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RABBI SILTER'S
“IDAL” SERMI

YOUNG MINISTER OF EOFF
STREET TEMPLE TALKS ON
IDEALS AND VISIONS.

Y. M. H. A, MEMBERS ATTEND SER.
VICES IN A BODY TO HEAR

SPECIAL ADDRESS.
recent banquet at
Hebrew association

At
Men's

the
the

Young
mem-

a

bers promised to attend last evening's|
temple in|

services at
a body and Rabbi A. H. Silver
ised them his life's best effort
special sermon to young men.

than one hundred strong the M. H
A. members marcheG to the temple
last night, each wearing a white carna-
tion and filed to the front pews of the
temple. There they listened to

the Ecoff Street
prom-

in

in this
talk from

sermons ever delivered
It was a heart to heart
young man to young men.

“Youth and Ideals.”

the shrine of
emple of Hope. Ag¢
to respond to tiae Inces-
o acrive life, retreats
corriaors of the
rwandering leoisurely through them,
'viewing the old tamiliar things
-llU\llll] Lhe scentea rfinger ups ot
,uL,)uleq glories But 1ull-blocded
rhigh-mettled youth, charged with hope
jand thrilled with ambition, beats impa-
ftient.y upon the gates that bar the
t0 the promises of tomorrow and wel-
(umes the new day with its tasks and

ts slluggl s anl its wonderful possibili-
lllS ‘Your old men shall dream arcams,
iyour young men shall see visions,  de-
clared the prophet Joel. Age has dreams,
areams of the days that were. Youtn
'hi~ visions, visions of the days to come.
“But youth, because it has Vvisio
'lu\s also duum\ The vision of youth
ful\en a vague, flitting, elusive thing.
!lhe clouds of cruel experience often
come between the young man and his
tvision. The intense entnusiasm which
,the vision inspired in the heart of the
ryouth is often followed by a iearful ar-
termath when doubts and misgivings
harass his soul Youth, moreover,
impatient and impatience itselt is t
mother of cruel doubts. Youth is in-
tolerant of opposition and temporary
failure will otien hurl the young man
.from the heights of hope into the deptns
of despair He will 1ose raitn m his
'vision and will thereatier and throughs-
jout his life grope blindly in a visionless
.V\Ullxl
| *“Our
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who begins
perfections
deeply the
‘Ih:m the calloused
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lm youth
soul of the aged and
Our ]H?!!ll\';u institu-
hotbeds of corruption.
Qur social life is snot through with un-
speakable evils. Our industrial orcer 1s
'lhlltll too frequently the source of crime
‘mtl injustice. Our religious life still

tight-laced in the swathling clothes
ancient civilizations. In short,
'\uunt; man enters a world “wnich
'!mme and London, not Fool's I';u';uli:-"(.'
“But happle by far is the lot of him
who has a vision with all 1is concomi-
tanis of doubts and :truggles than
' who is without doubtsgdand stru; s b
lalso without a visio The life of him
]who ig visionless is nd vapid, Life |
' holds no deeper no tantalizing |
wrmonies  for
rho nhath a
of life. His
the whole
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oum no resist. The first mani a-
num of the presence of an ideal in Jerey
miah's life was an inspiration, an urge
.m“.nd a breaking with the past,

“And when Jeremiah came face to
face with the brute facts of life, the
hopeless ignorance of the common peo-
ple, the snug ecomplacency of the rich,
the bitter antagonism of false. prophet
and priest, the physical persecutions in
the form of the lash, the chains and the
dungeons and the more crushing perse-
cutions in the form of ridicule, mockery
and contempt, what kept (he poor hear
jof Jeremiah from breaking, what shield
ted him from the (mslm;‘h[\ of the pha
anxes of darkmess, what made Him th
‘brazen wall and the iron pillan agains
the king, the princes, the priests ant
the whole people of the land’'? His
iideal, God, was his fortress! Here, then,
the second proof of an ideal: the
{iron will, the strength of endurance.
Here also evidence of the transform-
1ing power of an ideal. It made a life of
most bitter misery liveable by its mer
i presence in it.

“And when
came sickened
the certainty of doom,
whnich attendea tne plunging of his n#-
tion into the abyss of aesicuction (tor
Judea was Juid waste and his people ex-
iled durin litetime), what was that
plank ot nope to which he clung? What
was that buoyant force which sustained
him in that houi need? His ideal,
God, was his refuge in the day of ar-
ifuction! In the crepuscular dimness of
{his lite, alone and sorrow-laden, his
hopes attered and his visions wvan-
ished, prophet whose soul had fed,
on the anda wormwood of life tound
solace and comfort in his ideal, in his
tGod. Tnis the third and last great 4
icriterion of ideal. 1t is its Own re-)
ward.

“Jeremiah, then,
defined an ideal to
the inspiration,
and the
idealist.

s
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the soul
with
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despair and win
In thal w.n)x'”mc‘.
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by word and act, has¥®
be the strength, that
the fortress or the
refuge or the rewara
The people of Israel
to the same definition.

Canmt that overpowering
towards God and man that
of tradesmen and herds-
ot the living God? What
hanaitul of men on the
banks of the Jordan to cope with 1ns
jcollossal evils of a world? His ideal,
| God, was its strengtht! And in the heat
land the press of the bitter struggle,
iwhat Kkept its feet iIrom stambling?
'What rendered it immune to the shatts
|m‘ an hostile world? Its ideal, God, was
its fortress!
| “And when tired
the vagabond among
reel even -likke that prophet Jeremian,
the futility ot his endeavors, the fruit-
lessness l1is labors, when a sense of
loneliness and wretchedness would over-
power him, where would he find succease
from sorrow? His ideal, God, was his
jrefuge in the day arfliction! Tne '
knowledge of being the servant of God,
the salt of life and the light ©of the
world, was in itself the balm for his
aching heart, the comfort for his sor-
rowing soul. Both Jeremiah and his
people knew the secret of life. Both
Jeremiah and his people found content-
ment and happiness in a world that
shrieked mth hate and teemed Wwitn
enemies. Both Jeremiah and his people
| were idealists. And the lessons which
| they had iearned from their experience
fthey are profering to you, young men,
who are entering the arena of lite. Thiy
what they say to you:
“Young man! Do you crave for a life
that shall be meaningful and purpose-
ful? Have an ideal! Do you ask for an
alchemy that shall transiorm the dross
of experience into the golden glory of
llmppirn-ssi’ Get thee a vision. And
the nature of yvour ideal must. be this:
It must be your strength and inspira-
tion—it must act as a charm to draw
in out of the valley of comfort and ex-
pediency and urge thee on to the heights
]nt truth:; it must also be your fortress;
it must make you endure the things of
an inimical world and lastly it*must be
yvour refuge in the hour of affliction.
your ideal must be so strong that when
in the hour of affliction, in the gather-
jing gloom of your setting day, when
you see your visions fading one by one
land your hopes like storm-tossed sKliis
lie in wreckage round ahout you, when
you ask yourself, ‘what reward 18 tnere
11:)1 the biood which I have shed and the
Pl which I have sacrificed for my
lldml‘ the reply must be: ‘My ideal is
imy reward!” I would not guaBe the
jvalue of my soul-sweating and heart-
lagonizing by the frowns or acelaims of
ia mercenary world. Success and failure
jare human estimates. In the divine
rscheme of things success is measured
lnut by achievements but by efforts, by
; vn(le.n ors.

“¥Friends, anchor
‘be it what it may,
{sp.’ued the horrors
ithe pains of a scatte '
{permit your God-given souls to wallm\_
am the slough of the mean amd petty
|tnmg'-x of lite. Rather bathe, them in
those great currents of xdeah?m that
‘echo 'round the world)

“Ceaseless aspiring,

Ceaseless content,

IKver in motion,

Bllthesome and cheer
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your lives té an ideal,
and you Wilr 06
of aimless drirting,
red soul.. Do not






