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"TO BEND BUT NOT BREAK"

Through the years as I have called in the homes of members of
this congregation, I have noted from time to time that many of them
conspicuously display somewhere on a wall a small shield bearing a
coat of arms.

Coats of arms are part of a larger subject known as heraldry.
In Great Britain and Ireland, a herald was an officer or servant who
had the responsibility of caring for a family's genealogy.

Most of us have some interest in genealogy and that is as it
should be. When we ask the question of the Sphinx, "Who am I?", the
question cannot be adequately answered without some reference to those
who made our existence on this planet possible, and many of us are
tempted to investigate our family tree and satisfy a natural curiosity
about our more immediate ancestors, even though we may not always
like what we discover.

Coats of arms are a method of recording, in symbolic form, some
thing of our family background by emblazoning certain designs upon a
shield. It was, at one time, and to some extent still is, for some,
a social practice. For others, it is, I suppose, a kind of status
symbol. From commercial enterprises, one can today obtain a family
coat of arms whether his name is Smith or Dombrowski or even Ream.
I know because I once purchased one.

Coats of arms have been used in England for over eight centuries.
A coat of arms was a special mark of a fighting man. It was not,
however, a pretentious indication of wealth, nor even of an old family,
but a mark of gentility. It indicated that the wearer was a gentle
man who carried his obligations and responsibilities with integrity,
courage, and honor as every person should. On the battlefield, it
sometimes had a very practical purpose. It was yesteryear's "dogtag*
which could assist in the identification of the dead and the injured.

If you happen to be a cross-word puzzle fan, you know that
heraldry is not only an art but also something of a science with a
vocabulary all its own.

I happen to be related to someone who has a genuine coat of arms
on which is inscribed a family motto in Latin. It reads, "Flecti
non Frangi". If you remember your high school Latin, which most of
us probably do not, you will know it translates into "Bend not break".

In the year 1390, an Englishman by the name of Earl Rivers trans
lated from the French what was known as "The Moral Proverbs of Cristyne"
and one of them went as follows, written with the old English spelling:

"Rather to bowe than breake is profitable?
Humylity is a thing commendable."








