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BRILLIANT ORATIONS ON THE
LATE BISHOP FALLOWS

(Concluded from Page 1)

tic soldier, who gallantly fought in the
war of the rebellion, for the freedom

of the slaves and the preservation of

the union.
He was an author and newspaper

editor of great ability. His name
richly deserves to be written in pure

burnished gold, high up on the wall
of the hall of fame, along by the side
of the names of Abraham Lincoln,

who liberated more than four million
slaves with one stroke of his mighty
pen; the immortal Frederick Douglass,

the matchless orator, diplomat and
statesman who was one of the fore-

most leaders in the great anti-slave- ry

struggle or movement in this country:
the illustrious Charles Sumner, au-

thor of the ''civil rights bill; Henry
Ward Beecher, the great anti-slave- ry

clergyman; Wendell Phillips, the fiery
and eloquent orator, who rocked this
mighty nation to and fro, over the
slavery question; William Lloyd Garri-

son, who was dragged through the
streets of Boston, with a rope around
his neck, fo'r contending for the im-

mediate emancipation of the slaves;
last but not the least, E. P. Lovejoy,
who lost his life for advocating
through the columns of his little
weekly newspaper, the liberation of
four million slaves from the house of
bondage.

Bishop Fallows, who was a human-
itarian in the broadest sense or mean-
ing of that word, from the cradle to
the grave, never faltered in his loyalty
and out spoken friendship for the col-

ored race. He presided over the great,
peace meeting held at Bethel church
the first part of December 1906,
shortly after the late United States
Senator Benjamin R. Tillman of
South Carolina had delivered a lecture
in this city in which he attempted to
array the better class of white and
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M. CALLAWAY BYrON

The International Sweet Soprano Songstress or Nightingale,
Who Prior to the World War in 1914 Sang Before the
King and Queen of England and Sang in All the Leading
Cities Throughout Europe, Rendered the First Solo at
the Memorial Exercises in Honor of the Late Bishop Samuel
Fallows, at the Wendell Phillips High School, Sunday
Afternoon, September 24.

colored people against each other. The
golden words of wisdom which fell
from the lips of Bishop Fallows, at
that time restored peace and harmony
between the two races, and out of
respect to his memory, that peace and
harmony must continue to reign su-

preme between the white and colored
race, residing in the great city of
Chicago.

In 1913, Hon. Edward F. Dunne, at
that time Governor of the great state
of Illinois, selected Bishop Fallows,
to serve as chairman of the Illinois
Commission, which enabled the col-

ored people in this state to celebrate
their fifty years of freedom in 1915,
which was further evidence of the un-
dying friendship of Bishop Fallows,
for the colored race.

It was our great pleasure to be well
acquainted with him and he possessed
a charming personality, to such an
extent that no one could refrain from
falling in love with him. He always
felt highly pleased to be regarded as
one of the champions and uncompro-
mising friends of the race of which
the speaker is an humble member.

In September, 1921, he was in-

duced through our solicitation, to de
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liver an address from this platform
in the interest of the Fort Dearborn
Hospital, and that was his last public
address to the Colored people of Chi-
cago.

My kind and loving friends, I firm-

ly believe, deep, down in the bottom
of my warm and liberty lpving heart;
that when the angel of death sum-
moned Bishop Fallows, to move on
up into a higher and better realm
where he would be free from all pain
and sorrow, where he could continue
his labors in behalf of a nobler and a
greater humanity!

That be wax able to walk with n atrady
tread to the river of the dead, conscious ofa work well done, eonscloua of a lctory
won: to whove eerlatln(r fame, no ataln

lll ever cllnc In the presence of the creatkin of the unit erne
Mar hl awret and kindly aoul repose Inpeace throuKhout eternity!

Hon. Henry Horner Paid the Follow-in- g

Glowing Tribute to the Mem.
ory of Bishop Fallows:

"Col. Taylor, his fellow citizens,
and you gentlemen who have been so
active in the public life of Chicago,
after a comprehensive discussion of
the high spots in the life of Bishop
Fallows, there is very little to say
for those who lollow, and I am here
as I know you are here, because you
are one of the many thousands in
Chicago who devotedly applauded
the great work of Bishop Fallows,
because you are one of the tens of
thousands in this city and elsewhere,
who sincerely lament his going; and
thus we are gathered here for the ex-
pression of the most solemn of
human impulse. We come to discuss
some of the permanent and ever dur-
able services of Bishop Fallows.

A great American philosopher,
Emerson, it was, who said, J"We do
not know how to praise our good
men until they hive departed." He
says it is like praising the sun for
keeping us warm, or the water for
giving us nourishment, but when
they are taken from us, then greatly
do our sensibilities respond when
we realize how impossible it is to re-

place them; and so it is my friends,
with the loss of Bishop Fallows;
when the loss of Bishop Fallows
came to us, it came as quietly and as
ostentatiously as was his life. We
began to open our eyes to the accom-
plishments of his, this great citizen,
this sincere patriot, and this good
friend to all of you. You are asked
to speak of his services to mankind,
of his services to you, whatever your
color, your religion, your creed, but
the theme is too large to magnify in
the period of a day. To discuss the
life of Bishop, Fallows within the
penod alloted to us this afternoon
would, indeed be a difficult task, and
the accomplishments of Bishop Fal-
lows within the space of a. whole
afternoon would be like trying to cut
down one of the Alabama Red trees
with' a pen-kaif- e. The best that we
caa do is to say that we have talked
aboat a aMta whose name has ever
ckftraerf a anJtitade, a name which
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ought to create a world of enthusi-

asm, because it stands the highest
limit of human service. Anierica has
lost a great citizen, the colored people

of the city of Chicago have lost a

true friend. He lived a long time

and as he traveled along life's path-

ways, as he was nearing along the
last stones that mark the last journey,
he then made a pillow on which to
rest his head, to rest his burden, to
sleep quietly, a sleep that kisses down
his eyelids still; and although he lived
more than the ordinary period alloted
to mankind, he lived his life, and this
brave gentleman, in every storm of
life was a rock, andin the sunshine
he was the vine and flower, and if
every one in this whole community,
to whom he rendered signal services,
would bring just one flower, the good
Bishop would be this afternoon sleep-

ing beneath a wilderness of flowers.
He was not a man to whom the

militia appealed; he had higher in-

spirations, and other 'ambitions that
could have been answered otherwise
than battles, but when he saw the
country in need of same, he answered
it; but he did not remain as a soldier
long; he was chief of the great army
of the Republic; he was a national
patriot; he -- always loved to give
something in the nature of a sacrifice
and before long he lead his regiments
to victory after victory to the cause
of human freedom But did he stop
there? No. Most men stop as soon
as their purpose is gained; he went
back and attended the chaplaincy to
free men from the economic slavery.
which is almost as bad as bondage
slavery; his own life is the best
eulogy.

It has been suggested that we
build a monument for him it would
be well to do so, not so much to
please the dead; not so much to make
his sleep more peaceful and profound,
but for an example it might be well
to build such a monument; but the
truth is, his work needs no monu-
ment, for his epitaph is so carved in
every human heart

His life is a song that will be sung
by those who are tottering at the
cradle, it will be sung and answered
as long as tongue retains the gift of
speech. The name of Bishop Fallows
will not be diminished by time as
others have been diminished, it will
not be cheapened by familiarity, be
cause honor does not decrease by
contact, and truth is never out of
tune. (Applause).

ADDRESS BY ATTORNEY WAL-
TER M. FARMER

"I wish to thank you for this privi-
lege of paying a simple tribute of
respect to the memory of this ercat
and good man who 'went about doing- -

good Uisho Fallows. I wish, to
call your attention to that beautiful
story of Jean Ingelow's 'Star Monu-
ment,' as fitting by illustrating our es-

timate of Bishop Fallows; the great
astronomer was seen sweeping the
haevens with 'his telescope in nervous
anxiety; Ihen he would drop his head
m sorrow and disappointment; the mul-
titude noticing his great distress and
sorrow, asked, 'What is the matter?
again the astronomer swept the skies
with his telescope, and, lookinp; up.
said, 'O. Sire, a light is quenched afar.
Look up my Masters, we've lost a
star.' But, said the multitude. 'Sweep
the skies again and you will see there
remains myriads of stars.' The old
astronemer shook his head and said,
'But, Sires, while this star lived, it

kshone.' I do not know "that there could
be a more apt and appropriate descrip-
tion, a more eloquent tribute paid to
the dead or a more fitting monument
erected than the one projected by
Jean Ingelow to the lost star.

Bishop Fallows was a Minister of
the gospel. He believed in the father
hood of God, and the brotherhood of
man, not simply in the pulpit where
often ministers proclaim this doctrine,
without meaning it; but in the broader
affairs of life, where ambitions an-

tagonize, aspirations clash, and strug-
gling humanity contend for right and
Justice For him there was no creed,
no race. No sects distinction stopped
him in his great career in"doing good
to mankind. Every race, every creed;
every one who needed sympathy, every
one who needed aid and encourage-
ment claimed kindred with this great
man, and had his claim allowed.
Bishop Fallows represented a class
of great men that is fast passing; he
stood almost alone. He believed in
the teachings of Jesus Christ, not
simply in flights of fancy or bursts of
eloquence, but as a practical religion
to be lived and acted in daily life.
As a Minister he stands with Theodore
Parker, Henry Ward Beecher. He
believed that the unfortunate colored
people w'ere entitled to the same con
sideration that all other men are en
titled to; that-al- l men are born equal.
as dehned in the Declaration of Inde
pendence. He was a patriot His
patriotic warmth was as fervent as
that well-kno- toast, "Our Country
always right, but right or wrong, our
country.' Bishop Fallows, however,
when his country was wrong, set
about to make it right, and that is the
kind of patriotism we want today. He
believed that the Declaration of In-
dependence meant something. He be-
lieved fn the freedom of Man and
that every citizen should stand before
the law on the same footing. He was

"" "c jucscrvauon o me union, that I sang:

all men might be free; He believed in
human liberty; it mattered not what
tin race or creed of people might be,
he stood for human liberty.

I have never forgotten the day we
called upon him to join us at a meet-

ing in 1906, how willing he was, and
Ikw ready he was to come to that
meeting to lend his voice in protest
and denunciation of that group of men
whose highest ambition is to attract
attention by an attack on an other
man because of his race or because of
his creed; and he delivered one of the
most wonderful addresses on that oc-

casion. He was a great man; a great
friend, he was our friend, and the
friend of every man and woman who
needed assistance. It is for us, there-
fore, who are now living to cherish
his memory. We who arc left behind,
td show how we appreciate the life
and deeds of this great man. We do
not always appreciate our great and
good men while they are living, while
they are doing something to uplift,
something to cheer humanity, we take
it as a matter of course; but when
they leave us and there is nothing left
but a memory we begin to cherish
them more and more. We then learn
to take inspiration from the

"For great men grow greater with
lapse of time.

We know those least whom we have
seen latest

And they among those whose lives
have grown sublime,

Who work for human liberty are
the greatest."

(Applause.)

BRILLIANT ORATION ON
BISHOP SAMUEL FALLOWS,

DECEASED

Metropolitan Community Center,
September 24, 1922.

Hon. James G. Cotter, Assistant
U. S. District Attorney.

When the parents of Samuel Fal-
lows, in 1848, changed their place ot
habitation, the British Empire lost one
of her most magnificent products, and
America gained one of her most val
uable acquisitions.

Samuel Fallows, born and reared n
pn atmosphere of freedom, believed in
his heart that slavery was wrong, and
his convictions against it became so
strong that he shouldered a musket
and took his place in the front ranks
of the Union .forces under Old Glory,
against slavery and "for the preserva-
tion of the Union.

When the war was over and the
shackles had been stricken from four
millions of weary limbs, lit devoted
himself to his own education to the
end that the nation soon knew him
as a great orator and educator, philo-
sopher and soldier, eminent prelate
and man of letters. His mind was
so well developed that he was able
to carry on successfully a multitude
of enterprises at one and the same
time. He afterwards began to apply
his superior talents to the service of
his fellowman, and out of his great
heart of hearts there went sympathy,
and from his warm hands, succor and
assistance to every worthy individual,
cause or institution that sought his
aid.

I have said that he hated slavery.
Well, when he was called upon some
years ago by the Honorable Edward
F. Dunne, then Governor- - of this
State, to serve as chairman of the
Commission appointed to celebrate
the fiftieth anniversary' of Negro Free-

dom in America, he responded to that
call just as he did back yonder in the
sixties to the bugle call of war; and.
through his matchless devotion and
ceaseless efforts this Exposition was,
perhaps, the greatest of the kind this
country has ever seen. The story of
his labors in connection with this
work may best be told by others who
honor us with their presence and
who are here to give their own testi-

mony c6ncerning the worth and
character of this great man.

It was while he was serving on the
Illinois Commission that your humble
servant came in contact with him, and'
received from him many words of
hope, and inspiration. It vas there I
obtained my first fleeting glimpse of
his transcendent greatness. It was
there his true character was fully re-

vealed. I have said he hatea slavery.
Well, he hated the ghost of slavery,
and the last and, perhaps, most notable
service he ever rendered in this life
was when he made open and public
denunciation of that vicious institu-
tion known as the Ku KIux. Klan.
which was and is, indeed, the ghost
of slavery.

As chairman of the American Unity
League, his action against this or-
ganization was so salutary in its moral
effect, that other leaders throughout
the land, more or less prominent
than he, have emulated his high exam-
ple and taken up arms against this
collosal evil. Such was his courage
that had he lived, the Ku KIux Klan
would have felt, and continued to feel,
the heavy weight of his strong right
arm, because, when he put his hand
to the plow, he never looked back.

But, my friends, nature has done
her work and Samuel Fallows has
been called to his long reward. Even
did time permit, words are inadequate
to express the emotion we feel-- in our
hearts on account cf bis passing away.
But he has so lived that his soul has
heeded the admonition of the sainteda brave soldier; and offered his life poet, Oliver Wendell Holm'es, who
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HON. JAMES G. COTTER

Assistant United States District Attorney, for the Northern
District of Illinois; Who Delivered an Eloquent and Logical
Oration on the Late Bishop Samuel Fallows, at the Wendell
Phillips High School Sunday Afternoon, September 24.

"Build thou more stately mansions.
Oh, My soul,

Ere the swift seasons roll
Leave thy low -- vaulted past."
Let each new temple more noble

than the last
Shut thee from Heaven with a donit

more vast
Till thou at length art, free.
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"He to no race, no crce.l,
to no class, but to Humanity."
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ditines and sons. Illinois is
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champions.
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"Here Samuel Fallows,
mankind "

Hon. Patrick H. O'Donnell
the Following Eloquent Oration at

Memorial Exercises in Honor
Memory of the Late Bishop

and gentlemen, did but

Leaving outgrown
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speech.
Bishop Fallows, in dead,

Stone.
marching bravely memory preached pulpits,

heritage generations it always
illustrious example people,

inspiration promote
and. illustration

attempt

History
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belongs

passing beloved
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Delivered

Fallows:

this evening of what I meant Take
Miss Stone there I am her white

father (laughter). I wanted you to

hear one of your own people sing--see

if her face was white was it?

Her name should be immortalized
And when you get that in your
you the struggle is befo
black man the hills he must
the rivers he must cross, but
not have to fight your battles

the ranks ot your
of Chicago, one of its most eminent became thinner and weaker wl
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great Captain died last week-Fall- ows.

He was rot underst
the people generalU He moved a
his own sphere, and it was not wd

known. No man who attracts pnbE:

attention and public praise, w

man who is seeking public honor and

public notoriety, can ever be a great

American citizen. It is necessary h
this country or elsewhere the country
is made great by the lifting of tfie
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poor; it is the man who understands
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Tke Preseat Honest and Upright Treasurer of Cook County
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