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parat,voly harmless. How }.„. the prediction
bc.enfulhlIed:"Aman«foesBhaliLetho«eof
us own household". The la,„,„„ neon all this
clearly enough, yet he gets most of the blan.ewhen the wheels drag in the niiro

It is all very sad. And the sa.l.Iest thing
about ,t ,.s the general unconsciousness of the
f'vct. Oh that the Church coul.l arouse herself
and, .reaking out f,-o,n her narrow cells and
.sloughing off her encrustations an.l excrescences
couLI get back to the divine sin.plicity, reality
and connnon-sense of her first days ! How shallwo ever scrape off these noisone accretions of
contunes of self-willed wrangling, unfaithful-
ness and corruption ? Tho present condition ofhe Church at large i« simply scandalous-" a
house divided aga.nst itself." We were horn to
the d..sgraco,and so feel it not, yet there it is.And what divides us ? Nothing Nothing-to
minds wide enough to see great thingsj big
enough to despise trifles. Our great needs are
more oi fandamental., less of minutiw: more
ot genuine life and less of barren show; more ofwork and less of talk; more of loving deeds
and less of metaphysical dogma

; more of prayer-le woKK_a„d less of preaching; more grasp
of the truth as a ^vhole and less harping on its
pet parts. In short, we need to get right back
to our Mnijnn. Chavta, the Sermon on the Mount
VVnat hnv<i 117Q lof* l;i._ n • ^ -r .hat have we left like thatl In it, as


