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After the Centenary, Whither Now?

THIS HAS BEEN Canada’s Centenary Year, and a few
reflections are in order before it is written into our
history books.

The captains of industry, the kings and queens and
presidents of nations, and all the other notable visitors,
have departed after helping us to commemorate our
nation’s birthday. Now we must beware lest our Cen-
tenary should become an episode that has no sequel.

What has been learned from our own efforts, from
our millions of visitors, and from the display of cul-
ture, industry, and way of living presented by our own
country and by other countries ?

We paid tribute to our founders and our pioneers,
to their gallantry and their magnificent achievements.
We displayed our scientific and technical triumphs,
our regional production of forest, farm, fisheries,
mine and industry, our manufactures, our trade and
commerce. We showed our paintings, our sculpture,
our architecture and our performing arts.

The confederation we celebrated was a great achieve-
ment, but now we are looking to the future. We have
made some encouraging progress. It is only 475 years
since Columbus set sail out of an ancient port 120 miles
from Gibraltar toward the rim of the world and opened
up America; it is only 433 years since Jacques Cartier
cruised into the Gulf of St. Lawrence; it is only a hun-
dred years since the colonies and provinces of Canada
united to become a nation; but look at what has been
accomplished.

This gigantic half continent has been explored,
settled, and linked together with railways, highways,
waterways and airways. Canada has become one of
the greatest producing and exporting nations in the
world, and is a good customer of other nations. At the
turn of this century, affluence was confined to a minor-
ity, and a low level of living was shared by the major-
ity: this is no longer so.

But the Centenary events have opened new doors.
We have been shown how other countries do things,
some of them better than we do. We have been given
an incentive and are under compulsion to take new
steps forward.

Another benefit — a great one — was that Centen-

nial Year not only gave Canada confidence in her
ability to do big things when everyone lent a hand, but
revealed that she is not so stodgy as general repute led
us to think. There was a lot of sparkle in the show we
put on.

We have ended our birthday celebrations more con-
firmed in our good opinion about Canada as a home-
land, as a nation, and as a world figure, but what has
happened in our country during 1967 has given us
rather more intelligent reasons for this opinion. We
have had a fresh and valuable look at ourselves along-
side all the rest of the world.

No longer young

We have no reason now to keep harping on the
string that Canada is a young country. Youth means
the absence of history or background; youth is a
catalogue of untapped resources; youth relies upon
others for original thought in culture and science. In
every area of life we have attained heights that would
make any other country feel proud. Our constitution,
which we celebrated in 1967, is far older than those of
all but a few nations.

Is there anything that is an epitome of Canada’s
history and culture . . . something representing or
standing for all that changes and all that remains the
same . . . a living, robust idea?

We keep poking around for a supposed identity,
groping for a role. We mourn our lack of the myths of
nations whose heroes have been elevated in pantheons.
Our own events have been modest. We have no Runny-
mede to inspire our people with thoughts of Magna
Charta, or the brave ground of Bannockburn celebrat-
ed in poetry and song, or a Bastille where France tore
down the walls of injustice. But through our founding
fathers and all those who have come to us over the
years we have a share in everything that is freedom-
loving and democratic and best in all the past and in
all countries, and we have achieved our own sort of
distinction through our own efforts.

Perhaps we need something softer than an Act of
Parliament, yet more animating than the compulsion






