their fragility. He knew a vigorous

type 1was badly neecled bere and thiat it

could not bie biatclied in ecclesiastical

incubators, but like an oak-tree muist

be grown ont under the free sky and

tossed into strength by winds and

storrns.
The most crying want of our tirne

is, I believe, religious teaéhers of this

manly strain. Tbe greatest service

perbaps wbicb a University can do for

the cornrnunity, the 1best test of bier

vitality in ail other respects is to pro-

duce tbern. Our miners, enginýeers,

doctors and lawyers will do iiiuchi to

spread our influence. Especially if we

have made tbern as we ougbt, not

nmere tradesnien, but culltivated men.
Every one of our miners ought to be a
rnissioflary, and lhe will bie so if hie has
realiy corne under the speil of
Ouceen's. Our journalists, writers and
teachers can do stili more. Their
daily business touches the muner life of
the pi-npie if more points. Bit after
ail tlhere is lia position of advantage,

no purcliase, like the pulpit. Just think
of it. The minister of religion by vir-
tue of his office cornes into very close
quarters with the rnost intirnate por-
tions of his people's lives, at those nmo-

rnents whien they are rnost of ail their
real selves. He touches thern in the
primai depths. He is often the one
nio. tai confidant of their sorrows and
sins. Every week on the one day
which rnost of thern can devote to the
culture of their universai burnan nia-
ture, the one day which we set apart
in testiniony of the priceless value of

the souil, tbey gather to hear frorn hlmi
a life-giving word. He is tue acredit-
e(l exponent of the spirituial beritage
of our race, yes, and of the creative
contribution of our own tirne, on that
highi plane where ail the mighty hopes
and reachings after truth which make
uls rnen, ail the bigher strivings and
experiences of humanity, intellectual
and moral, converge to their ail-inclu-
sive expression. It is uinapproached
opportunity, a responsibility f romn
whichi the boldest might well shrink.
Who shahl measure the consequences
that depend on wbether it be nobly
and intelligently exercised, or blindly
and ignobly? What a difference it will
nmake in the general level of thougbt
andl feeling if these souls go their way
quiickened and strengthiened, awaken-
e(l and( enligbiteiied, alive and aware,
with sorte more vision of the Eternai


