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The President’s Message 

Extract from the President’s Address at the Alumni Reunion, June 21, 1910 

There is nothing in a present name unless when you hear it you 
think of something alive.  Willie Williams wouldn’t stir an eyelid.  
Thomas Edison, I fancy, would open an ear and more.  There is some 
difference between N.E.C.A.A. being interpreted—Nothing ever comes; 
always asleep; and NEW ENERGY COMING, ALWAYS ALIVE! …   

The alumni have no ax to grind.  They seek to get nothing for 
themselves except that joy of satisfaction that comes from a conscious-
ness of doing something.  As students we were in the “getting” busi-
ness; as alumni we should be in the “giving” business.  We entertain no 
doubt that the N.E.C. would go right on without the N.E.C.A.A. organi-
zation, but this same institution would close its every door and run up 
the flag at half-mast at the stroke of midnight, June 21, 1910, if it were 
not for that larger body of graduates from whose ranks the member-
ship and personnel of this association finds ready recruits and willing 
workers.  …   

 The historian Gibbon has said that every one receives two educa-
tions in this life:  the one he gets from others and the more important 
one that he gets from himself.  It is the latter one that should be and is 
being turned into its greatest usefulness by asserting it in behalf of that 
institution where one receives the education from others.  After all, 
education is “take and give”—life’s highest form of the “battledore and 
shuttlecock” game.  If, taking eagerly with the one hand, one does not 
give bountifully with the other—ingratitude reigns …. 

 Members of the Senior Class, the future power and usefulness of 
any alumni body is in such as you, and I have long realized that the 
Alumni Association should exert itself to the utmost to create a whole-
some Conservatory spirit among the students, that they as such may 
learn to love the school and go forth as alumni increasingly loyal in their 
devotion to the alma mater; that they should seek a place in the front 
ranks of the alumni army among the outpost, pickets, and cavalry skir-
mishers and not lie back in the ambulance corps following on behind.  
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With an increase of ninety-seven new life members during the past 
year, among them whom was Lillian Nordica, ‘76, I believe the corps is 
rapidly decreasing in size.  Seniors, with your splendid class spirit, I am 
forced to believe that you have come to realize to-night that loyalty to 
the alma mater must have its seed sown in the form of enthusiasm, 
college spirit, brotherhood, sisterhood, in the student.  Toward this end 
have the costume carnivals been inaugurated, and with the generous 
cooperation of the management and the zeal of the students they have 
acquired a national reputation for themselves and an increase of pres-
tige for the Conservatory.  Every graduate ought to mean an alumnus; 
that means in turn a true and loyal being with a soul all aglow for the 
old school that gave to him and to her a cultured musical mind and a 
warm, fast-beating heart …. 

As the New England Conservatory has aimed to do its best by you 
as students, so should you seek to do your best for her as an alumni, for 
she has sought to send you out not as good musicians only, but as loyal 
alumni.  The Alumni Associated affords a field for usefulness for every 
graduate.  Verily, numbers make work and enthusiasm; and, believe me, 
nothing can ever be done best without enthusiasm; and you can never 
get truly enthusiastic unless you first get at work in some cause.  I don’t 
care a rap about enthusiasm without intelligence behind it, and we 
need the new, fresh, keen brains of the Seniors in our forward move-
ment.  Today, members of this class of ’10, you stand as the most valu-
able and important asset of this school because you go out into the 
world as brand-new living, working human examples of what the alma 
mater has done for you and made you.  Work for the alma mater; push 
on and move up, so that when your work is done and you fall it may be 
said of you as truly as of the Swiss mountain guide whose monument in 
a public square at Geneva reads, “He died climbing.”  It must not mat-
ter whether or not you have liked this man or that man, this rule or the 
other; the institution itself is bigger than any one man or collection of 
men, or rule or code of rules.  If you can read on your diploma that you 
have not only graduated in piano, organ, voice, or violin, but that you 
have graduated from prejudice, pettiness, jealousy, and envy, you will 
be the possessors of priceless parchments.   
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Your alma mater was founded with a peculiar reverence, a devo-
tion to duty, an unflagging perseverance.  I cannot help but believe that 
Dr. Tourjée must have had a wonderful vision of some such splendid 
monument to the cause of music and education as the N.E.C. stands for 
to-day, else how shall one account for that continuous personal 
sacrifice—the true index of greatness—his unceasing labor, his God-
pervading and man-winning personality.  Beginning in the little town of 
East Greenwich, R.I, fifty-seven years ago, with obscure teachers and a 
mere handful of pupils, and despite adversity of every kind, this institu-
tion lives to-day with nearly 1,500 graduates and 3,000 yearly pupils, a 
faculty world-famous; and it will continue to flourish in the days to 
come, for it was born into this world in humbleness to fill a place in the 
minds and hearts of a music-loving people.  Well may it be called, in this 
year of our Lord 1910, the United States Conservatory of Music! …   

 Members of the graduating class:  a diploma of this school is no 
mean asset to you; your life as a musician is of no trivial consequence 
to this school, but greater than either and both is your life as a loyal 
alumnus to this alma mater.  The future of the N.E.C. is in the hands of 
the graduates as they go on to the world’s field of work.  If they be-
smirch her name—alas!  If they glory in her—all is well.  Therefore, go 
into life’s battle with the enthusiasm and faith of Gustavus Adolphus 
before the battle of Lützen.  Because of wounds received on his chest 
he wore no breastplate.  Just before he went on to the field an old 
soldier advanced toward him and asked, “What is your breastplate 
going to be?”  “God and His righteousness” came the answer.  “What is 
your battle-cry?”  “Emmanuel, God with us.”  “What is your battle 
hymn?”  “A mighty fortress is our God.”  In that faith did Tourjée found 
your alma mater!  In that same oneness of purpose, devotion to duty, 
clear-sighted vision, willing sacrifice and loyalty to principle, will she be 
preserved, and the preservers, like those of any and all great universi-
ties the world over, are the alumni who have caught the true spirit in 
their student service and who go forth loving the alma mater with a 
loyalty that in all time will work and win for her.   

from New England Conservatory Review; Vol. II, No. 1; May 1912. 
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