
.^^ii^

IMAGE EVALUATION
TEST TARGET (MT-3)

1.0

1.1

1.25

Sfiij
i-i

UUU

6"

Photographic

^Sciences
Corporation

23 WIST MAIN STRUT
WnSTIR.N.Y. MStO

(716)l7a-4S03

C^



^
.^\^

CIHM/ICMH
Microfiche
Series.

CIHM/ICJVIH
Collection de
microfiches.

Canadian Inttituta for Historical Microraproductiont / Inttitut Canadian da microreproductions historiquas



Tachnical and Bibliogniphic Not«t/Not«« tachnfqiMS at bibliograpWquM

Th« Inttitut* hM att«mpt«d to olitain th« b«*t
original copy availabia for filming. Faaturaa of this

copy which may ba MbHographicaNy uniqua,

which may altar any of tha imagaa in tha
raproduction, or which may significantly changa
tha usual mathod of filming, ara chackad balow.

EJ

D

D

D
D

D

D

Colourad covers/
Couvartura da coulaur

r~n Covars damagad/
Couvartura andommagia

Covars rastorad and/or laminatad/
Couvartura rastauria at/ou pallicuMa

I—I Covar titia missing/
La titra da couvartura manqua

r~~| Colourad maps/
Cartas gtegraphiquas an coulaur

Colourad ink (i.a. othar than blua or black)/

Encra da coulaur (i.a. autra qua blaua ou noira)

I—I Colourad platas and/or illustrations/

Planchas at/ou illustrations an coulaur

Bound with othar material/

Rail* avac d'autras documents

Tight binding may causa shadows or distortion

along interior margin/
La failure serrie peut causer de I'ombre «u de la

distortion la long de la marge intArieure

Blank leaves added during r«7toration may
appear within the tONt. Whenev«i possible, these
heve bjen omitted from filming/

II se peut que certainas pages blanches ajouttas
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans la taxte.

male, lorsque cela Atait possible, oas pages n'ont

pas At* film«as.

Additional comments:/
Commentaireb suppMmentaires:

L'lnstHut a microfilm* la meiHeur exempleire
qu'il lui a *t4 possible de se procurer. Les details

de eet exempleire qui sont peut>Atre uniques du
poim de vue bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier

une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger unm
modification dans la mM* '>de normele de filmaga

sont indiquAs ci-dessous.

D Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

The
toti

The

I—I Pages dsmeged/
Pages endommagAas

Pages restored snd/oi
Pages restaurAes at/ou pelliculies

Psges discoloured, stained or foxei

Pages dicolortes, tacheties ou piquies

Pages deteched/
Pages dAtachtes

Showthrough/
Transparence

Quelity of prir

Quality inAgale de I'impression

Includes supplementery materii

Comprend du matiriai supplAmentaira

Only edition available/

Seuie Edition disponible

r~1 Pages restored and/or laminated/

I—I Peges discoloured, stained or foxed/

I I

Pages deteched/

rr> Showthrough/

rjy Quelity of print varies/

r~1 includes supplementery materiel/

pn Only edition available/

ofti

film

Orig

begi

the
ston

othi

first

sion

or 11

The
shal

TINI
whi(

Map
diffi

antii

begl
right

requ
metl

D Pages wholly or partially obscured by errata

slips, tissues, etc., have been refilmed to

ensure the best possible imege/
Les peges totalement ou partieliement

obscurcies par un feuillet d'errata, une pelure,

etc.. ontM filmies A nouveeu de fapon A

obtenir le meilleure imege possible.

This item is filmed at tha reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmA au taux de rAduction IndlquA ci-dessous.

10X 14X ItX 22X 2SX 30X

12X IfX am MX ax aax



TiM copy fHiiMd hmw has lM«n r«prci4uc«d thonkt
to tho gonoroslty of:

MtotropolitMi Toronto Library
CMMdiM Hitlory DipcrtnMilt

L'oxomplairo fHin* fut roproduit grico A la

g«nAro«lti do:

Metropolitan Toronto Library

Canadian History Dapartinant

Tho imogos oppoarino horo aro tho boat quality

posaiblo contidoring tho condition and loglbillty

of tho original copy and In kaaping with tho
filming contract spocifIcatlona.

Loa Imagaa suh^antaa ont 4t« roproduKoa avoc lo

plua grand soln. compto tonu do la condition ot
do la nottot« do roxomplaira flImA, at an
conformHA avac laa condMona du contrat do
filmaga.

Original copies in printed fMpor covers aro fllmod

beginning with the front cover and ending on
the last page with a printed or illustrated impres-
sion, or the back cover when appropriate. All

other original copies are filmed beginning on tho
first page with a printed or illustreted impres-

sion, and ending on the last page with a printed

or illustrated impression.

The last recorded frame on each microfiche
shall contain the symbol ^^> (meaning "CON-
TINUED"), or the symbol Y (meaning "END"),
whichever applies.

Lee exemplalres origineux dont la couverturo en
papier est imprimie sent filmAs sn commsnpant
par la premier plat at en termlnant solt par la

darnlAro page qui comporte une emprelnte
d'impression ou d'illustretion, solt per le second
plat, salon le cas. Tous les autres exemplaires
origineux sont fllmAs en commen9ent par la

promlire page.qui comporte une empreinte
d'impression ou d'liiustration ot en termlnant per
la dsrniire page qui comporte une telle

empreinte.

Un des symboles sulvants apparattra sur la

dornlAre image do cheque microfiche, sslon le

cas: le symbole —»- signifie "A 8UIVRE", le

symbole signifie "FIN".

IMaps, plates, charts, etc., may be filmed at

different reduction ratios. Those too large to be
entirely included In one exposure are filmoc

beginning in the upper left hand corner, left to

right and top to bottom, as many frames es
required. The following diagrams illustrate the
method:

Les cartes, plenches, tableeux, etc., peuv<«nt Atre

fllmAs A des taux da rAduction diffArents.

Lorsque le document est trop grand pour Atre

roproduit en un soul clichA, 11 est filmA A partir

da Tangle supArieur gauche, do gauche A droite,

ot do haut en bas, en prenant le nombre
d'images nAcessaire. Les diagrammea suivanta
illustrent la mAthode.

1



XlSr liilL'Eili^OJS.X.A.T^.

THE ASSASSINATION OF PRESIDENT OAKFISy,

JULY 2nd. DIED SEPTEMBER 19th, 1881.

-A- SEHli/LOli^

PREACHED IN

THE CHAPEL OF THE HOLY TRINITY, QUEBEC,

BY THE

REVEREND ROBERT KER,

SUNDAY EVENING, SEPT. 28th, 1S81.

QUEBEC:
PB1NTE1> AT THE " MOBNINO (JHRONKJLK " OFPI(!E.

1881.



/-y^.^.^-".^:'-^'- ' '^ - -

;

iWilf- '%''' \^-::,--'

'^i.,
,!'

r^r

„it.-,iiv,.-«i' .,-,.>

:"->
.'.<V.v



1

t

'KJ

•





IliT l^/CEUsOlOTbXAJi^.

II. Samuel, iii. pt., 38 v.—Know ye not that there is a prince and a great man
fallen this day in Israel?

T

My Brethren,—You will, no doubt, recollect, that the

dazzling panorama of the vision presented to the Seer of

Patmos is significantly interrupted on the opening of " the

Seventh Seal " by an unexpected incident. A great mul-

titude which no man could number, of all nations, and

kindreds, and people, and tongues, stand before the Throne,

and before the Lamb clothed with white robes and palms

in their hands. Filled, apparently, with the unspeakable

emotion of Redeemed Souls, purchased by the precious

blood of Jesus, this innumerable host bursts forth into the

sweefsong of Salvation to their Q-od : the Angels that stand

round the Throne, in the outer circle, and the Elders and
the Four Beasts catch up the strains of this mighty Anthem,
which swelling into one celestial crescendo rolls and rolls

around the seat of Jesus, until the heavens are "jubilant

with song." But just ab this point is reached there is a

sudden pause—the singers cease, and the triumphanf re-

frain of " Salvation to the Lamb " is lost in the opening of

the Seventh Seal, when for the space of half an hour there

is absolute " silence in heaven." The active agencies of

the skies are for the moment hushed into celestial stillness,

and all is—PEAOB. It is not necessary that we should

ask this silent, voiceless "half hour" to give up its secret to

men like ourselves. Let it suffice us, that in the humanity

of your life and mine, there are to each of us heaven-given

periods of Silence, when by the spirit of our better-selves

inbreathing the purer atmosphere of "joy and peace in



believing
;

" there falls upon ns, as upon the Patriarch of

old, not merely the deep sleep of a covenant relationship,

bnt " an horror of great darkness." We become spiritually

conscious >f His presence for He dwelleth " in the thick

darkness," or as the Psalmist saith, "clouds and darkness

are round about Him." But, surely, if there are such mys-

terious incidents—such periods of "awful silence" in our

individual lives, there must be similar periods—nay there

are such, deeply graven upon the human vNggregation of

families and of nations. Tou pause at that heavily craped

door—no sacrificial blood on the lintels and door posts is

visible to guarantee the inhabitants against the fate ap-

pointed unto all men—We are present with the shadow

of a great sorrow, for within there lies in the unyielding

embrace of death the loved one who has carried into the

Great Loneland the sunshine of our lives, and a " great

silence " becomes for the moment a necessity. Why is this ?

Why do we move so stealthily in the presence of death ?

Is it not that some impalpable bnt ever present potency

claims the domain as its own and Samuel-like rebukes

"the foot intrusive" with the startling spirit world in-

quiry—"Why hast thou disquieted me ?" But, well indeed,

will it be for such a family, if amid the gathering darknesn

they can detect the presence of Him who saith—" It is I, be

not afraid"—All such visitations are manifestly intended to

prove that here we have no continuing city, that at best

our life is a weary pilgrimage, " a tale told," "a dream"

—

disturbed and frequently painful, "a wearer's shuttle" or

water spilt on the ground. These figures indicate the

transitory character of human life and human hopes de-

pending upon that life: so that we shall have entirely

misapprehended the benefident intentions of our merciful

and loving Father, if we fail to recognize, in our greatest
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loss, our greatest gain. Death is bat the portal to an

inheritance " eternal in the heavens," so that the monologue

of Death is :
—

" I tako all sorrows from the sorrowful,

And teach the joyful what it is to joy ;

I gather in my land-locked harbor's clasp

The shattered vessels of a vexed world
;

And even the tiniest ripple upon life

Is to my sublime calm, as tropic storm

When other leechcraft fails the breaking brain

I only, own the anodyne to still

Its eddies into visionless repobe

The face distorted with life's latest pang

I smooth, in passing, with an angel wing

And from beneath the quiet eyelids steal

The hidden glory of the eyes, to give

A new and noble beauty to the rest.

Belie me not. The plagues that walk the earth

—

The wasting pain, the sudden agony

Famine, and war, and pestilence, and all

The terrors that have darkened round my name—
These are the plagues of life—they are not mine,

Vex while I tarry, vanish when I come

Instantly melting into perfect peace.

As at his word, whose master-spirit I am
The troubled waters sleep on Galilee######
Tender, I am,—not cruel : when I take

The shape most hard to human eyes, and pluck

The little baby blossom yet unblown

'Tis but to graft it on a kindlier stem,

And leaping o'er the perilous years of growth,

Unswept of sorrow, and unscathed of wrong,

Clothe it at once with rich maturity.

'Tis rthat give a soul to memory ;

For round the follies of the bad I throw

The mantle of a kind forgetfulness
;

While canonized in dear Love's calendar

I sanctify the good for evermore.



MiBoall me not ! my generous fulness lends

Home to the homeless ; the friendless friends

To the starved babe, the mother's tender breast

Wealth to the poor, and to the restless

—

Rb8T. "

Looking at the matter in this way we can confidently

ask—full of assured hope— '0 Death, where is thy sting?

O Grave, where is thy victory? " It is to be deeply regret-

ted that Christians have not always that personal conscious-

ness of God's presence that they ought to have, and which

it is their high privilege to enjoy ; we appear to forget

what Christ intended when he declared, "My father worketh

hitherto and I work !" It is the conciousness—the personal,

experimental consciousness of an ever abiding Presence,

—

not in this religious ordinance or in that, but in the Believ-

er's heart which gives vitality and potency to our Christian

life. •' Lo, I am with you always " is the Divine promise
;

therefore, in the very intimacy of the relationship we
are transformed into the same image from glory to glory.

The operation is distinctly spiritual, and the mature Chris-

tian reads a divinity on every incident, and he sees all

things working together for ultimate good. So that in the

darkest and most mysterious dispensation we can say :

—

" Through waves, and clouds, and stonns

He gently olears thy way

Wait thou this time, so sliall this night

Soon end in joyous day.

"

Modern unbelief afraid, sometimes, to avow itself openly

puts the matter half apologetically somewhat in this

fashion,—" Well, we have been taught that such things are

wisely ordered " So much is said, but what remains unsaid

is that toe—the men of wisdom don't believe it. In this

emergency they fall down and worship the Gods—" Blind

t
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Ohance " or " Fixed Fate," and this is modern scientific

faith, on vrhat is termed ** a philosophic basis. " We are

content to read the mysteries of redemption in the page of

Revelation, and the mysteries of wisdom, of goodness and

eternal mercy in the wide spread pages of nature and of

Providence. The best and wisest of the sons of men have

borne witness to the truth, that the Lord rcigneth be the

people never so impatient, and thanks be unto God who
giveth us the victory, such evidence is no^ wanting even

in those trying times in which our lot has been cast.

Just now, we have reached a period ofthe deepest silence,

—

a period of which it would be figuratively true in the

future historian, were he to describe it in the very language

of Apocalypse and say, "there was silence in the earth

about the space of half an hour." Do we ask what are the

causes of this unprecedented gloom ? Why are the marts

of commerce deserted ? Instead of businesM topics, man
without any particular volition of their own talk '^D«^th.

"

It is not with the value of stocksi but the value of lives—

nay the value of one life, that the world is at present

concerned. The great cities of civilization have put on

the habiliments of mourning. The fleet messengers of

commerce stand still. Sudden paralysis has fallen upon
the world of pleasure. Justice takes the blind from ofi^her

eyes to witness humanity in mourning—Meteor stars mark
the strange event, and angel bands take note of the deep

sighs that sweU from loving hearts, and heaven itself must
be touched to its eternal depths by such a marvellous

manifestation of human sympathy and human sorrow

—

No need to ask the cause—"Enow ye not that there is^ a

Prince and a great man fallen this day in Israel ?"

The name of President Garfield shall stand conspicuous

on the brightest bead»roll of human excellence and human

ll
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greatness. Not alone shall it remain embalmed in the heart

of a great nation, but the wise and good of all lands will

claim a royalty in the inheritance. The Lustre of martial

glory, even where most resplendent pales into a dim light

in the preseace of simple christian worth. Garfield's assas-

sination was more than a crime. How true to say that he

—

" Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been ,

So clear in his great office, that his virtues

Will plead like angels, trumpet tongued, against

The deep damnation of his taking off

And pity, like a naked newborn b%be

Striding tho blast, or heaven's cherubin, hors'd

tJpon the sightless couriers of the air

Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye

That tears shall drown the wind." *****
The assassination of President Garfield will stand unique

in the annals of cruel and altogether meaningless crimes.

But oi^r.just indignation must not be permitted to carry us

beyond the dictates of a sober judgment. We have an

abiding conviction that the good sense of the American

2 people will restrain the few wild spirits that would usurp

j|
n.e throne of offended justice, instead of waiting for the

calm and dispassionate administration of the criminal

h'vvs of the country.

And now as we crowd around the open grave, and in

company with countless thousands of his countrymen, pay

our tribute of respect to the great spirit that has gone, there

is a voiceless eloquence from his tomb that ought to stimu-

late us to deeds whose record shall remain when we, too,

shrill have passed from among the sons of men. To young
men, tha history of the late President is beyond measure

instructive. There are not a few young men born to wealth,

even on this continent, where ancestral wealth is not so

i K

"rr



IS-

ir

e

\\

||^:;k»

9

highly valued as elsewhere. In this respect James Abram

Garfield was not among the favored ones. First of all

it may be said of him that he was eminently American : he

saw difficulties in the way, but he was never frightened at

them ; he simply set himself resolutely to overcome them,

and with a constant dependence upon God he, in the end,

succeeded. " Gentlemen," said he to the authorities of

Hiram College, " I want an education, and would like the

privilege of making the fires and sweeping tlte floors of the

building to pay part of my expenses." Need it be said that

he ultimately graduated with distinguished honors, and in

the end held high rank as a Public Instructor. Let me
say just this in passing—how many young men in this city

with the halls of such an admirable institution as " Morrin

College" at their very doors, might become great and

illustrious if only half the time devoted to the saloon and

billiard tables was spent in useful study. We may be well

assured it was not spending his time in bar-rooms or his

nights upon the street corners that ma^e him President of

the United States. Such lessons 'as these may be learned

from his life. Ours is rather the duty of apprehending the

christian testimony of him who has gone to his rest. He
strikes the key note at a very early period in his life. Se-

Icsting his college he says :
—" I am the son of Disciple

parents ; am one myself, and have but little acquaintance

with people of other views ; and, having always lived in

the West, I think it will make me more Liberal both in my
religious and general views and sentiments to go into a

new circle." So wrote Garfield when selecting his college,

and few will doubt the wisdom of his course. He was
pre*eminently wise in steering clear of " religious bigotry"

—that fierce, godless and unchrist-liKe worship of our sys-

tems, which damas tha river of charity at its source, and
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leaves tire Sdtllsfot whom Ohristdic^d toperiish throtighlack

of food. A Bigot is rarely a good man and nev^t a Christian

;

and, - therefore, when I say that President Garfield was

both a good man and a true christian, I say very distinctly

that his provision againist falling into the snare of bigotry

was attended with the happiest results. Well would it be

for America, well would it be for the church, and well

would it be for the world if we had many such as he was
ainong the ranks of professing christians.

And here, I must draw your attention to an incident

which transpired upon the assassination of that other illus-

trious martyr to duty—President Lincoln.* It was the

morning after the assassination in the city of New York.

Placards in great black letters were issued calling upon the

citizens to assemble at the Wall Street Escchange and give

expression to their sentiments. Jt was a moment of su-

preme .peril. The wrath of the people was something ter-

rible. Not less than fifty thousand people, wo are told,

were packed arpund the building. By this timet s&ys one

writer, the wave of popular indignation had swelled to its

crest. In an adjoining street two men lay bleeding—the

<me dead, the other dying. A shout of " vengeance " arose

like the sound of a great hurricane. The people were

drunk with fury. Just then, at this juncture, a man
stepped forward with a small flag in his hand and beckon-

ed to the crowd—"Another telegram from Wai^hingtpn."

And then, in the awful stillness of the crisis, taking advan-

tage of the hesitation of the crowd, whose steps had been

* For a detailed account of this extraordinary incident, vide Mr. Edmund
Kirke'8 admirable "Life of James A. Garfield." Franklin Square Library,

Harper & Brothers, New York, 1880.
^

!
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for a moment jDrrested^ a right arm was lifted towards

heaven, and a voice clear and steady, loud and distinct,

spoke o.ut :
" Fellow citizens—clouds aud darkness are

round about him I His pavilion is dark waters and thick

clouds of the skies. Justice and judgment are the estab-

lishment of his throne ! Mercy and truth shall go before

!ffis face ! Fellow citizens—God reigns, and the Govern-

ment at Washington still lives." The effect was tremen-

dous. The crowd stood rivited to the ground in awe, gaz-

ing at the motionless orator, and thinking of God and his

Providence over the government and the nation. As the

boiling waves subside and settle to the sea when strong

winds beat them back, so the tumult of the people sank

and became still. As the rod draws the electricity from

the air, and conducts it safely to the ground, so this man
had drawn the fury from that frantic crowd, and guided it

to more tranquil thoughts than those of " vengeance." It

was a heaven inspired burst of eloquence which exorcised

the foul demons of revenge and misguided fury. This is

the orator whose towering column lies broken to-day al-

most at its base. This the man, who emerging from ob-

scurity taught the world that there are great and noble

lives to be found among all ranks of a free people. The

name of "Garfield" will shed an undying lustre on the

Presidential chair, for he brought to it the very highest

consecrated form of American manhood. The splendour of

his position was only second to the splendour of his own
worth. Amid the storms with which he battled for eighty

days, he himself sat in all the majesty of a conscious calm,

and while the world held its breath in suspense and

wonder, the mighty conflict proceeded without the slight-

est abatement of courage. It was a conscious fight against

tremendous odds-^it was literally a death struggle, and
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right nobly was it maintained nntil iiature itself fell br^en
in the contest.

And now, in the dim religious light, so appropriate to a

scene like this—what forms are those which, with stately

step and reverent mien bow themselves around the simple

bier of Columbia's chief magistrate ? These are men who
wear imperial crowns as old as history itself—not now in

the trappings of regal pomp, but in the far more courtly

garments of members of the common brotherhood of hu-

manity. Imperialist and Republican, Autocrat and Demo-

crat, Whig and Tory, Pope and Presbyter, Cardinal and

Elder, High Church and Low Church, men who believe in

Apostolic Succession, and men who believe it to be a myth

;

the red-hot Anglican and the sturdy Puritan ; the pious

Bishop and the no less pious Disciple, all pay homage to

this spirit of departed worth, making one long for the time

when "man to man the world o'er shall brothers be," and

when on the ruins of the present discordant existence there

shall be built, upon the firm basis of freedom, harmony

and love, a society dominated by a Christian proletariat in

which there shall be a race of such men as Q-arfield.

Neighbours as we are, and intimately connected with

the States by ties of commerce and friendship, it is naturid

that we should " we^p with those that weep," and that the

voice of our sympathy should be wafted ta them upon

every passing breeze. Bight too, and graceful, that this

Ancient Capital, once the scene of painful events, interest-

ing to both countries, should capitulate under the pressure

of this universal' sorrow, and that love, sympathy and

freedom should now unite to weave a garland with which
to oind the mourning standards in a covenant of everlasting

peace and amity. And as we troop the colors at the grave

i
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we all pray, and so pray we all
—"So mote it be." From

a thousand parish Churches in England, whose walls

were hoary with history before Columbus was bom, there

peals forth the solemn sounds which bespeak a great loss.

People of other lands and different tongut s are moved as

by a mighty impulse, and the great wave of human sym-

pathy rolls across the Atlantic until it breaks in fragments

of incense upon the American shore. Hereafter " Plymouth

Rock " must give place to a holier and more universal idea

of brotherhood ; for the " Mayflower," with all her glowing

memories, was never freighted with anything half so holy,

half so potential for good, as the simple, sisterly and unaf-

fected message received by Mrs. Grarfield on the first morn-

ing of her widowed loneliness :

'• "Words cannot express the deep sympathy I feel with

you. May God support and comfort you as he alone

can."

—

The Queen, Balmoral Castle.

This is not the Empress of the greatest nation upon earth.

This is not the Royal Lady whos^ ancestry flourished even

amid the conflicting interests of the heptarchy. No, this is

" Queen Victoria," the true woman, whose simple married

life put to shame the dissolute Courts of Europe. No, ihis

is the faithful wife, whose constant love for her husband

has been stronger even than death. In the deep depths of

her own unspeakable sorrow, she reads what her sister

must have endured all those long, weary days and nights

of Watching ; the hard struggle it must have been to re-

strain the unbidden tears, as day by day she watched each

change, and until finally the scene is closed in the majesty

of death. She too, sat beside the death-bed of a husband,

and she, alas, only knows too well, that all the i)omp and

pageantry of her crown cannot fill the void. But more
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thailthis, she blears iloble testimony to the fact that with

the God of the widow and the fatherless there is comfort

and supi^ort. "We say—God bless our good Queen for her

words of sympathy, and God bless too, and. comfort the

widow who is even now passing her last night by the

mortal remains of her well and worthily loved husband.

"What shall the voice from the great silence bs ? We hear

that voice unchanged make answer

:

" Far better they shou;! sleep awhile,

Within the Church's shade,

Nor wake, until new heaven, new eaHh

Meet fur their new immortal birth.

For their abiding place be mad«,

Than wander back to life, and lean

On our frail love once more,

'Tis Hweet, as year by year we lose

Friends out of sight, in faith to muse

How grows in Paradise our store."

But, brethren, let us cast into the open grave our sprig

of evergreen—true emblem of the soul's immortality. We
plant it in the unquenchable hope of a grander life h6re>

aifter. We sow this mortal flesh in weakness, but it shall

be raised in power; wesow it in corruption, but it shall be

raised in incorruption ; we sow it a natural body, but it

shall be raised a spiritual body. These are the hopes

whose undimmed glory lights up the entire valley of the

shadow of death. The echo of " earth to earth,", as it falls

upon the coffin, is, " I am the Resurrection and the Life,

flaith the Lord ; he that believeth in me, though he were

dead, yet shall he live ; and whosoever liveth and believeth

in me shall n^ver die.*' But, in the meantime, let us read

to ourselves the lessons of his life

:

" Still achieving, ^till pursuing,

" Learn to labor and to wait.
"
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Our deceased brother was a true. master, a workman
that needeth not to be ashamed ; examine his labors care-

fully by all the instruments of your craft, and you will find

that it bears the mark of. finished workmanship. Stich

work in fact as is needed at the ^eat Spiritual Temple
now in course of erection, for, " ye are," as the Apostle

saith, ''God's Building." And, notwithstanding all his

i qualifications, his column, as we have already said, has

been broken almost at its base, and he himself called from

labor to rest before high noon. This is not the first un-

usual incident that has occurred among the workmen at the

Temple, and, therefore, we take it to be a distinct warning

not alone to the negligent craftsman, but to the skilled

workmen to be ready at a moment's notice to present spe-

cimens of their work at the gates of the Upper Sanctum.

Builders in a greater than Solomon's Temple; this is a

startling alarm at the outer court ! If you would ascertain

the cause, you will find that it is no cowan voice which

answers :

^
For the structure that we raise

Time is with materiak filled
;

Our to days and yesterdays,

Are the blocks with which we build

Let us do our work as well,

Both the unseen and the seen ; ;
'

,

Make the house where Gods may dwell.

Beautiful, entire, and clean.

St. Paul, one of the Great Master Builders, cautibiift usin

these words,—"Let every man take heed how he buildsth

thereupon. For other foundation can no man 1^^ than

that is laid, which is Jesus Christ
—

"

,
'

*

. /

Let us go manfully to work and beneath the rubbish of

human weakness and error seek for the lost word '^Chdrity,"
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and having found it, make it the Key-stone of the fabric of

our lives, and at the same time draw as knights, valiant

for the truth, the sword of the Spirit which is the word of

God. I think I may fittingly close by adopting the late

President's own words when speaking of the assassination

of Lincoln

:

" Divinely gifted man.

Whose life in low estate bogni
,

And on a simple village green,

Who breaks his birth's invidious bars,

A nd grasps the skirts of happy chance,

And breasts the blows of circumstance,

And grapples with his evil stars :

Who makes by force his merit known.

And lives to clutch the golden keys

To moT^'.d a mighty state's decrees,

And shape the whisper of the throno :

' '." And moving up from high to higher,

Becomes on Fortune's crowning slope.

The pillar of a people's hope,

The centre of a world's desire."

Such a life and character will be treasured forever as

the sacred possession of the American people and of man-

kind. * * * There are times in the history of men
and nations when they stand so near the veil that separates

mortals and immortals, time from eternity, and men from

their God, that they can almost hear the breathings, and

feel the pulsations of the heart of the Infinite. Such a

time is the present.

It remains for us, consecrated by that great event, and

under that covenant with God, to keep the faith, to go for-

ward in the great work until it shall be completed. Fol-

lowing the lead of that great man, and obeying the high

behests of God, let us remember

I \

\

\
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" He has sounded forth his trumpet that shall never call retreat

;

He is sifting out. the hearts of men before his ' adgment-seat

;

Be swift, my soul, to answer Him ; be jubilant, my feet,

For God is marching on."

And thus we strew our deceased brother's grave, not

with the dead flowers of the Finite, but with the luxuriant

foliage of the Infinite. We stand in the mystic circle of

immortal hope, and with the eye of faith we penetrate into

the land of rest—the habitation of the Saints of the Most

High, who dwp^leth in the light that is unapproachable. It

is a land without shadows. The burnished gold of the

streets ofthe New Jerusalem shall never be dimmed by a fall-

ing tear. No weary feet shall pass within the pearly gates.

The sorrows and sighing and death of this nether world

shall be swallowed up in the unspeakable glory to be re-

vealed hereafter. Sleep on then and rest, thou man of

worthy memory ; thy ashes—wet by a nation's tears—shall

be cherished in the Sacred Urn of a world-wide sympathy,

and the lives of men and women yet unborn shall be light-

ed to the performance of great deeds by the moral heroism

of James Abram Garfield and his hardly less heroic wife.

\




