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Adoration, which is the recognition of the sovereignty
of $God, is not, therefore, a fugitive act; it the per-
manent state of a being conscious of his own origin.
On every page of the Scriptures Jehovah affirms His
sovereign dominion. The whole economy of the Old
Law, the whole history of the Chosen People, have
the same end—to maintain Jehovah upon His throne
and to cast idols down. ‘ I am the first and the last.
I am the Lord, and there is none else; there is no God
beside me. 1 form the light and create darkness, I
make peace and create evil. Woe to him that gain-
sayeth his Maker, a sherd of the earthen pots. Shall
the clay say to him that fashioneth it, What art thou
making, and thy work is without hands ? Tell ye, and
come, and consult together. A just God and a Saviour;
there is none beside me.’

Ah, did the proud reason of mankind dream that it
could dismiss our God ? Did it smile in irony when,
through Christ and through His Church, He pronounced
the solemn words of expiation and of repentance? Vain
of fugitive successes, O light-minded man, full of plea-
sure and of wealth, hast thou imagined that thou
couldst suffice even to thyself? Then was God set aside
in oblivion, then was lie misunderstood, then was He
blasphemed, with acclamation, and by those whose
authority, whose influence, whose power had charged
them with the duty of causing His great laws and His
great order to be revered and obeyed. Anarchy then
spread among the lower ranks of mankind, and many
sincere consciences were troubled by the evil example.
How long, O Lord, they wondered, how long wilt Thou
suffer the pride of this iniquity ? Or wilt Thou finally
justify the impious opinion that Thou c arest no more
for the work of Thy hands? A shock from a thunder-
bolt, and, behold, all human foresight is set at nought.
Europe trembles upon the brink of destruction.

The fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom.
Many are the thoughts that throng the breast of

man to-day, and the chief of them all is this: God
reveals Himself as the Master. The nations that made
the attack, and the nations that are warring in self-
defence, alike confess themselves to be in the hand of
Him without whom nothing is made, nothing is done.
Men long unaccustomed to prayer are turning again to
God. Within 'the Army, within the civil world, in
public, and within the individual conscience, there is
prayer. Nor is that prayer to-day a word learnt by
rote, uttered light!}7 by the lip; it surges from the
troubled heart, it takes the form, at the feet of God,
of the very sacrifice of life. The being of man is a
whole offering to God. This is worship, this is the
fulfilment of the primal moral and religions law : the
Lord thy God shalt thou adore, and Him only shalt
thou serve. And even those who murmur, and whose
courage is not sufficient for submission to the hand that
smites us and saves us, even these implicitly acknow-
ledge God to be the Master, for if they blaspheme Him,
they blaspheme Him for His delay in closing with their
desires.

But as for us, my brethren, we will adore Him in
the integrity of our souls. Not yet do we see, in all
its magnificence, the revelation of His wisdom, but our
faith trusts Him with it all. Before His justice we
are humble, and in His mercy hopeful. With holy
Tobias we know that because we have sinned He has
chastised us, but because He is merciful He will, save
us’..

Something to Expiate.

It would, perhaps, be cruel to dwell upon our guilt
now, when we are paying so well and so nobly wliat we
owe. But shall we not confess that we have indeed
something to expiate? He who has received much,
from him shall much be required. Now, dare we say
that the moral and religious standard of our people has
risen as its economic prosperity has risen ? The observ-
ance of Sunday rest, the Sunday Mass, the reverence
for marriage, the restraints of modesty—what had you
made of these? What, even within Christian families,
had become of the simplicity practised by our fathers,
what of the spirit of penance, what of respect for
authority? And we, too, we priests, we religious, T,

the, Bishop, -we .whose .great, mission it is torpresent in
our lives yet more , than in our speech/- the Gospel?of
Christ, have we earned the right to speak to our people
the word , spoken by the apostle to the nations: ‘Be ye
followers of me, as I also am .of Christ’ ? We labor
indeed, we pray indeed, but it is all too little. We
should be, by the very duty of our state, the public
expiators for the sins of .the world. But which was the
thing dominant in our lives—expiation, or our comfort
and well-being as citizens? Alas ! we have all had times
in which we, too, fell under God’s (reproach to His
people after the escape from Egypt: The beloved
grew fat and kicked they have provoked me with that
which was no god, and I will provoke them with that
which -is no people.’ Nevertheless, He will save us;
for He wills not that our adversaries should boast that
they, and not the Eternal, did these things. ‘ See ye
that I alone am, and there is no other God beside me.
I will kill and I will make to live, I will strike and I
will heal.’

God will save Belgium, my brethren; you cannot
doubt it.

Nay, rather, He is saving her.
Patriotism in Action.

Across the smoke of conflagration, across the steam
of blood, have you not glimpses, do you not perceive
signs, of His love for us? Is there a patriot among us
who does not know that Belgium has grown great?
Nay, which of us would have the heart to cancel this
last page of our national history?. Which of us does
not exult in the brightness of the glory of this shattered
nation? When in her throes she brings forth heroes,
our Mother Country gives her own energy to the blood
of those sons of hers. Let us acknowledge that we
needed a lesson in patriotism. There were Belgians,
and many such, who wasted their time and their talents
in futile quarrels of class with class, of race with race,
of passion with personal passion.

Yet when, on the 2nd of August, a mighty foreign
Power, confident in its own strength and defiant of the
faith of treaties, dared to threaten us in our indepen-
dence, then did all Belgians, without difference of party,
or of condition, or of origin, rise up as one man, close-
ranged about their own King and their own Govern-
ment, and cried to the invader; ‘Thou shalt net go
through!’

At once, instantly, we were conscious of our own
patriotism. For down within us all is something deeper
than personal interests, than personal kinships, than
party feeling, and this is the need and the will to devote
ourselves to that more general interest which Rome
termed the public thing, lies puhlica. And this pro-
found will within us is Patriotism.

Our country is not a mere concourse of persons or
of families inhabiting the same soil, having amongst
themselves relations, more or less intimate, of business,
of neighborhood, of a community of memories, happy
or unhappy. Not so ;itis an association of living souls
subject to a social organisation to be defended and safe-
guarded at all costs, even the cost of blood, under the
leadership of those presiding over its fortunes. And it
is because of this general spirit that the people of a
country live a common life in the present, through the
past, through the aspirations, the hopes, the confidence
in a life to come, which they share together. Patriotism,
an internal principle of order and of unity, an organic
bond of the members of a nation, was placed by the
finest thinkers of Greece and Rome at the head of the
natural virtues. Aristotle, the prince of the philoso-
phers of antiquity, held disinterested service of the city
that is, the State—to be the very ideal of human duty.
And the religion of Christ makes of patriotism a positive
law ; there is no perfect Christian who is not also a per-
fect patriot. For our religion exalts the antique ideal,
showing it to be realisable only in the Absolute.
Whence, in truth, comes this universal, this irresistible
impulse ' which carries at once the will of the whole
nation in one-single effort of cohesion and of insistence
in face of the hostile menace against her unity and her
freedom ? Whence comes it that in an hour all interests
were merged in the interest of all, and that all lives were


