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ADDRESS BY REV, FLOYD W. TOMKINS, D. D.

DR, TOMKINS: We are all a hundred years young
today., We go back not only in memory but, as we have listened
to that wonderful report, I think we felt related to that dey
when those estimable ladies came together at
MEMORIAL CHURCH, to begin this work, and sowed the seed that
hag borne this beautiful fruit for so many years.

A man is as 01d as his arteries, My wife's mother
gaid 2 man was a8 0ld as hie teeth, or, not quite &s old as
his teeth-- & little older than his tongue. We look on the

bright side of 1life only with trying to love others, A men

looks on the dark side of life ﬁhen considering only himself,

but he looke on the bright side of life when he plans how he
can help others on life's Jjourney; that is what makes today--
can we not say-- a gala day, when we look so happy and 1ift
up our hearts to God, and the day when we look forward to

: frowning
greater things-- we should never 8tand with/ back %o the

future, but should stretch out our hands for better and
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greater things to come.

There are 80 many things that flow into my mind
as I stand before you, I hardly know which one to give ut-
terance to. The first idea which has been in my mind, and
always is in my mind, is the joy of being a dear old lady.
I believe I would rather be an old lady than almogt anything
else. The last time I was here I said I would like to stay
here. One of the managers said she would he glad to give me
her room if I stayed here. 1 thought that one of the great-
et compliments I ever received. But one of the greater
things is to think of the years before you, as well as of
the ones that are paet; and to look back with that gracious
memory on the bountiful years, years with the blessing of
all the thinge of God; and then to the 1life drawing nearer--
that has no ending, which is so filled with all the glories
which are beyond our humasn comprehension; and I think that
0ld ladies, much more than old men, are capable of =ccept-
ing the beauties of such s situation. Iilen, as they grow
older, are apt to be a little grumpy and cross, and apt to
be a 1ittle glum because they cannot leap about a8 they once
did; dbut old ladies are always sweet and gentle, always full
of smiles and greetings, and that is what makes their lives
beautiful to others as well a8 themselves.

There was a dear old lady who died in our house
a little while ago. She was my beloved aunt, and used to
live in our house before she wag married; and a few years

ago her husband died and she came back to our house to spend
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her remaining years. I used to love that aunt-- when I was
gix years 01d I told her I was going to marry her; and then
gshe told me that a great thing for a m&nvwhe is going to be
married is to know how to sit still, and I remember now the
1ittle chair in which I sat still and earned my penny. Buf
I remember that dear old lady and her beautiful life, end
her old-fashioned clothes; and I used to go to hér room and ?z
sing the old songs out of the old hymn-book.When she return-
ed her memory was good, and she still was fond of singing.
1t wae a symhol of the 1life to come;

So, as we rejoice in all God has given us, and all
he is going to give us, we rejoice in life itself. I have
very little patience with those people who cannot thank God

they are alive. I wonder whether the physicians who are

finding all sorts of hypodermic injections cannot give in- =

jections to those people who always think life is gloomy,

and look forward with foreboding. The real Joy of 1life, I

think, is when we realize God gives it to us and we have a

certain purpose while we sre here; and we have a glorious i

ending, or, rather, a gloriovs beginning, & commencement when

‘{f God calls ue back to himself. The answer of John Stewart -
iﬁ Mills to the interrogatory, "What am I ? Whence came I ? ?
: Where am I going ?" is one of the hest I ever heard: "From ?
: 1 God ,to God and for God".

f ~ That s the thought that must come to us as we {

i consider life, the thought that comes to us as we consider :.
fw the glorious and the blessed work in this home, for a cen- |
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tury, for those who enter its portals, in these days of dif-
ficulty and perplexity, when the world is going through 2
great crisis, from which she is going to come out purified.
Bo matter whether one dies in childhood, or passes, as those
whose nemes we have heard read, perhaps past the half century
merk, merits the same glorious truth: God hae given us life,
and we have something to do with that life, becsuse-&ay by
dey we are going to enter into a larger and fulleqb@here of
that life.

I heard someone say, "What can such an one 4o,
who is o014 and confined to & home, to fulfill the purposes T /
of God ?" My friends, we can pray,-- and préyer is one of
the greatest powers in the world. I would rather have the

prayer of a friend than all the money of all the combined

capitalists in the world. You remember that story which

Moody mused to tell, I think, in his biography: One time when

he went abhroad to rest, and as soon as he approached the

shores of London, the Loiddon preachers begged him to preach

on tha'following Sunday. He could never refuse an appeal,

and he went to church the following Sunday morning %o preach,

but did not seem to have his usual force. He thought, "Per- £
haps God does not want me to preach any more, I don't seem 1
to rouse the people to the glories of God"™. As the day wore

on he felt better snd bhetter, and preached a wonderful ser-

mon that night, by means of which many came to God. He never

knew the history of that strange change until years after.

The history is this: There were two old ladies in London,
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one confined %o the house and the other engsged in such pur- &
suite ghe conld go to the church only on Sunday wmorning; and
the invalid sister asked her who »nreached. She said, "MHoody,
of Amerioa”, The invalid sister said, "I would like so much
to hear him. Is he going to preach tonight ?" The other
sister paid "Yes". The invalid sister then gaid, "Then, you
go out, and shut the door; I am going to pray all this after- é
noon that God will bless his messpage.” There is the power |
that made his sermon so great, by which so many were convert-
ed.

I had a parisnioner who, bhefore she died, said that
for many years,bafora I went up to the pulpit 8she always
prayed for a blessing on my message. We all can pray, and,

wy dear friends, those who are members of this heantiful
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home, never forget that, never think that your lives are

idle or nseless, 80 long as you can 1lifi up your hearts,

and , perchance, your voices to God-- for maybhe you know, or
maybe yon have heard, that service which we render to him is
always thrice hlessed. When we render services of kindliness
it 45 a bhlessing to those who receive., It is also & blessing
to those who have merved, to those who have been able %o a
give up their time snd strength and money in order, for in-
stance, that this home might be made possible, What a glor-
ious 1list of those who have laid up treasures in Heaven and
have now gone to receive it. What & glorious list of thowse
who, having given of their hearts' interest and zeal and af-

fection to their sisters, for a 1ittle while, in hody,

have now entered into the presence of Hir who says, "Ye did e
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it unto me". And what more glorious service could be rendered
unto any womasn than Jjust such service as this ¢ I fairly
envy the Jjoys which those who are now on the Board have, and
the joy which will be theire in the future as they look back
upon this work which they have had the privilege to do. Their
service is doubly blessed-- to those who receive, and to the
giver.

Another thing to be said on the hundredth anniver-
sary: "A thousend years with God is as one day"., We grow
80 impatient, in a few years, because we want things to grow
rapidly. God is never in a hurry. He bids us sometimes to
make haste, because the time is short; but God is never in
& hurry. When we look at this beautiful building and realize ' a
how long it wae before it came from the little meeting in 3
the First Presbyterisn Church, we realize that God kmew just |
when it wee the right time for it to come. ILet us remember
that in connection with the histery of the work, what a
splendid thing it is to realize that God is working all
through the services, he is working his purposes out, and if
we put ourselves in his hands and let him use us just as he
will, then we will have the Jjoy at last of entering into the
fullness and largeness of that purpose, realizing how our
1little effort is blessed if God is behind us.

And then, one thought more, and that is, the spir-
it in which we work, not for time, but for eternity, not
for this world, but for a larger vision 8till as we leap

from tradition and catch a larger vision beyond, and we our- =
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selves gain a new light and a new coursge. The men who works
for himeelf alone, for the day and hour and year, and for

the prosperity of his own life, has litile encouragement or
satisfaction; but the man who works for others' sake, in or-
der that they may enjom, the man who worke for the good he
knows must come is, it seems to me, the man who really lives,
lives in the vpresent, as Longfellow says, "Heart within and
God ©'arhead".

S0, I bid you Godspeed. Greater things are still
in store, for the world and for you. The old world is going.
Out of this ferrible conflieyh new world will come, purified,
ganctified, and also of a great and glorious epirit. And
so, ag you look forward to & greater work take heart of
hope as you gather up the fragrant memories of the past, .
and let them be but symbols of the richer flowers which are
to be in the future; and ,taking heart of God in courage,

give your most blessed help, in ministering to those who

must rely upon us others who are stronger than themselves.
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ADDRESS OF RUFUS M. JONES, Litt. D.

MR. JONES: 1I remember hearing sbout = little
girl who heard the story of Lot and his wife read, snd the
unexpected transformation that took place in Lot's wife,
and safter hearing the account read, the little girl said,
"iother, is salt always made of ladies ?" (Laughter).

As I heard that wonderful list read this after-
noon I reflected that salt generally is made of ladies.

And it seems very fitting that our friend John B. Garrett
ghould have read to us this afternoon, "Ye sre the salt of
the earth,™ Those of us who cean remember far enough back
to rememher "David Herum"-- I don't know whether anybody
here can remember "David Harum"-- will remember that there
was one character in "David Harum™ who was called a forty-
horsepower angel. How, we are all aware, of course,
that there are a great meny kinds of angels, different can-
dlepower angels, different horsepower angels, different
dynamic quality angels. The experts in angelology say

that there ere nine distinct verieties of angels. They
range them in three groups of three angels, and up near the
top of the variove kinds they put the Beraphim and the Cher-
ubim. The Cherubim are always represented as blue. They
are always p=inted blue. The Seraphim are always painted
red, fire color. The Cherubim are angelic beings that know
they have gained knowledge. The Seraphim are angelic beings
that burn with adoration and love and do service for God.

The symbol of the Cherulim is the interrogation mark, the

&
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question mark, They write that all over the world. They
agk questions about everything in the world. The symbolic
figure of the Sersphim is the exclemation mark., What the

English call the point of admiration. They are filled with

wonder, surprise and wogahip. Now, it has always been,
throughout 2ll the ages a gréat unanswered problem as to
which is higher, Cherubim or Seraphim; and i% is that ques-
tion I want %o ﬁtséﬁag this afternoon. One of them, the
¢herubim or Seraphim sre clear up to the top. We live in an
age when almost everybody clarified knowledge. The Cherubim
are heing that know, snd there is a feeling abroad that all
the prohlems of the world will be settled by gcience.There
is coming 2 time when we will‘kncw more and we will understand
the world hetter, and there won't be sny poverty. Economics
will take care of poverty. Just let it have its chence,

let it work scientifically, and i% will bsnish poverty out

of the world, snd there won't he any. And they tell uwe i%
will banish sin, too, that we will have the parks for the
children to nlay in, beautiful amusements for them to go to;
we will mderstand how to put beautiful pictures around the
ehildren and it will banish sin. There won't be any defec-
tives born when science hag sccomplished its workj snd dark-
nees will go snd the worB@will be all right, I wish I

could believe i%t. I somehow cennot help feeling something
will be left out for the Seraphim to do, the beings that love
and serve because they love-- then, after all, I can't help

thinking that anywhere in the world love often discovers

i
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something that knowledge never finds out. You never quite

.
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get at the heart of things after the manner of the Cherubim,
by just asking individual questions about them. Nobody knows

‘% very much about the real life even of a black beetle, by

mere knowledge operations. You don't get right up into the
meaning of life by the process of knowledge. The bhotanist

will take & flower and tske it all to pieces and tell you

all about it, scientifically, and give ydu a whole list of

great Latin words about it; but I alwaye think that there

i R BT

is something left that that botanical scientific method
misses in the flower. A great poet once said that the mean-
est Tlower that grows can give thoughts that do lie too deep

for tears; bhut with the scientific way you never need to
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use a handkerchief at sll, your eyes are dry., After all

the advence of science and knowledge, I can't help thinking

that a2 scientific account of motherhood will be & very poor
gubstitute for = real mother, and that these forty-horsepowen

engels that have been ruling,through the centuries, humanity

| by love and devotion and doing their task of service in the
,:j gpirit of adoration and worship,and live in the fubture, get

nearer the heart of reality than even the scientific method

% ever can. u
;% I should like to say Jjust two or three words about
- these Sersphim, as the sublime figure in our Bible for the

being that loves and serves. You will remeumber,perhsps, in
the greatest description that, indeed, has ever heen given
of this divine piece of servigce the feraphim rendered, he
is represented, the being is represented[&g being with six
fni ’ wings. "With twain he covered his face; with twain he did é
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cover his feet; and with twain he did fly.™ I heard Phillips
Brooks preach his great sermon once, the greatest event of

the kind in my life, I heard him preach his great sermon

on the "Wings of the Serasphim"-- "With twain he did cover

his face--" because you cannot do great service in the world

if you are not reverent, if you do not feel adoration, if

you are not overcome with the sense of the greatness of the E %
one you serve; so that you cover your face with the very ac-
tivities you have to serve with your wings. "And with twain

he did cover his feet"-- himself out of sight, in complete
humility. "But with twain he did fly". He went about the

tasks; and nohody can go about these great ftesks of life and f}
service who hag not reverence, adoration and humility linked ,_;
up with intense desire to serve, snd to minister; and you r

another
will remember that in xw description of the Seraphim, these

words are used: "I saw the hands of a man, under the wings".
No great things cet done in the world until you get the human &
linked with the divine, until you get the inspiration into
the 1ife, into the human self, that comee from contact with
the divine; and it seems to me one of the great things about
your service here has been fhaﬁ you heve had the hands of
& men(only in this case, it wes the hends of & women)under
the wings. You had the human and the divine linked together
in a service of love.

And, finally, still another great description of
the Seraphim, the passage resds, "And they were full of eyes
without and within". "They were full of eyee without and

within". And here agein you have & most beautiful symbol E.
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of one who wonld serve. Full of eyes without so that wherev-
er you look, you see something to do. Just full of eyes,as
you walk your world to see what is in it; but it is never
enough to be full of eyes without. They are full of eyeé
without and within. And if you want somebody to do 2 piece
of spiritual work in the ﬁorld or a piece of constructive
service anywhere in the wqu@, you want somehody who is full
of eyes within, the eyes of the heart, the eyes that have
sympathetic penetration, the eyes that appreciate, Few
things are harder to bear than cold steel, céld service,
treatment that is Jjust hard Justice. ‘We none of us would
like to live in a family thet was run on the basis of jus-
tice. It wonld bhe the most appalling thing, to live with
people who Jjust did their duty by youn. You want the eyes

of the heart. You want that feeling attitude that under-
stande your neede snd that cean spesk to it in love and ten-
derness and sympathy“ We always-- at leest I do, for my-
gelf-- wish we had attained to 2 further degree of approach
to the Serephim, that we may get these gualities of servigce
end love and wonder and admiration 4in our nature and in our
work. But, as I close, let me tell you a story that I think P
will represent the feeling of us a2ll who are here this after-
noon. It is a story of some knights who were riding through

a country scross which none of them ever had travelled beforey

a2 country full of mystery and wonder; and ag they rode in

the dark, down acrogs an old dry river bed, ih the middle

of the night, they heard & voice that said to them, "Take, 5

each of you, & handfnl of the pebbles; and you will be both B

&
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glad and sorry". In the dark each knight reached down his
hand and took up his handful of pebbles from the river bed
and put ther in his pocket and rode on, until sunrise in
the morning; snd then every knight felt in his pocket and
pulled out hie handful of pebhles and discovered that they
were diamonis and rubies and sapphires and opals; and then
he wag both glad and sorry; glad he took so many, and sorry
he did not take more. (Laughter). And it seemed that was
the way we feel this afternoon, when we think of the great
things of the past and the exhibition of love and the spir-
it of service we think thst way asbout ourselves and our
work-- we are glad end sorry, glad we have so much of the
Seraphim in our hearts, sorry we have not more, and resolv-

ed, I hope, to be more like the Seraphim.




P

ADDRESS BY REV. JOHN ALLAN BIAIR, D.D. ' \

It i8 a very great pleasure send & very great privi- |
lege to bring to your greetings on this remerkable occasio@, /
It seers to me, to one who hag recently come to the city,

cne of the greatest merks-- perheps of deepest import-- is

the great expression of service, of friendliness, throughout
the e¢ity. I think, indeed, of no other ¢ity throughout the %

country where there is such loving éxpression of people who |

meet friends as I find in Philadelphia. A century of this

friendliness is what we are pruetieing todey. There is &
hook that we read some time asgo, by Helen Hunt Jackson, call-

ed "A century of Design% the story of & nation's hard and &

b

cruel treatment of its wards. At the heart of the century
of design was selfishness and greed. The century that
we celehrate is & century of wonder and development, I am
gure, becuuse at its heart ig not selfishness, is not greed, o
bhut is loving kindness. If I may use a figure which is not
at all suggested by what I have said, I think of you, my
friends, as I think of a heautiful old ftree, fruit-bearing,
that through the years has had its downward thrust, the roots
going'deepar and gripping more firmly, snd through the yeers
hag had its upwerd thrust of the limbs that have borne its
beautiful and wondrous fruitage, ever more abundsntly.

It hag been observed, 2nd it seers to me with
acute knowledge of life, that the works of +this world

and the inetitutions in it, are all more or less extended

L
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personality. A factory, for instance, regardless of what a
men may say to his friends on the sireet, is that man, and
whether within its walls there be graciocusness and interest

and friendly human influence, or the opposite, that man is

expressing himself, that man has extended himself to make
what he calls or what we call a factory.

I am not quite sure that Dr. Jones will spprove
of my saying it is wonderfully true of a college. They told
us when I was a lad in college that Mark Hopkins on one end

of & 1log snd & hoy on the other end, made a college., It

e
/]

still true. It is not buildings at all. The force of

a faculty is not & matter of degrees, it is a matter of per-
gonality. The power of & tescher is o matter offpersonality.
A college is extended personality; so is a church; and so is

-

an institution like this one; and I am sure there has been

here and there is now, the expression of something that is

more than figures-- more than even the most interesting,

besutifully written history can téll; something has heen

i s B i e il Uit il ik

working here of love that is beyond our grasp, we ¢an
neither analyze nor hold it fast, as there is something of
the flower degcrihed here today. It is beyond all botanical
analyses. And it seems %o me, as I think about i%, that we
msy, perhaps, analyze that extended personality that is this
ingtitution, &and beginning with fhat divine compassion that

saw need and awakening personal interest, went out as direct

s

! devotion and direct ssrvice-- awakeniﬁg, I say, intec thet
personal interest &s personslity emerged from the need, and.
going on from that into the sense of the common life, resliz- %
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ing that we are all one family of God; those, Whose needs
are ours, they are just the peovle that God has put here
thot we may weet, and through them we may know Him. And
when we have reached our cepacity, have gathered into our
thinking all the people that we know and they have becore
individuals %0 us, I believe we sre then quitie ready for
the expression df the spirit, the extension of our own per-
sonality out into the world, whieh will tske its final as-
pect in some great fulfillment, sowe grest work of L£aith
end duty, a sondition, if you please, like thie. Love, in
other words, has heen given his field. TLove has heen given, "/
it has ceased to fesr; snd love hag taken with gladness that
ehallenge which hag come from human need, with the gracious
guidence of G0d, and love hss found its own appreciation
in so doing.

I was grestly struck by what Ir. Tomkins said of
what can be done here by those who féel they sre in some
calm eddy of life; they osn pray., I think you gan do some-
thirxg beside that, too. You cen furnish, as you are now
furnishing, ax have been, sn outlet and opvortumity for
other people to love you. You know that while we are loved
we are never useless, for we give the chance for some other
heart Just to blossom and express itself., But what, after
all, is thsat to furnishing for those who love us the oppor-
tunity that one day comes to its fruition with all men and
ell women, whioh will he coming into the Xingdom of Heaven
on earth. 1 know we all dream of those mansions thet are
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above. It is well that we do dream of them. There is no
gtimulus 1like thet«- at home with Cod:; but I should feel

it i8 = pad and sorry mistske that owur attention should be
fixed on that while we miss His presence here, for, if there
be no God in the love that has touched you, and if duty was
all, 1 don’t see how I could find Him in that place where
our namee sre written in the Boek, If we cannot see His
face and hear His voioe smd touch Him here, I don't ¥now how
to see Him; [ would not know Him 4if I saw Him, nor recognise
His voice and the touch of His hand in another world, In
other worde, then, to me thatAWhich ve are Jdoing,as bheliev-
erg on Hig Son, we 2re doing as if He wera here, He ia‘part‘
of it, in our midst.

: In that wonderful ploture that is given in the
Revelation of 5t. John, you will remember it is a oity
withont a church-- a 6ity without a church. For I think
that that ohurch of our Lord, the church of God to waich we
all bvelong, 2l1l His people-- I think thet that church is
merely a medium of expression-- merely s medium of servioce,
which bye end hye will be no longer needed, when all of us
come into relationship with Him, snd there shall be builded
here thinge clear snd heautiful, which will give us oppor-
tunity for expression.

One of Jesus's mort bheautiful figures jg that he
geve shortly hefore his death, when he paid of the seed,
"Except 1t fall into the ground and die and sbide alone,
it shell hear no fruit®, I know you are with me in your

17
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Christian faith snd Christisn expectation, when I say to
you, the life that has come, the life of the church, or
what Christ has poured out, is the only life God can use.
Except you and I, by service and sacrifice, by loving and
giving ourselves in this expression, abide alone, we cen
have no place in the love of God.

The work here would not be possible, it seems to
me, except we say-- and this I want to say ss I close-- it
is not of human planning, it is not of human energy, from
which these resulte proceed. This extended perscnality,

a form of whiéh we see and realize, is not human personal-
ity, it is the extended persoﬁality of God himself-- of

Him who revealed that, the one who csme not to be ministered
unto, but to minister. I think of this inmstitution, and
others like it, as 1 think of that which might be thrown,

in some gigantic, marvelous beauty, upon a screen, too fair
and %oo far for our eyes or hands to plan or think about, a
light behind the dedicated, devoted soul, shining through,
projecting on God's future, the picture of Christ himself,
the faith of him who ceme that we might learn to know God,

when some day we shall see him face to face.
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