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FOREWORD

(NHIC Memorial Stadium of the University of [lli-
nois 1s the gift of more than twenty-one thousand
L students, alumni, and other friends of the Univer-
sity. Itis a memonal to the University men and woman
who gave their lives in the great World War.

IFor many vears Mr. George Huff, Director of
Athletics at the University, planned for a time when
athletics, both intercollegiate and intramural, could be
provided for more adequately than by the facilities
offered on the old Illinois Ifield. After the War he con-
ceived the 1dea of a memorial stadium with columns on
which would be inscribed the names of those who died
in the War.

In April, 1921, were held the first mass meetings of
students which started the drive to raise funds for the
Stadium. In the months following, meetings of alumni
were held all over the country for this purpose. Ground
was broken for the Stadium in September, 1922. The
first football game was played in it on November 3, 1923.
The structure was completed in October, 1924, and ded-
icated on I'riday afternoon, October 17,




PROGRAM OF THE DEDICATION
EXERCISES

Friday Afternoon, October 17

2:00 Parade to Stadium, headed by Illin1 ex-service
men.

3:00 Dedication exercises at the Stadium. Mr. Robert
F. Carr, '93, master of ceremonies. Introduction
of members of Stadium executive committee.

Dedicatory Address by President David Kinley.

Reading of names of men and woman to whom

columns are dedicated, Col. William T. Merry,
5 el 7

Reading of Stadium Ode by the author, Mr. Lew
Sarett, '16.

Pageant illustrative of athletics and physical de-
velopment.

Saturday Afternoon, October 18

1:30 Flag Raising Ceremony in the Stadium.

Presentation of Stadium to the University by
Mr. George Huff, Director of Athletics.

Acceptance by Dr. William L. Noble, President of
the Board of Trustees.
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REMARKS BY MR, ROBERT F. CARR,
MASTER OF CERENIONITES AT 'T'HI
DEDICATION EXERCISES

LS accomplishment of a great undertaking such
as this has to be ervstallized around a fine leader:
4 man of lovable personality; one who has the
acquaintance and friendly interest of the thousands o
bovs and virls who have passed through this University g
2 man who throughout each vear of his life and thmu:‘h
cach contact he has made, has mspired greater conti-
dence and respect and admiration.

[ mayv emphasize to vou a fact that we all appreciate
to the fullest extent that it was around the personality
of Nr. George \. Hull that our thousands of University
men and women rallied when we decided to build this
Memorial Stadium.

[t was a ¢reat inspiration of one of the most beloved
men of our University that our memorial to our war
heroes should take the form of a beautitul Stadium;

That a structure might arise here whose stately de-
sten would be a fitting monument to our dead:

That we nmght, in this wayv, show in some measure
our love of their memory and our appreciation of their
deeds ;

So that when we cather here on all ¢reat occasions
we would ever feel renewed oblications for the sacritice
theyv have made.

The decision made, we becan about three vears ago
to ask for subscriptions from alumni, students, faculty,
and friends, to build this Nemorial Stadium. '

T'wo years ago, with rather an interesting ceremony
and after a few brief talks delivered from one of our
farm wagons, George Huff turned the first spadeful of
earth on the spot where [ now stand, which was then a

field of hay.
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George Huff and Robert Zuppke spoke to our alumni
in all of the cities of this State and in most of the 1m-
portant cities of America. It is not necessary for me to
say to any of you here how convincingly both of these
gentlemen can speak.

The total subscriptions met our expectations and the
payments, under the polite but persistent solicitation of
our friend, Mr. Roseberry, have been generally punctual.
Some have delayed; some for the time being have failed,
but we have faith in the loyalty of the men and women
of Illinozs.

We have watched the progress of this work with lov-
ing interest. Our architects have designed and our con-
tractors have built what we are proud to believe 1s one of
the finest achievements in Stadium architecture. The
beautiful colonnades stand at a height overlooking the
landscape these boys once loved so well, and this 1s
indeed a wonderful accomplishment for Illinois men and
women and a fitting memorial to the two hundred noble
men who went from this University and gave their lives
for our country and for a better world civilization.

How well I remember, as I sat near President James
when he addressed the graduating class of 1917, and
said, with a tear in his eye and a break in his voice,
“God bless you, one and all, for some of you I will never
see again.” How true this proved to be!

Our University was represented by men in every
field of action. There was scarcely a man between the
ages of eighteen and fifty from this University, as well
as from all of the colleges and universities of America,
who was not serving in some way or in some place where
he could be of usefulness in this unparalleled world
conflict.

But while men of all ages devoted themselves to this
cause somewhere and in some way, yet the tragedy is
that only the young and vigorous and strong can stand
the strain where the greatest danger lies, and hence, as
a rule, only the young must die. The lives of two hun-
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dred of our noblest young men were quenched in that
conflict. The stupendous price of victory, not to men-
tion the appalling losses of defeat, sh()uld arouse the
interest of every man and woman of our generation to
use their best influence and endeavor to constantly aid
our government in trving to find a sane, practicable, and
honorable w ay to prevent war.

| have faith that this government of ours, together
with the other governments of the world, \nll find a
workable plan, and such machinery for an equitable
adjustment of international disputes need in no way
prevent us from maintaining proper military and nav al
defense for our country.

IFor thirty years David Kinley has been associated
in the faculties of our University.

He has occupied many different chairs on the edu-
cational staff.

He has established, organized, and directed several
departments in the institution.

He has been a great force in bringing the value of
the University to the acquaintance of the people of our
State.

Since he has taken the reins of leadership as Presi-
dent of our University, our financial support from the
State has been doubled.

He has 1deals and ambitions for every phase of Uni-
versity life that give greater opportunities each year for
those who come here.

While he exercises a guiding hand over the educa-
tional and administrative sides of the institution, he has
such an unusual capacity for friendship that there are
few, if any, of the thousands who have contributed to
this Memorial who are not personally known to Presi-
dent Kinley.

It s fitting, indeed, that this Memorial, built by his
boys and his girls who are living, in honor of his bO\s
and girl who have passed away, should be dedicated by
David Kinley, President of our University.
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DEDICATION ADDRISS
PresipeEnT Davin KINLEY

NHIS Stadium is a memorial to those of the Uni-

versity of llinois who died in the World War, 183
L men and one woman. We are dedicating it to them.
Dedication is a consecration. But we cannot hallow this
structure by what we do or say. They made it holy by
dying for the principles and ideals in which they be-
lieved. It is for us to keep it hallowed by living those
principles and ideals. The dedication is a pledge to our
dead that we will do so. By our pledge we consecrate
ourselves to perpetuate their principles and ideals, to
keep alive the spirit that led them to give up their lives.
But the dedication means more than this. It means that
the uses to which this great structure i1s put, in all the
vears to come, shall exemplify their principles, their
ideals, their spirit. The physical monument will remain
a substant1al reminder through many vyears. The
manner of its use will be an everlasting reminder that
their spirit 1s kept alive. The dedication of our Stadium
means that the members of the University of Illinois
pledge themselves to maintain, in their lives, that im-
mortal spirit of service and self-sacrifice which made
these boys and this girl of ours walk up to the face of
death.

We talk much about the Illini spirit. What 1s it?
On the lips of those who speak thoughtlessly, it means,
I have sometimes thought, merely a tempomr\ enthu-
siasm about some ideas or actions not very clear in the
minds of the speakers. The spirit of the Univ ersity of
Illinois, the Illini spirit, involves more than shouting or
occasional enthusiasm. It involves the character of our
living. It implies thoughtful choice of the right and the

good, in impulse and conduct. It implies lo_\ alty to the
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University, the State, and the country. [t implies that
we believe in, and try to live up to, the ideals of honesty,
industry, service, and self-sacrifice, which are necessary
to make a people or an institution great and noble. [t
implies adherence to an industrious life, moral cleanness,
and political uprightness. Men do not acquire these
qualities through outbursts of lip-loyalty on some occa-
sion of an hour. Theyv are the results of thought, self-
control, self-repression, loyvalty to standards and devo-
tion to ideals. If a university education has any value it
should train him who gets it to self-control. It should
teach him to direct his impulses to what is consciously
the right and the ¢ood as against the wrong and the bad.
[t should develop in him the moral stamina to make the
choice. Without this moral stamina all else 1s useless.
The University of 1llincis devotes itself, through its edu-
cational 1deals, and through the character of its instruc-
tion, to the development of this moral stamina and of
the intellectual power to make right choices. It aims to
train yvoung men and yvoung women to those ideals of
self-sacritice and devotion to their country’s cause, which
inspired the heroes whose memory we are honoring to-
day. Our consecration through the dedication of this
Stadium 1s our pledge that we will continue to do so.
It 1s thought by some that the primal instincts of
man were wholly physical. This belief has become the
basis of a somewhat widely accepted philosophy of life.
That philosophy 1s, that since our instincts, however
brutish, however low, are natural, it is proper that we
should give free, full play or license to their expression.
This philosophy runs through much of the literature of
the day. I challenge it in the name of our dead and in
the name of our institutional ideals and practices. Man
makes progress not by indulging his physical instincts
and his brute impulses, but by controlling and repressing
them ; by directing the energy that is behind them to the
attainment of better habits than they would build, of
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better and higher ideals than they imply. 'T'hrough the
increasing association of men, the energy behind these
instincts has promoted the growth of the finer feelings,
charity, love, regard for others, service, obedience to
law, and all those qualities that go to make what we call
refinement, culture, civilization. Part of the cost of their
attainment is the repression of the so-called primary,
physical instincts that too many are lauding, whose un-
licensed exercise they are urging. Our consecration of
ourselves so to use this Stadium as to maintain the
ideals of our dead, is an eternal rejection of that philos-
ophy. It is a pledge that we will manifest in our
academic work, in our sports, in all that we do, that fine
spirit and idealism which implies the qualities—Iloyalty,
self-sacrifice, and belief in our institution—of which the
Stadium i1s a memorial. By our use of this great monu-
ment will it be determined from year to year whether
we are keeping on the high plane of ethical aspiration
and conduct that our beloved and honored dead raised
for us; whether we are continuing to honor them by
infusing into our life at the University the spirit, the
purposes, the faith, the devotion to duty, which inspired
them. According as we do this will the Illini spirit live
and grow strong and we shall be able to stand, by and
by, with unblushing faces, at the judgment bar of our
fellow Illini whose memory we honor, and report to
them that we have kept the faith; and that honor, truth,
and loyalty are still the watchwords of all Illini. This
dedication is a pledge that we, of the University of 11li-
nois, shall forever serve men and honor God.

We consecrate ourselves to the service of our country
and pledge that we will give her our all in her day of
need.

We pledge ourselves to keep alive the spirit of de-
mocracy and the equality of opportunity to all, which
is the essence of democracy.
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We pledge ourselves, as members of an educational
institution, to keep alight the torch of learning, of free-
dom of thought and word.

We pledge ourselves to make the most of our bodies
and minds in this institution for the service of our fel-
low men.

We pledge ourselves, in the use of this great monu-
ment, to keep alive the spirit of sportsmanship, which
means courage, skill, courtesy, and honor.

We pledge ourselves “to win without boasting and
to lose without excuses.”

We pledge ourselves to keep this Stadium and its
uses in honor through all time to come.
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PRESENTATION TO THE UNIVERSITY

PRESENTATION OF THE STADIUM TO THE UNIVERSITY
BY MR. GEORGE HUFF, DIRECTOR OF ATHLETICS

thousand students and alumni and other friends of
| the University of Illinois, to present this Stadium
through you to the University of lllinos.

IrT [S my pleasure, in behalf of more than twenty-one

ACCEPTANCE OF THE STADIUM ON BEHALF OF THE
BOARD OF TRUSTEES BY DR. W. L. NOBLE,
PRESIDENT OF THE BOARD

On behalf of the Board of Trustees and in the name
of the people of the State of Illinois, I accept this mag-
nificent gift of the students, alumni, faculty, and friends
of the University as their tribute to the valor of the
[1lini who made the supreme sacrifice that the spirit of
justice, of equality, and of fair play might prevail. We
who are left behind can never share with them their
priceless heritage; but, standing here in the shadow of
this everlasting monument we can, and we will, resolve
to keep alive that spirit which they so nobly exemplified
in camp and on the field of battle.

Even greater is the inspiration which generations of
Illin1 yet unborn will get from this evidence of our love
for our fellows who have gone on before. Here they will
assemble to learn the traditions of a long-ago past, to
measure their spirit of devotion with the spirits of those
whom we honor today, and to pledge their all to an en-
richment of this spirit. Then, and only then, will our
aims have been met and our dreams realized.

. Just what these traditions shall mean to the oncom-
ing generations of Illini we alone can determine. We
can go from here today rededicated to the task of giving
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our all if necessary to the continuance of equality in
opportunity, of honesty and justice in human relations,
and of tolerance and freedom in thought and opinion.
To do otherwise would be to turn our backs on the men
and women whose memories make this one of the sacred
spots of the world, and to destroy our influence with
those who are to come after us.

More and more as the years come and go, we can
expect this mighty structure to become a shrine for an
ever increasing stream of patriotic men and women,
seeking solace and inspiration; and here in the heart of
a great commonwealth, rich in material and spiritual
resources, it shall stand as a symbol of Illinois spirit—
a spirit that exemplifies fair play, honest work, a respect
for the right of others, and an undying devotion to
justice and truth.

Many will be the repetitions of this day when the
sons of Illinois shall struggle yonder for supremacy,
neither over-exultant in victory nor downcast in defeat;
and just as often shall we, and those who come after us,
gather to cheer them on to victory. May such spectacles
forever and forever be a fitting tribute to the fighting
spirit of those whom we have assembled to honor.
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COLUNMNS DEDICATED TO THE MEMORY
OF THESE [T.LIX] IXIEAL

Inseribed on the two hundred memorial columns,
part of which are shown in the view on the opposite page,
are the names of the following who cave their hves 1n

the World War:

Fast Stand

Frustas 0 Nagyw, ox 18 L S0 Cassenr, ‘g

Neves ], Xnaug, e% 30 Lisere G CoaNprer, ex 18
Crartes PO ANberson, ex 18 NMixor | Coariy, ex 19
Mienaen L. Ascarony, 135 Harey 1., Cravrox, ex "1y
Yrax N, Aswm,oex 14 Pivn N Crexbeses, "oy
Joux W, Barey, 13 Hixey RO Corron, ex 19
Harvowp | Barxes, 17 Liny P Cooksox, ex 18
Lowserr W, Bapriere, ex "Iy Cruarves 1. Coorer, '16
Borustayv Barrtos, ex 19 Winnis H, Cork, ex 18
Fraxk A Bexrrz, ex 13 Joseen C. Crisytore, ex 18
Joux S, Bexyeunorr, ex 20 Brucer N, Cunser, ex 17
Merrint M. Bexsox, ex 18 Ropert M. Currer, ex 19
Foowarps H. Berry, 14 Hoxter W, DANRINGER, 13
Arruur L. BEveErLEIN, 712 Joux H. Davrexsacu, "1y
Bexjaax H. Broesavar, ex 14 Tneovore IY) DesteTER, ex 20
Inwiy | Broestein, ex '1g Towxsexo I'. Dobp, "o7
Vinson R, Boarpayiax, ex 17 Tanes 19 Derst, ex 18
Hexry H. Boces, ex 11 VincexTt | Dusnek, 17
Arrnoer L. Boxzer, ex 18 Winnian F. Earxest, ex 19
Marcers H. Braxiiani, ex 20 Abriax C. Fpwarps, ex 10
Grorce R Braxzox, '13 ArtTuur N, Evaxs, 16
Winniaym . Broroaerros, ex 17 Faery C. Farver, Grad. "1
Bavakrn Browxs, 16 Arrier W FreER, ex 17
Warno R. Brows, "13 Lrovo H. Grosas, ex 18
Haroro C. Bocnasan, Mech, Raven E. Guorvorn, "1y
Jons . Burrotcns, ex o8 Girapys GILPATRICK, 17
Cuarres B, Busey, o8 Orraxoo M, Gocnnavg, i3

Cuarres I, Catowenn, Jr., 12 Isaac V. GonrTra, ex ‘o6

Witiay J. Caneanan, ex '15  T'nomas GoobrerLow, ex "20
Jay I CarreNter, ex "th AvcerNon D, Goraax, ex 19
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Orro B, Gray, ex 18 James B, Hickmax, 13
Epwarp F. Greeng, Acad. ‘oo Joun A, Hirstein, 17
Jurius E. Grecory, ex '1g Leoxarp C. Hoskins, ex '17
Cuarres H. Gusorock, Elee.  Oscar L. Houser, "or
Cuarres L. Gusrtarson, 12 ArLen K. Hype, ex "oy
Georce P. GusTtarsoxn, 10 Lester H, Tnwig, ex 18
Mersor EF. Gusrtarson, ex 15 Raven Iaes, '17

Cuester G, Habbex, 10 GranT Ro IRELAND, €x "12
Freperick Haora, Acad. 86 Rosert P, Irving, ex 19
Witniam J. Haawrox, "1y Lexton W, Janes, 15
Frank L. Havoversteann, ‘09 Frax A, JarreTT, 17
Joux C. Hanvrey, ex 14 HuserT Jessen, '15
Howaro H. Harpy, ex '19 Josern H. Jounsrtox, Grad. 16
Tresax Ho Harrork, ex 16 Arcuimarp F. Keenser, '14

Artaur H. Harris, Acad. '11 Curmis I Kevso, 'o3
Evererr L. Harsusarcer, ex 17 Crinton DL Kenoarn, ex 13

Geruarp F. HarTwic, '13 James H. Kexoarn, ex "1g
Carviy W, Hessg, ex '19 Fouvore A KIRkLAND, ex 20
West Stand
RoserT D. KirkLAND, ex 20 Lewis V. MaxspeakEer, 09
Bavaro T. Krorzscug, ex 18 Leo J. NMarrincry, 16
Lyn~ E. KNorg, Pac. Deanx E. MeMMEN, ex "18
Joux C. KroMmER, ex '13 Arexanper V. NMERCER, ex 'o7
Epcar A. LAwrence, '16 Russert NicENHEIMER, ex 20
Tueovore E. Laypex, 13 Leo C. MinLeg, "06
Jonn~ C. LEg, ex 13 Wavne K. Moore, "I
Raysmonp G. LeccerT, ex '12 Avrrep T, Morisox, Fac.
Samuer B. Leiser, 17 Guy E. Morse, ex 19
Evererr R, Leisure, ex 18 Cuarres S, NARKINSKY, 12
Lester R. LEwis, ex "21 Raven M. Nosre, ex 11
Wirrrep Lewis, ‘o7 Toaas Orazacasti, ex 20
Lesuie A, LiccerT, 14 T'nomas J. Paumer, ‘o3
{{)HN R. Lixpsey, "17 Ravatonn W, Parker, 15
oBerT L. Loxg, ex 20 Mires M. ParaeLy, ex 18
LeCount R, Loverterre, 17 Lrovp M. Parg, ex "21
Berxarp M. Lyoxs, ex 18 Homer C. Parrisu, 'o8
Crare P, McCaskey, 'og Warrer C. Parox, o9

Isaac F. McCorrister, ex '19  Crype F, PENbLETON, ex 17
- Leo G, McCormack, ex 21 Hernerr C. Pererses, 13
m F McDAvm, ex 14 Wirniam C. Pn'rnson, 16
ouGH, eX '09 Louis 1. Puivus, ex 18
Mwmuu, ex 17 Eric F. Piurcarn, '16




Howvrie N Pomvena., ex 713 Nowvas [ Pwieron . en s

Llean N Prauce, o Conker s VW o, T, es s
Brsyavs FoPwasor, ex s Foeviore PoW ke, ex 1y
ooy DL Bows, o8 14 [ s Wovawer, Ty

Tamas Ko Resn, ¢x "1g Bowrr TLOW b, ex IS
Lawwrsor &, Rivpig, ox o Moasnoaa B va, e

Jorn W Rueenans s \' Wy B W, Jie, iy
Flwroro CoScnreaser, ex a7y £ B sl i B, YD, 0 0

FlavRonn S, Semerr, oy 20

, . Faove G Wannavas, 12
Wilainy ], GERSE, ¢X 1y

Freeorwae T W iNstow, ex 03

Do B Soa sk, Fac, ’ .
. . Woaakres CoWoonwakn, e 1
VoV rrNoN Suernz, 1o .
sy Youaa, ex 12

(s B Svaesox, Oirad, 17 A .
) CLukesen W Lxirm. 1e \sirorp I Corny, ex 20
: bl (-l B Fhaery N Gray, ex 12
Pieae O S, e PSECEN il S e =
. . N SN ‘ 12 _—_ A
Wintsw I Saear, 17 | NEDANS! l).illn.u.h‘ ex
Recinaen G Souvi, ox 1S A ’”'"‘)l'- | il 4 13
T T ooves RO KNewvrvr, 12

Cri s L, STarknt., ¢x 18

-
/

U'sezow s Ty Dean

R sy 11 Svsven, Fac, Srrpexes My AP NAVA
[lakoro T SvrnerLaxp, ex 17 Trarnina Cores Dean
BEEY l _\'\\“'r‘ N 20 Corres (;. l(l'ilwl)I=IN>
Aexaxper 8, Taesoski, 13 University o Nhchigan, "o3
Joux 1., Teare, Grad, 17 Lavisns O, Sevas,
Raven W Teeer, Grad. "3 University of Chicago, 16




ODE TO ILLINOIS

By Lew SarerT, "16

Written for the Dedication of the Memorial Stadium. Read by the
author at the Dedication Exercises, October 17, 1924

I

As beavers migrate to a virgin lake

To build new dams, to make
New homes and cities in a land

Of lonely reach and strand,

So did our sires forsake
Their stagnant ponds, beneath the stress
Of want and tyrannical excess;
Venturing forth, a valiant band,
Clear-eyved and strong, they sought to break
The spine of a wilderness;

And beating back with naked hands
Ravenous beast and savage host,
Until the uttermost
Wild borderlands
Were ringing with their fame
And echoing their victory and joy,
With giant furrows on the prairie sod
They scrawled the glory and the name
Of Illinois,

And reared their soaring peaceful cities unto God.

1T

O pioneers, O men of beaver mold,
Know that the ancient dams still hold
And newer, stronger bulwarks brace the old;
That a mighty commonwealth has grown
From the seedlings you have sown;
Out of your strife and toil,

A stately stalk of corn, robust of root,
Nurtured by rich black prairie soil,

{2}
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il R I T

I'lings out its golden bannerets that foil
A heavy golden fruit;
And high above the windy leaf,
It bears an ultimate bloom, a fertile tasseled sheaf.

111

O Alma Mater, high blossom of our state,
O tasseled prairie flower, born to germinate
In the sons of pioneers, the seed
Of labor and of learning,

And in their hearts, a burning
Spirit for freedom, a will for the righteous deed,
O Alma Mater, vours 1s a deathless story,
And vours shall be the glory
Through dim eternity
With fertile seed to saturate
The dreams of sons to be—

In your sons and daughters to instill
Our fathers’ fortitude and will;

And yours the challenge to perpetuate
Their dreams, and on the state
A fertile pollen spill,

That fructifies our land as corn upon a hill.

IV

As beavers in a dome, asleep, inert,
Are none the less alert
And watchful for the ominous decline
Of the lapping water-line,

And hasten to repair the broken dam
With matted clayey vine and poplar jam,—
So lived our commonwealth until that day
When the dams of old were swept away—

When under the beat and stress
Of hate and selfishness,
The floodgates of the world released
The tides of war, when our bulwarks ceased
To hold, and our battered dams went out.
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Oh, who shall soon foreet the shout,
I'he song of triumphant jov,
The wounded world’s acclaim
When the sons of THhnors
And her valiant dauchters came
To buttress back the devastating lood!
A buovant singing brotherhood
Of every hue and blood,
A stalwart prairie legion
Of everv rank and region,

I'rom mill and mine and collece walls.
Out of our Alma MNlater’s cloistered halls,
Ten thousand strong thev marched, and flung
A song their ancient sires had sung-—-
Of the will that makes men free,

Of world democracy :

Soldier and sailor and marine,

Lean ¢ravhounds of the sea,

Swift falcons overhead,

And carriers of the wounded and the dead.
I'air Belgium’s ruins and the peaks of Italy
Rang with the iron of their tread,
With the click of the magazine,

With the shriek of their molten lead:
At St. Mihiel, Chateau Thierry, Verdun,
And Argonne Woods, at last the frenzied Hun
Succumbed to stinging steel
And felt the prairie heel;

And prairie crimson blots the shining ¢reen,
Where scarlet poppies dance,

Where a host of broken soldiers bled
And stained the fields of France.

Jack to a land of peace our sons returned,
A broken legion, a shattered singing throng:
The bronzed, the hale, the strong,

The blind, the halt, the burned,

The shocked, the walking-dead, the lame
And some came back a shadow, and some
came back a name.
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1 v
| O sons of proneers, who sleep beneath
| The tenderly chanting stars,
| Blanketed by a scarlet-poppied hcat}
Or by a goldenrodded plain, —
And sons of Illinois who knew the pain
Of rageed bleeding scars,
Upon whose ¢roping brain
Was seared with molten rain
Of death the holocaust of wars
O victorious hiving, and ¢lorious living-dead,
r Know that a legion, loval, reverent,
IFor vou has reared a mighty monument
Of stadium and colonnade, outspread
Upon the bosom of the prairie like a flower,
A flower eloquent
With the wistful beauty of vour dreams
And the splendor of vour power,—

A rugged monument that gleams
With memorial columns that aspire
Like living souls afire
With spiritual fervor and desire,—
Whose pillared walls, upthrown
And lifted from the prairie clod,

& Go leaping through the goldenrod,
And up the sky to God,—
An enduring praver for vou, a prayer in steel and stone.

VI

O sons of Illinois, and sons of sons

To be, and sons of 1llini’s loval band
That marches ever ecnward through the land

With a stalwart martial manner,

Beneath the blue and orange banner
Of learning and of labor,
‘Spiked are the roaring guns,
And sheathed the bloody saber;




Yet ours the sacred trust
To keep the banner from the dust,
To consummate our brothers’ fight
[For freedom and for rnight,
To carry on the lLght
That our prairie fathers bore,
Until the hosts of darkness are no more,
And the flags of fratricidal war
Are dropped at last and furled,

And none but peaceful cities rule the world.
Here in these college halls make sharp the knife
Of intellect that puts an end to strife,
That trims the sputtering lamps of all the earth.
Here in these stadium walls, quicken the eve,
Make strong the sinew, heart, and thigh,
That through the bludgeoning of years,
The sons of Illinois may have the girth,
The mold, the will to win, of prairie pioneers.
VII
When the heart 1s low upon this stadium tield
And the flesh 1s failing, do not yield,

O men of Illinois, nor falter;

But place upon the altar
Your utmost strength, and answer blow for blow
With unconquerable will,

As our elder warriors answered long ago
In a fiercer, bloodier kill.

Nor will vou fight alone.

Know then that hovering about each stadium stone
And every wildwood blade
And bough, the heroic shade
Of some great prairie sire sustains your arm
And holds you safe from harm:

Out of the wistful haze
Of Indian summer floating above the vales
Of the Sangamon, red-skinned warriors gaze,
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And step with soft moccasins everywhere—
The elder lllintwek whose names you bear—
The tribe of They-are-men:

The strength of one 1s the strength of ten;
When the wind shakes the corn, the rustling stalk,
Know that upon the trails
That wind across the forest floors
Among the patriarchal sycamores,

The spirits of our buckskinned pioneer fathers walk
And whisper to you across the night;

That even the soil of Illinois shall talk
To you of fortitude,—

Of the Great Exemplar of democracy
And Universal Brotherhood,

Who turned his troubled face
Upon the sorrows of a shackled race,—

Of that Patient Warrior whose memory
Still lingers, fragrant, sweet,

In the soil whereon he pressed his weary feet.
Know that the broken hosts
Of martial-moving ghosts,

Who gave to a warring world their last full breath,
And won to immortality in death,
Hovering in stadium shaft and tower height,
In memorial court and buttressed peak,
Shall watch for you, and speak
To vou of Great Moments in a Greater ight.
O men of Illinois, in war and peace and play,
So may we live that when the crucial fight 1s won,
And the long race run,

These spirits of an elder day
Shall bend to each of us, and say:

Well done! Well done!

Yours is the will to win. Well done, my prairie son.



