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Long Centuries ago in @ogving moment of spiritual exaltation the Psalmist exclaimed:
Thou hast set ny feet in alarge raom!
This eveing thisancient st@iment seemsontemporar, and mgularl fitting and apmpriate.

We are gathered inaast amphitheatréhewn by the march andtreat of giant glacies;
moulded by the melting flame of volcanic fires; and sculptured by titanic and elemental forces of
wind and torent, though couatless ceturies oftime.

We are seated in a veritable Cathedral of Immensities, its roof fretted with goldethiere
stars; The forget-metots of the angelsprinkled in the infilte meadows of heasyv; its walls
the towering and emmmpassing hills, rock-riblzeand ancientsthe sun; its pillarsiose
massive lime sbne ledges whose stadows leanaganst the sky.

This is a tne and place faigh thnking, for reflecton and formeditation. We keep hera
rendevos with Life, and, amd the subknity andmajestyof our suroundirgs, we may, Ihope,
be spiritually aware of:

A presence that disturbs us with the joy
Of elevated thougs; a sense subie
Of something far more deeply interfused,
Whose dwelling is the light of sng suns,
And the round ocean, and the living air,
And the blue sky, and in the mind of man.

Freemasonry speaks and teachesyioybols. Behind the thing is a thbtigan idea, an ideal.
Behind the seen and the visible, is the unseen and the invisible. In the beginning this building
was first a plan and an idea in the buildanind, which is now objectified in terms of wood and
stone. AFreemaons Lalge is aymbol d the Word, Its siape is an dbng saare,

represerlimg the anient Mediteranean Bsin, the wrld known to the ancids, and sybolizes

the universalityf our Faternity. hto this synbolic world a candidate entetdind, destitute

and helples. He repesents aifgrim, on a myscal journg, in quest of intagible anl unseen
values, symbolized hyight, and the True word. ife is the Great Adventure. Man is the
Adventurer, a Pilgrim of the Infinitealways roaming with a hungheart, in quest of

Knowledye, Beaty, Truh, Love and [fe.



Tis Life whereof our nervesre scant,
Tis Life, not death, for which gpant;
More Life, and fuller, that we want.

In boyhood days we relawith kindling eye, thestory of Ali Baba ad the Forty Thieve. We
saw him standing before the roblsecave. He speaks two magical word3pen, Sesame

The door simgs on at this @ice and theaden treasres are Isifor the aking. tis an
enchantingstorybut it fiction, not fact The greaand beloed Dr. Wiliam Osle left a rich
legacy to Canada and to the world. One of his most popular addresses was given to the
University of Toronto entitled:The Master Word in Medicine This master and potent word,
said he, is one our letteWWO-R-K It is, in truth one of the master keyo the treasure ro@m
in the spa@us Hoge of life.

Some time ago | found this tribute to a wise teachde: flung down to his pupils a bunch of
keys. The doors of Life do not swing open in resgotasany magical word or formula. The
wise teacher Euclid wa®liged to remind hisoyal pupil tlat there was no rajroad to
Geometry Strugyle and effrt is the &w of life,for, is itnot written In the sweat of thyface
shalt thoueat Brea@ .

My Brethren, Freemasry hands$o those who enter heoHse of ight a Bunch of keg - with
the inspiring buimperative challereg Ask, and it sall be given untgyou. Seek, andeyshall
find. Knock, and it shall be opened unto you

Let us nowfor a moment retrace oueps along the higvay of the gars to those climatic
moments when, duly and truly prepared, we stood in silent expectancy before the door of the
Preparation Room. We used our first key lwyng three distinct knocks with our own hand.

The key words are: Ask! Seek! Knock! Our first key is:

A SEEKING SOUL AND AN INQUIRING MIND.

All great living is set un the imperative mood. Each of these three words is a vieahidyand
adventurog verb. Thai symbol is the gestion mak = .

We are familiar (I hope) with Dr. Luke Book of the Acts. Each of us is daily writimg Book

of Acts, each thought, each act adding a word, a line, a paragraph to the irrevocable record.
Great punctuation marks dot its pages. The note of exclamation most frequently appears as one
faces the mysty and majestgf the universe iwhich we live. léar again the Psalrtiis

When | coisider theneavensthe work ofThy fingers, he moon, anthe starsvhich Thouhas
ordained. What is mg that Thou arenindful of him? And the son ahan that Thou visitst
him? Here, then, is the other dynamics of all r esearch ard discovery.



Man is the anly creature in the vastuniverse who asks questions and, with a sirit of inquiry,
wants to know. Elis a questing agell as questioningpirit, and like Ulgses of old:strong in
will to strive, to seek, to find, and not to yieldinquiry and curiosity are theeat dynamics of
all research and discovery.

What endless questions vex the thought of
Whence, ad Whither,When and How?

Viewed from the physicalspect, Man seems insigréfint. No language caadequately express

his relative sig among the cosmic matudes of a Unierse, which the late Doct&instein

calculated, has a diameter of 1296 plus 18 zeros of miles! But, Man is the questioner, and the
Observer. He alone, is a living soul, made in the image of his Creator and endowed with reason
and intellect. Astronomically speaking, man may be insignificant, but, astronomically speaking
man IS the astronomer. Within this narrow cell, the head, lies the brain, the mysterious seat of
thought. Man is the Thinker, and Space, and Time are not things but thoughts and concepts of
the human mith. The onlydoor that lads our tdhe external wrld is the door of hman
consciousness.

Ouir first key has worked, and our listening ears hear the gracious watleim enter, and be
receved . Upon ou entry tothe Lodge he next key-word s heard Kneel ard attend PrayeY
The knock indicates respebuyt the Kneel impliesererence. There are natg crashers in
Freemasonry or in theddse of Life. This significant wor&neel symbolizes our second
Master-Key.

A HUMBLE AND REVERENT SPIRIT AND AN AFFIRMATIVE FAITH.

Immediatey following aur supplcation fromthe Masteof the lodge comea direct, in@ive,

and very personal questioin Whom, do You put Your trust?It demands an affirmation of

ones own personal faith, and, in the personal pron&®hom , postulates the existence of
Someone beyond ourselves. The existence of God is the sole dogma of our Craft. The
individual | affirms kinship with aother | which transfiguresl into We . | have just

spoken of the reliave physical insignificancef Man. Continuing this thught, we are told we

live on what is but a nte mote floatirg in the reaches oflimitable spae. The eminenEnglish
Astronomer and physicist, Sir James Jeans, has visualized the size of our earth compared to the
staggering immensityf the Universe. If we represent the Universes $ay by a sphere, the

size of he earth, 2800 milesm circumfeence, our e#n, in compason, shinks to a cameter

of one-ten-millionth of an inch. By waf parentheses someone has cynically remarked that our
three major words areturry, Worryand Bury Perhaps it mighbe corrective for each erto

ask himset Little man, wty all this hasg, and fussand fumeand worry?



As the human mind osiders these baering and incommhensible mathematical fices, it
seems more readily attuned to the prondiMhat rather than toWwhom . Says Emerson:

Things are in the saddle and ride mankin8ut the impersonaWhat can never meet the
souls deepest need. No word but the persovdiom will satisfiy our hears desire. John
Oxenham sands forus the authic note:

No Wha, but Whom | b beleve
That in my darkest hour of need,
Hath comért, that nanortal creed
To mortal mamay gve,

Not What | do believe
But Whom! Nd What, but Whori

The late Lord Tweedsmuir thus defined an athefstman who has no invisible means of

support. No atheist possesses this great Masesraf affirmative Faith, and therefore, cannot

be made aréemason. B s ultimate sarch is toihd invisible meansf suppat. In orcer that

any phsgical strgture can sind stable ahsecure, nte than matéal stone ad steel and ortar

is needed. The builder mugscognize and @y the eternal and inepable law of the Plumb

Line. Bya parity of reasoning, if our lives are to withstand the violent pressures that bear upon
them, they requérmore than subjectiveality, and witithe eternal law of the moraluPb

Line which imperiously demands ughtness and righteousness.

We have now progressed along ournoiigpath and are ready for another step. Our second
Master-key has guided us to the Centre of theige. Here, at this sacred spot, is an Altar of
Fellowship, fraternity and Faith, upon whirests the Great Lights of Freemasonry. Here we
receive the benediction ofght, more light, and furtheLight. We have knocked, drKnelt,
and are now entied to Know. The Key-Word is SEE!. The Master-Key is:

AN ENLIGHTENED EYE.

The lamp of th body $ the eg, the grelawindow d the mind. Wen we sayl see, we mean

| undergand . Seeingg a complexipysi@l and mentalnocess. Or eyeslike handsreach
out and bring inde to the brain meaniregs images. Thedn sends them aloram intricate
nerve highway to the Hoe®f the Interpreter, where Memory and Experience preside, with the
guestion What is tie? Theydecode, clasfy and identiy; and vihen the braigets itsanswer
we see informatively. The organ of sight, and the facultysafrvare, therefore, quite different
and distinct.

See is always revealing; what we see depends upon what we areu 2ongmber the poem of
childhood?

Pussy cat, Pussat, where have you been?
| ve been to London to visit the Queen.
Pussycat, Pusscat, What saw gu there?
| saw a little mousie right under her chair.



The cat hadane up to thgreatestity in the world, he Cityof St. Paus, of Wesminster

Abbey, and of Buckingham Palace for the express purposed¢othe Queen. On her return

she had bubne marveto relate. Be saw a mae! Wly? Smply because sheas a cat. Wt

we are determines what we see. There is a revealing phrase in one of the letters of 8tePaul:
eyes ofyour teart beingenlighteed . This sugest otkr eyes- a seeig heart with spirtual

insight and disernment. We are remindedtbé snow-whe Beatitude: Blessed are the pain

heart for they shall see GaodAgain say he:we look not at the things which are sen, but at the
things which are not seen; for the things which are seen are temporal, but the things that are not
seen are eternal

In the Book of the Kings there is an old and familiar stdrige Prophet Elisha had incurred the
anger and enmityf the King & Syria, who, with his armyad pursued the Progt to the hill

town of Dothan. The City was surrounded and his capture seem inevitable, without any
possibilityof escape. Hisesvant, in fear and desration, cries:Alas, myMaster, what shall

we do? Then Elisha fell on his knees and prayleokd, open his eyes, that he nsge! The
young mars eyes were opened and he sawhd behold, the mountain was full of horses and
chariots bfire aroind and abouktlisha. The serant saw ol the gen and vible and was

blind to the encircling ministries of Heaven. Elizabeth Barrett Browning voices this idea of a
spiritual vision in oft quted lines:

Earth crammedith heaen
And every common bush afire withoG;
But only he who sees takes off his shoes.

Many of us fail to see and fully understand, because we ktolpersons and things and not
in or through them. lsaac Newtondoked andaw a fallingapple. Buhe also loo&d
through it and discovered the universal law that binds the entire universe into one coherent

unity.

Some weekago in myduties asdicitor toan estate,went to the Bnk with a cknt to open
his late wifes Safety-deposit box. We inventoried its contents; jewietigds and a miscellany
of papers.From he back of théox, the bak official drew out tvo wrinkledand discolored
baby shoes. Although of no intrinsic vbaluhey had been treared with loving care forlmost
a generatin. When m clientsaw them dars filledhis egs, as he td us of a lgely boy tha
had gone from their home over thirty years befoleoked at two baby things, faded, and
valueless fronmy point of vew. But a fatherasv them with his heart enthrough them, in
mind s eye, dappy bme, a yathful wife, a laughng boy and then # sudden imgct of an
agonizing loss.



Few of us as seersgniorance, intolerance, prejudice, cynicism, envy, and doubt are hood-winks
that blind he eye®f human he#s. One ofhe chief pels of ourtime is a mertl and moral

blindness which refuses to see spiritual verities, and divine significances in people and in things.
Twentycenturies go One walked this arth with a seing hedr He looled on all lifewith an
enlightened eye. He invested all life with a halo. Nothing was to Him commonplace or unclean.
He walked the earth th reverent foot, ahwith a sense of awe@wonder. He came tes, to

seek and to save the ledke last and the lostrdemasonry teaek us not merelyp see, but to

see more thawe see, th the ingght of he illuminedeye.

A Curve in the road and a hillside
Clear-cut aganst the sky,

A tall tree tossed by an Autumn wind,
And a white cloud riding high;

Ten men wentlang thatroad

And al but one passd by.

He saw the road, the tree, and the cloud
With an airist s mind and ey

He put then down on caras

For the aher nine to buy.

My Brethren, a we not of#n brotherd those nia unseeingnen as we #&vel alond.ife s

broad and scenic highway? We have been brougighd, land much has been revealed to us
and gaine@ntrance tlmugh the ge-cate. But thre is gt another ptal throgh whichwe enter
the treasuries of Truththe Key-word is Isten! He that hath ear to hear, let him hear! The
Master-key is:

AN ATTENTIVE EAR

An open, sensitive, and hearing ear is of supreme value and significance. Bioloijeally

animal, who survives the red law of the Jungle, is the one who is attentive to his environment
and listens. To be unheeding and indifferent brings sudden death. Hearing, then, is demanding
and urgent. lis of primaryimportance to pay &tion, and lend an eyand an ear to what is

going on about us.

All great findngs of Science hawome, not to the casual ob&zr but to him wh intelligently
and faithflly Looks and Istens. 8ch folk aremembers o& great astocracy the aritocracy

of the attentive. We are living in a noisy clamourous age. It iseanfagpmmunication, of
radio, of television. Our sensitive ears, are continually bombarded by the sooradin@f
propaganda and the clamg of cymbols of commercials. Aultitude of voicegxert their
pressure on the human eardrum. All these influences are part of a modern money-making
culture marked bygreat technical expertresThe old street peddleas left the doostep and is
now in our living room with the invitation to buy, huyuy. Much of what is supposed to be
appealing is, in truth, appalling. We face a new and deadly peril - the making of the mass mind.
Fred Alen, of radio fame, hasakned that our agenciecommunication havessnuch to

catch the ey and ear anddittle to apeal to the mid, there islanger th next germmation may



be born with brains th size of a split peanal eyes and ears bulging likentaloupes. Truly, we
need in our day toultivate the fine art afelective, as well adtentive, hearingWe need to
hear and heed @nificant voices; thevoice of History, which proclaim$itough the ages - as a
man and a nation sow, so shall they reap. Toynbee, the historian, records that twenty-one
civilizations have gone the way of Nirgdvand Tyre. Are we listening to the golden voices of
Literature?Of Art? G Music? To thos dead, but sceptered so®igns of the moh who still

rule our spirits from their urns? Can we attune our mental and moral ears to sounds more
significant than noise? To the voice within, which, with its Judgements on what is right or
wrong, reminds and exhorts us to walk uprigbtjore God and man; to thstill sad music of
humanity an appealing voice, proclaiming the basic reality of brotherhood in human living; and
to the voice Above: Do Justice, love Merand walk humbly with thy God.

Let usremember thahe greadst voice are quietrad subduedand thereafre often uheeeded
by the mthinking Recall thatricident in tle life of the IPophet Eligh. The windearthquake
and fire were spectacular aade-inspiringbut the revelation came niatany of thes, but in
the still snall voice Life, grovih, and the camic pull é gravtation are dlmuted vices. They
are unseenybresstlessin their foce.

The innocenMoon, thanothingdoes buttsne,
Moves all the labouring surges of the world

Freemasonry in its working tools, and in ith&/mbolic teaching, adonishes us to heed the
whispemg but @vernirg voices of the Uiverse.

I need not shout my Faith. Thriceogquest
are quiet trees, and the green listening sod.
Hushed are theasts, whose powes never spent,
The hils are mute; Yet howthey spek of God!?

Are we listening?
My Brethren, we haveKnocked, Krelt, and row Know some @ the secrds of Freema®nry. At
once comes the solemn ingion Keep! Brever conceal and nevreveal! The By-Wad is

Fidelity. We discover aur fift h Master-Key:

A FAITHFUL BREAST

Our world is upheld by the integrignd veracity of good people. A good man is a man who
keeps his word. #Awe used to saliis wordis as good assibond. The primargroblem is
political, eonomic, dorastic, andllhuman relabnshipss to recoer a sensefonoral orer
and of personal tistworthiness. Integrity is the cemteof society, and, when d@rumbles,
civilization collapses.



It has been aptly said that the best way to illustrate an idea is to wrap it up in a person. The
legend of Hiram, the Widow Son, personalizes this ideal of Fidelityis khemory is forever a
part of the rich spinital heritage of our 1@ft.

The Amercan Declaratin of Ingpendence affns certaa so-cakd inalienable rights Life,
Liberty, etc. But to the heroic Hiraims right to life was notlasolute nor inaknable. It was a
relative rightonly, and watimited and determined byis relationship anasponsibilityto his
two royal associas. Higprofoundsense of wral obligation, and tb must of the Moal
Imperative, aved him from ligning to the counsef cowardice and thus mérig the poet
scorn.

Tis mans perditim to be safe,
When forthe Tuuth he aught to de!

To the presmptuousiemands antihreats othe recreantdtlow Craf he repliedn words hat

are immortal My Life youcan have, mintegritynever! He refued to be disitegrated
emotionally or giritually, andwon immortalityin one crowded hour ol@ious life . His
sovereigndyaltyto his Master compamis was the centre adference which kept him
throughout anintegrated person. Reverencerfpersons is alays the ultimate basof all

morality. Persons, not things, are sacred in this world of moral order, meaning, and purpose.
Falsityand the breaking of agmise is disloglty, and a moral mng to the peos who trusts

us.

Lord Moulton, eminent English Jurist, calls thipayor response in a crisi$he obedience of

the unenforceable He illustrateshe idea by referee to the unwritten code ofdlsea in time

of disaster: Women and children 8t!  Under the duresg the moment, Hiram caddi

excusably haa’complied with the ruffias demands. There was written law compellingim

to keep faith and silence in the face of such emergency. But there was an unwritten law, the
moral sanebns of Tuth and Klelity. Thereforéne stooddst, unmoable, lowl to the rogl

within himself, even unto death.

There is a closely parallel scene in Pilgrims Progress, when, in the Valleynafation,
Pilgrimmeets the foul fend : Then Apolyon draddled gite over he whole beadth of theya
and said: Prepare thyself to diegne will | spill thy soul! Had Hiram yielded in those
agonizingmoments, he mightae save hisfe, but he would hasspilled his soul!

Life is much more than mere biological existence. Its essential values are qualitative not
guantitative. As Freemasons, we are inheritors of the unconquerable spirit and example of the
inflexible Tyrian. He kept the faith, and by his sacrifice taught us the secret of the vitorious life
and all great livi ng; the consciousness that | am keing trusted therefore | wil | be trustworthy.

Were we too attempt a fittinepitaph, we mig appropriateladopt the tribute paid to Capt
Oates, of the ill-fated Scott Polar Expedition, who walked out into the white immensities of the
Antarctic wilderness to die as a voluntary sacrifice to save his compamens:Died a Very
Gallart Gentleman!



On my vsit to thee Safetyeposit aults, Ifound the sed-thoght forour next andinal

Master-key. It is the @den Key to the House oeRowship, Friendship, Brotherlyove and

Truth. | noticed that neither my client nor the bank official could individually gain access to the
deposit br. Each in tur had to inert his keyin the lock. twas a caperatie, not an

individual affair. Each helped the other, anddtwer they succeedadere singlyeach would

have failed. Th&key Words are: Be Kind! Help! GiveServe! And the Master key is:

THE HELPING HAND OF BROTHERHOOD

Someone has written: Histosits by the roadside offe and writes down the things that happen.
But Historynever uss the firspersonapronoun. Tere is nol on the cosngitypewiter man
suffer from | as well as eye trouble, with too much ego in their cosmioss exclusive and
individualistic. We and Our are inclusive and co-operative. Adopting with amendment the
thought in Paus sublime hmn to Low: Though Have the Iquiring Mind,the Reverent Spirit
and Know all the signs, words, tokens andgtagres of Freemasonry; and thbudnave a Seeing
Eye, a Haring Ear,and aFaithful Breast, and hare unlocked all doorsof Knowledge andhave

not Love for myfellow man, | am and have nothing. There is but one intrinsic value in the
univerg-human ersonaly. Thisis the esntial messge and meamg of tre Crossand of that
sublime anapochal eent on Calary, the giant gonyof the wold . Freemasonryfaces a grat
spiritual task of building a Temple of Human Brotherhood, and making brotherhood a living
redity.

Almosttwentycenturies @o a casuajuestiorelicited a draatic storywhich will live as lmg as
human higiry. s settig was tle road betwen Jerusalennd Jericho. Aravellerhad been

attacked, beaen, robbed, and left to die. Three men cameby. Two saw ham with their eyes aly,

and pre-occupied with their own business, passed by. Each of these was an exponent of religion
and represented a long and noble religious tradition. But, in their view, religion belonged to the
area of the Temple in Jerusalem and had not use or function bigtiveay. The victim might
probablyhave died &d not an alieand heretic &naritan hapgned by.He sawle injured mn

with the enlightened eyof his heart. No lavor code, or custom reiged him to help this

wounded man who was ancestral emay of his race. But this nameds man, like th&Vidow s

son, moved in the realm of unenforceable obligation, and by his brotherly act won a glorious
immortalityof fame.

So Many Gods,esmany creed,

So many paths that wind and wind
When all this old world sadly needs
Is just the art of being Kind.

Let Bruce Barton speak to us our final wordhere are two seas in Palestine. One is fresh and
fish are int. Splasks of geen adorn itbanks. Tres spreacheir branchs overtiand strath
out their thirsty roots to sip afs healing waters.



Along itsshores the childrergy as childrenlpyed when |d was there. He led it. He could
look, across its silver surface when He spoke His parabled.oda rolling plain not far away he
fed five housand paple.

The River Jordan makes this sea with sparkling water from the hills. So it laughs in the sunshine.
And men lild their louses neao it and bids their nsts and esry kind of life ishappier
because it ithere. The Rier Jordarilows onsouth intcanother sea

Here is no splash of fish, no fluttering leaf, no song of birdshildrens laughter. Travellers
choose another route, unless on urgent business. The air hangs heavisabaters, and
neither man nor beast nor fowl will drink.

What makes this mighty difference in these neighbour seas? Not the River Joesaptids the

same good river water into both. Not the soil in which they lie, nor the country round about.

This is the difference. The Sea of Galilee receives but does not keep the River Jordan. For every
drop that flows into it, another drop flows out. The giving and receivorengn equal measure.

The other sea is shrewder, hoarding its income jealously. It will not be tempted into any generous
impulse. Every drop it gets, it kps.

The Sea of Galilee gives and lives. The other sea gives nothisghame the Dead. There are
two kindsof people irthe world. There are twseas in Rastine.

We make a Limng by what we Get.
We make a ife by what we Gie.
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