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MANNERS AND MORALS

I hope I may be forgiven today if I reminisce a bit about my
youth.
I am quite certain that it is not one of the first signs of
approaching senility.
It is true that the older we get the more we
tend to reflect upon the past, but it is only because we have more
past to reflect upon, and the mind of man is so constructed that he

remembers the good and cherishes it, while tending to forget the bad.
The good things of the past ought to be remembered and appreciated.
That, I take it, is why we are trying to make something significant out
of our nation's bicentennial.

Perhaps you will remember the lines of Robert Southey:

"You are old, Father William," the young man cried,
"The few locks which are left you are gray*
You are hale, Father William, a hearty old man,
Now tell me the reason, I pray,"

"In the days of my youth," Father William replied,
"I remembered that youth could not last.
I thought of the future whatever I did,

That I never might grieve for the past,"

That is good philosophy and certainly it is much more productive

to look forward than to look back. But an occasional backward glance
is not amiss and if nothing else may prevent us from repeating- our own
mistakes as well as those of others. To reminisce merely for the sake
of reminiscing, to feel that the past was better than the present
merely because it is past, is no doubt foolish.

But to examine the

past with a view to improving both the present and the future can be
a productive and praiseworthy endeavor.

I would remember and call to your attention this morning that
particular aspect of my youth which I have chosen to call "good

manners", or what was often referred to as "common courtesy" and what,
to my observation, is today becoming less and less common, due in no
small part to that invidious doctrine which proclaims that we all are

and ought to be absolutely equal: youth is the equal of age; ignorance
is the equivalent of wisdom and experience; women are equal to men;
all races, tribes, clans and families are equal; students and pro
fessors are equal, and etc., etc., ad Infinitum, and in the opinion
of some of us, ad nauseum. If you don't know the meaning of those
two Latin phrases, it is strong evidence that we are not all equally
educated, or that if we are, then some are more equal than others!
So let us for a moment examine the morals and the manners of the

not too distant past—the mores and the courtesies of my childhood.

