monster.. lufntroua and terrible, threatening hell's envy,

EULOG gg UPON JEANNKE D'4ARC'

- _-

JEANNEL ryally as npWr named Excellent,. robed of , :
hca.tituda.% royally thromed,. found only supreme to mim;
reverence, how dare I name thee?® Hail, im;zaéulafe Llowe

and raligiomlhca-.ma.-t'e, one name not to be surpassed in
the long story of herolsm, virtue and grace that deify
t‘he word Woman..

Now blessed sbove all treee be the Olive beneath whose
shadow thou wast mrtmd.' A mountain villah, a lonely
hut, no pa.laen gleaming &bﬂv; the aplmdnurs of a mighty
city;the Spirit of Liberty knows not these -bonds. The sky

is its dome; the sun its lamp; the flowers its tapestriyesd

JEANNE,. thou wast born wiﬁ:t;h\e Spring; and July set ite &

seal of gold ufon thy forehead. The sun himaalf aoloured
thy hair; and Mars and Vemus: blended thcir rays to gild .
thina eyes.. Fearless and free wapft:hou and lm.mt not " -
thy d.aatiny.. For when thou wast come to hours of know- |
ledge, thou didst find thy aamd la.nd in the power of a

with fire of Sht@ﬂ, tyrannous:, evil, remorselescs. Re—

neath the holy muntain' the fair l;:ringé' fringed vrith. their
ashen aspens, were befowlded. Sorrowfully broodimg, thou
didst seek light and life and lﬁaburty and love — not upon
earth but @ in the heavensl Thou didst call, and the Lord ‘ 4

. .




answerad thee, a Lord eternal, 1&13111)10,. strong towar,' eteP~
nal refuge, cvowned, radiant, omnipotent, white lion, eter—
nal youthl. | ‘

The snowy summits of the Alps, witnesses of God's will
that man ba free, rejoiced as on that glorious morning of

July, the red d& thel‘vine%ll was laid upon thee firste.

It penetrated all thy being, that glqyred and quickéened as
the fipst outpourings of the Holy Spirit flooded thee.
— Fromguch\g.nitia.tion there is no escape;,. no turning=-back ;
holv an hour ia the ;n{:t of the Fate of the Chasan of the
Lord Mpat Highe. . 3
Thus vision after vision came upon thee; Saint Francis
gaw the heavens no clearor \ the angels thamselnraa Burpriaed
theo not, folding their winga upon their fa,eea before the
. Glory of the Lord.. Soon or le.ta, thou must , take up thy
hurden; the monster must be a}a.in; the fair land must be f¥
freed.. - - ' ’
And so didst thou , as it was' given thee to dbw Vi~
tory 3at upon thine helm; the land was froe- . .
I have n6 I;eart to say more. Must it ever be thus that
treason and superstition and tyranny should have force to
destroy the vehicle of the Spirit of Freedom? Nay, it

‘shall not be so. America, answer iti.
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Whether in this great city, where the Atlantic thun-
ders, the viaidn come uﬁon us , or i Chicago where the wide
wasts of Michigan is the silence of the tameless waters,. §
or in Buffalo wherelf Niagara roars his battle-slogan, or '

where the pines of Oregon answer the palms of California,
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anM(yﬂ”:».l ar even in Canada, from Erie to Vancouvar ))‘Skywqrd

to sun and Ltéht?Z?nt it inapire us to preserve and to en~-
large that liberty - of which thou, Jeanne, wast the pro~-
tugoniat of thine age.

" This eltn of green and white ﬁpeaﬁ?to us of freedom
and of purity; a talisman consecrated by &lmlbhuy power; aj

syritol of the victory she won for us not only over tyranny

but over time. And thqge letters of cwvimson, be they our

 sacrifice, that man should no nore have to die —p - as '

did this maid - for what should be kis nerit&getiauclféézééfﬂ@é‘
JEANNE, golden rose of earth, white 1lily of heawen, -
Je&nng, true sister ﬁnd trJe:briﬁe of every poet's and év”
frezigmr'e heart, I salute theé. I bid thee not farewéll;
nave-he thou ever with me uili tﬁe’hour'of death bring ie

to that %;wﬁter freadom thg; flowers not upon earth.




