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In many instances, I have been called upon^ with-

out a monient's pn-paration, to preach a sermon. Not

long since an instance of this kind iiap|)ened. The

deceased was a member of another denomination. A
minister of his own chureli, at a distance, had been

Bent for to preach ; but, when the hour arrivetl, word

mine that he could not come. I was then urged to de-

liver the discourse. How could I refuse? The cop-

gregation was very large, having assembled from

various towns arouud. I had, of course, no sermon

prepared for the oocp^ion ; but did the best I could

under the circumsthuce?. What surprised me most, it

gave, as I afterward learned, entire satisfaction to the

fi'iends of the deceased, and was pronounced by the

people as the best funeral sermon I had for sometime

delivered.

It is good to mourn with those who mourn and to

weep with those who weep
;
yet it is painful to see a

pei-son, young or old, cut off without timely repent-

ance. It is painful to see a large family of children

bereft of their best earthly friend,—a mother,—to

see them weeping with inconsolable grief while

her remains arc about to be deposited in the grave.

How often has my heart been made exceedingly sad

while witnessing scenes of this description ! How
ofVen have I been led to exclaim, in the language of

the prophet :
" Oh, that my head were waters, and

mine eyes a fountain of tears !

"


