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helplessly over the heavenly rozad.
His name did indeed become famous but he is pointed out as
a warning, never as an example. Poor Phaeton has drifted
down to us through the ages, receiving, on every hand, nothing
but censure. Daring to dlsregard the opinion of previous gene-
rations, I declare Phaeton much nobler than his Greek play~
fellows, who never concelved such a project and died unknown. ’
"He could not rule hie father's car of fire
Yet was it much so nobly to aspire."
Phaeton cannot be blamed for this aspiration.
Can we ignore the fact that thie longing for a higher plane
of life and action 1s the golden thread which runs through the
whole great web of the universe. From the beginning, when all
was without form and void, through the wonderful changes until
the present hour with 1ts worlds and systeme of worlds, moving
in perfect harmony, we see but one force working through the
ages. Each primitive form of force or matter striving to reach
a step higher in God's eternal pyramid.
This comes to us throughout the whole growth of the world and
even now, the Sabbath of creatlon, we find the same progression.
Now, when everything seems to be done, so perfect that anything
more would be to "gild refined gold - to paint the 11ly" we
find the same striving of inanimate objecte for something
beyond -~ the struggle of the grub in the chrysalis to become
the butcerfly - & oonsclousness which prevades all nature -

that there are great posslbllities lying beyond and the

struggle must be to reallze them.
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"Every clod feels a stir of might,

An instinct wlthin 1% which reaches and towers,
And groping blindly about 1t for light

Climbs to & soul in grass and flowers."

God, in his infinite wisdom, has made it a necessity of
even inanimate things to asplre for something higher and how
much more do we feel 1t a necessity of our own humanity. Like
the influence which the old-time Astrologers supposed to flow
from the stars, this mysterlious, invisible force thrills our
every nerve and pervades our whole system; telling us that in
the wonderful plan of our lilves, it was never intended that we
should reach a point where we could truly say =- "I need go
no farther!" No! 1life 1s to be progress. We are never to stand
st1ll but to go on! And 1f we have reached what seems an
elevation, there is yet a beyond. The aspiration never ceases,
but the greater elevatlon we attaln the more it urges still
farther. As in the infinitude of space thereis no height -
no depth - so in this life there 1s no perfection; the
nearer we approach the height we are intended to gain, the
better we develop those posslibllities lying dormant within us,
the more are we capable of becoming. Thus we have chosen for

our motto to gulde us not only here but through all our life -

"To the highest!"
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