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FOREWORD

This issue of the Seminary Journal is dedicated to the
memory of Alexander Clinton Zabriskie.

Again and again in these pages he is called Zab, for
so he was known to every seminary student within two
weeks of his arrival on this Hill and to all the alumni
of the Virginia Seminary. Contributors to this issue write
primarily with the alumni and other good friends of Zab
in mind. Their subject, as well as their own warm affec-
tion and high regard for Zab, frees them to write infor-
mally, intimately, revealingly.

The Reverend George Augustus Trowbridge, Zab’s
classmate both in Princeton and in the Seminary, has
done us all a valuable service by collecting the major
portion of the articles. In addition, as you will see, he
contributes a substantial article himself.

Some alumni may think of Zab as having lived, on the
whole, a rather quiet life “on the Hill.” To be sure, he
always seemed unhurried when a student or a graduate
sought him out and sat down to talk with him. However,
that quiet of the moment, that unhurried friendliness,
was his gift to the visitor, and not really the measure of
his day or the tempo of his life.

In the 1920’s and 1930’s when Zab was teaching Church
History and before he was Dean, he did much of the
research for his later books on Bishop Brent and Bishop
Lloyd. Also in those years he was often visiting preacher
in preparatory schools and colleges, itinerant preacher of
ordination sermons and apostolic traveler generally. Many
of his closest friends were then in college work. Through
them and through Zab’s college visits, his late fraternity
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house and dormitory discussions, many a college Studen

N ; s spirit clearly triumphed over the
later turned his feet toward the Virginia Seminary_ In the 1950 Zab's spirit clear v -

burden of poor health and restricted powers. No, he did

In 1940 Zab, as Dean, inherited a dilapidateq plant. not at any time live a quiet life “on the Hill.” From his
The depression of the preceding decade hag taken its go)] days in World War I to the end of his life, the battlefields
Zab was Dean, Bursar, and Director of Promotion, and shifted but his victorious and gay spirit did not lag or
had one secretary. This secreétary was also registray and wane. Zab was a triumphant Christian.
keeper of both student and alumni records| Zab devel. JEsse M. TrROTTER, Dean

oped a staff as funds allowed. He called in Charles Sheerin,
Sr., and later William Kirk to direct the campaign for
the funds urgently needed to rebuild and expand the
Seminary. In turn, he Placed himself at the disposal of
these fund directors and traveled at their behest to all
Parts of the country, presenting the needs of the Seminary
to alumni and thejr parishioners, Only the Proximity of
the National Airport made his heavy schedule possible,
for all the while he continued to teach Church History
and to carry forward his hectic duties as administrator.

A cerebra] hemorrhage forced Zah to relinquish his
Post as Dean in 195]. He returned to give his full time
to the teaching of Church History. He now faced the

the demands of lecturing, of his seminars and advisees,
and of his work on the Unity Commission. His last yEars
Were his most courageous, We, his colleagues, knew his
plight and marvelled at hjs courage.

One highly Productive feature of his work in this last
Period of his Jife was his seminars. In these small groups,
deliberately limited in the number of students, Zab found
the PTOper setting in which he still could be the teacher,
Pastor and gujde that he was, In his Jast five years as a
teacher, Zap, S€Nt more men into the graduate study of
Church History thap in his earlier and more vigorous
Years of teaching, The Statements by some of his last
Stu.dems, John Booty, John Woolverton, and Donald
Wmslow, bear thejr witness in this issue,
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EARLY YEARS

Reminiscences by Mrs. L. ]. FRANKE, a sister of A. C. Zabriskie

Zab as a baby was called Moses, or Momo, by a three-
years-older brother who likened the new arrival to a pic-
ture in the children’s Bible of the baby found in the
bulrushes. He was always “Moses” at home, a rather
plump little boy of unshakeable good humor. I never
In my life remember seeing Zab angry, or even greatly
annoyed.

Zab was born in New York, where we lived during
the winter, first in West 48th Street and later, when he
was about seven years old, moving to Gramercy Park. He
went to a preparatory school, recently started by a young
Englishman, St. Bernard’s, from 1907 until going to Gro-
ton in 1911. Every year immediately school closed, at the
end of May, we went to our parents’ farm at St. James,
Long Island, for summers that might well be any child’s
dream of heaven. Because of the distances at which our
friends lived and our Mother’s unwillingness to have a
horse taken out merely to deliver one of us two or three
miles away to spend a day playing, it was something of an
occasion when we saw our neighbors, or they came to
spend the day with us. There were, however, one boy
on the place, our ponies, the haylofts, the river, the woods
and an Indian tepee that our Mother had ingeniously
constructed, and where, contrary to-fire laws laid down
by Mama, we regularly built fires. The squaw was sta-
tioned at the entrance to the tepee, when the fire was lit
and the chiefs, Moses and the coachman’s son, went into
conference, smoking corn-cob pipes of peace. When the
squaw on one occasion discerned the enemy, in the form
of our parent, descending on our encampment, she called
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a warning, in time for Moses to change hjs seat ang
be found by an irate parent ensconced in the midq] to
a bed of dying embers. R0t
Mo’s enthusiasm was baseball. He followed the
fessional leagues daily, collecting the pictures of Iapro.
that came with some cigarettes and stringing thsmyem
. (e}
around his room. He was able to give the batting averauP
of (?ach player, expecting the younger member of tl%:
famll?r to memorize them too and present herself f
examination from time to time, b
It Was a toss-up when he was a smal] boy, whether
p?ofessmnal baseball or the church would finally claim
his whole attention. On the side of baseball, the gard
and guardian of G : : SELCERCT
i ramercy Park was an adviser and adept
: € sport, h.avmg .been a professional player before he
;l:came a horticulturist and detective. On the side of the
:;’CIIHCE ther.e w.as our weekly appearance at the eleven
:: Ock service in town and country, and in winter we
dreer? Wflre. taken to an afternoon service at which a chil-
N zrfd 01}: Sang and which we both thought a bleak way
i I:n e the afFernoon, greatly preferring expeditions to
.oeums with Papa to see the Egyptian mummy, or
the dinosaur. i
Ou ;
b frrogmllggather, George Zabriskie Gray, had been
m - . 0
S anl 6 %8‘88, of the Cambridge Seminary, pre-
i rmg15t 1 € ministry at the Virginia Seminary where
brothers wave been a student in the '’50’s. One of his
who for 2 ;s abdel”gyman and also a son, Arthur Gray,
s f“m ex Of. years was chaplain at Sewanee and
lfe, Zab P{)O.mﬂe“cs' For a time, in his busy young
Sunday e ned church and sport, holding services
e rhoons, complete with sermon, at which all
Were supposed to b : i
t01less spiriu) O be present and devoting himself
o, Tt &' nterests during the week. For the serv-
’ ad been given by an ademir: 11
vestments, includ: Y an admiring grandmother, sma
» Including a greéen and red stole, there is, un-

fortunately, no record of the order of service read to the
family and to men who worked on the farm, under the
pine trees at St. James and since the sermons were strictly
extemporaneous, they have also been lost. He may have
worked into the service some of the passages from the
Bible that we had to commit to memory each year, as
part of our Lenten duties, and the Collects, which we
also were supposed to memorize.

Zab was no model of a small boy. Some cousin reports
him as having been uncommonly noisy, but otherwise he
was, I imagine, an average American lad of the early 20th
century, possessed of an uncommonly sweet disposition,
great friendliness and absorption in the pursuit of the
moment, or the day — be it reading Robin Hood, which
he did seven times, always bursting into tears when his
hero died — playing baseball or holding service.
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GROTON

By Joun RicHARDSON, Classmate at Groton

- Following just 10 years behind his brother, George,
Zab entered Groton in the First Form in the Fall of 1910.
There is seldom anything particularly memorable about
one’s early years when one is a down-trodden and under-
privileged lower former. There is only a groping for
acceptance, for friendships and a gripping of the ropes
which permit you to stay on and attract as little attention
as possible.

It was evident, however, that Zab had come well pre-
pared, as he was soon on the hallowed As and Bs list
where he was to stay for most of his six years. And there
was an early awakening of athletic ability, particularly in
baseball. He won a couple of bouts as a boxer in the 115
pounds class. Remembering back, he was always round,
eager and beaming.

As we emerged into entities and long pants, Zab found
a new and, as it later developed, significant outlet for his
mind and personality in debating. To no one’s surprise
he was President of the Debating Society in his Sixth
Form year.

The maturity of the inner man came to Zab a little
earlier than it did to most of his classmates. After being
confirmed by Bishop Lawrence when he was 14 or 15,
there was an ever so slight yet perceptible change. He
was a little more kind, if that were possible, and seemed
more attentive and responsive and deeply interested at
Chapel and Prayer Services. He knew even then. It was
only a logical extension for him to become a School Mis-

sionary in his last two years at school. In those days three

teams of boys (two or three to a team) conducted services
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in pastorless chapels in the neighborhood of Groton
Sunday afternoon transportation was by horse and buggy:
or sleigh. Closely allied were Zab'’s headship of a com.
mittee that gave an annual Christmas Tree party for the
poorer children in the area and his active and cOntinuing
interests in the Groton Summer Camp for boys from
Boston’s humbler homes. But right apace went Zabh's
keen interest in baseball. It is quite a feat to make the
First Team in your Fifth Form year, yet an even greater
feat to bat .367 for the year. As a Sixth former he was
the third best batter on the team at a highly respectable
312 average and made not a single error all season in
right field.

The aspiration of all undergraduate Grotonians is to
be selected a Prefect and, of course, Zab was. To be thus
honored for all-aroundness and by that sainted Endicott
Peabody, was a capping stone to an outstanding school boy
career. Tt all presaged the man we expected to evolve and
there was no Surprise — just a wonderment on all of our
f:)ar{)se a.; l;(;‘iz:;u tmuch good this fine character was destined

0 do. Now we know and are so proud.

WORLD WAR 1
By T. P. GROSVENOR, Fellow Pilot

Alexander Zabriskie and I were classmates at school.
He went to Princeton and I to Harvard, class of 1920.
During our Freshman year war with Germany was de-
clared. We both joined up in the Naval Aviation. In
those days there were no schools prepared to turn out
masses of pilots in a hurry. And there were very few
airplanes suitable for instruction, also few qualified in-
structors. What planes we had were biplanes of flimsy
wood construction braced with wires, open cockpits, and
furnished with very few instruments.

After a short period of training we were shipped over-
seas. Zab and I met at U. S. Naval Air Station, Killing-
holme, England, which was situated a few miles up the
Humber River. Our mission was to patrol the North Sea
for submarines, zeppelins, or anything else. Inasmuch as
our H16 or F3A flying boats only cruised at about 90
knots, and our gas supply lasted only four to five hours,
the patrols were limited, compared to the present day
operations. Also the motors were most unreliable and
gave us forced landings about two out of seven patrols.
Usually we would be towed into some port by destroyers,
motor launches, or trawlers. Thus we became quite
familiar with many of the coastal harbors both north
and south of the Humber.

Killingholme was a fairly important station, especially
just before the Armistice, when we expected the German
fleet to make one last sortie into the North Sea. Many
pilots were sent there to stand by.

The average age of the pilots was about 21 or 22, a
very fine group of young men, and most enthusiastic. Zab
was one of the best. He was a great friend.
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ZAB AT PRINCETON

By Epwarp PULLING, Classmate at Princeton

What impressed us first about Zab at Princeton was
his mature appearance; we could hardly believe he was a
freshman like the rest of us. One of his classmates describes
his first meeting with Zab in these words:

“When I arrived on the campus as a lonely fresh-
man I went at the suggestion of a mutual friend to
call on Zab in his room. As I went through the door
I saw nothing but a bald spot — and a thick cloud of
pipe smoke emerging over the top of a heavily up-
holstered Victorian chair, and as Zab dug himself out
of it my first impression was that I was encountering
—not a classmate — but a seasoned member of the fac-
ulty. He looked as if he had been there for years.”

We soon discovered that Zab’s mature appearance was
more than matched by intellectual and spiritual maturity.
We loved him at once for his hearty, contagious laugh
and friendly smile, and to our instantaneous affection for
him was quickly added a feeling of great respect. If Zab
were present at any ‘“‘bicker session” we could be sure of
stimulating discussion; also we treasured every oppor-
tunity to talk things over with him privately. He was a
good listener as well as a good talker. He spoke modestly
and thoughtfully, with a touch of humor that delighted
us all. He was unhurried in stating opinions but when he
did so they had the ring of authority. This was not sur-
prising because they were arrived at by incisive thinking
and related to strong religious convictions.

It might be assumed that an undergraduate who pos-
sessed such a brilliant mind and was motivated by so deep
a religious faith would have appealed only to a limited
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group of friends, but this was not true of Zab. Ip the
eyes of all his classmates he was an “all-around” fellow
popular with every type of student. He wore a Phj Bet;;
Kappa key on his watchchain, but also a varsity P for soc.
cer on his sweater; he belonged to the socially Important
Ivy Club but also was elected to membership in the Sty
dent Council; his interest in books was exceptional byt
so was his love and knowledge of baseball. As a commis-
sioned officer in the Navy Air Force in World War I he
whiled away the weary hours of anti-submarine patrol
duty over the North Sea by reading the New Testament
in Greek.

I think there was nobody more highly regarded on the
Princeton Campus during our undergraduate days by both
students and faculty than Zab, and those of us who were
f(?rtm.)ate to know him intimately will always remember
his friendship then — and through all the subsequent years
— as one of the most valued experiences of our lives. There
were many appealing facets to his personality, but what
stands out most clearly in my memory was the radiancy

of his spirit.  Life seemed more worthwhile when you
were with him,
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“CONSTITUTION OF THE LOTUS EATERS”

By Rev. GEORGE A. TROWBRIDGE,

A Classmate of Zab at Princeton and the Seminary

On New Year’s Eve, 1920, two young Americans sat
in a small restaurant in Florence and continued a con-
versation they had had for many days as they journeyed
around southern Europe. Both men felt strongly the
urgency of making a decision as to their life’s work and
their talk focused on the Christian ministry. They sought
every avenue of escape but could not in conscience justify
the reasons they gave for refusing to answer what appeared
to them to be an insistent call to the service of Christ in
his Church. Finally, late that evening, they decided to
offer themselves for the Christian ministry provided that,
on their return to the States, their Bishops would accept
them. The matter of the Bishop, while it did not lessen
their commitment, seemed to them a safeguard against a
possible error on their part. It also gave them time to
adjust themselves to the requirements which such a step
would impose on them. Remember this was during the
“roaring twenties” described in the novels of F. Scott
Fitzgerald. This was callow youth facing a challenge,
the revolutionary nature of which they but partly under-
stood. They were serious as far as they knew how to be
serious, but they faced this venture as they might some
other venture with what would now appear astonishing
self-assurance. The following morning, New Year’s Day,
1921, these two vacationers from Cambridge and Oxford
sat down to draw up what they later called the “Consti-

tution of the Lotus Eaters,” as follows:

I
“We the undersigned, George Augustus Trowbridge and
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Alexander Clinton Zabriskie, being in our right ming
» seriously considering the ministry for our prof

I certain matterg
gree, they be compatible with such

II

ich we can effectiy
: ! el
render our fellow MEn, or anything which dims the keen}f

ness of our spiritual perception or renders less close our

matters in t:he_ li_ght of that idea, considering whether
Or not one enjoying, and not abusing them will vitiate
our ministry.

II1

1. Concerning the question of drink, we feel at the
present that although the moderate use of liquor may not
do any harm, still we are inclined to believe that it may
tend to diminsh our effectiveness by setting an example
which may be harmful, by prejudicing some against us,
Or even possibly dulling the spiritual insight which must
ever be kept as keen as possible. Therefor we think it
best to abstain from hard liquor in any form except when
demanded by reasons of health, and from wines, except
at meal times when travelling in foreign countries or when
In the company of a few friends, when we know it will
In no wise lessen our influence or harmfully affect them.

2 _Gambling is a useless evil, the prevalence of which
is detrm_lental to character building. To those who have
PToper judgment and strength of character, it is less of
an evil, but for the sake of the poor and those of weaker
caliber, it seems only fair to refrain. It is so difficult to
make allowances, that it seems better to make a hard and
fast rule to refrain absolutely from gambling in any form.
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It is one of those things which certainly makes for no
riore respect or power with men and may easily be very
detrimental to us and those about us, Therefor we deem
it advisable to renounce it altogether. :

3. The question of smoking has long occupied the
minds of both of us. We realize that if at any time we
find that anything, no matter how innocent and harmless
it may appear, seems to diminish our power and spiritual
insight, we must willingly and gladly renounce it. In
considering this question we have found many examples
of outstanding Christian men doing a great and wonderful
work in God’s ministry who have not found it necessary
to give up smoking. As this attitude agrees with ours at
the present, we feel no obligation to give up a taste so
enjoyable, feeling nevertheless the necessity of keeping the
habit well in hand, and avoiding the mistake of letting it
get the better of us.

4. 'There is a specific commandment against profanity
which it behooves us to obey.

IV

On the positive side there are very few things subject
to definite statement as being positively helpful, but the
following matters seem worthy of specific mention.

1. In the first place we deem it essential to devote as
much time as possible regularly every morning to Bible
study and prayer.

2. Concerning our attitude toward the observance of
Sunday, we feel that that day should be set aside above
all others for closer communion with God both in private
and public worship, and in the reading of helpful books;
but this should not be taken to bar out physical exercise
of a reasonably private nature, in fact we consider it part
of man’s moral duty to keep in the best possible physical
condition in any way he can.

A%

We recognize well, that our ideas are subject to change.
Those mentioned above, we entertain at present and ten-
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tatively affirm. Though defective wording may m k

seem ill advised if followed to the letter, yet sye afeif‘:;:m
if followed according to the spirit they should be ¢ ; at
value. 8reat

Done at Florence this first day of anuary, i
of our Lord, One Thousand Nin)c; Handredya’nch:i1 ’tlilere)rll(etar
One; of the Independence of the United States of Americy-
the One Hundred and Forty-Fifth, and the Unification a%
the Lotus Eaters, the first: In testimony whereof we ha\c/)e
hereunto set our signed manuals and caused our seals to

be affixed.”

The following Fall the two young men, having gained
the .2Pproval of their Bishops, entered the Virginia
Seminary and shared a commodious but rather sparse
room on the top floor of Aspinwall. Thus for Zab there
b.»egan an association with “the Ii]]” which would con-
tinue almost without interruption (for one year immedi-
ately .following graduation he was Vicar of two missions
one m New City and the other in Valley Cottage:
‘I:I}f-whYork) for.35 Years —an association the value of
; ich may be !udged by the testimony which appears
ater In this article and other articles appearing in this
Journal. It endeq when Zab died quietly in his sleep
on Sunday morning, June 24, 1956.

SEMINARIAN A.D. 1921-1924
By RT. REv. ARTHUR B. KINSOLVING,

Classmate at the Virginia Seminary

He came to us on “The Hill” from a gracious and
refined home in New York City. He came to us from
Groton School, Princeton and Cambridge University,
England. He came from the Naval Air Force in the first
World War, where he was forcéd down into the North
Sea; and spiritually lifted up during a religious experi-
ence about which he could hardly bring himself to talk.
He came from a distinguished churchman’s home — his
father being Chancellor of the Diocese of New York and
a most capable corporation lawyer.

The “post First World War Hill” was smaller in those
days. His background might have been too imposing but
for his own sense of values. He loved “the Hill” instantly
for its simplicity and sincerity. His classmates began to
see in him, slowly at first, a remarkably mature grasp of
the difference between mere brilliance and profundity.
He soon demonstrated the value of light rather than heat
in discussion; of witness rather than exhibitionism in re-
ligious loyalties. He became “Zab” to us very soon, and
“the Hill” loved him because of his Christian humility,
and “the Hill” never stopped loving him either in that
day or this.

Even before the first set of examinations, the value of
wide reading and cultured thinking was evident in this
man. He was happy not to be alone in his erudition.
There were other scholars in the class. They did so bril-
liantly that many of the less apt scholars suffered by
comparison. We accused the faculty of raising the stand-
ards with complete disregard for the academic lowly!
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We fellow students found in Zab that strong tolerance
based on strong convictions. Indeed those of his Critics
in later life have perhaps faulted him for too much toley.
ance. But in our day undergraduate tolerance wag not
always prevalent! His gift was a constant awareness that
freed him from “blindness of heart.” In the remorselesg
banter between students, he once saw that a remark had
cut too deep. With gentleness he sought out the author
later and quietly said: ‘“Your jibe was brilliant, that’s the
trouble! Your victim knows it’s true and you hurt him|”

Having attended a Church School under the great
Endicott Peabody, Zab before long was assigned by the
faculty to work as assistant to the chaplain of the Episco-
pal High School. The present  Bishop Coadjutor of
North Carolina was Senior-in-Charge. His infinite pa-
tience and affection for the boys outbalanced his athletic
ability. As baseball catcher and Princeton soccer player,
he also added boxing ability, and exposed himself to many
bouts of friendly mauling. The confidence of the Prip.
cipal of the School, Mr. A. R. Hoxton, and his faculty,
Produced an influence that has yet to end.

Portraits often suffer from affection. It is Very wrong
to portray here an unearthly paragon. But it is natural
that :wn:h S0 many gifts this profound student became a
favorite of the faculty. Strangely, this was completely
accepted by the students. Dr. Berryman Green, the Dean,
could not conceal his affection and confidence. This de-
served partiality was amusingly referred to by the Dean’s
secretary, a Kentucky lady of wit and observation, who
g:rfr-‘;nsalghec; and said: “If any student ever enters th_iS
L hrgf ::ilf gs half as good a5 Dean Green thinks Zabris-

) . 0¢ an Archange].”

dir;]z;}::: fihr:t t};me Dr.. and .Mrs. Cosby Bell invited Zab to
o OZ foegax} dlSClISSlng poetry: The evening ended
R Belﬁr n the early morning! None of us can

; § Use of poetry in hjs lectures. It lifts up
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the heart to think of this trio and the birth of poetic
friendship in that sweet home called “The Wilderness.”
(A digression here is irresistible — jt is believed that it
was in Dr. and Mrs. Bell’s home that Zab later met Miss
Mary Tyler. Nothing he ever did was more poetic than
when he married her! Everyone will agree!)

In his senior year there was really no one to be Presi-
dent of the Student Body but Zab. It was not easy. The
“monkey-trial” between Fundamentalism and Science was
raging in Tennessee, Bishops brought in examining chap-
lains who claimed that what was good enough for George
Washington and Robert E. Lee to believe, was good
enough for them! Students averred the faculty was not
backing alumni who were preaching what they were
taught. The first apostles of Buchmanism hijt the Sem-
inary with personal values, deep conversions and some
dangerously undisciplined evangelistic eccentricities. Zab
presided over these conflicts with understanding and love.
Inevitably, partisan criticism hit him hard. But we thought
it a glorious year and admitted (modestly?) we were a
remarkable class. We left loving Zab. He was only away
about a year and then “the Hill” became his home forever!

Where Zab sleeps, in the little “God’s acre,” below the:
Chapel, will be more of a shrine to his classmates than
ever. There was such promise in his student days. We are
proud of how his life fulfilled that promise, not only in
success and eminence as Dean, but in the harder role of
bearing criticism, resentment and the weight of adminis-
trative duties. The sublime refinement of physical adver-
sity, only echoed the courage we remember.

So we follow with gratitude and look forward with
stronger hope, because of him. Many of us have never
known a man of purer heart. Our Lord says they are so
happy! So we pray to hear his full throated laughter once
again over the hills and dales that landscape the “many

mansions’’ of the Father’s Home.




7ZAB AS FRIEND AND NEIGHBOR

By Mrs. CosBy BELL who continues to grace Seminary
Hill, a beloved neighbor of faculty and students.

It was my great good fortune to know Zab long and
well, from his entry here in 1921 as an exceptionally alert
and interested —and interesting — student, through his
long and active years as teacher and Dean. His excep-
tional quality of mind and his unusual training made him
stand out from the first, and it was early recognized that
he had a real contribution to make to the work of the
Church and the Seminary. It was understood that he
would be called back to the Hill at the first possible
opportunity. Of his work as a teacher, others have spoken,
but it is as a friend and neighbor that we here on the Hill
who knew and loved him remember him best. His quick
wit and keen sense of humor, his sympathetic understand-
ing and his real love for his friends made his place here
in the community one which his going has left achingly
empty. He met his wife at my home —and that was a
happy thing for us all, and for the Church in which their
three fine sons are now ministering. The outgoing hospi-
tality of his home —with the unstinted and delightful
cooperation of his wife, our beloved Mary, made their
house an ever welcoming center for many guests and
friend-Iy meetings. Zab’s real outgoing affection for people
fmd h1‘s keen insight into their problems gave him a place
In their hearts and lives which was unique and which can-
not be refilled. We who knew him through the long
years z.lre lastingly grateful for our good fortune in having
had him as an enrichment of our lives, and the Hill will

always hold him in loving memory.
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HISTORIAN

By REv. JouN F. WooLVERTON, V.T.S. 1953, now working for
his Doctorate at Union Seminary and Columbia University

Zab taught Church History from the point of biog-
raphy. For him, movements, forces, events were shaped
by individuals. The job of the historian was to assess the
significance of the individual’s contribution to the church
or to movements within the church. What a man thought,
how he reacted to the political, social and economic sur-
roundings of his day and age, how he envisaged the role
of the church in the world — these were the premliminary
considerations of the historian. Zab taught biographical
history, but it was not a tessellated affair with here a little
about this man and there a little about that one, lacking
unity and ending in some strange hodgepodge when the
course was finished. On the contrary, because Zab was
first and foremost a great scholar, no such oversimplifica-
tion was possible or imaginable (and I might add he
discouraged it in us). He saw the great sweep of the
Church’s history in the world as well as the individuals
who made up the fellowship of Christ’s religion on earth.
There were recurring themes in his lectures, constant
comparisons and balanced judgment. He did not judge
hastily, though his own ideas as to the meaning of that
mystery, the Church, were very definite. Zab made no
apology for his enthusiasm for such men as F. D. Maurice
and Archbishop William Temple, yet he had a tolerance
and respect for others’ points of view which was more
than sufferance. Indeed, as a teacher, he had the rare
ability to place himself —as far as is humanly possible —
in the historical position of the people he was describing
at the time, whether they were the Deists of the 18th
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century, the Evangelicals, the Tractarians, or the partic;.
pants in COPEC. He took pains to describe the cultura]
and intellectual climate which enveloped these folk, though
when they transcended or redeemed their time for Christ,
Zab was quick to point it out.

As a lecturer, he was controversial. Many students
did not like his discursive style, the by-lanes and seeming
tangents that punctuated his lectures. He was unhurried
and unrufled. When we reached Francis Thompson in
English Church History, it was only natural and proper
from Zab’s point of view that he read aloud in class “The
Hound of Heaven,” natural because ACZ’s scholarship
and spirit were one, proper because it reached the depth
of the man rather than simply telling about him. He was
not afraid of sentiment, though his inner integrity made
him quick to discern in us when sentimentality tended
to replace hard work or high standards of learning. Zab
constantly prodded in his seminars. If you felt that you
had the answer to a problem, he pointed out, albeit gra-
ciously, other contingencies which you had overlooked.
As a teacher, he made you want to be at your best. He
was able to do this because he believed the best about
people. He rejoiced in your achievements and encouraged
your possibilities and did not confuse the two. When a
man left-seminary, Zab followed him closely, and here
his teaching continued; no detail of parish life was un-
Interesting to him, for here was the direct application of
what he had taught in the history classroom. Because
there was no dichotomy in ACZ himself between spirit
and scholarship, he saw the intimate connection and the
necessar).f conversation between the history lecture and
the quality of Christ-life in each parish and diocese.
dim‘/:then I was at the seminary, there.was an intellectl.m}

ate among the students, at least, in which ‘“despair
i e i e o o

sure which) in the theological formula.
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However the case may be, we despaired of the culture;

in some sense, while we would have vehemently denied it,

we were still liberals because we were anxious to defend

the Church and the Christian faith at the very moment

when the Church was on the offensive. In our rediscovery

of Christianity, we were often jealous for it as it now is,

and so we lost reverence for the past and in many cases

were unable to value culture in its own right without
having to convert it at every turn. In all of this Zab
added balance as a teacher and as an historian. He was
optimistic. For him, Christ was the hope of the world.
There were such things as truth and beauty. His knowl-
edge of the past and his reverence for it did not allow
any easy despair in the present. For him the Church was
already, despite its failings and its pride and its many
sins, that place where men and women could join with
confidence in the assertion that “we are very members
incorporate in the mystical body of thy Son which is the
blessed company of all faithful people.” All of his teach-
ing finally culminated in that wildly exciting idea, that
within the fellowship of those whose lives were permeated
with Christ, that here of all places on earth, it was pos-
sible for men to realize their God-given potentialities
without fear and without pride. Zab himself acted this
out. His whole life focused on our Lord Jesus Christ.
In gladness and humility we praise God for the gift of him.




TEACHER
By Rev. Joun E. Boorty, V.T.S., 1953,
Now working for his Doctorate at Princeton University

(L3

. . . Such nature and grace, so heavenly learning in so
heavenly a life, such eminent gifts in such eminent place,
so fruitfully distilling their wholesome and sweetest influ-
ence to the refreshing and cherishing of the church of God,
have not been frequently found in these later times.”

These eloquent words written by a 19th Century
biographer concerning the life and work of the Elizabethan
divine, John Jewel, can be said with true sincerity of our
beloved Zab. The reasons for my unbounded admiration
for Zab can not be simply stated, they are bound too
closely to the reasons of the heart. But I do know that I
found in Zab that rare combination of qualities which
singles out the possessor as one who is truly a child of
God, a disciple of the Master. I found in Zab a man
whose learning was great but whose life shone with such
a radiance of holiness that upon meeting him it was his
total life, learning included, which impressed me most
surely.

Indeed, his was a heavenly learning. Whether dis-
cussing the knotty problems involved in the ecumenical
movements of our time, or presenting the lives and teach-
ings of such men as Maurice, Temple or Brent to his
students, or talking about theories of education, he pre-
sented more than the mere facts. He enlightened our
understanding with his own deep and sympathetic under-
standing of the issues and personalities of history. His
lectures were always more than the routine presentation
of dates and events. They were analyses of the crucial
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points of Church History most often as seen through the
lives and works of the key personalities of the time,

His was a heavenly learning, for without doing dap,.
age to the objective truth of history he witnessed through
his lectures to the glory of God. Man’s quest for com-
munion with God seems to have been Zab’s greatest con-
cern and it was as Maurice, or Temple, or Brent, or any
of the many others contributed toward opening the way
to a closer walk with God that Zab’s countenance was it
with enthusiasm and he, repeating and illuminating their
words, became irresistibly persuasive. And here, of course,
Zab's learning and the totality of his life merged. For
this quest for communion with God was a deeply per-
sonal quest for Zab, His learning became for him the
servant of this quest and the aid toward his understanding
of man’s meeting with God in prayer, in meditation, in
sacrament, and in human fellowship.

Indeed, his was a heavenly life. His life revealed a
gente and yet manly power in his relationships with
others. He was concerned that his students do well aca-
demically. How he bemoaned our mis-use of the English
!anguage! He wanted his men to love learning as an
‘mportant facet in their response to God. He wanted his
men to be intellectually keen and spiritually strong. And
he could urge his wisheg upon us in strong terms. But
we knew that Zab felt apg spoke as he did because his
deepest concern was for the well being of others. To
know Z.ab Was to be known and to be cared for in a
recreative way. He seemeq remarkably gifted in opening
the way for 5 Person to lay before him his schemes, his
dreams, hjs troubles, his doubts, Ang how greatly so
Iany, of us benefited from being able to talk with Zab.
He d_ld not relieve us of Tésponsibility for the living of
our lives. He helped us to face the present and the future
to the benefit of oyy Vvery beings.
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So many other things could and should be mentioned.
I leave the picture incomplete when 1 fail to speak of
his wit, his graceful and unpretentious good manners, and
so much else. And personally I cannot fail to say that
my desire to teach Church History, and the path I am
following in preparation for this vocation, has been moti-
vated in large part by the learning and the life of Zab.

Zab won a place in my heart and the heart of my
family which will yield to none save the Lord he loved

and knew.
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PASTOR AND FACULTY ADVISER

By Rev. DonavLp F. WinsLow, V.T.S. 1956,
Now preparing to serve as a Missionary in Japan

I write as one of Dr. Zab's devoted students— one
that is young, inexperienced, and just recently grad-
uated from the Seminary. Yet for all my youth and
inexperience, I find that my work in the ministry has
been and will continue to be strengthened and enhanced
and even supplemented by what Dr. Zab gave me during
my three years on the Hill. Dr. Zab was a real teacher,
not just a man who possessed an adequate amount of
knowledge and who sought to unload or dump this knowl-
edge in rationed measures upon his students and then
consider his task accomplished. Rather, he was a man
who endeavored continually to inspire those whom he
taught to reach out and discover for themselves, and not
just to restate, copy, paraphrase, or regurgitate the ideas
of others. Under Dr. Zab’s guidance, the seminarian
became excited by the treasures of Christian scholarship.
And not only was Dr. Zab a scholar himself; he was also
a committed student, and to witness his profound and
ever fresh admiration of people like Moberly, DuBose,
Maurice, and Temple was a joy at first to behold and
later to share.

In his last three years of lecturing, Dr. Zab never
shone on the rostrum as he had in the past. His lectures
never pretended to be dramatic or colorful, but even if
some of the old “form” was gone, there still shone through
his deep concern for his subject, his sincerity and rever-
ence in the handling of it, and the desire always to express
rather than to impress. Humility, gentle humor, and great
charity marked his lectures, as indeed they marked the man.
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But it was aside from formal academic activities th

Dr. Zab’s influence was the most pronounced ang it Wat
here that he did the greatest teaching. Whether i¢ was
chats in the corridor between classes, lively discussiozs
with his advisees in a student’s apartment, or the warmﬂ:
of his friendly conversation with some student who dropped
by his house, Dr. Zab’s depth of concern and Contaclr:)il())u
personableness always had great effect. He drew theb stu?
dents out of themselves and provided them with a means
of developing their thought creatively and maturely. And
never did he allow his teaching to become steril-e and
ac?demic, for it was always born of a living and vibrant
faith. For all the books in his office, for all the half-read
or half-written manuscripts that inevitably lay about his
housef the real theology that one encountered when talk-
;)ng w};mh Dr. Zab was a theology of personal witness aided
og,hisu;a ilt(;: encumbered by, the theological formulation
As his student, I will always remember Dr. Zab'’s
tolerance of the viewpoints of others; I have nev'er met
a man with whom I was so proud to agree or, if the
I(:;:ca}s:on arose, with whom I could disagree to a:miably.
Hg(;] ; agliea ;::;gc; heart, one that sought out and brought to
G n everyone. There is not a student in my
o O doesn’t feel a great debt to Dr. Zab. He was
som(:'e Ofatﬁztt](:;? forI us all. I would like to quote from
e A ersth have received from my classmates,
s ig + tl(\)q e ,cou?tless areas where Dr. Zab has
i .liv hoa;;evres r:;nzyj?'cll. “I remember .him. as
e alwlsmnb of what Anglicanism
and uncertainties 3 deep Ch o R [(') m’)j d?}lb“
e e pf Tistian compassion.” — “Zab
s L 5 ) the. Church; he taught us the
i great.”_“Mya]c)c:;lPhShEd '1f the Church is to
T e once said that a great man
¢ man feel small. I never felt small
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when I was with Zab.” —“He was a great friend and
churchman and man of prayer.” —*“I pray that we may
see the harvest of the great work he labored so hard to
plant.” —“. . . time and time again I have found myself
thinking or talking about Zab.”

But it is impossible to give a full picture of Dr. Zab
or to describe how much he means to so many of us. For
myself, and I know for others, perhaps all I can say is
that here is a man whom I loved very much. My associa-
tion with him over the past three years is something that
I will always treasure, for it was an association that has
given me more than I will ever be able to realize or
appreciate fully. Dr. Zab remains for me a true ideal, a
goal, and a continuing light to illuminate the path, no
matter how dark and crooked the way. I am forever
grateful to God that I have known this man, for it was
God working through him that made him who he was.
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DEAN AND COLLEAGUE
By KenNETH E. HEM,

Visiting Professor of the Mission of the Church,
and Liaison Officer of the Church’s Mission in Japan

In 1946 I came to the Hill to discuss with Dean Zabris-
kie the possibility of becoming a member of the Church
History Department of which he was the head.

The interview was fateful for me because it resulted,
contrary to my expectation, in my sojourn for six mean-
ingful years, in which I came to know Zab as friend and
colleague.

I still remember being taken to the little office at one
end of Prayer Hall for the interview in which I intended
to make quite clear to the Dean the fact that I considered
my academic background in Church History too far be-
hind me to qualify me for the position on the faculty. I
was just fresh out of the Navy and before that had had a
number of years as a parish priest. On top of it I had
just recently convinced the Dean of another seminary
that I did not belong in the distinguished company of
his seminary staff, but rather in the pastoral ministry.

The only reason I came down to Alexandria at all was
the promise elicited from me by a close friend on the
faculty, plus something that'I can only say was my Tre-
action to the curious effect that the seminary had on vari-
ous friends of mine who were its graduates. There was
about them a certain maverick quality, a non-conformity
of a type which, since each of them was different, could
not be classified as simply non-conformity for its own sakcle.
Nor was it simply anti-ecclesiastical. It was rather as if
each of them took for granted that the church was a very
large place indeed, in which there was room for a great
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deal of freedom. And somehow, from their conversat;
about the seminary and its life, I gathereq thau:a tlor}s
fostering and outright encouragement of freedom vy s
only connected with the seminary as a whole buis not
quite particularly a response to the influence of Al b
Zabriskie. €Xander
The result was my curiosity and attraction, and
to tell, the hope that I should be lucky eilc;uoll’ truth
argued out of my own conviction that I belq i
parish life. onged in
I was lucky and I was not argued, but, as I felt th
charmed into finding myself a part of the it fat _eln,
In the little office, so inadequate and inconvZni mily.
found myself relaxing in the presence of the manent‘,}f
the humorous mouth and intense blue eyes, the s?m
mustache, and the informal attire, whom I tx:as to Clol‘t
rt:l)e Lt?:(zh“ tilo ;Velll.. Ht}e1 disarmed me completely and OI:?:
2 € tecling that I was just the pe .
splt;vf the fact that I thought I ]knew so E)vésloglantef ‘;lfi:nl?
of trus?iilI };Z(Iii:fnt.:ountered Was an example of the kind
failed to gsz erie lnfranoth?rs capacities which I never
to work outme ?v(:)’ 0? I:ilo}ium. hI.{e gave me a free hand
say that the freedom to 1 U8 things, but this was not to
vt € one’s self was that of unconcern.
rather the warm and understandj
of freedom, Ing encouragement
Behi :
plety. Iiniast:l;),r:ngz b learn, was t}}e quality of ‘his
in the New Testamentpl'ety that-found its documenta-ltlon
ChriStianity e above’ 11111 certain eleu?ents of medieval
Rt ae - aiance stream of
The deep conviction ¢ body of Anglicanism.
force man, neither sh I‘;asi that where God d.oes not
corollary was the beliefo uh the Church force hxm.. Its
the Holy Spirit, whos lt at we can trust the activity of
all truth, if we’ ent € element is freedom to lead us into
Tust ourselves to the selfsame Spirit.
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I believe that from this deepest level sprang his
instinctive dislike for all forms of coercion and his glad
welcome to all kinds of experimentation and creative
activity.

Some of us who worked with him may have been
tempted at times to wish for firmer external disciplines.
He fought shy of them whenever possible though he knew
they were necessary at times, and one always felt that he
was uncomfortable while engaged in the process of work-
ing them out, and sometimes was even relieved when they
failed.

How we used to grumble at the many diverse prac-
tices in the chapel, which violated the precious Spirit of
Order which so often is worshipped among us. It is one
of my reasons for profound thankfulness that Zab never

mistook that false idol for the true Spirit, the Lord and
Creator of Life.

Some of us undoubtedly abused this trust at times.
At other times the anarchy of Spirit gave way to moments
of hilarious chaos. All of the experiments in teaching or
in worship were not uniformly successful.

This did not bother Zab too much. He was careless
in the sense of careful for nothing, and in this spirit all
kinds of creative activities flourished, and out of freedom
community itself sprang, and that degree of order which

does not exceed the necessary.
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FOUNDER OF A PARISH
By Rev. W. T. HeaTH,

Rector, Immanuel Church-on-the-Hill,
Theological Seminary, Alexandria, Va.

On the evening of May 29th, 1941, a group of Sem-
inary Hill neighbors met on the Zabriskie porch and
founded a parish. This parish, subsequently named
“Immanuel Church-on-the-Hill,” has become, in a brief
15 years, one of the strong parishes of the Diocese of
Virginia. Its 1956 parochial report to the diocese includes
the following impressive figures: Membership: Communi-
cants — 527; Baptized — 1,520 (not including 250 Episco-
pal High School boys). Church School Membership — 503.
Total Budget — $56,038.10. Disbursements for work out-
side the Parish — $14,175.21.

Immanuel Church-on-the-Hill, in its beginning, was
Dr. Zabriskie’s inspiration. And from its beginning until
June, 1956, when Zab died, he held a place of important
influence and leadership in it. As Dean of the Seminary,
Zab was officially rector of the parish. After his retire-
ment as Dean, he became an honorary and continuing
member of the Vestry. And he was very much an active
member of the Vestry. He also shared actively in the
ministry of the parish. Frequently he preached. Fre-
quently he celebrated the Communion or assisted. During
the Lenten season, shortly before his death, he contributed
two excellent lectures in Church History to the parish
Lenten program. Among his older friends in the parish
he performed a cherished pastoral ministry, and to some
of the newcomers as well.

The parish was dear to his heart. And he was just as
dear to the parish’s heart. Only a few weeks before he
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book, if there h

diefl, he said to the writer: “Some people te]]

parlsh_was my best achievement as Dean ”eom

to believe that he may have thought tf.lat hi
i

that he took pride in the thought. mself, anq

Everyone who knew Zab knew of his
and missionary spirit. He was 3 scholar. But fipg h
'ar pI‘Of.Ol.lnd c%e\.fotee and passionate servant of Jesu : e
he living divine Christ was a rich fact in his ow s
. : OWn e i
ence. And his deepest concern was to bring hj g
other people. BisiCheide
Thi 1
; 8 Was probfbly the basic motivation in his
ng to organize a Seminary parish.” Wil

There were at least ¢ i Cn
RS nint st three big opportunities that Zab

the Semi
copalel-r?im}frg }?hapel. These were attended by the Epis-
neicrhborsg ) chool boys, the teachers’ families, and by the
tenged becal:ound about. Seminary students seldom at-
e se of Sun_day duties elsewhere. But Seminary
o cosn dalnd.chlldren attended, and the professors
ucting the services and preaching. Baptisms
to time, marriages solemnized
Also, the sick were visited, if
o : m, and if one of the f S
iIIleiiI;'fide;O ab&? available. Some of the womeI:r)erO(f?sst(;lre
gage in Auxﬂiary activities. Records were

ticular officiang¢ remembe

i 4Ppened to be a book.
] here were three p
Cse were alsq the res
€se alsg were conductep

carby “mission” congregations.
onsibility of the Seminary. And
d in the same spirit of avocation
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as that which prevailed in relation to those who attended
the Seminary Chapel.

There was need for a systematic parochial and pas-
toral ministry in the environs of Seminary Hill. And it
is evident that this need had weighed upon Zab's heart
long before he became Dean.

Another opportunity that stirred Zab’s evangelical
spirit was the evidence of a growing population in the
Washington area. As the New Deal program got under
way, increasing numbers of people came to the Capital.
The momentum of this influx was stepped up with the
war in Europe. And when Zab became Dean of the Sem-
inary in 1940, it was certain that Northern Virginia was
going to develop rapidly into a populous residential area.
How rapidly, few people, at the time, ever imagined!

Zab had the vision to anticipate a need for churches
and ministers in this area, which was not going to be
easy to meet. At the same time he saw in the Seminary
facilities — Chapel, classrooms, ordained clergy — wonder-
ful resources right at hand, with which to make ready for
what was coming. Only, these must somehow become the
tools of a parish. It was already evident that the Sem-
inary, as such, could not well adapt itself to a parochial
ministry. This was a consideration that weighed no little
in Zab’s concern to get a Seminary parish organized.

Still another opportunity that Zab became aware of
as he reflected on the possibility of a Seminary Parish was
the unique contribution such a parish might make to the
Church as a whole, by being a kind of model of parish
life and work for both Seminary students and Episcopal
High School boys to see, and, in some measure, to par-
ticipate in. The Seminary students were the future lead-
ers and pastors of the Church. The Episcopal High School
boys were potentially future Vestrymen and lay leaders
of the Church. Also, some of these would in due course

be entering the ministry.
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Sagie,

What an opportunity, then, to introduce these
people, in their formative and academijc years, to Youn
live parish which gathered in the whole ;Om a real,
around Seminary Hill! And how wonderful for b;n ;11 ity
Seminary and the School “families” to be relateq tt the
co.mmunity in which they were living through the f(;l the
ship of a parish! And again, how wonderfu] for the ellow.
of the community to have that same kind of a relat.PEOP.le
with both School and Seminary! tonship

These were some of Zab'’s thoughts and enthusj
about .the potential values that might come aljve thrmsms
a Semlpary Parish. And time has proved — far s e
than might have been expected — that Zab’s dreamsoOrler
by no means vain. Quite the contrary, much of WhaYe;e
dreamed has become reality, far beyond his fondest fi :
hopes. The parish was organized just before the Un'tridt
S_tates ente'rcd World War II. During the war years 1tIi:e
worth of its mi.nistry to many families in military’and
E?vse;lriz:ant sc;{r\.nce who came to live in the neighborhood

Iy Hill, on tours of duty in Washington, has

Seminary 1
C;T;E?I)Ev}:ﬂ,l) and Sunday worship in the Seminary
e rf;tumelg ;’16‘31” newcomers join the congregation, who
L ome from abroad and who have sought

mmanuel  Church-on-the-H;]]” because they have

heard fr 3
om friends and g
; : associates in Go i
Service that ¢ g W vernment Foreign

A - e
in relig(l)zdli parochial job i being done — especially
parish pro 2 veation. This important function in the
who is 3 wilrlzin e bel“,g directed by Miss Deborah Vaill,

5 Hown, hlghl)’ competent leader in her field.
e 3 :
A Chape] is well-filled twice each Sunday

T
for worsh; :
P, at 9:30 and again at 11:00. Every available
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classroom in Aspinwall Hall is used for Sunday School
purposes each Sunday at 9:30 and 11:00.

A Parish House was built in 1948 on Seminary prop-
erty across Seminary Road from the Seminary campus. It
was believed at the time it was built that this building
would be adequate for years to come for the various
program needs of the parish. It has long since been out-
grown, however. And the parish is now in process of
raising funds for an expansion of these facilities which
will more than double their present space.

The new building will include a chapel for week-day
uses which has already, in anticipation, been named the
Zabriskie Memorial Chapel, in loving tribute to Zab for
his dreams and for all that he personally did to make
them come true.

In 15 years the Seminary has almost tripled in size.
The growth has raised numerous problems and perplexi-
ties. And nobody can be sure what the future relation-
ship of Seminary, School and Parish will be or what it
should be. The present attitude is one of open-mindedness
on the part of all concerned. But whatever may transpire
In years to come, the fact abides and cannot be denied

that the 15 years of Parish, Seminary and School rela-
tionship thus far have been a happy, fruitful, Inspiring
and profitable experience for everybody. Seminary and
School have been brought into closer and friendlier rela-
tion to the community, and vice versa. The big parish
family worshipping in the Seminary Chapel on Sunday

mornings, and the lively little army of Sunday School boys
and girls running around Aspinwall Hall and Prayer Hall,
and the area near the Chapel, has been a weekly reminder,
at least, to academics, of the practical business of the min-
istry that is in the offing for them.

Over the 15 years of the parish’s existence, a large
number of students has participated in the parish pro-
gram. Most of the members of the Seminary Faculty
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have been active in the parish. The Sunda i
gained reality for the High School boys fozf i)eel;:;re;,: o
services, and not just school services. Severa] membersr o
;he dHigshISchool faculty are Vestrymen. Several teac(;)f
e . : 3 :
Lhenp?m-s }i]ool Many of the wives are active workers in
School and Seminary people and their neighbors j
the community work together in parish activit?es of 11?
sorts. The parish is a strong bond of interest and coa
cern among them. Because of the parish, all now ha\? -
a more genuinely neighborly feeling. ;
It is a blessing that Zab was privileged to see hjs
dreams come true in such large measure. The parish was
a constant source of gratification to him, and 2 major
Interest always. His labors for it were well rewardid
i‘&nd they deserved to be. His mark upon it will abide-
mmanuel Church-on-the-Hill wil] always be blessed for.

the influence of Zab's B rafir A
t . -
hood and youth : Pirit In the years of its child-

HIS SERVICE TO CHRISTIAN UNITY
By Rt1. REv. RoBERT F. GiBson, Jr., V.T.S. 1940
Bishop Coadjutor of the Diocese of Virginia

Everyone who knew Alexander Clinton Zabriskie knew
of his interest in the cause of Christian Unity. That inter-
est would manifest itself almost regardless of the occasion.
In all his wide activities and associations, which certainly
extended from England to Brazil abroad and in the far
reaches of this country at home, the cause of unity was
present in his speaking and writing. His two published
biographies of Bishops Lloyd and Brent, which will long
live as a tribute to his devotion and learning, concerned
themselves with missionary leaders, but they reveal what
he seems always to have known — that mission and unity
are inseparable.

To those who were privileged to know him well, as
either colleague or teacher, his concern in this cause was
revealed as a deep and abiding passion which gave direc-
tion and force to his life. It was as though he were called
to this purpose. Whether as historian, writer, teacher,
preacher, dean or deputy to General Convention, in each
-of which he made signal contributions, always he found
-opportunity to further this cause. Naturally his critics
were many. Even his disciples, who outnumbered his
critics, found moments and points of real disagreement.
Like all enthusiasts he seemed to be bending his other
services to this one service. Yet because his true cause was
‘Christ, the One Lord whose body was broken and weakened
by Christian disunion, who would dare to say that his
insight was untrue; that all Christian services should not
be bent to the purpose of Christian reconciliation that
the world might believe and be saved? That any sermon
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or any seminary ought to serve thijs Purpose he kpe

> 5 ¥ w and
believed passionately. Some can disagree with hjg .
and words, perhaps, but all can only thank God for hi

unwavering devotion to this cause,

When I was his student in English ang Americay,
Church History he taught about the Quaker movement
with a light in his eye which well exemplified thejy sense
of “Inner light.” When he lectured on the Quaker sense
of “concern,” I learned his true meaning as | realized
that he had a God-given “concern” In the truest sense of
the word for healing the wounds in the Body of Christ
and putting the several parts together again. He never
departed from it in a busy and distracting life of up.
counted responsibilities.

With such a “concern” then, was it not inevitable-
that the Church should avail itself of his devotion, ability,
and wide relationships by making him a member of the
Joint Commission on Approaches to Unity? On this offi-
cial body he served by regular reappointment for 20
years. One can hardly measure hjg influence in this posi-
tion, for not only did he affect deeply his Joint Commis-
sion colleagues but Perhaps even more so did he move the
members of other Christian bodies with which he negoti-
ated. Many beyond the bounds of the Episcopal Church
bemoan his Jogs and work on today under the influence:
of his witness,

It seems fitting here o quote from the minutes of the:
last meeting of the Commission: “BE IT RESOLVED:

hat we the members of The Joint Commission on Ap-
Proaches tq Unity, mindfy] of his life-long devotion to
the cause of Christian reunion, do hereby record our SCUsS
of gratitude for his Ministry of Christian reconciliation
and for the witness of his life to the conviction that ‘they
all may be One;’
: “AND BE 1T FURTHER RESOLVED: That we do
Ty acknowledge our qep, of appreciation and grati-

de for his long service on The Joint Commission on
e hes to Unity, of which he served for 12 years as
SRR d in the proceedings of which he contributed
Secretar};’h?;lugh his wide acquaintance with both the
B d traditions of other Christian bodies.” .
e arjklexander Clinton Zabriskie died without seeing
Tha'tt'on of any of his efforts for Church unity was a
t}'le fl”‘-“_ 1tment But his patience through many dis-
dlsap'poterents was inspired by an abiding .hope and a
Cinen re movement in the direction of his “com.:em.
Slo'wfbut csz‘rl student who is honored to write [h-eSE': inade-
v O?xgrds is now Chairman of “his” Commission a-nd
quatle he can number in the hundreds others who, having
Z::ea)t:, his feet, will now and always serve the cause of

Christian Unity.
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LIFE-LONG FRIEND
By REV. GEORGE A. TROWBRIDGE

A Classmate of Zab ]
at Princeton q;
1d the Sem;
nary

The day of the funera] (June 26th
Sunny one on “the Hill.” Early that

the Seminary grounds. The
el were reminiscent of othey

om i 1
€ great service. There wag

T A % ant informality which seems to
T B 1 gatherings of men and women brought
€ ViIginia tradition. There was also the note of

this to be the usual close of 3
Were no casya] onlookers
;)r herself o be an active
acl) take place. This was no

umnj (; i
(if a gathering of

called ordinary) for Zatys
of OCcupationg

n academic year. Only there
— €very one there felt himself
participant in what was about
ordinary gathering of Virginia
Virginia alumni can ever be
. friends covered a wide range:
Lo gmzn Interests.
Chepl o P standing on the grounds outside the
members of Zahs class at Groton School

such ag John R;
: h :
Auchinclog witlf(l: ardson and Dan Willetts and Hugh D.

terms of friendsh; W?om he had been on close personal
0d grandchigpe,. oo O <" 40 years and whose children
on friends apq " fejoiced in his frequent visits; Prince-

classmateg such as Bill Savage, religious:
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editor of Scribner’s, Dave McAlpin, New York broker,
Jim Douglas, Assistant Secretary of the Air Force, Henry
Butler, Washington attorney, Ed Pulling, Headmaster of
Millbrook School and John Harlan, Justice of the Supreme
Court; Seminary contemporaries, such as Arch Mitchell,
Stubby Stabler, Tuie Kinsolving, Corny Trowbridge, Sam
Chilton and Ted Evans; members of a close group of
friends in Washington such as Francis Sayre, once Gov-
ernor General of the Philippines and member of the
Security Council of the United Nations, “Rooney” Fin-
kenstaedt, Washington broker and Ted Wedel, Warden
of the College of Preachers, (two very intimate friends
from Washington, Coleman Jennings and Francis Miller,
were in England and could not be present). Represent-
ing present and past members of the Board of Trustees,
besides Bishops Fred Goodwin and Bob Gibson, both of
whom officiated at the service, were such close and devoted
friends as Russell Bowie and Churchill Gibson. There
was Rabbi Schiff, a refugee from Hitler, who taught
Hebrew during Zab’s first year as Dean, and younger
men and women such as John O’Hear who flew in from
Cleveland, John Walker from Detroit, John and Sarah
Frizzell and Scott Jones, classmates of George and Phip,
and Don Winslow, a classmate of Sandy, who flew down
from Maine to be present. There were also many close
and dear friends, residents of “‘the Hill,” connected n
one way or another with the Seminary and the Parish of
Immanuel-on-the-Hill; Mrs. Cosby Bell who befriended
Zab, as she did all students, when he first entered the
Seminary, local neighbors such as Mr. and Mris. Sher-
wood, Mrs. Conrad Strong, Pat Galloway, Captain and
Mrs. Jaudon and Helen Macondray; many of the imm;—
diate Seminary community such as Mr. Cleveland and his
successor, the present superintendent of buildings and
grounds, Mr. E. D. Tyler, Lola Devers (who has been
Mary’s helper for 30 years) and her husband, Hunter,
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and Charlie Casey whose relation with the Semj
antedates that of almost anyone now living wii_nhma
possible exception of Mr. Cleveland and John p 5
The list is already long but represents only a fra b
the three or four hundred people who were res e
day, and the many others who might have pbeeent o
had they not been on holiday and unaware 1 i
of Zab’s death. ,
As the time for the service appro
to pour into the Chapel. In the ftsllsa:r}ll;dcl?oeizp:e o
bers of the faculty and former students. Zab a}tx e
absent .from his accustomed stall, seemed to ,r: e
most alive person in the building. There was B
a note of solemnity about that moment but ‘:i":;u‘:[luy
, a

t the time,

2 Ijowell Beveridge, who had motored from Maine the
tp:e g:;oussud;y, sat at the organ Playing, before the service
et P,atrizk,grgat hymns of Faith as “A Mighty Fortress,”
o Cam,s: Tre;tpiite” and “Lord Christ When Fir;t
o e ?r ! en -(the. words of which were written

; € s€rvice 1tself, which as someone wrote

to Mary in a letter af

terwa 2 1 1
I have e\fer been to—partl;di)e s
of one mind and heart and a]] ;

Zab
and for what he sto0g for and was,” began with the

singing of “Pra;
1s¢ to the Lord, the Almighty.” To the

Pening sentences “ el
S :Pm)’em— Old andWIa\?e:v(.i'('ied T

usual o

The pslams read were

,_7-’—_-1‘7(\

students who had been near enough to come) was carried
directly from the Chapel down the hill to the ceme-
tery followed by the entire congregation singing the
verses of “Go Forward Christian Soldier,” verses which
seemed to take on added meaning in the context. The
service at the grave over, Mary, Mary Forrest, George,
Phip, Sandy, Zab’s brother and sister, all mingled with
the congregation, their faces glowing with appreciation
of the love so evidently poured out upon Zab and them-
selves in what for all had been a deeply moving experience.
Now that his life on this earth is done, what have we,
his friends, to say concerning the texture — the warp and
woof — of this man’s life? It has been a not unexpected
but clarifying revelation to read the many, many (over
700) letters which Mary and the children have received
from all parts of the world. Together they constitute a
tribute which few men either receive or deserve. With
an occasional explanatory note we shall let the letters
speak for themselves. Two of his contemporaries, Bishops
in the Church, wrote — ““I have never known anyone more
selflessly Christlike” and “He is the greatest and most
completely dedicated Christian that I have ever known.”
A young mother whose three children he had recently
baptized wrote — “the purposes of God’s love and devo-
tion were wonderfully carried to us through him,” and
a layman, boyhood friend now serving in an important
post in the Foreign Service said — “Dr. Zab shall always
live in my memory as the exemplification of the qualities
of Christ whom he so devotedly followed.” A graduate
of the class of '54 writing to Mary said — “You and he
have touched and enriched the lives of so many of us. . . .
His life was the window through which many of us saw
God more clearly than ever before — it was an experience
of the Holy to be with him.”
Zab surely would have been most pleased with the
letters, and there were many which included his wife
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and family in their tribute, such as this one
always wonderful, dear Mary. He would have been op]
a portion of what he was, without you. ... You two wm.y
a gorgeous team, and I for one can never thank yos
enough for what you did for me. You tWo were twqo
sides of one shining shield,” or this — “One can never
think of him without thinking of you, too.” A former
secretary wrote — “I don’t believe I have €ver worked for
a sweeter man than he. He was tops. Zab often talked
to me about what a wonderful family he had.” Letter
after letter spoke of the evident satisfaction it was for
him to have lived to see his three sons ordained, but Zah
would have been quick to include Mary Forrest as an
equal source of satisfaction!
lT_he qualities most frequently mentioned as charac-
teristic of Zab were those of genuine humility and a sense
of bumor. “It was many years ago in Pensacola, Florida,
while we were training to be aviators that I got to know
Zab W(.?H and intimately. I think that since then I have
seen .hlm only three times, but the memory of his per-
sonality rem.ains with me. He was one of the best, with
fa c!i:i(’)nxgit;er;o;so Sp;ucrlplo.s?1 in life but never strict or strait-
e " e lg-EfHI sense of humor.” "Most_of
- e ioNknew i 7ab welll and had worked with
ealgller()sr;i:iczljrr&tlt‘f:g,o‘f‘Ih_thank God 'for his brave, bapp)”.;
e o lf‘ most adml_ra.lble chal:acterl.stlcs.,
ot e asg'i"ve;ate,. were hun’nhty apd Jeyiioy 0
from one of hj; colie;S L ods Cl‘CEIthI"}. et
'an)f'where, anytime hglrleshon th.e Eeulos s solfew g
it T Sy ,O : ;\e ad his .cheerful courage, };115
was close to him realizelcllm;n aﬁe:ctlon.  ndhanjone Hno
i M el tl:.xt .t}.us was more even thanh:
contact of hjg Spirit vI\)fith g I.t e .the otlnor |
the infinite springs. So the glad-
thing greater than the passing
fa river. It was like the deep

You were

ness-m his life Was some
sunlight op ¢he surface o

d\\—

current of a steady joy that came straight from his touch
with God.” “His life,” wrote another, “was filled with
just enough clouds to mz}ke a gorgeous sunset.”

The effect of Zab’s life and character upon students
past and present and upon the whole Seminary commu-
nity, is convincingly attested to in almost every letter.
Only a few can be quoted here as illustrative of the
variety of ways in which his personal influence reached
out into the lives of others. A former Chief of Chaplains
observed it indirectly in the men who served under him
— “The impression Dean Zabriskie made upon the stu-
dents at Virginia Seminary, who later came to serve as
chaplains in the Navy, gave me a picture of what a Sem-
inary Dean and Teacher of Theology should be.” A man
who graduated from the Seminary over 20 years ago
and who is now headmaster of one of our great Church
Schools, wrote —“I have not made a move during all
these years without his advice and help. When a Call
has come, it was almost instinctive with me to say, “‘What
will Zab think of this?” Always he did think of it —and
never did he fail to offer in his humble and prayerful way
what was in his mind, nor did he simply tell me what I
wanted to hear, but rather he said what he thought in
the light of his knowledge of me and his knowledge of
the needs of the Church and where he felt the servants
of the Church should function.” The fact that he could
be depended upon to give an honest, straightforward
appraisal, plus the fact that he was known to have a deep
personal concern for the individual, explains why it was

that his advice was sought more than that of almost any
man in the Church. Hardly a day went by that he did
hot write several long, prayerfully conceived and .thOL-lgh[-
fully worded letters to men and women who instinctively
turned to him for advice. “Zab had the gift,” wrote
another, “of making each of us unique, that i1s separate
and distinct ag people. He made each one of us feel that
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we were important and individual to him. Apq
him.” Another recent graduate wrote — “He
advisor for three years, and he made a terrific imwas our
on us. He was so very humble and so very ki I;reSSl.on
all his knowledge and wisdom. I liked that i Lo
about him. We were just young students by E}Slpeqauy
to listen to us, not because it was the ‘correct t e liked
to listen, but because he thought we had somechie
He had vast imagination and encouraged us zong e
to new ideas and new frontiers. As a histor rPfress on
at-:lmlred him for he saw the glory and exciterz;ep t0 f;ssor I
h}story. He stimulated me to see further and dI; 5 g:ood
‘h’St;’I’)" dth;fl I had looked before. Above al] iﬁ)iielxztro
ve loved him for I know he love ” ; )
the following incident, recounteccii ?rj a i‘;:‘;r‘)f:enw}nust
ilg: rgpeated itself in Zab’s contacts with the stl(;dentasrﬁ
abouet maa)zij ;ant]z OVer to your house with my mind just
questions! WE Iqut. There were too many unanswered
to him I .went : dc'ame. 2 Z?b I cannot remember. But
out. . .. But fi? h'm his patient way he straightened me
the glorious Opportlilrllliu;esfmfgh}tl R ossibly have missed
me such a full ang h Of the ministry that have given
ing tribute writtn b appy life for 28 years.” The follow-
truth haye beene?hey a recent graduate could with equal
o omem—'“Everyone‘:ﬁ? f(l)lr word testimony of dozens
= Bit: 9 07 e S tell you how wonderful he was
when his wi tter than I. There was a time
wisdom and love co 1 .
there wasn’t any time wh mpletely changed my life —
my balance anq give m i bemS with him didn’t restore
the Seminary A f?bnew faith and hope. He made
Spirit he Worshj dsml - community, pervaded by the
Zab made friiifj o seemed to know.”
contemporary of pf S easily with people of all ages. A
“Although ary Forrest wrote to her as follows —
- gh I met him only o
ne of my fayorite peopl Yy once he had already beco-me
Ple. He had a quality in his quiet.

we IOVe d
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gentle way of immediately kindling admiration and affec-
tion.” A group of young people at Hancock Point where
he spent each summer, playing a game consisting of nam-
ing ten people of their acquaintance with whom they
would choose to be stranded on a desert island, found
that they had every one of them included Uncle Zab on
their list. There was no question in their mind but that
he would wear well and add zest and interest to their

island existence.

The effect of Zab’s inner life of prayer and medita-
tion is specifically referred to in a number of letters of
which it will be sufficient to quote two — “He prayed as
no one ever prayed in my experience, intimately, simply,
beautifully, with selfless sympathy and adoring absorption.”
“To hear him pray or talk of the Christian saints (be it
William Temple or Francis of Assisi) was to know that
this life is not all and that death is only the entrance into
an even more exciting pilgrimage beyond.” Family prayer
strongly undergirded the daily relationship of his whole
family.

Zab's concern for foreign missions and the close contact
he maintained with young men who, partly because of him,
had chosen to serve in that field are well known, but we
quote two letters as indicative — “I don’t think I would
have been in the ministry or in Alaska if it hadn’t been
for him.” “Zab wrote me this January 20th expressing
interest in my work here at St. Michael’s, and it was a
fine letter which I have now before me. I am terribly
grateful that he followed my work through my letters
and it was a great help to me to know that he and others
were praying for me and are doing so nNOW. . . . Zab was
always greatly interested in foreign missions and that
helped me to decide to come here. I remember 2 faculty
talk he gave one time on the need for some men_to
defer marriage in order to take jobs which might be diffi-
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sungle stawe s the result of that faculty talk, by I've always

womemderad 1t and it saved me from rushing madly aroung
g w0 Snd someone who would have me before I oot
o

Lo o L

2 for 2 man with a family. I won’t say that my Preseng

en the boat for Japan. And I am Very grateful ip many
w2 that I was single this first term. It’s enableq me to

ke the language more single-mindedly and to do 4 lot
of other things I couldn’t have done otherwise.”

S Wl

In conclusion we quote from three letters, the first
Tom 2 very well known and highly respected Bishop of

—_—~—

our Church (Edward Parsons) — “He has made a great
canmibuton to the life of the Church and we greatly
2s=d what he gave” The second comes fram a layman
and 2 dose personal friend (Coleman jennings)——“He

did not have the remotest idea that he was one of the

OFFICE OF THE PRESIDING BISHOP
281 Fourth Avenue
New York (10) N. Y.

Dear Mrs. Zabriskie:

I have just Icturned from South Dakota and am

shocked t0 hear from John Bentley of Zab's death.
Only Jag Friday I had ‘such a good talk with him at

bury House, His was a radiant and an inspiring

life, His concern for the Mission of the Church, his
genuine love of others, his great contribution to Sso:

{\ITlanY, A1€ 2 constant source pf inspiration to us alil-
i) <]) one i oyr Church hag been more respected and
e T ey T e W day an

generatjg d hic : t g .
™ and his influence wil] long continue.

With ) h S
Sherri]s and mf;lr(ti I send to you and yours
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€€P and understanding sympathy

e \\ =ty

ith the prayer that God will give you every strength
wi

and comfort. Faithfully yours,

Henry Sherrill

Tuesday
No words can convey my deep feeling.
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MORE THAN CONQUERORS
(Preached by A. C. Zabriskie in the Um've-rsity
Princeton, at the Service of Rememb

ROMANS 8:35-39. “Who shall s
love of Christ? Shall tribulation,

, i all these things we are

Him Who loved us.”
The one inesca

rapks 0 ot other classe
hey were. We are aw

! relatively few. We a
Some Polgnancy, h(_)w shall we think of
? Do you believe that ;¢ has been conquered?

I

dea)flizz zl:uf;st 4 tliaCE,_we all know that our attitude toward
> an Mine ¢ 5 < i
emonstrable fact. 00, s a matter of faith, not of

S rally adopted one of three attitudes to-

: th Some haye defied it and concentrated on
Warney S2A8Y of human life. Thus did the Stoics
Modern countgrpafti used to tell us, and thus do their

th 2) Some have tried to ignore It;
the Play-boys wh, sought to have a roaring good time

6o

C/mpel,
rance, June 19, 1955.)

epav‘gte us from the
: : or distress, or perse-
cution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril or swords
more than conguerpy.
; ors
through Him Who loved s For L

e’s lives — your life
; “We are more than

Pable episode of life is death. The
f my class, ang f § too, are perceptibly
are that the days left
sk ourselves with
this great fact of

ived, and moderns who deny the reality of
aflonesc thaezdhs‘iic.l, 3) Others have accepted the stark fact
death'-'pam hed over its threat to the meaningfulness of
putRth ek They accept the obvious fact that death is
e lges‘.n is real and pain is real. But they insist that
el 'Scides are not the last word. The last word is l1f§
these eplzn d joy. By faith they are “more than conquerors..
and IOV?h er attitude you and I take toward death is
Whlc- e} faith: of the “soul’s invincible surmise,” in
A ’(; hrase. There is no proof —no knowledge
Santa)’a,rffl1 O}E investigation and validation —of what lies
Sl Ife rave. Bertrand Russell’s view 1s as much 3
bevond tf fa{gtlh as St. Paul’s. Which faith do you —an
;x:;tteragd you, vote for? I vote with St. Paul.

II

In the second place, the Christiarf‘ faith c;r:;eer?;lzg
death is summed up in St. Paul's word, “We are o
” ors through Him who loved us, . . . for e
il rate us from the love of God which zil in i
;Z?ujefir Lord.” Christian faith trusts that God give
children victory over death.

: affirms

Christianity makes tremendous afﬁr?f M aitable to
that God — our Father — Ultimate Rea 1b);ing us into this
bring us into another life, as He was to It affirms that His
one through the agency of our partzlf}ts-c nd companion-
love yearns for our trust and obe lenfﬁrms that to know
ship now and beyond the grave. e aTo be aware of His
Him is eternal life, life beyond time. of the impact of
impact on one’s self as one 1s aware e’s existence is of
another personality is to realize that 9 ne These affirma-
infinite significance and transcends tlme ' han GondaE o
tions combine to say that “we are mOTs from the love of
— for nothing will be able to separate 1(11 =
God which is in Christ Jeks e o firmations spring

Obviously all Christianity’s gl;jealtvzs mankind. God’s
from its primary intuition that God lo d I care for him
affirmation is “I believe in Man an
Infinitely.” one thing,

Howydo you show your love for others? For
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you send them Presents, S,
with all manners of T

€sources
O use — resources of food anq
rpower, of the lush b

€auty of
e ty of autumn. If you care for
people, you visit them — perhaps for ten minutes,

\ perhaps
for an evening, perhaps for a week end, perhaps for
month. The length of your stay is a measure of the amount
you care for them. So God came to earth In Jesus to visit

shut Himself up in our world
ough to visit us forever. If you
body permanently, you would
on to defend yourself in case the
k. God showed the measure of
earth without any protection at
not stand the unqualified Truth
nds His love made on their con-
m. The Cross is the measure of

rrection is the sign of God’s victory
over evil and death, and the clue to our victory. The

_Cross and Resurrection are the key symbols of Christian-
1ty’s faith concerning death.

God made ys.

God gave us this world stored
that men have learned how t
drink, of minerals and wate

went to stay with some
probably take some weap
other family went berse
His love by coming to
all. Because men could
He spoke, and the dema
sciences, they killed Hj
God’s love. The Resu

God loves us. God offers us etefnal lzfe.
He will give us this eternal life in communion with Him
and in companionship with His other children, whorg
e loves exactly as He loves us, unless we utterly an
ﬁnally resist His advances. And no one can put 111.mts on
d’s ability to win us from our obduracy. “Nothing can

S€parate us from the love of God which is in Christ Jesus
our Lord ”

ITI

In the thirg place, if one accepts the Christian attitude
towarg death,

. . . he
: it 15 decisive for one’s conduct during !
Temainder of this life.
g s
On the one hand, nothing can separate our neighbo
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g ol il

: from the love of God. szgardless of what
associates ITOM God loves him exactly as He
and 25 f that neighbor, . o
we think 'OTI refore, we have got to learn Gtod 1vehw 2
1ET ’ + of God’s house )
Joves uS. 2 other member of .
neighbor as with alfjl gin to practice this attitude toward
sooner we DEg discriminate between
and the God does not dis
him the better for us.£ o p colOI:, poos
eople on th.e-baSls 5 re than Jesus did. Nothing can
or social position any %ngm Him. The longer you and I
scpatgle o) 01f thf;n SOITle of His unbounded C[;? nc({eré fg-z
gidevelops shall find Go
ﬁSt};(::gple the more unpleasant we
a ’ e

. i God’s aim 1s to
Comﬁ’??l?bishop Temple £olrice Sﬁllls otrtllitver deepening lev-

idening fellows :

“ever widening tellow: < e nely sur-
deY.e 10% te‘;(; to say, f?iendslnps whwh mcre:(s;l 1% zpart,
erllin;nt She barriers which fordmarlll)szf rlégfz?l I;milz)lbi e o
! ; : rom su ;

i which deepen T eriences.
ﬁnt?_ndsgl lpdsiscussions, of basic convictions alllcév:’l‘sl?, ik
f‘%t\}ligixfing fellowships on ever deePenthrlg{lS b ol o
haring the values which mean most ST e e
i"ﬁl receive them. Christian love ISther person Or group,

oup to ano oy
h one person or gr ; e thantc

ming those through whom it pours mote than cor
uerors Over narrow self-centeredl}e_s_s' ' desire to share
C(Ealritas It is the cause for the Chrlsuz}l:;sve learned about
with all who will receive it what ﬂflelzfe It is the under-
God and about the possibilities o i and of all mission-

lying cause of the Point Four Progra av
/ rise. s : vard death
. The seeepance of the Chyitan o (e 50
is decisive for our conduct during —ate from the love

1 ther way. Nothing can s€p hrough the
e et othicyay: latives who pass throug
of God our friends and relati L e el o
R achuenicallfdesth il tbyio’ved face or hear
PR Shall 1ot again oo tt}iie :hall not be lugu-
the voice we delighted in. B'uhout hope for them; we
brious; we are not as men wit ¢t some utterly final and
shall not think that they have me can separate them
irremediable catastrophe. NOthltr;L%m victory over death.
from the love of God. He SN d by faith we too are
We stand by the open grave, ag
more than conquerors over death.
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PRAYERS

(Written and used by Rt. Rev. Frederic
Bishop of Virginia, at the Buria}
Alexander C. Zabriskie, June 2

k D. Goodwin,
Service of
6, 1956.)

remember before Thee.

As Thou didst g

ive him the vision to see and the grace
to strive for the fulfi

according to Thy will.
As Thou didst im

plant in his heart a burning desire
that Thy Gospel b

¢ preached in all the world, so keep

cver alive in this Seminary the glory and strength of its
missionary heritage.

As Thou didst lead him to give his life to the training

of men for the sacred ministry, keep ever with us, we be-
seech Thee, good and faithful stewards of ‘Thy mysteries

10 carry forward this work in this School and in all Thy
Church,

For the loving and pastoral care he gave to all who
sought him and thoge whom he sought as a true minister
of Christ; for the inspiration of his daily life, lived in such
close .and glowing fellowship with the living Lord; and
B Ot 6 of his sons who are following in is
Steps as ministers 1, Thy Church, we give Thee grateful
and joyfu] Praise,

Open now unto h
ever larger Service in

Im, we beseech Thee, the way of
dom, throu

Thy eternal and everlasting King-
gh Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
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