INORTAL MONUNMENTS .
From thosef dijftant days Whaen primative man chiseless hilsec
hferoglyphics on the walls of hils cave home, men off every
generation has given vent to an inborn desire to leave
behind them a record of their existence,

Unearthed ruins dateing back to the dawn of humaen hilstory
reveal records, relicks, paintings, and drawings that.are.
silent memorials to men of other days. We can never forge:
them; they have made thelr own peculliar indenture on times.
worns and faded pages. They have made thelr little niche
in human history that time will never erase,

This age-old desire to keave something behind whem we are
gone may not be an inherited proneness, It does not
usually appear in youth, But 1t becomes almost a unlversa:
cry of every heart the moment men first realize that they
are passing from this world to the beyond. 4
There are o thousand varlied evidences that testify in a
mute and silent way that men long since turned to dust,
once played their role on life's moving stage, even as we
are nlavineg onra tonleht.
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The archetect leaves his name on the corner stone; the
ardent, dreaming lover carves his sweethearts initials
on the eak tree beside the babbling brook; thesculptor
leaves his statues 1in the great museums of art; the
painter hangs his pictures where unborn generations may
stop for a moment to gaze and then pass on; the writer
places his books on the shelves of the libraries of earth
that eager, anxlous youths may stop to read and go on his
way better prepared to serve his generation. The athlete
leaves his trophies, the warrior leaves his scars., We
like to think that all of these are our heritage, that
the¥e @re to us: |

Footprints that perhaps another

Passing over life's solemn main

A forlorn and shipwBecked brother

Seeing may take heart again.
You have read the legendary stories of the ancient city
of Troye A city made famous by the writings of Homer, ti
blind minstrel., In 1933, excavations began that confirm
previous evidence that since the New Stone age, dating
some five thousand years, that the ruins of nine cities

had been piled one upon asnother,. The sixth city down
Hovaarta Mraxr 'vram thegse 1mearthed mMiing came. reliacs
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trophies, documents tha@ghaYé Shed 1ight upon some of the
hidden mystery of the past,”

Posgibly the most renouned and historical monumsts on
earth are the Great Pyramids of Egypte They stend in
resplendent stateliness, paying silent tribute to the
multiplied thousands of human souls who laid down their
lives in pilleing together that masterpiece of grchitecture
They repregent the wild fancy ofpagan Pharoes who were
willing to expend fabulous wealth, sacrifice unnumbered
lives that their own names and deeds may never be forgotte

If you will go in the %&eat libraries of earth, you will
fi nd there the volummsVof Shakespear, Milton, Chauser,
Byron, Browning, snd a thousand others. These all speak
to us of years of hardship, toills, kears, pain, and povert
They represent the life's blood of these great men. They
are invaluable and immortal by the interwoven souls of the

men who wrote them, and by the unutterable handicaps
through which they were gilven to the world,

Wherever we move in the field of Science, invention, and
-wodern progress, we fimnd the imprint of Newton. Watts.
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T.ewis Pasteur, Thomas Edison, Ienstine, and others. They

have lightéd the night like the day, made all the world our
next door neighbors, and caused the desert to hlossem like,
the rose, We could not live a day without feeling the tow
of these hands upon us.

To mention one other, I suggest memmxrizkxthe field of
religion; it too, has had its part in passing down 1its
memorial to succeeding gerterations. No other phase of 1life
is more enriched, or more deeply indebted to heritage.,

What would religious life and thought be today if we had
not the letters of Saint Paul. How poverty £ricken we woul
be if there had been no records left by St. Augustine,
Luther, Spurgeon, Talmadge, Clark, Matthew Henry, and many
others, How uncertain would be our bearings, how dim our
perspective 1f there had never been a Bunyon, a Livingston,
A Wesley, A G, F, Taylor, or a J. H, Kinge.
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All of ﬁﬁ@géviink us with the forgotten ages, and constantl
remind us that the bridge upon which we cross the swirling,
trecherous streagms of life, were built by the gnarled and
calloused handsidmen and women of by-gone days who were
aexnendsbhla to the nttermeat thet this world might be a
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burdens lighter for a single soul,

The Great Pyramid wgs 30 years under construction. A&
Million men labored like slaves day and night. Some of the
stones in that structure weighed 20 tons. It is indeed a
masterpiece of Architectural skill, a tribute to a pagan
kinge But what has the Great Pyramid done for the world to
compensate for the price that wgs paide It is only a fit-

ting illustration of misguided zeal. Purposless pldnnihg
and unholy ambition run riot,

You are standing tonight at the most momentus hour in human
history and at the most stretegic point in your life, How=-

ever,you may not be able to appreciate the grave signifi-
cence of this moment until you view it pemspeediwely,
/W R oS pe €

FEven so, I hesitate not to say that you are men and women o;
destiny., You are not Jjust another graduating class. Acrossi
America tonight the great and small institutions of learniry

are sending out their graduates to take their place in the
crowdéd thoroughofares of life, DBut this class does not

belong to the common run. I say this becauge,of W
what %ou are and becguse of théycharac%er O tRe c%?lgﬁg
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out of whose pertals you are passing tonight,

When I consider the caliber of the men and women at whose
feet you have sat and the morel and spiritusl 1deal taught
here, T know that wherever you go and whatever you do,that
the world will have to reckon with you.

At no other time since the dawn of creation camld it be more
truly siad than now that no man lifeth to himself. The per
son whose vision culminates with his own day or whose dre
dp notreach beyond the horizon does not jJjustify his right
to live., To think in terms of the span of one natursl life
is to live on the level of the tribe of Esau. To make your
calculatlons in the first person or in thepresent tense 1is
to place your name in the catagory of the men who might
have beay To chaln your immortal soul to the sphere of the
physical and mortal is worse than clipping the wings of the
great eagle or confiningto servitude and slavery the youth
with the call of the distant hills strong in his breast.
Just as the hands long stilled by death reach out of the |
silent past, and touch our shoulders tonight, just as the |

volces long silent come whispering out of the shadows into
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our ears, Jjust as the lives of the good and great of the
yesteryears gather sbout us to inspire, to encourage, to
warn and rebuke, so will we in a little while be coming
back to speak to the unborn generations. The question of
the hour is what will our message be to them., Will it be
that of the rich man who would send to his five brothers
the warning "Don't do as I have dore lest ye also come to
this place of torment", or will it be the me ssage of Samue
to Saul "Why did you disturb me from my peace and rest?"
May it be like thgt of the Sainted Apostle Paul v at the
moment when he wanted to be a light to guide his followers
after he had gone--"Follow me as I have followed Christ."

No other peple at no other time, under no other circumsten
ces looking out through the golden arch of youth has a xxs
greater advantage than you. You're in a position now to
cgll the plg?érin your own game of life, It's the way you
call them now that will determine whether you cross the
goal line before the game is over,

One of the first questions that will confront you will be
- What do vou expect of life and what do vou intend to glve,



I bargained with life for a penny
And 1life would give no more
However, I begged at evening

When I counted my scanty score

~g;

For life 1s a just employer
She gives us what we ask

She always pays her wages
Whe n we have done the task

Wetlre told tlat the truest form of reaglity consista of those
invisible p#Finciples that age not with time-=that brighten
with use and service, If we are to bless the world, for
more than one generation, if we are to join the honor roll
of the immortals, we must come to grbs with the eternal
verities that abide foever, To write our deeds upon marble
is not enough, to inscribe our achlevements upon the pages
of a book cannot be the supreme achievement, We must

identify ourselves with the unchanging values thgt make for
true greatness. This was the policy of Jesus who well earnd

ed the tribute of the poem,
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Jesus stooped and wrote in the sand

And the tracing was lost in a day
But He stooped and wrote in the hearts of men
and the writing will last alwgy

Ye$, ever we seek to continue ouwr fame

On the records that crumble and mold

Wien a single stamp on the heart of man mx
Will last till the ages grow old.

A young man once asked the great Henry Ward Beacher for
direction to an easy place in life. aid Mr Beacher, if
you are looking for an easy prefessidn I would advise you
not to enter the ministry, for there the going is tough.
Dont study law, that too is hard. And by no means teach
or farm, in fact the only easy mplace I know of is in th
grave,
This is by no megns an inference of the reflection of you
attitude towards life, It is bubk a contrast to show the

other extreme.
Need I tell you $hat competition is the life of trade.

Theg gifficulty and hardships are builders of character.
® rials, suffering and strugrle are the elements that
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make for immortality.
~The people ofthe past whom we remember best are thase who

stretch ed their 1life upon thealtar of sacrifice and gave

—gllT for—the cause they Tepresented.

___The iron the plerced Josephs soul in pharoas prison, put,
the temper in his character that will make him outlive tin

~and be at home 1in eternity.

__While Beltchaxzzar wa-s making a feast to thousands of hig
lords and drinking wint to the gods of silver and gold,

—CDanlel was opening his window ZRAxXEE=Ry toward Jerusalem

___and praying three times a day -and -tonight Beltchazzar ang
Babylon belong to the past and Paniel belongs to the 8ges

—While Nero lavished on the throne, Pgul Groveled iIn the

—Pprison-And today Men call their dogs Neroasnd name their.
childresn Paul

T frmxdsgxwhen Aroundthe middle of the nineteenth century

-—while—other young men—were—going—the—ropes—of pleasure——
one young man w as studying by a pine log fire saying,

~ "I'm going to be a mew. And one day when America was

———Jlooking for-a man-tof£illa blg place., She found Abraham

Linclon and raised him from obscurity to the highest
—pinacle—of—popular—favors =
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Every man for a hundred years from today who looks upon
this zupErzkrmzEinrx magnificent superstructure will be

renminded that one day a man by the name of G. F. Taylor

hobbled over these hills, and dreamed, prayed and labored

And finally in that far off tomorrow, when time has lost
it s limitetions 1in an on rolloing eternity, and when
the redeemed of ;11 ages look back upon the forgotten ruir
of this world. there will be unnumbered witnesses who .
will stand up to testify that the influence of Thomas

L, Asron came into their life for gobd.

Let not procrastination steal from you the opportunitiet
the come with the flood tide of your life, What thou
doest do quickly. If you would finish yourtask before yc
ou die do as these have déne,

aniel was a hero at 17-
David killedthe gilant while the blush of youth was stioc

in his cheek.
Ale xander conquered the world at 31.
Napoleon ruled Italy at 26,

George Washinton wgs a general at 25
Honibal ruled Carthage at 26



Joan of Arch saved France at.18 v

Wesley ,Luther, Spurgeon rocked the world toward God

Bacon graduated f_;g:g_(_'}_g,_mbilge at 16
o __While._stJ.] 1 in their twent }es. /

Desus Christ redeened the human rédce at tre age of 33,




