
from our inmost natures those quali-
ties and excellencies, those virtues, those 
deeds which are praiseworthy and of good 
report, and command veneration, those 
deeds which have adorned the lives of all 
men who have made themselves benefac-
tors to their race, and who have shone as 
the reformers and regenerators of society. 
No matter by what name they have been 
called, if they have done good in any ca-
pacity or sphere; if society today owes any-
thing to the past, to the great motor force 
that has affected the interests of humanity 
or guarded the conditions of its welfare, 
or has directed its energies in any degree 
to produce a condition that is desirable in 
the history of our race, we owe it to that 
class of men, we owe it to men that have 
been firm and true to their convictions 
of what was right; we owe it to men who 
have stemmed the current of popular prej-
udices or who have dared to row against 
the stream of popular opinion; we owe it 
to men who have sacrificed the good will 
of those who were floating with the tide 
of popularity, and to men who have stood 
firm and true and inflexible to their convic-
tions of right. Have there been such men? 
Yes, my brethren and sisters. I rejoice that 
through the sable darkness, that through 
the almost impenetrable clouds that inter-
vene between us today and the ages of the 
past we can see glimpses, scintillas of light 
that illumed time, and I revere and honor 
the memories of such men who did what 
they could to fulfil the purposes of their 
Great Creator, the Father of the human 
race, and the Creator of all things that are. 
I honor their memories. If they were not  
in the possession of so much truth as  
those who followed them; if their philoso-
phy was not as sound, and if in their theol-

ogy there were greater incongruities, yet it 
must be remembered that they were not so 
far advanced as to be able to perceive their 
errors, and if they were devoted and sincere 
in the course they pursued, living up to the 
best light they possessed, I, for one, cherish 
with fond remembrance the memories of 
such people.

But there is a very anomalous mental 
state existing in the midst of the human 
family, which is not a new one, how-
ever. It is the constant battle that is being 
waged by antiquated theories and princi-
ples, which are perhaps established in the 
hearts of the majorities, whenever a new 
truth is introduced to the world; whenever 
a principle that has not been recognized 
distinctly as such has not entered into the 
constitution of their own religion, philoso-
phy, politics or science. Whenever a new 
truth is introduced, the stubborn and in-
flexible conservators of antiquated notions 
and ideas are unwilling to widen the area 
of their thoughts, and extend the bound-
ary of their reflections still outward. And 
it is refreshing when we discover one here 
and there the world over entertaining the 
sensible views expressed in the language of 
Humboldt, the German naturalist: “Weak 
minds complacently believe that in their 
own age humanity have attained to the 
culminating point of intellectual greatness, 
forgetting that by the internal connection 
existing among all natural phenomena, in 
proportion as we advance, the field to be 
traversed acquires additional extension, 
and that it is bounded by a horizon, which 
incessantly recedes before the eyes of the 
inquirer.” How forcibly true, how substan-
tially correct are these words spoken by this 
noble man, one of the brightest minds of
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