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MINISTER OF EDUCATION 
to the 

SCHOOLS OF ONTARIO 

This year Empire Day has a special meaning for every one of us. 
Five years ago in that terrible summer of 1940, the British Empire stood alone 
against the full flood of German power. In June, 1941, we found a great and 
powerful ally when Germany attacked Russia. In December of the same 
year, the valour and producing might of the people of the United States were 
joined with our own. Since then, month by month, new allies have joined 
our cause. 

To-day the British Empire stands as a proud example to the whole 
world of the strength of free people who worked together with no other obli¬ 
gation than their faith in a common purpose. As we emerge from this war, 
saddened by our losses, but strengthened in our determination, we have 
reason to look with confidence to the future in which the British Empire will 
play so great a part. 

Canada will form an increasingly strong link in a great chain. More 
and more we are emerging to full partnership, not only in our constitutional 
position but in our strength as a nation. We have survived because of the 

moral strength of our people and their determination to preserve a way of 
life that was handed down to us by men and women who faced endless trials 
and death itself to keep the ideal of freedom fresh and strong. 

Democracy and freedom are easy to name but a great effort is needed 
to maintain them. Now as we move forward into the future, we should realize 
as never before the obligations that go hand in hand with the opportunities 

given to us. I believe it would be appropriate to recall at this time the words 
of King George V, spoken at the time of his jubilee celebration in 1935 to the 
children of the Empire: 

"I ask you to remember that in days to come you will be the citizens 
of a great Empire. As you grow up always keep this thought before you; 

and when the time comes be ready and proud to give to your country the 
service of your work, your mind, and your heart." 

Minister of Education. 



A PROGRAMME 

FOR 

EMPIRE DAY 
in the Schools of Ontario 

23rd, 1945 

Song—Land of Hope and Glory (all sing) 

Dear land of hope, thy hope is crowned, 

God make thee mightier yet! 

On Sov'ran brows, beloved, renowned, 

Once more thy crown is set. 

Thine equal laws by freedom gained, 

Have ruled thee well and long; 

By freedom gained, by truth maintained, 

Thine Empire shall be strong. 

Land of Hope and Glory, Mother of the free, 

How shall we extol thee, who are born of thee? 

Wider still and wider shall thy bounds be set; 

God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet. 

Thy fame is ancient as the days, 

As Ocean large and wide; 

A pride that dares, and heeds not praise, 

A stern and silent pride; 

Not that false joy that dreams content 

With what our sires have won; 

The blood a hero sire hath spent 

Still nerves a hero son. 

—Arthur C. Benson. 
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Narrator—(a pupil) To-day is our Empire Day. To-day in schools 
throughout the British Commonwealth—from Great Britain to Australia, from 
Alberta to the Transvaal, from Nova Scotia to Bengal, in Bermuda, in Cape 
Town, and in Port of Spain, the pupils will assemble to give their thought to 
this great Empire of which we are all a part. 

In little schoolrooms on the Canadian Prairies, among the Scottish 
Highlands, and on the South African veldt, songs of the Empire will be sung 
to-day. In Rhodesia and Malta, on the banks of the Ganges and by the 
mighty St. Lawrence, in the Fiji Islands and on Pitcairn, the children and their 

teachers will speak of the Empire to which we all belong. 

In Palestine and Aden, in London and Toronto, in Calcutta and Ade¬ 
laide, by the hot springs of New Zealand, by the snowy Himalayas, the voices 
of children will be heard. They will be heard speaking in many tongues— 

English and French and Afrikaans, Urdu and Arabic, Maltese and Polynesian. 

There will be children with white skins—Anglo-Saxon, French, and Celt; 

brown-skinned Arabs, dusky Indians; and children with skin burned black 
by the fierce African sun. 

And over all these children, in all the far-flung lands of the British 
Empire, the Union lack will be unfurled in the breeze. The sun never sets 

upon our flag. It flies on every continent, in every ocean—a symbol of free¬ 
dom, justice, fair-play, and honest dealing for every man who dwells beneath 
its folds. 

{At this point a large Union Jack may be broken out at the front 

of the classroom or auditorium.) 

Recitation—The Union Jack (a pupil) 

'Tis thy flag and my flag, the best of flags on earth; 

Oh, cherish it, my children, for 'tis yours by right of birth. 

Your fathers fought, your fathers died, to rear it to the sky; 

And we, like them, will never yield, but keep it flying high. 

'Tis thy flag and my flag—across the ocean wide 

Our kinsmen look upon it with a thrill of love and pride; 

It speaks to them in distant lands, wherever they may roam, 

Of honour, faith, and freedom bright; of country, King and home. 

'Tis thy flag and my flag; dark millions own its sway, 

And know that 'neath its ample folds their night is turned to day. 

With us they join in heartfelt prayer, ascending to the sky 

That God will bless the dear old flag, and keep it flying high. 

Narrator—For six years our enemies—the brutal Germans and the 
treacherous lapanese—have done their utmost to tear down that flag and 
all it stands for, but the Empire has kept it flying. Mr. Churchill spoke for 
the people of Britain when he said: 
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Churchill—(a pupil) 

The British Commonwealth and nation may rest assured that the Union Jack 

of freedom will forever fly from the white cliffs of Dover. 

Chorus of Pupils—We speak for Canada. The Union Jack of freedom 
will forever fly beneath Canadian skies. 

Song—The Maple Leaf (all sing) 

In days of yore the hero Wolfe 

Britain's glory did maintain, 

And planted firm Britannia's flag 

On Canada's fair domain. 

Here may it wave, our boast, our pride, 

And, joined in love together, 

The Thistle, Shamrock, Rose entwine, 

The Maple Leaf forever! 

The Maple Leaf, our emblem dear, 

The Maple Leaf forever! 

God save our King, and Heaven bless 

The Maple Leaf Forever! 

On many hard-fought battle-fields 

Our brave fathers, side by side, 

For freedom, homes and loved ones dear 

Firmly stood and nobly died; 

And those dear rights which they maintained, 

We swear to yield them never! 

We'll rally round the Union Jack, 

The Maple Leaf forever! 

—Alexander Muir. 

Narrator—Throughout our Empire, to-day, prayers of thanksgiving 

will rise to Heaven. They will be spoken in many tongues. They will be 
spoken in the name of Jesus, and in the name of Allah. They will be offered to 
the God of Abraham, and to strange gods whose names are unfamiliar to 
Canadian ears. For in the British Empire all men may worship God in their 
own way. 

A pupil—By the Thames and the Clyde, by the Tyne and the Severn, 
those prayers will be fervent to-day. For the people of Britain, who fearlessly 
faced the hordes of Hitler in the days when Britain stood alone, can see the 
end of their ordeal. 

And thanksgiving is in the hearts of the people of London, to-day. For 
five long years they have suffered and borne and endured the evil hate of 
the Hun. To-day they see the end of sudden death from the sky. No more 
will the Luftwaffe fly in English skies, nor robot-bomb nor rocket bring death 

and destruction upon London. 

The war is won. Victory is in sight. 
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Recitation—London under Bombardment (a pupil) 

I, who am known as London, have faced stern times before, 

Having fought and ruled and traded for a thousand years and more; 

I knew the Roman legions and the harsh-voiced Danish hordes; 

I heard the Saxon revels, saw blood on the Norman swords. 

But, though I am scarred by battle, my grim defenders vow 

Never was I so stately nor so well-beloved as now. 

The lights that burn and glitter in the exile's lonely dream, 

The lights of Piccadilly, and those that used to gleam 

Down Regent Street and Kingsway may now no longer shine, 

But other lights keep burning, and their splendour, too, is mine, 

Seen in the work-worn faces and glimpsed in the steadfast eyes 

When little homes lie broken and death descends from the skies. 

The bombs have shattered my churches, have torn my streets apart, 

But they have not bent my spirit and they shall not break my heart. 

For my people's faith and courage are the lights of London town 

Which still would shine in legends though my last broad bridge were down. 

—Greta Briggs. 

The Doxology—(All sing) 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below; 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Voice—(A pupil, offstage) Brothers, what of the peace? What shall 
we do with our victory? What will the British peoples gain from their long 

years of sacrifice, effort, and endurance? What do we get out of it? 

Narrator—We can answer that question in the words of Mr. Churchill. 

Churchill— 

We seek no territory, we covet no oil fields, we demand no bases for the forces 

of the air or of the sea. 

We do not set ourselves up in rivalry or bigness or might with any other com¬ 

munity in the world. 

We have given and we shall continue to give everything we have. We ask 

nothing in return except that consideration and respect which is our due, and 

if that were denied us we shall still have a good conscience. 

Voice—(Offstage) What has Canada given to gain this victory? 

A pupil—On the farms of Canada men and women have worked day 
in and day out, from dawn to dusk, to grow food to feed our armies and our 
people, to keep the people of Britain from starving that they might not falter 
as the fight went on. The farmers of Canada have given their days to gain 
this victory. 

Second pupil—In deep mines beneath the earth and in remote forests, 
Canadian men have toiled to give us coal and iron, lumber and metals to 
shape the weapons of war. They have given their strength that victory 
might be won. 
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Third pupil—In mills and factories and shipyards Canadian men 
and women have laboured side by side to fashion guns and shells, airplanes 
and ships, that the fight might go on. They have given their time and their 
skill to provide for our fighting men the tools of war. 

Fourth pupil—On sea, on land, and in the air our young men fought 
to keep us free. 

On all the seven seas, ships of Canada's navy fought side by side with 
their British comrades of the Royal Navy to keep the oceans free. Canadian 
sailors carried on in arctic cold, in torrid heat, through storm and tempest, 
against submarine and deadly aircraft to keep the oceans free. 

They gave their comfort and their youth. They offered up their lives 
for victory. 

Song—Rule Britannia (All sing) 

When Britain first, at Heav'n's command, 

Arose from out the azure main, 

This was the charter, the charter of the land, 

And guardian angels sang this strain: 

Rule, Britannia! Britannia, rule the waves; 

Britons never shall be slaves. 

Still more majestic shalt thou rise, 

More dreadful from each foreign stroke 

As the loud blast that tears the skies, 

Serves but to root thy native oak. 

Rule, Britannia! Britannia, rule the waves; 

Britons never shall be slaves. 

Fourth pupil—At Hong Kong and Dieppe; at Salerno and Ortona; 

on the beaches of Normandy; at Caen and Carpiquet; along the dyke-bound 
Scheldt, in Rhenish mud, on German soil, Canadian soldiers fought to keep 
ps free. They gave their comfort and their youth; they offered up their lives 
to keep us free. 

A Canadian war correspondent tells of these Canadian soldiers at 
Carpiquet: 

Matthew Halton—(A pupil) 

For half an hour there was nothing but smoke and the choking cordite fumes and 

the German mortars splitting, and then as the smoke rose I gasped at what I 

saw, because I saw the Canadians, so close I could see their faces, twisting, 

advancing through the storm of steel, and all heaven in a rage and the courts 

of the morning a vomiting death. 

I have seen many battles but I have never seen anything like the way the men 

of the Chaudiere and the men of the North Shores walked slowly through that 

frightful wheat field. Not a man wavered unless he was shot down. They 

had been told: "To break the German hinge and win the battle of France, 

we must take Caen; to take Caen YOU must take Carpiquet." And they did! 
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A pupil—Throughout the long years of the war, Canadian airmen 

flew with their British and American comrades, day after day, and night 

after night through the flak-filled skies of Germany. 

Each morning back in Canada, mothers and fathers heard on the radio 

the results of the night's operations: 

Radio Voice—(A pupil) ' 'Last night our bombers attacked Berlin in very great 

strength. Eighteen of our planes are missing." 

A pupil—These gave their comfort and their youth; they offered up 

their lives for victory. 

Song—O Canada {All sing) 

O Canada! Our home, our native land, 

True patriot love in all thy sons command. 

With glowing hearts we see thee rise, 

The True North strong and free; 

And stand on guard, O Canada, 

We stand on guard for thee. 

O Canada! Glorious and free! 

We stand on guard, we stand on guard for thee 

O Canada! We stand on guard for thee. 

O Canada! Where pines and maples grow, 

Great prairies spread and lordly rivers flow, 

How dear to us thy broad domain, 

From East to Western sea! 

Thou land of hope for all who toil! 

Thou True North strong and free! 

O Canada! &c. 

O Canada! Beneath thy shining skies 

May stalwart sons and gentle maidens rise; 

To keep thee steadfast through the years 

From East to Western sea, 

Our own beloved native land, 

Our True North strong and free. 

O Canada! &c. 

Ruler Supreme, who hearest humble prayer, 

Hold our Dominion in Thy loving care. 

Help us to find, O God, in Thee 

A lasting, rich reward, 

As waiting for the Better Day 

We ever stand on guard. 

O Canada! &c. 

—R. S. Weir. 
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Voice—(A pupil, offstage) What shall we do with our victory? 

How shall we preserve our freedom? 

A pupil—The Empire was united in war. The Empire must be united 

in peace. 

Second pupil—We have learned that to be free, men must be strong; 

to be strong they must be united. 

Churchill— 

Without freedom there is no foundation for our Empire; without Empire there is 

no safeguard for our freedom. 

Third pupil—Our king has told us what to do. 

King George VI—(A pupil) 

I think of you, my peoples, as one great family, for that is how we are learning 

to live. We all belong to each other. We all need each other. It is in serving 

each other and in sacrificing for our common good that we are finding our true 

life. In that spirit we shall win the war, and in that same spirit we shall win 

for the world after the war a true and lasting peace. 

First pupil—The Empire was united in war. The Empire must be , 

united in peace. 

Voice—{A pupil, offstage) What is this British Empire? 

A pupil—The British Commonwealth and Empire is an association of 

free peoples. Each Dominion is free to go its own way; to rule its own destiny. 

The Dominions and the Mother Country are bound together, not by law, but 

by sympathy and similar ideals; by love of freedom and fair-play; by their 

long history and tradition. 

The Motherland and the Dominions; the great Empire of India; the 

colonies, and protectorates, and mandated territories where the people are 

preparing to govern themselves—this is the visible Empire spread all over the 

globe; the Empire men see; the Empire upon which the sun never sets. 

Second pupil—The real Empire is something you cannot see. It is 

in the minds and hearts of the people. It is the love of freedom, the instinct 

of decency, tolerance, and respect for all men of whatever race, whatever 

creed. 
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Third pupil—We are united in allegiance to the King; but the King 

stands for the people. 

King George VI— 

The greatness of any nation is in the spirit of its people. 

Churchill— 

The British Empire held aloft the flaming torch of freedom when all around the 

night was black as jet. Thus we gained the time for the continental tyrant, for 

Hitler, that master of wickedness, to make a deadly error. 

But there is another glory in which we may rejoice. In those terrible days the 

whole of our Empire and Commonwealth of Nations, stood together with us of 

their own free will, from the greatest dominion to the smallest colony, in spon¬ 

taneous resolution to die or conquer with us in a righteous cause . . . 

This astounding union of communities and races appeared around the globe, 

springing not from legal or physical obligations but from the mysterious and 

unfathomable upliftings of the soul of man. Without freedom there is no foun¬ 

dation for our Empire; without Empire there is no safeguard for our freedom. 

We mean freedom for all states and nations within the circle of the Crown. 

By this we also mean freedom for individuals within the broad and ever-advanc¬ 

ing conceptions of the British Constitution and the British way of life. 

Voice—(A pupil\ offstage) What of the peace? What do the child¬ 

ren of Canada say of the future? 

Chorus of children—The Voice of Canada 

Narrator 

I listened for the voice of Canada— 

Full Chorus (rhythmically) 

I listened at the busy intersection; 

I listened to the roar of the machine and the shop, 

To the tread of a million feet, 

Girls 

To the quiet tale of the bedtime hour, 

Boy 

And the strident call of the loud speaker. 



Narrator 

☆ MAY 2 3 1945 ft 

I heard a voice— 

Full Chorus 

Voices that said— 

Girl 

"Others have everything. Why should I sacrifice?" 

Boy 

• 

"Now I have power, I'll get what I want." 

Boy 

"Strong hands are at the helm, but I have lost my course." 

Girl 

"I am so lonely, I might as well be dead." 

Full Chorus (slowly) 

Are these, are these the voices of Canada? 

Full Chorus 

Out of the darkness a whisper, almost a sob, a cry: 

Voice 

"Where there is no vision, the people perish." 

Narrator 

Then the Voice of the Past called to me, 

Boys 

The pioneers, the Builders of Empire, 

Full Chorus 

A hundred mighty voices rolled into one and calling, "O Canada, 

Girls 

We nurtured you. 

Boys 

We loved you. 

We fought for you. 
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Full Chorus 

We founded you to be great, 

Boys 

To be strong, 

Full Chorus 

To be free, 
• 

To be free to obey God!" 

Narrator 

I said, "Is this Canada?" 

And the Voice of the Present answered me, 

Boys 

"We are the millions who toil and fight for you, 

We work night and day; we offer our lives, 

We long for a purpose to strive for, a future, 

A hope that is more than bread." 

Narrator 

And I said, "Is this Canada?" 

The Voice of the Future answered me, 

Girls 

"I see a people striving, rising, building, 

Boy 

I see a nation waking, stirring, changing, 

Full Chorus t 

Working together, humbly triumphant, its races united, 

Fulfilling the hopes of its founders, 

Girls 

The dreams of its people, 

Full Chorus 

The plan of its God." 
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Narrator 

And I said, "Is this Canada?'' 

Boys 

And the mountains said, "Yes!" 

And the seas said, "Yes!" 

Girls 

"Yes! Yes!" cried the lakes. 

Full Chorus 

And a million, million voices— 

(Single Voices for each place) 

Full Chorus 

From city and farm, 

From factory and workshop, 
t 

From the shore and the plain, 

From the Arctic to the broad St. Lawrence, 

Joined on one crashing, resounding, solemn affirmation—"CANADA!" 

GOD SAVE THE KING 



ft EMPIRE DAY ft 

SUGGESTIONS FOR THE USE OF THIS PROGRAMME 

This programme has been arranged so that as many pupils as possible 

may take part. It may be altered if the teacher so desires. 

Various pupils should be chosen to read the narrative, and to read or 

recite quotations, as indicated in the text. 

The verse recitations may be assigned to still other pupils. 

The Narrator, the pupils who are reciting the verse selections, and the 

Speech Choir should stand before the audience; the other pupils taking part 

may read or recite their parts from their places in the audience. The pupil 

taking the part of the "Radio Voice" may be concealed behind curtains if 

that is convenient. 

The pupils taking part should practise carefully, under the supervision 

of the teacher, the parts for which they are responsible in order that they may 

render their parts intelligibly and with expression. 

Those taking part should be trained so that they can begin to speak 

their parts without having to be called upon by the chairman or master of 

ceremonies. The teacher may indicate to each pupil by a nod or quiet 

gesture, when he is to commence. 

It is assumed that the general public will be invited to attend the Empire 

Day Exercises. 
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God save our gracious King, 

Long live our noble King, 

God save the King; 

Send him victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us; 

God save the King. 

Thy choicest gifts in store, 

On him be pleased to pour, 

Long may he reign! 

May he defend our laws, 

And ever give us cause, 

To sing with heart and voice, 

God save the King! 


