
J / '  r  V > /0 • ' i : H >t i i * 

I '  » ^ I • * 
d.  . . .  RUNNING J .  i ' .Z .  

AN ADDRESS 
DELI VKKM ,,  

B Y  S P E C I A L  I N V I T A T I O N ,  

IX 

BALTIMOKI 
THE SUNDAY REFORK ADVENT, 1880; 

AND KEFORlv THE 

CONVOCATION OF BALTIMORE 
DEC IAMBIC R iótii , i(S8o ; 

BY THE 

REV. CHAS. R. HALE, S. T. D. 

PRIX TED B Y A'/:^r/-:s7\ 

B ALT J MOR K: 
THF. RUN BOOK AND JOH PRINTING KSTAIIM SII M KNT. 

l88l. 



MHMM 

• 

• 

IHK'MiMttMl • n». w 

. 



When, a few months since, I was called upon to cross the 
ocean on a most honorable errand, to take part in the discussions 
of the Congress of the Knglish Church at Leicester, Kngland, 
and also to attend the Congress of the Old Catholics of Germany, 
at Haden-Baden, the hearty good wishes which speeded my 
departure were most gratifying to me. And so, too, were the 
kind inquiries so constantly made, and the kind messages sent 
me during my absence, and not less so the cordial welcome which 
has greeted my return For the interest thus shown in my 
welfare, i pray you to receive my most sincere thanks. 

I have been requested to tell you this morning something of 
what i saw, and heard, ^nd took part in, while absent from you. 
As you can well understand, the limitations of time and place 
make anything but a brief outline impracticable, on this occasion. 
Of matters which I must to-day pass over, either for lack of time, 
or because unsuited for the pulpit, 1 may speak at other places 
and times. 

I sailed from New York August J 8th. On the following 
Sunday, at an early hour, I had the pleasure of celebrating the 
Holy Communion, with a little company of the faithful. At a 
later service, which was well attended, 1 delivered a brief address. 

On reaching Queenstown, in Ireland, after a pleasant passage, 
T received letters from knglish friends, welcoming me to the Old 
World. One of those friends, the late Bishop of Jamaica, com­
pelled by a serious illness, which threatened his life, to give up 
the work which he was most earnestly carrying on in that island, 
came to Liverpool to meet me, and took me with him to spend 
several days in studying Church work and visiting clerical breth­
ren. I recall with peculiar pleasure a day at Hascombe Rectory, 
in Surrey, where a grandson of a late Archbishop of York tends 
most carefully a quiet country parish. 
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After a day in London, in company with the good Bishop of 
Iowa, I passed two or three days with the learned Prebendary 
Meyrick, the efficient Secretary of the Anglo-Continental Society. 
I have for years had the pleasure of being his colleague, as 
Secretary—for America—of the same Society, and there was 
very much of which we wished to take counsel together, in 
regard to our common work. On Sunday, I celebrated the Holy 
Communion and preached in the Parish Church of Blickling, of 

which he is rector. 
Tuesday, September 7th, I returned to London, and the next 

day had a long conference with General Kirceff, Aid de Camp to 
the Grand Duke Constantine of Russia, and Secretary of the 
Russian Society of the Friends of Religious Knlightenment, one 
of the leading laymen in the Russian Church. 1 cannot but 
think it a happy Providence which brought us, from distant lands, 
for a brief visit to London, at the same time, for it enabled us to 
discuss much more satisfactorily than we could do by letter, cer­
tain questions having a very important bearing on the relations 
between his church and our own. 

The day after, 1 crossed over to Holland, spending I*riday at 
Utrecht. An English Missionary, St. Willibrod, who nearly 
1,200 years ago brought llie Gospel to tiie heathen natives of the 
land, was the first bishop of Utrecht. My chief object in going 
thither was to pay my respects to his successor. Archbishop 
Heykamp, the head of the Old Catholic Church of 1 lolland 
(sometimes incorrectly called the Jansenist Church), a Church 
which has for more than 1 50 years, while meaning to keep to the 
old ways, protested firmly against some of the chief corruptions 
of Rome. It was from this Church that the Old Catholics of 
Germany received the Kpiscopal succession. 1 was cordially 
received by the venerable prelate, who gave me, on parting, his 

fatherly benediction. 
Passing some hours with two Hollandish friends, from whom I 

learned much as to the state of religion in the Netherlands, 1 
took the evening train for Cologne. The next evening the Old 
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Catholic Congress was to meet at Baden-Baden, To reach this 
in time, it would he necessary for me to leave Cologne at 9 A. M. 
I therefore rose betimes the next morning to visit the glorious 
Cathedral. This, as you know, begun six hundred years ago, 
stood for centuries half built. Fifty years since the work of com­
pleting this magnificent temple was undertaken, and at the time 
of my visit it was virtually finished, one stone remaining to be 
laid, in the presence of the Kmperor of Cermany, the following 
month. 1 had watched this vast buii^ing grow. About twenty-
live years since I had seen the half-finished nave, one tower but 
begun, the other scarcely reaching one-third its full height. On 
each visit since great changes were apparent. It was, therefore, 
with no ordinary emotion that 1 stood, that September morning, 
at the summit of one of its spires, the loftiest ever erected, over 
five hundred feet in height. 

Now, indeed, the services of this Cathedral were such that 1 
could not join in. But we may hope that, ere many years go 
by, there may be such a return to its old ways as one of its arch­
bishops, in the sixteenth century, tried to bring about, and when, 
as in Cologne's earliest days, the accretions of Rome done away, 
the worship may be truly catholic. The unhappy state of affairs 
at present, when, in accordance with orders from Rome, the 
Archbishop of Cologne has so to set himself in opposition to the 
civil authorities that he could not take part, with the Emperor, 
in celebrating the completion of his own Cathedral, is much to 
be regretted. But the attention that has thus been called to the 
inordinate nature of Rome's claims may lead thoughtful men to 
seek for a true remedy for so great an evil. What a blessing it 
would be if the completion of Cologne Cathedral, in the first 
years of German national unity, would be the occasion of a 
restored Church unity ! 

The eight hours journey, by rail, from Cologne to Baden-
Baden, was by a succession of places famous in history and song. 
The first stop was at Bonn, associated in our minds with the 
Conferences held there, under the presidency of Dr. von Döllinger, 
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ill 1874 and 1875, when leading theologians of different confes­
sions met, not to dispute as to points of difference, but, more 
blessed task, to seek for grounds of agreement; then past Drach-
enfels, and Ehrenbreitstein, and Coblentz, and Bingen, and 
Mayence, and Heidelberg, and a host of places of scarcely less 
note. 

Arrived at Baden-Baden, 1 was warmly greeted by the Old 
Catholic committee of arrangements. In the evening, at the 
opening session of the Congress, I was seated by the Old Cath­
olic bishop, Bishop Reinkens, as the representative 01 the 
American Church. 1 had the pleasure of presenting letters, 
telling of their hearty good will to the movement, from our 
venerable Presiding Bishop, and from the Bishops of Connecticut, 
Western New York, Pittsburg and Albany. 1 was charged, too, 
to express the regrets of the Bishop of Iowa that lie could not, 
as until a few days before he had expected, be present at the 
Congress. It was a grateful task, though associated with memo­
ries of sad loss, to tell that the interest Bishop Whittingham felt 
so early and so deeply in the Church Reform movement in 
Europe, an interest which lie had crossed the ocean to testify, 
by his presence at the Congress at Cologne, in 1872, was 
unabated to the last—that only two or three days before his 
departure he had spoken in terms of hearty sympathy with the 
Old Catholics. In a few words I expressed my own deep inter­
est in the good cause. The responses, full of Teutonic fervor, 
called forth by these letters and by my remarks, were very grati­
fying. 

I had been invited by my good brother, the Rev. Archibald 
S. White, the English Chaplain, to celebrate the Holy Commu­
nion in his beautiful Church, the next morning. Hut as I was to 
take part in the Old Catholic Service, I was compelled to decline. 
The Old Catholic Church was crowded. The Holy Communion 
Service was most reverently said in the German language, and 
an earnest and eloquent sermon preached by Bishop Reinkens. 
Then followed a meeting of the Congress, at which the letters 1 


