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here countless home and labors grandest

crown
here thousands dwell here worship hath no

fear
and when each leader tire 1 shall lay him

down
godsclods generations will their names revere I1

no need to call the roll I1 the illusillustrious dead
sincemince joseph fell in carthageOar thage one by one

by him invited upward have beer led
to move in wider range the work undone I1

and now asa by the coffinedcoffinercoffined dustduat we stand
though thoughts and texis commingled feel-

ing show
no sorrow stirs the heart no trembling hand

would wish it other than we see and know
venben now there falls upon frit ear

the song of triumph singing sound
such asan he heard amid that lottierloftier sphere

where our departed hath his welcome
found I1

the eye of faith beholds a mighty throng
who forward press to greet the ransomedrans emedomed

soul
someborne silent stand and some with bursting

song
bid words of victory mid the arches roll I1

some clasp the hand and some with warm em-
brace

with loving tones the family gone before
and all the priesthood braves with earnest

face
to see an old associate loved of yore I1

homage fromaiom those who know tois highest
praise

these tasted suffering trial had and tearsteara
during those changes of the latter days

such as besetbeast the best in lengthened years

reception there farewell we whisper here
our patriot statesman cast in heavens

mould
A more than brother friend for ever dear

beyond compare with treasured hoards of
gold I1

great I1 yet he stooped to bless the humblest
one

and deemed him equal if he needed aid
A sympathetic soul a handband which won

that heartfelt faith which never was be-
trayed

amid his family like an uncrowned king
affectionsAffectionPe rule hisbis sceptre and his throne

wives and posterity today can bring
that love moutmost generous where he best was

known

honored intime thrice honored mid the gods
shall not our souls awake to swellaswell

in rapt thanksgiving kiss a thousand rods
and peaceful say the father boeth well

Rolatloin orof RewIteipeetspeet

the following were pawedpassed by the
workerscoworkersco and associates of brother
wells in the manti temple

mawn march 24 1891

whereas in the providence of almigh-
tyt god we are again called to mourn iningatthat he hathbath seen fit in his infinite wis-
dom to call from us our esteemed presi-
dent and brother daniel hanmer wells
who died march 1891

therefore in consideroonsiderasionion of our love
andd respect for him who has presided
over the manti temple since its dedica-
tion may 21 1888 and who was a fatherbalerbrother and arlendfriend to us all and an ever
zealous laborer for the cause of truth who
has spent so many yearsyeam of hn life for
gods cause on earth who a bisted in es-
tablishingtab lisbinlishing and organizing civil govern-
ment in lutahutah and took an ever active
part in her welfare who waswa for twenty
yearse1ire second counslorCou nelor to prepresidentaidenttbrighamrisham young in the first presidencyency
91p piehe church of jesus christ of tatteritter

day saints who has ever stood firmarm and
faithful as an elder a seventy high
priest arandd apostle

be it resolved that wwe as a body of
workers in the manti temple do recog-
nize his value as a soldier citizen and
member of the church and kingdom of
god with his many virtues and honors
and hishia worth to the people of utah anand
do sincerely mourn the loss of our
dentandtden tand that we condole with his familfamily
and relatives and pray god the eternal
father to give them comfort and consola-
tion in this their great trial and bereave-
ment to bind up the broken hearts and
be a father and friend to themithe widowsdown and
the fatherless and we pray that we all
mmay be able to acknowledge the hand of
god in this knowing he orders all
things for the good of his children
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A WHITE FUNERAL

editor dewet melv
I1 can remember as if it were but

yesterday the first funeral I1 ever at-
tended fI1 can recall but littleattle else for
I1 could not have been more than four
or five years of age

the service was for the burial of a
man who had died very suddenly he
was a very large strongng active man
in middle life for seveseveralral days he
had been suffering from fr m a severe
cold in a spasm of coughing an
artery broke and he suffocated
from hemorrhage he left a
large family he was widely
knownknown there was an immense gather-
ing at the funeral the service was
conducted by a presbyterian or a t
ministermi I1 RMam notdot certain which but
think from the nature of a hymn some
lines of which still linger in my
memory that it must have been a
presbyterian

how the blackness of the assembly
fixed itselfethelf upon my brain men
women and children were black from
head to only relief was the
pale faces athe mourners seenmen occa-
sionallysio nally as they raised their black
veils to wipe away the teentears
that streamed from their eyes
the dead man ththoughough born
and reared in the church hadbad never
formally become a member and this
fact made the occasion more sombre
I1 can remember that man he was a
man whose heart was even larger if
possibleible than his great body he was
known for his kindness to the poor
his hearthstone hadbad always a welcome
and a warm corner for the needy and
none ever went hungry from hisbis doorsdoon

but the fact that he had died with-
out joining0 ning a church the fact that he
had gone in hisbis prime with no time to
make religious profession of faith
made his funeral sooo sad ha it

hasbaa remained indelible in my memory
I1 can recall the preacher as black as
the people portraying ththee torments of
the damned that must certainly be the
lot of all who died without the church
I1 can hearbear the sobs of the wife and the
children of that dead man theyrhey could
not but believe that had gone to hell
even while they remembered in their
agony how good a father and husband
hebe hadbad been I1 remember the hymn
that closed the services ltit began

in the cold grave to which we haste
there are no acts of pardon passedcassea
butbat fixed the doom of all remains
and everlastingeverI VUng silence reigns
I1 remember my father leading me by

the hand as he went to the coffin to look
farewell upon the face of the dead and
can recall my childish wonder that my
fathers eyes should fill with tears over
the man who was not of his familafamily I1 was
too young to feel the strain upon the
valves of sympathy but it was a horri-
ble ex experienceperience I1 do not wonder that in
later life I1 came to doubt all theology
that portrayed god as a being who
could condemn to eternal torments
men and women who hadbad lived good
useful and clean lives outside ofof the
churches and exalt to eternal blissblise thoe
who had been hypocrites inside of
them I1 have spoken over the dead
many a time since that day in my
childhood and I1 think that experience
has always come upul in my memory to
help me speak words of comfort to those
who mourned

the whole of the black misery of
that day lose before me as I1 sat in the
tabernacle on sunday and listened to
the servicesservieAs over the reremainsmaltis of

brother wells what a contcontrast
how pleasing the change what a
progress I1 saw in my lifetime in the
conducting of a funeral here there
was nowhere to be seenmen the black em-
blems of woowoe itii was A WHITE

the decorations were ahlwhite
the casket was white the music was
white with the sweetness of ten
der consolation and the addressesaddressee
were white with love esteem and
assurance for the dead love
and esteem for his worth as a man and
assurance of his and well
doing whither he hadbad gone it was all
very beautiful the whole occasion
was one that kept my eyes brimming
with tears not of sorrow not of dread
but of that deep satisfaction that roseroee
at sighteight of a vast assembly taking leave
of its friend in so quiet loving ration-
ala and sensible a manner

ofcourse I1 cannot I1 inestitestify ayiy that the
faith of the mormonscormonsMormons is a new
revelation of the word and will of
god in these days but I1 can
testify that no matter what its
origin mormonism has in this
one thing the manner of conducting
funerals and laying their dead away
brought a measureless blessing to the
world of man and I1 believe the time
is coming when the hateful heart-
breaking black will be banished from
all association with death and the
grave

permit mme in closing my communi-
cation a word as to the dead whose
funeral has been the occasion of this
letter

in speaking of mr wells death an
anti mormon morning paper saidadd
juffe as hebe looked back upon it along
its threescorethree score and sixteen years must
have seemed to him mostly a sorry il-
lusion and death opt AUan unwelcome


