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     Bishop Cook, Mr. duPont, Trustees and friends of the School, St. 

Andrew’s welcomes you heartily to this unique occasion of its first 

graduation. One evening in September 1930 I stood in the Reception 

Room  during the first Chapel service held in the School, and said that 

this was the beginning of many firsts for the School. Many things have 

happened for the first time in the last four years, and this is the last of 

them, the sending forth into the world the first fruits of the School’s 

growth. 

     Four years ago on a sultry July thundery afternoon, Mr. duPont, Mr. 

Henry and I borrowed a rowboat from our neighbor Mr. Ellison, and 

rowed across from the dam to this point. We landed near Mr. 

Sherwood’s house, climbed over the bank through the wet shrubbery, 

and surveyed the scene. Dotted over the lake were people fishing for 

bass. Over this point was a stand of golden wheat. A few stakes 

indicated where the School would be. This has always remained in my 

mind as a symbol of something. 

     Remember that the original products of this point and lake were 

fishes (and still are) and wheat. From wheat you make bread. Loaves 

and fishes, do you see. To me this building up of this school has been 

another miracle of the loaves and fishes, which have been multiplied 

not into more loaves and fishes but into a food, of the mind, of the 

spirit, a food of life for many boys, and I hope food as solid as that 

afforded by the bass and wheat in a physical way. The same power 



has seemed to be behind this miracle as was behind the original 

miracle, the power of God working through his Son. 

     The Founder laid it down for the School that its conduct and 

teaching should be based on the Christian religion. I think I can say 

that we have tried systematically and consciously to build it on that 

assumption and that insofar as we have, that same power of God has 

blessed it and prospered it in every way. We have asked for no newer 

philosophy for its life than the teaching God has given the world 

through the Christian Church; we have sought no more modern 

technique than the art of the Christian life. The results you can see for 

yourself. Perhaps a headmaster may be allowed an occasional boast of 

his school in four years. It is my proudest boast for this School that 

here is a community of over a hundred souls living day after day at 

close quarters virtually without punishments, and with a minimum of 

friction and a maximum of fellowship and hard work for one another. 

     In giving credit for this to more than human power, I do not wish 

to seem ungrateful to those many human beings through whom God 

has exercised that power. There are many people here whom I wish to 

thank personally and officially, and thank more deeply than I can find 

words to express, for all they have done for the School. 

     This Faculty and Staff, bringing widely varying gifts and types of 

personality to their work here, have become merged into a closely knit 

organism with a splendid unity of life and action. For this reason they 

have been and I think always will be equal to any task that confronts 

them in this challenging calling and to any situation that arises here. I 

want to thank my co-workers, too, for their patience and loyalty to a 

young headmaster who has had to feel his way in a new school and a 

changing world. There have been many times when I would have been 



at a loss had I not been able to rely on more than ordinary judgment 

and support from my colleagues. 

     It was an old St. Paul master who said that parents were not fit to 

bring up children anyway. They may not be fit to bring them up, but 

they are the only ones who can bring them into the world and prepare 

them to be brought up in school. We school masters also know that 

boys come largely as their parents make them, and since I feel that 

we have been particularly blessed in the boys we have here, I thank 

the parents, too, for this great contribution to the School. I know, too, 

that there have been many times in these times of strain when it has 

been most difficult for many of our parents to shoulder their share of 

the School’s financial burden. You can tell how they have shouldered it 

when I say that for four years there has been no debt carried along in 

our operating expenses, and that no employee of this School has ever 

been paid a day late from lack of funds. 

     This steady financial position through these strenuous times has 

been a part of the miracle I spoke of. But in such times as these it is 

idle to pretend that a new school could operate adequately on tuition 

fees alone. And so I come to the debt of gratitude we all owe to those 

who have backed the School so splendidly. 

     We have a Board of Trustees here who have given unstintingly of 

their time, judgment, and confidence. Their personal interest in every 

department of the School’s life has been as great a contribution as 

their leadership and financial support. Welcome Mr. Felix duPont. 

There is such a particularly deep feeling about our Founder here that I 

am afraid it is useless for me to try to express it in words. If I told you 

what he and his sister Mrs. Irenee duPont had given to the material 

welfare of the School, the School would be the amazement and envy 

of all. But we prize not a bit less his quiet and unassuming personal 



influence on our life here, during his many visits to row with us and 

worship with us and partake of our common table. We prize his 

approval inordinately, we rely on his judgment implicitly, we are ever 

thankful for his example in the Christian life. 

     It is almost presumptuous to attempt to do more honor to one 

whom the Church has already honored placed next to the Presiding 

Bishop. But I will say of our beloved Bishop that he has been a tower 

of strength and seasoned experience whom we comparative beginners 

in the life of Christian service have been glad to have close to us at all 

times. We all have our own reasons for loving and admiring Bishop 

Cook. I have mine. No prayer is more sincerely uttered in this School 

than that which goes up for him from our altar every Sunday morning. 

I am going to call on Bishop Cook now to speak on behalf of the Board 

of Trustees of which is he President. 

     I think it was Nepos who wrote that when Rome was in her 

vigorous and simple-living youth, not many prizes were given and 

those awarded were really won by superior service, but that when the 

republic became luxurious and bloated, prizes were many and easy to 

win, and anyone who could pay the money could have a line of statues 

erected to him. It is appropriate that in these primitive times of the 

School’s history, when life is still rugged and simple, we should offer 

few prizes. 

     It is a peculiar thing that sometimes the one thing one has worked 

hardest for seems to be the hardest thing to do when the time comes. 

We have worked for four years with the present Sixth Form toward the 

day when we should be able to give them the Diploma of the School 

and send them out qualified to work in the world. Now that time has 

come, I find myself searching for some way to put if off. 



     These boys have been so central to the School, that it will leave a 

huge gap to have them leave. For all the leadership they have taken, 

the work they have done, the good things they have stood for, and the 

tone they have given to the School, I give them the sincere thanks of 

the School. And now I suppose that the time must come and these 

diplomas be awarded them, and the thread broken, but never the love 

we have for them. 

     Since we have never had a Commencement speaker before, it was 

possible to go to the one person in the world whom we most wanted to 

have, and that was Dr. Ogilby. He has ties with the School in many 

directions. Two of his college mates are on the Faculty, he is a college 

mate of our Bishop, and the father of another member of the Faculty. 

He came all the way down to our Dedication in 1930. Furthermore, he 

is a great President of a great College of our Church. I hope that we 

shall have many of our boys under him in years to come, and I think 

you will see one of the reasons why he speaks. I take great pleasure in 

introducing the Rev. Remsen B. Ogilby, President of Trinity College, 

Hartford. 

 


