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My colleague pronounced tis forenoon a culogium on him as just as it was beautiful.
%%W ith that I entircly accord. A man of devout and sincere piety; a niait as Io% ing
as lie waîts loveable by those that Lnew him-we have cause in these respects to
morn his loss. What struck mi(e, as expressed titis forenoon, about this man, was
the singuîlar, and rare, andi happy comubination of properties that you find often
separatled, rarely united. lie us hiiself a combination of properties that seem
contradictory, and yet may bc fouind in the same person. Ilnd any man a harder
peu, there walis no man liai a softer ieart; no mati so fit to advise, and yet ne man
so rendy to be advised; no mian les moved by fear, and no man se ready to ho
melted by kindness. lie had the paw of the lion, and the licart of a lanib; lie hal
thie intellect of the giant, and lie lid, as I know, the simplicity of a child. There
was no mai of greater power, and no mait of less pride. lie was a mai of war; and
wlint wtould wve have done in the battle-day if wc .ad not lind a man of wvar? lie
lived in controversy, and le loved pence. I can certify for thiat,-I have heard hirn
sigh for peace %% hien lie stood in the front of the fight, dealing blows like a champion
on the hiead of error. Ile might say with the prophet of old, "Woe's me, my
iother!" and lie wns ready to say it, " Woe's ue, iny mother, that thou hast bornt

Ile a man of strife." 1 dl not say lc was perfect; rio ran knew that better than
hinself, and no ltan so ready to acknowledge it as hiitself-no rnan se ready to
acknowledge those imperfections that cleave te the best of men. Thiere wasn need
that soie poor, hmean, wretchied creature, wlio could nat reacht his greatness nor
appreciate his goodness, should tell William Cunninglhamn that hie was imperfect.
lie haidli the greatless to acknowledlgc lis iufirnities; and I never feIt dis leased
with him so mchtîcl as wlen, with rare humility, lie exaggerated his own imperfec-
tions. i do not say that lie weas perfect, but lie lias net, tn many respects, left his
like ieliind him. lie never loted war, lie neNer wisled te wtr but for what lie
believed te bc the truth. IIe was a great warrior, and what, ais I have said, what
had we donc without such a powerfiil man-atarms, with immense resources, and
erudition, and learing , and knowledge, with almost matcbless intellect, ready to
fence, ready te figlit for the truth, and fearing no man. But hie did net love con-
troversv even % bien lie lived in it. ile fouglt because lie fotugit for the truth. And
low reidy lie was wh-len any man tlirev dowen the gage of battie! Tie echoes of the
horln at the gate had net ceasedl wen out lie came Ça full armour te do battle for the
Crown and Cross of Jesus Christ. No man more loved pence, and 3et no man wvas
more fitted for war. And it is in that liglit 1 knew him best. Fighting vith him
side by side, but always feeling liow far I wvas his inferior, I haid the bonter and
pleasure of beinîg intiiately nssociated with that r" during ail the struggles that
ensied in the Frce Church. For now more than 24 years I %%as intimate ONiiti hi,
and I tiank God tiis day, that during these 24 years there never came across our
intiincv the shadow of a shade of cloud. I followed him in ail his historv, and My
gratitude tis day is anost equal to mîy grief. WLen, twosd-tenty ycars age,
lie was as near death ns lie wvas oit Fridlay nt noon, I remember wcll the dread thnt
sat oi every face at our prayer-cietings, and the anxieties expressed te God in
pra) er. And God nercifiIIy spared hire; lie had a great wîork for hima to do; lJo
eiinently fitted him for it, and raised him up front the very grn e to figlt tle battle
that lie foiglit. lie touglit it, and fought it well. And now, as lie said himilîself,
vlien d ing, . I alis e done with fightig, i ami going quietly home." Aid lie went
quietly homîe. But e% en then it was fine, in the occasional wandering Lf hismd,
to) fit) tiit, csl tien and tilere, lie ias the friend of truth, the defender of tle
faith, thie ldefende- of those tit lind stru-gled for the faiti. Fancyin- lie was John
Ca bin-CaIb in uts of ail men iilnspired the mîan lie most respecte<l, the iiai lie
lield in highest admiration, and whose principles lie was the ablest to expound,-
iminini g in the wanderings of lis mind th lat lie was Jolin Calvin, lie sai,-" I did
net Lill Servetis.' lis Jast hour and breathi, as it were, spent in lefeiiling ithe
famile of that. great founider of our Clurch anud confessor of the faith. Theii, when
ye,terday I itew him île stretlCId îîon the lied, witl the pence in wliIlihice died-for

le diel in biessed peaee-iiprinted. as it wsere. on his solemni countei lance.-I could
not but look on hima as a warrior that wns taking his rest. lie liai liing up his
sword. lie laid by lis shield, the battie ws fuight, tie victory was w oi, and note
lie liad lid himself down ti sîClep till thait truliipîet-.not the trumipet of battle, %t hieh
he bti tvs roie to aniswer, but the truimpet of Christ's coiniiig-sould sounid, and lie
should i hear te words iatt were the last lie sought to bc read te hia oi cartil,
-ervaut of tGodl, well done." Mlay God etable us to follow in his steps !


