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NOTICE OF THE

MEMORIAL SERVIQCE

A SERVICE IN MEMORY
OF

HARRY RYRIE

Will be held on Sunday, September 23rd, at

4.15 o’clock, in the Central Building of the

Toronto Young Men’s CGhristian Association,
40 Gollege Street.

His Friends are Invited.
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THE MEMORIAL SERVICE
SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 23xrD, 1917

MR. THOMAS FINDLEY READ TEE FOLLOWING
PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE:

Romans XII.
I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercics of God, to present your
bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable to God, which is your spiritual service.

And be not fashioned according to this world: but be ye transformed by the
renewing of vour mind, that ye may prove what is the good and acceptable and
perfect will of God.

For I say, through the grace that was given me, to every man that is among
you, not to think of himself more highly than he ought to think; but so to think
as to think soberly, according as God hath dealt to cach man a measure of faith.

For even as we have many members in one bady, and all the members have
not the same office;

So we, who are many, arc one body in Christ, and severally members one of
another.

And having gifts differing according to the grace that was given to us, whether
prophecy, let us prophecy according to the proportion of our faith;

Or ministry, let us give ourselves to our ministry; or he that teacheth, to his
teaching;

Or he that exhorteth, to his exhorting: he that giveth, let him do it with lib-
erality; he that ruleth, with diligence; he that showeth mercy, with cheerfuiness.

Let love be without hypocrisy Abhor that which is evil; cleave to that
which is good.

In love of the brethren be tenderly affectioned omne to another; in honor
preferring onc another;

In diligence not slothful; fervent in spirit; serving the Lord;

Rcjoicing in hope; patient in tribulation; continuing steadfastly in prayer;

Communicating to the necessities of the szints; given to hospitality.

Bless them that persecute you; bless, and curse not.

Rejoice with them that rejoice; weep with them that weep.

Be of the same mind onc toward another. Set not your mind on high things,
but condescend to things that are lowly. Be not wise in your own conceits.

Render to no man cvil for evil. Take thought for things honorable in the
sight of all men.

If it be possible, as muck as in you lieth, be at peace with all men.

Avenge not yourselves, beloved, but give place unto the wrath of God:
for it *s written, Vengeance belongeth unto me; I will recompense, saith the
Lord.



But if thinc enemy hunger, feed him; if he thirst, give him to drink: for in
so doing thou shalt heap coals of fire upon his head.

Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil with good.

Joun XV: Verses 8§-17.

Hercin is my Father glorified, that ye bear much fruit; and so shall ye be my
disciples.

Even as the Father hath loved me, I al o have loved you: abide ye in my
love.

If ye keep my commandments, ye shall abide in my love; even as I kave
kept my Father’s commandments, and abide in his love.

These things have I spoken unto vou, that my joy may be in you, and that
your joy may be made full.

This is my commandment, that ye love one znother, even as I have loved
you.

reater iove hath no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his
friends.

Ye are my friends, if ye do the things which 1 cornmand you.

No longer do I call you servants; for the servant knoweth not what his
lord decth; but I have called you friends; for all things that 1 heard from my
Father I have made kaown unto you.

Ye did not choose mec, but T chose you, and appointed you, that yeshould go
and bear fruit, and that your fruit should abide: that whatsocver ve shall ask
of the Father in my name, he may give it you.

These things I command you, that ye may love onc another.

ReveLaTion XXI: Verses 1-4.

And I saw a new heaven and a new carth: for the first heaven and the first
carth are passed away; and the sca is 110 more.

And T saw the holy city, new Jernsalem, coming down out of heaven from
God, madc ready as 2 bride adorned for her husband.

And 1 heard 2 great voice out of the throne saying, Behold, the tabernacle
of God is with men, and hic shall dwell with them, and they shall be his peoples,
and God himsclf shall be with them, and be their God:

Aad he shall wipe away cvery tear from their eyes; and deuth shall be no

morc; neither shall there be mourning, nor crying, nor pain, any more: the first
things arc passed away.
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PRAYER BY MR. CHARLES W. BISHOP.

Almighty God, Our Heavenly Father, it is in the hour of our greatest need
that wea tum to Thee, the one source from which our deepest needs may be satis-
fied, and on this oceasion, when we desire to truly memonialize the life of one whom
‘Thou hast taken to a larger service, we come before Thy footstool znd pay to
Thes our vows of devotion and worship, and release in Thy preseace those long-
ings and aspirations which we cannot release in the presence of men, but which
can only be poured out before Thee who are Our God and our Father. We come
to-day, grateful that we have Thee to turn to, when the dealings of Thy Provi-
dence come across our pathway. We thank Thee that whatever may be the rise
or fall of fortunes, tiic coming or going of the pleasures aad pains of life, that in
the midst of them all, when Thy hand of Providence falls upon us, we may turn
to Thee, we may be brought face to face with the One who rules the world, and
who awaits the fulfilment of the desires of His children as they struggle and
strive to the goal that Thou hast made possible for them.

We turn to Thee in this hour, O God, and pray that the memory of the bro-
ther whom Thou hast taken away from the activities in which we were associated
together here, and whom Thou hast taken to the larger and more supreme ac-
tivities bevond the vale, may fall upen cach one of us ss a blessing and a bene-
diction that shall enrich the days that we have yet to spend in Thy work on carth.

We pray Thee to keep us from falling into the snare of a grief that has not
hope and inspiration in it. We pray Thec to remind us that beyond the vale are
activities which, in Thine own wise providence Thou dost not—perhaps canst
not—reveal to us, but which if we couid see would teach us that a life lived
through such high purpose hcore is but carried on over there.  May this thought
help o console the grief that is inevitable, and may it react in the life of every
man and woman, and make our iives the richer in the days to come.

We offer a petition unitedly, O God, in behalf of those whose mouraing acd
grief is more than that of any of us can be. We pray, if it be Thy wiil, that
consolations fashioncd as Thou alone in Thy love canst fashion thesm, consolations
of the sympathy aad the human fcliow-fecling of the many friends, may pour
into tiic heart of her who is left behind, and may it come into the lives of the
children that, in the days to come, their unfolding carcers may be cariched with
the memories and the inspiration of tke life that was lived before them. And
for all upon whom falls the responsibility of carrying on the good works to which
our departed brother gave himself so fully, we pray, and that upon all of us here
a double portion of Thy grace may fall that we like him may risc to the know-
ledge that life is only well lived when it is lived for those things that count when
we have passed bevond.

With these petitions upon our lips, and more in our hearts, O God, we present

our oficring before Thee this day in the name of Jesus Christ, Gur Lord.
AMEN.



THE
TRIBUTES OF FRIENDS

MR. E. R. WOOD

S are here to-day as a company of Mr. Ryrie’s fricnds to express in the most
informal way our deep sense of gratitude for his life, and to pay our
foving tribute to his micmory.

Knowing as we all do his Christian faith, we anust not on this occasien permit
oursclves to be gloomy, but face the mystery of his loss with that sense of Ciiris-
tian fortitude which was such an outstanding characteristic of our friend.

Just one week ago, like a boit out cf the blue sky, word spread quickly
throughout the city of Toronto that Harry Ryrie had passed away. 1t is diffi-
cult to describe the feeling that pervaded this entire community. I szy ““entire
community ™ adviscdly, because the ramnifications of Mr. Ryrie’s active lifc reach-
cd inlo practically every phase of civic life.  If the city itseli at Jarge was stunned
by the blow, what sort of feclings pervaded the hundreds of clese, warm, personal
fricnds—and Ms. Ryric had hundreds of them. That indeed cannot be de-
scribed. It came to us 2ll as 2 cruel, crushing blow.

I believe Afr. Ryvie lived ia this city 2l his life.  Hc participated, with his
csteamed brother, My, James Ryic, in the building up, irom very smail things, of
a great business which I think we can safely say became, and is, one of the
institutions of Toronto; an institution of which, I am perfectly certain, viewed
irom every angle, Mr. Ryrie was justy proud. I was built up by honest effort,
by efiiciency, and by the highest integrity.  To have had a part ia the developing
of such a business and in the creating of these traditisns atiached to it, scems
10 me 5 ke the greatest achicvemeat cf Mr, Ryric’s life. It is 2 nolice to the
voung men of this city and this counlry that zreat success can 30 hand-in-hand
with honor and integrity, aad that suceess in busiaess fife is not necessasily
mixed up with smartaness. or somcthing worse. I think, therefore, that this
re2lly was the greatest achievement of our frisad’s liic.

But he was not in his activitics confined to his owa business. Alr. Ryric
assumed angd carried ot his oblizations as a citizen of Toronto. I met hism first
aclively absut cight years ags, when there was under centemplation o great
campaiga, that hias siince become histerical, for the putting in funds of this great
Association, in order that it might casry oa, in an efiective way, what it had been
doiag in 2 mest inadequate way on fccount of its inadequate cquipment.  Thosce
=were very serious days.  Qur friead, Mr. Warburton, who has beea such a toswer
of stzength to this iastitution since that time, had come to us, and had brought
to us a great inspiratioz for a forward mevemeat in conocction with our Associa-
tion work. And as we went on coasidering what we should do, and whether
or not we should take on this, what appeared to us, trancandous cbligation, no
onc was more kelpful, no one’s counsel was sought mere camnestly, than that
of our fricnd, Mr. Ryrie. In this, and in all matters brought te his atteation,
he was conscrvative and carciul in his diagnesis, but when he once committed
himseli and became 2 part of any movemnent, he was thea full of energy and full
of optimism, and wonderfully helpiul.  In that groat campaign, which was the
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turning point in the iic of the Young Men's Christian Association of the city
of Toronto, nc one did more effeclive work. I fecl that he was one of a2 company
of mcen of whom it can be said, they blazed tiie way for a new Young Men’s
Christian Association in this community. I neced not szy anyvthing about the re-
sult of that campaign—these wonderful buildings we have in the East End, here,
and in the West End, and the work which has been: done, speaks for itself.

In the loss of Mr. Ryric this city loses an outstanding business man of the
highest integrity.  The church of which he was 2 member loses the active support
and co-operation of a Christian gentleman.  This Association, which was as near
and dear 10 him as anything on carth, outside his own family circle, loses tl:e day-
1o0-day counsel and help, because he gave continuity of service to this institution
such as few men give, which was so helpiul to the personnel of the institution of
Toronto. And his friends lose—well, our loss s irreparable. We may inake
new associations, form fresh friendships, but we never can have another Harry
Ryrie. Personally, I feel deeply grateful for the privilege of his acquaintasce
and for the privilege of having worked with him. I {clt the richer for his {riend-
<hip; I fecel the poorer for its loss.

MR. S. J. MOORE

Anyouc who knows the life of the City of Toronto, and who locked into the
face of this gathering to-day, would know that something very deep has stirred
the hearts of ticanen and the women who urc here. It is a tribule of wonderful
force that such u gathering as the once that occupics this room to-day should coine
togethier in conncclion with the memorial service which has been announced so
receaily, and to which no great publicity had beea given. The chairman was
right when he said that the heart of the city was stirred deeply when that sudden
sniews flashed across it Jast Suniay.

The make-up of this gathering to-day is an indicatiea of at itow many points
Harry Ryric touched our community. The chairman was right wiien he said
hie was an outstanding business man. Some of us have had the great privilege
of knowing his lifc intimately and of seeing it from its carly beginaing. My
recollection of his budness carcer takes me back to that litide store which was
only hail a number on Yonge Street, on the cast side of Yonge Strect, where,
in only a fcw feet of space, the Leginnings of that great business were observed.
And irom those carly beginnings up to the preseat time somce of us have watched
with intense interest the progress which he and his brother, who we are so thank-
ful is still with us, James Ryrie, made.

But it has not; been merely as a business man that he has heen known to you
and tome.  Asa publicspirited citizen he has been known; as 2 man ready to
make sacrifices that few men would make of comfort, of time, and gifts of moncy.
hie 1as been known.  But anore than that, he has been known as a man of out-
standing characler. It isa great thing 1o build up a Lusiness; it isa great thing
to have a wide circle of iriends; it is a great thing to have a kigh vosition in the
community, but it is a greater thing to have 21l this resting on such a rock founda-
tion of chamacier as Harry Ryric’s reputation rested on.  Clean in life, manly,
courtcous, gracious, and above all, Christian, his chamacier stands forth as one
wilhout 2 blanish, and those who had the great honor and privilege of knowing

R N o d



T HE TRIBUTES OoF FRIENDS

that character intimately, are among those who echo the words of the chairman
when he said, “I was richer for knowing him; I am pcorer for his 1oss.”

Why are we here to honor him to-day? Not that we may mourn because he
has gone, for tie has only passed on before us.  We are here to rejoice because for
so many of us Le has been an inspiration to us, he has been our associaté, and.
his life has touched us and made our lives richer, znd we are here to express our
gratitude to the All Father for the privilege; we are here also that we may gather
impressions and decepen those which may linger on our minds and become a part
of the future of our lives; that we may not forget the debt of gratitude we owe
to him, and that we may carry away with us from this meeting to-day some of
the inspiration which in the midst of our sorrow and regret we might otherwise
overlook.

It scems to me that, if it were possible for his spirit te be conscicus of this
meeting to-day, he would desire us, above everything clse, to think of him not
as one who has accomplisiied his work, but as one who has but begun it and the
continuance of which might belefttous. There comes to youand to me, through
what he has done and what he has stood for, and what his memory will stand
for—there comes to you and to me the responsibility to carry on and increase
that influence of which he was to such a large extent the centre.  We can use,
without being charged with anvthing approaching the lossin our ideais of what
is involved in these words—we can use as words coming from his lips, if he could
have looked back upon his life in the closing moments of it, the words of St.
Paul, “I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course and kept the faith,”
and he might add to that, *“Sce that thou do likewise.”

MR. A. T. REID

When Mr. Wood and Mr. Warburton did me the honor to ask if I would
speak a few words to you Lere this afterncon in respect of a friend who was very
dcar to me, I never felt so anxious, and the wish was never so deep in my heart,
that I might be able to give expression in words of that which I have in my heart.
If, friends, any halting words of mine could reveal the feelings of my heart, I
know I would be satisfied mysclf.

Mr. Moore spoke of having known Mir. Harry Ryric for & great maay years,
reierring to the wee shop. My acquaintance is not quite so long, but I believe
peshaps that, if it was shorier, it was made up by a closer intimacy, in fact would
cover quite as much time spent in his company.

With my family I camne to Toroato from the States in 1826, A year, ora
year and a half, after T met Mr. Ryrie.  Our acquaintance, naturaily, for a time
was of a very formal kind, but it was not long before we became fast and warm
friends. ‘That intimacy has during thosc years grown more binding, has been
cemented by a regard, and I might say affection, that onc docs not extend o very
many in this life.

There were many sides to his nature that were of a helpful and attractive
and magnetic kind. As I look back over thosa yecars I cannot think of any onc
accasion, of any time when we had a difierence of a very outstanding character,
and as I look back upon it it scems to me that the reason for that was largely with
him. I can think, often indeed, of having said things that might have wounded.
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might have hurt, and in 2 less temperate mind and a less fine spirit the retort
might have been such that would have brought about a difierence; but I can say
that during those years we never had a severance, our friendship was never broken,
and I never remember a day cr a time when I could not approach him, koowing
I would have a warm welcome.

One of the admirable traits of Mr. Ryrie was that he was a man, he was so
buman, he was so approachable, and I attribute this largely to his Church con-
nection, and his work in connection with the Voung Men’s Christian Association.
Tt was in such connections that he developed that splendid balance, that unusual
poise that cobled him to keep himself always well in hand. In all my con-
nection with Mr. Ryrie I always found that he kept his head. If he had any-
iking abnormat about him, I think perhaps he was a man with enlargement of
heart. I don’t believe anybody ever approached him for heip, for assistance,
for advice, that went away empty. e was not a man to give his advice ofi-
hand cither. If it was asked by 2 poer woman, I believe that her affairs would
be taken under his consideration, and the advice given her would be as well
thought out as though it had been 2 matter which to some of us would seem of
much greater importance.

I knew Mr. Ryricasan emplover. e and I often talked sbout the problems
of the employer and the employed, and I want to say this to any of them that
mnay be here, that in any of our talks or discussions there was nothing in his plans
for the welfare of his business that did not take into his consideration the wel-
farc of his employces. They were very near to him. He recognized that the
business and those anployed were very closely united, and I can assure you that
on all occasions their welfare was, I think, paramount in his mind and in his heart.

I knew Mr. Ryric as a father. I cannot tnagine anybody in his home
li{e that was finer.  For his daugliters he had no anxicty beyond that they should
grow up good Christian women under his guidance and the guidance of their
mother, to live useiul lives. ¥or his scus he had no aspiration for place or pre-
ferment, but mther that, by a good grounding at home and an education
the Lest to be had, they should carve their own way, and T cannot think of any
better advice to give those surviving boys than that they should fellow thiosc
ideals and aspire to reach those which their father lived up to so nobly and so
well.  Should they do that, they will not miss the high mark. I was glad to
ficar our chairman miention my good friead as a “ Christian gentleman.” I like
that word. He was a Christian gentleinan.  Anything he did was never donce
for show, was never done for cficct; it was dene because he thought it was right.
1 helieve that he was imbued with a true sense of a Christian gentleman.

Qur hicarts go out at this time in deepest and sincerest sympathy to Mrs,
Ryric and her family.  We can, however, rejoice in the knowledge that if ever
a mau, be he shriven pricst or sainted pastor, attained a high place in the high
heavens, our dear departed friend has by his faithful service carned his place there.

He surely was onc of the Leal now gone to the Iand ““O° the Leal,” and,
if we so comport ourselves in our aspirations and desires for a life modelled as
his, e can hope to sce him in the great beyond.

When our time comes and the last trumpet cail be sounded for our going
out, I believe we will see his bright smile and his open arms wiil welcome us.
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MR. W. A. KEMP

I will only say a few words, but I would just like to kave an opportunity
to endorse everything that has been said. There is nothing that can be said
here to-day that can do justice to Mr. Ryric.

1 bave not had the privilege of knowing him as long as many of tke gentle-
men here, but I made goed use of the time that I have known him. Ihaveknown
him most iatimately since he first came to the board of the V.M.C.A.; that was
some time before the campaign. He certainly gave just what we required on
that board, and that was when it became a little too serious sometimes, he cased
off the tension, which is just as necessary at times as the opposite might be at
other times. I have known Mr Ryrie in business, in Association work, on the
building committee during the time these buildings were being erected, and
T have known him ia his club life, and also in his home life.

In business I have never known him to suggest or do anything that was not
absolutely straightforward and beyond question. In his Association werk we
always considered that his advice was of the very best. I have been connected
with him on the board and in ccnnection with the building campaign, and I
never knew him to miss a meeting that he could possibly be at. He was always
a regular attendant, and more than that, I would like to say another thing to any
young men here, that is 2 good thing to practise—he was always prompt, and
you know, I believe that perhaps more good can be done by a man such as he,
who comes forward and touches people in their life, comes near to them, talls
with them, than probably by the very bright and brilliant orators and preachers,
all of which are hielpful beyond any question, but I believe that men are uplifted
for their enduring good by the sane, well-balanced life, such as was lived by our
dear departed friend.

As a husband—TI hesitate indeed to touch upon a ground so sacred. Pos-
sibly no man that lived the life he did, had the friends he had, who was always
secking where he might do the most good, could be anyvthing but what he was,
the very best of nusbands.

I somctimes think—I am sure you wiil permit me to speak a little of his
club life—1 sometimes think you get closer (o 2 man when you are playing a
game of golf thaa you do at prayer meeting.  Mr. Ryrie, in all the games I have
had with him, in ail my social intercourse with him, never has at any time in
his life said a thing to me that was unpleasant.

T have had the privilege of knowing him in Lis home life, and it was g great
privilege indeced. Whenever I had a friend visiting me in Toronto I always
made a point to take them to Mr. Ryrie'’s, because I knew the reception they
would give. A year or so ago I tock a friend from Montreal to his house, and
that gentleman when we came away said, ‘““My, that man has a charming per-
sonality,” and I fcel that described Mr. Ryrie better than any terms you can use.
After Mr. Ryric’s death I received a letter from that gentleman; I will just read
you one clause: I have never felt my sympathy go out to any family more
than it docs to Mr. Ryric’s, in this terrible loss, coming so soon after the death
of their son at the front. . . . The very few times I met Mr. Ryrie were
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cnough to show me what a fine type of man he was. What a pity the world doesn’t
contain more of his stamp!’ I think that expresses the views of friends who
knew him.

I cannot myself realize that Mr. Ryrie is gone. When last evening I was
driving along with Mr. Wood, he said, “I suppose you will go down to the me-
morial service to-morrow afternoon?” I said,”Ves, I will,” and the thought came
to me that instant, “I must call up Mr. Ryrie and see if he will go down with
me.” I have not been able to get that feeling out of my mind. However, I
feel satisfied that he has gone, but Lie has not gone and he is not dead if we en-
deavor to copy the outstanding characteristics of his life.
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MR. G. A. WARBURTON

I feel that first of all I should thank thesc intimate friends of Mr. Ryrie
for coming to us and speaking as they have to-day out of their hearts. Surely
this is not a formal service; this is a service in which we who loved him speak
of him as we knew him. And at whatever cost of feelings and sympathy these
men have spoken to usin that way and we are grateful tothem. They haveen-
deared themselves to us more strongly, as well as having given voice to what
we all, I am sure, are more or less conscious of in respect to our departed friend.

Harry Ryrie as we knew him had 2 refined and cultivated pature. His
love of the beautiful was instinctive. It was not a veneer laid on by a mechanical
process after he had acquired the means for its gratification, but it sprang out
of the centre of his being. It showed itself in the subtle harmony of beauty in
his dress, and in the quiet, unostentatious charm of his home. But more than
this. He had found life to be a school for the learning of the lesson of friend-
ship.. Nor was he ashamed to practice this finest of the arts, and his friends
in the clubs, the church and the Association will miss his cheerful greeting with
his hand on their shnulder.

Vet how far he was from being a sentimeatalist.  We all knew that he lived
in the midst of a world of reality and that he saw that werld as it really was,
but the knowledge did not blind him to the finer values. He was familiar with
the priceless things of life. He had learned what true values are. Dealing in
gold and precious stones as a means of obtaining a livelihood, he had found out
that there were some things worth having and within his reach the price of which
was beyond rubies. He had somchow discovered the coin which is current in
the higher realms, and so he came to possess & large circle of friends.  One very
rich Toronto man recently said: ““T am lonely and T have no friends.” Surcly
he was what quaint old Isnac Walton called *“a poor rich man.” But Harry
Ryric had learned and practiced the rare art of binding others to himseclf by those
wonderful bonds which make men enter into cach other’s lives and share cach
other’s joys and sorrows. So now we and hundreds of our fellow-citizens are in
the circle of his friends.

Can we ever forget the things which led us to be friendly with him. Some
of those who are here have known him almost from boyhood and they are his
friends still. Hugh Black says: ‘““‘Some men shed friends at every step they
rise in the social scale,”” but Harry Ryrie was not of that sort. The friends of
his carly life touched elbows with those of later years and with the boys and young
men who have come to know him but recently, and cach one can recall, as I can,
many, many acts of kindness, expressions of sympathy, deeds of sacrifice of
means, time, or pleasure, for friendship’s sake. I have often thought of the
remark of a Samoan Chief at the funceral of Robert Louis Stevenson, ‘“The day
was no longer than his kindness,” and I have applied it to our friend. We were
his friends because we knew that he was ours—patient, constant, unobtrusive,
wise, sympathetic and loyal.

‘Then we knew Harry Ryrie as a Christian man who felt, the obligation which
that profession brought him and whose couscience never wavered in kesping hiin
busy at those public tasks which he was cailed upon to perform. It was not an
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casy thing for him to assume positions of leadership, for he much preferred the
inconspicuous place. When he faced a call to prominence, however, he recog-
nized that any popularity or gifts for organization, as well as any means he had,
were his to be used for the good of the community. His religion was of that
practical and sane sort that influenced his whole course of life, and in no way
was its genuineness proved to those who knew the workings of his mind more
than by the steadiness of his devotion to those causes to which he felt called of
God to devote his energies and his sound business judgment.

He would be the last to claim any specially brilliant gifts for himself. If
hie had genius it was of that type which comes from an infinite capacity for taking
pains. Othere knew him better in his business and outside sccial relations than
1, but fro*s ! e time that I came to Toronto I was intimately related to him in our
Young Men’s Christian Association work. Ie gave me his confidence and he
shared mine entirely.  The Association furnished him the means of self-expression
in definite religious service svhich most fully conformed to his type of mind.
It presented to him, and challenged his sacrifice by a practical programme
charged with higher idealism. He fitted into the Association’s scheme of things
by which it constantly secks to harness the resources of the community and of
the nation in manhood with all its varied capacities and means to the most vital
task of training the boviiood and young manhood of our time for the service
of the home, the Church, the nation and the world. Because of the intensity of
his devotion to these ideals he found the Association and the fellowship formed
in it an open daorway to other ficlds of uscfuiness. e was not siow to coniess
that by giving his hielp, or rather by the surrender of his very self to what he
feit called to do, his own life was enlarged and deepened. It is always so. If
a man lives selfishly and narrowly, the years bring nothing to him that is really
worth possessing. The nation which lives for itself, shielded from harm, out of
the current of the world’s life, detached from any vital contact with the world's
most intricate and vital problems, incvitably sinks into a spiritual lethargy that
is but a premonitory sympton ef spiritial death. The philosophy of Christ is
proved by all human history—the way to save one’s life is to lose it, and the only
way ta keep it in all its best qualitics is to give it away. How siow of heart we
are to believe it,and yet to-day in thinking of our friend we know it is truc and that
1o the measure in which, by God’s grace, he was enabied to approach this high
ideal, to just that degree has he influenced our personal and our community life.

In Westminsier Abbey there is 2 monument to John Wesley and upon it
these words: “Ged bLuries his workmen but carries on his work.” VYes, but
God calis now as ahways for men of vision, sanity, consecration, leadership, fo
work for aud with Him in the redemption and clevation of the world. May it
not be that this sense of loss to which we give imperiect utterance to-day is God’s
call to all of us to sce to it that the break in the ranks is more than made up by
our tenewed and deeper consecration to the tasks that lic near our hands in the
Church. the Young Men’s Christian Association, tne life of this wonderful city
and of the Dominion in which we live, in the Empire and in the world.

God hiclp us that we may not be deaf, or hearing the heavenly voice and sce-
ing more clearly the heavenly vision of God's programme for our lives, we may not
he disobedient in following our friend as he followed Christ.



——s s e e

HYMNS USED AT THE SERVICE

Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult
Of our life’s wild, restless sea;
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth,
Saying, Christian, follow me!

Jesus calls us—from the worship
Of the vain world’s golden store;
From cach idol that would keep us,—
Saying, Christian, love Mc¢ more!

In our joys and in our sorrows,
Days of toil and hours of ease,
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,
Christian, love Me more than these!

Jesus calls us! by Thy mercics,
Saviour, may we hear Thy call;
Give our hearts to Thy obedience,
Serve and love Thee best of all!
C. F. ALEXANDER.

Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
Forgive our feverish ways;
Re-clothe us in our rightiul mind;
In purer lives Thy service find,

In deeper reverence, praise.

In simple trust Jike theirs who heard,
Beside the Syrian sca,

The gracious calling of the Lord

Let us, like them, without a word,
Rise up and follow Thee.

O Sabbath rest by Galilee!

O calm of hilis above!

Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee
The silence of cternity,

Interpreted by love.

Drop Thy still dews of quictness,

‘Till all our strivings cease;

Take from our souls the strain and stress,
And let our ordered lives confess

The beauty of Thy peace.

Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire:
Speak through the earthquake, wind and fire,
O still small voice of calm!
Jonn G. WHITTIER.



HYMNS USED AT THE SERVICE

For all the saints who from their labors rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed,
Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might;

Thou, Lord, their captain in the weli-fought fight;

Thou, in the darkness drear, their ohe true light.
Alicluial  Alleluia!

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,
Fight as the saints whe nobly fought of old,
And win with them the victor’s crown of gold.

Alleluia!  Alleluia!l

O blest communion, fellowship divine!
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.
Alleluial  Alleluia!l

And when the strife is ﬁurce, the warfare long,

Steals on tne car the dlstz}nt triumph song,

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.
Alleluia!  Allcluia!l

The golden evening brightens in the west;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes Thy rest;
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.

Allcluia!  Alleluia!

But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;
The King of glory passes on His way.
Alleluia!  Alleluia!

Yrom carth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost.

Alleluia!  Alleluia!



