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The University of the Heart 
Glfr' HERE is a river within the ocean; it sweeps out of the 
-JIL Gulf of Mexico across the wide Atlantic , it modifies the 

climate of England and Scandinavia and makes them 
.bloqming gardens when otherwise they would be sterile , ice
loc.ked shores. 

There is a university within the university . The outward 
university is visible and pertains to brick and mortar, labqra
tories and libraries , teachers and courses, students and activities; 
but when the tumult and shouting die , there is another uni
versity-intangible, invisible , spiritual-as real. however, as 
the pulling power of gravity. The tangible university is the 
body, and the intangible university which reveals the tradi
tions and the moral and spiritual trend is of the spirit. There
fore , very properly characterized as the university of the heart. 
This is the university around which cluster the sentiment of 
graduates and ex-students , and for which they are willing, 
metaphorically speaking, to lay down their lives. 

That was a fine sentiment expressed by the celebrated 
Scotsman, J. M . Barrie, when he said; 

" Mighty are the universities of Scotland and they will 
prevail. but even in our highes t exultation let us never forget 
that Edinburgh, Glasgow , Aberdeen and St. Andrews do not 
include the whole list. There is another more powerful and 
influential than all of these combined-it is the university of 
the heart and home, this , not St. Andrews , is the oldest uni 
versity in Scotland ." 

In the university of the heart. there is place in our curricula 
for our golden hopes and cherished dreams. I love to think in 
the years to come when the larger city of Fort Worth shall 
have grown around this campus, that the university with its 
flowers and bowers and academic groves shall nestle here as 
a rea liza tion of all our golden hopes and dreams. I love to 
think of the ever-increasing young life within , and our strong 
alumni without. I like to think, too, that we are groWl11g 
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some ivy here on this campus. I want its roots to reach down 
deep in our old Texas soil, its climbing tendrils to take clutch
ing hold on our massive old buildings, the rich dark green of 
its leaves to soften every outline and then for the lighter green 
of its tips to peep timidly over the edge of sun-kissed roofs 
to the turquoise blue of our Texas skies. 

Is it not time that those of us who have loved and cherished 
the glorious ideals and the historic past of this dear old institu
tion were allowing a little of the ivy of sentiment to grow and 
twine about our hearts ? It will increase our faith , our loyalty 
and our love. Then the dear things and the big things of the 
university and its life will be personal and precious forever. 
Educationally, we do cherish hopes that are immortal and in
terests that are imperishable, principles that are indestructible. 
Encouraged by these hopes , stimulated by these interests, sus
tained by these principles, let us, come what may, be true to 
God, true to ourselves, and faithful to our children, our coun
try, our church and to mankind . 

The university of the heart is founded upon the great 
traditions of the past. Surely there is enough sentiment cluster
ing around these walls to lay the foundation of many imper
ishable memories. More than twenty thousand students have 
come and gone during these fifty-eight golden years . 

" N ow God be thanked who has mat ched us with His hour, 
And caught our youth and wakened us fr om sleeping ; 
With sure hand, clear eye, and sharpen'd power, 
W e turn , as swimmers into cleanness leaping . 
W e have a safety with the things undying; 
W e build a h ouse that is not for time' s throwing ; 
Secretly arm'd against all Death's endeavor, 
We gain a peace unshaken by pain forever. " 

The ancient Greeks had a relay race called the torch race, 
in which each runner carried a lighted torch that he passed on 
to his successor; the victor was not the one who reached the 
end of the course first but the one who reached it first with 
his torch still lighted. May you carry forward the lighted torch 
received from the noble line of predecessors along the pathway 
of the historic past. 
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