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priests, our priests, watching over your boys, Her
churches weré ever cpen to them; her sacraments fol-
Jowed them fo the most dangerous fields. And when
death came, bs it suddenly or after long suffering, it
found them utterly fearless and uncowed, because,
through the ministry of her priests, they had already
found the peace of God. Of those angels of mercy,
two, Fathers McMenamin and Dere, gladly, willingly,
cheerfully laid down their lives fer your boys, and I
trust they will be specially remembered in your prayers
to-day. For was it noi{ due te them, and their con-
freves, that our boys died such conscling deaths? With
their beads were they found, twined aronnd fingers
twitching with pain; with the erucifix pressed to their
dying lips, and through thejr pain they smiled at death.
For them it held no terror, Through their torn and
mangled bodies their exultant souls shone forth, their
duty nobly done, and theiv consciences at peace.
Buried in Censecrated Ground.

And they were Luried, if 1 might say so, in con-
secrated ground. They sleep—most of them-—in the
bosom of her who was rightly called ' the Eldest Daugh-
ter of the Chureh.”  France can boast of many noble
heroes that lie bhuried in her woil.  But never was her
lovely bosem opened to receive suell & fragic and varied
harvest as during this war. "There in that rich earth
was a richer dust concealed " —the best and bravest aof
many lands sleep beueath her sun-kissed so1l.

Tn this place and on this day the oft-repeated scene
seems strangely present to us: the small cortere, the
drooping vellevs, the lingering spunds of the last
Post™: we can see the poor French peasants. Lave-
headed in the silence, their eves full ol pity, and we
can almoest hear the voice of the Angel of Dieath: = Pass,
soldier of New Zealand!” as the gates of eternity open
on our dearest,  Yet to wmosi of them even this scant
ritual was denied: they were, perforce. buried ax they
fell. Aund so the khal: uniforn. se strangelv symholic.
by its very lLue, of the thoushi of deatl-— dust thou
art, aind unio dust thou shalt return™ - becaime the
shroud in which they were huvied.

The Roses and Tilies of France,

But wherever they il and however lhey were
buried, to you who mourn for them T can zalely pro-
mise that their graves will b tended with all the care
that love and gratitude can swmmoen up,  The Freuch
people have adopted vour dead, who died for {hem as
well as for vou. The roses and liliex of France will
bloom above their graves, typifying the purvity of their
purpose, and the noble widor of their gallant voung
souls. But above all else, thousands of prayers will
rise to Ileaven from French hearts for those noble sous
of a far-off race, who traversed 12,000 iwmiles of ceean
to stand by France in lier hour of need.

The Greatest Sullerers.

For these we mourn—/\or the dead who will never
more return. But not for these alone. As we saw them
go forth, clean-limbed, exquisite in their pride of life.
for many of us the sting of parting was forgotten in
the enthusiasm evoked by that gallant vouth marching
forth to fizht for justice We covered them with
flowers, and acelaimed them as worthy sons of o gallant
race. Hut beyond the pageantry and the show there
were those who saw the fields of death and the shat-
tered bodies of men, made hidesus with pain. By thelr
sides walked their maothers and sisters, hravely smiling,
bravely stifling their tears. But to them the flowers
we had offered their soldier hove seemed like fuueral
wreaths offered to wmen who were doomed to die—seemed
like the garlands of death, And when the pageantry
was over, and the long line of ships, erossing the bar
of the cuter searchilights, had glided into darkuess : when
night had cast hier kindly mantle aover the scene, oh! it
was then that the proud heads drooped, as the women
cried in the bitterness of their hearts for the men who
had gone far from them! They had given more than
their lives: they had given the lives of those who were
their all, of sons, of brothers, of husbands, of lovers.
Theirs is the heaviest of the mauy heavy burdens of
these five fateful years. For them, too, would 1 be-

speak your prayers this morning. To them I would
say in the words of Abraham Lincoln, spoken in cir-
cumstances not unlike our own: “We pray that Our
Heavenly Father may assuage the anguish of your be-
reavement, and leave you only the cherished memory
of the loved and lost, and the solemn pride that must
be yours to have laid so costly a sacrifice upon the altar
of freedom.”
“Take Up Our Quarrel With the Foe."”

Shall all these sacrifices be in vain? The sacrifice
of those who died, and the greater sacrifice of those
for whon life now helds hope no longer? Surely not!
But if we are to profit by them, we must walk in the
footsteps of the brave men who died. From Flanders
ficlds their volves call on us to take up the burden,
which they carried so bravely:—

" Weoare the dead. Short days ago

We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,

Looved and were loved, and now wo lie
In Flanders fields.

Taxe up our quarrel witl the foe.”

Thit s the call that comes to us. A new hattle has
to he foneht pow. The evils that brought forth this
war fave not ended with it. The evil of greed, the

civse of anreslvained ambition, the deadly blight of
tinic materialisim: o short, the pagan outlook of to-
diny there 1= vour enemy ! And that enemy is within
yirur cwn o ertadel. Yesterdav you were fighting a foe
outside the gates ol your Rmpire: now is it yours to
Gehi o deadiier foe on your own hearthstones!
A Twolold
To vverenme that foe. the fivst lesson taught us by
the dew s that of unity. Tet us have peace here, now
st last as they have peace in their foreign graves!
“Thels Lloed thewed in the same stream, in the same
ddzep pit vhens bordies lie cold and stark together.”” By
their wnion i daneer and in death they created us a
By fony zeore years age, and this country
was i1 vemole dittie island, lying within the confines
of an wuknewn sea. Fo-day we are a nation, as such
vecornised and honored at the greatest gatherings of
wilions weld o human history. The story of the
coloninl time s now behind us, and the story of the
vreat war i3 behind us, and Time waits with uplifted
petr hetere the white seroll of the unwritten page of

Lesson.

nation,

the futnve. What will stand on that new page? Will
it he a story of howor—or of dishonor? Of honor,
sirely o oelse we were unworthy of the price of our re-

deniption ! Tiul of honor on one condition ouly: that
we learn the twolfold lesson the dead have taught us,
bratherly cliarity and justice for all. Fail to heed that
lesson, and vour shame will ring down the everlasting
Fail to heed that lesson, and you break faith
with vour Jdead, and thelr sacrifice will have been in

valn f

auos !

"To vou frop failing hands we throw

The toreh: be yours to hold it high.

11 5o break faith with us who die,

We shall not sleep, though poppies blow
o Flavders fields

Tried in a Furnace of Fire.

Who could have foretold five years ago, when, as
a nation, we were yet in our infancy, and had scarcely
attained a sure focthold in the werld, that such a preat
crisis weuld suddenly arise and not overwhelm us? But
it came, and 1t was nobly faced. We have been tried
in the furnsee in our youth, and, as a result, we stand
now, a small but lionored unit in the comity of nations.
Your name and yeur fame are household words, far
hevond the ccufines of our Empire. With scarce
1,000,000 pecple—not the population of many a city
m Europe and America—New Zealand can sadly claim
that her <hildren are buried all over the earth. The
traveller of the future will find in 10 separate nations
little crosses Learing this inscription: ‘‘Here lies a gal-
lant New Zealand soldier.”” What sad memories they
will evoke! But what & glow of pride, as he lLends
down {o vead the mouldering inscription !
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