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lest it might discournge him.
learn that similar feelings were en-
tertnined by many persons inti-
Mately connected with the deceased.
1 understand that his beloved wife
very reluctantly gave her assent to
his going. These Impressions, were
ke shadows of coming events,being
Premonitory of the incident that has
faused po much sadness among
Brother Morrig? multitude of friends,
T'am famillar to a considerable ex-
tent, practically, with his profession
841 decorativeartist,annd haveknown
Inany of his class, but have never
known one so excellent as he in so
many different lines. It issald that
!nbor, In a sense, is worshlp. This
Istrue. It is the exercise of those
talents God has given us, and In
using them to beautify the carth and
mike it a more delightful place on
which to dwell, we are engaged in
bractical worship.

Brother Morris’ character 18 sug-
gestive of the saying of the Bavior
In reference to Nathaniel—¢“Behold
80 Jarmelite in whom there is no
Buile.” Kverybody who knew Wil-
linm loved him. Waas this beeause
of bis great talents? No. It is said
that what a man sows that also shall
hereap. He sowed love and sympa-
thy, and these seniimenta being
Sowed by him in the hearts of
the people, there returned to him
a plentiful crop in  kind.
Everybody loved Willinm because
William loved everybody. His
Sympathy was extended to all who
Came to him in distress, not exciud-
Ing the tattered and down-nt-the-
heel tramp. On one occasion his
sympathies led him to employ a
Vagrant. The latter, instead of re-
Cciprocating by tokens of gratitude,
Tobbed hig employer of a quantity
of gold leaf. The fellow was caught
n the act. The foreman eaid to
Willlam —You kecp hhn here till 1
bring a policeman.” While the offi-
€er was being brought our deceased
friend began, in the softness of his
heart, to sympathize with the man
Who had wronged him, and finnlly
#ald, in substance, “Now, if you do
Dot get away from here quick an
officer will woon have you In
Charge*» The policeman came, and
Was met hy an apology from William
lor letting the ““poor fellow go.” He
Was overflowing with the milk of
buman kindness, and his memory
Wil be cherlshed by the com-
Wunity, He has left many
Warks of his genius behind him,
They are on the cornmers of build-
Ings, in the windows of publec
Places, ju houses of worship, and in

& most sacred structurcs of all—

1 | Temples dedicated to the Most High

God.

We, his co-rellgionists,often speak
of a future asscciation with those
we Jove. We will agnin meet with
Brother Morris,. He kept the faith,
and of such it is promised they shall
have eternal life.

I pray that the spirit of peace and
comfort, like the gentle dews of
heaven, may rest upon the wife and
children of Brother Morris.

ELDER GEURUE HAMLIN
read an address written in behalf of
the fellow artists of the deceased. It
expressed their sentiments towards |
him in 8 manner to prove the high
worth they nscribed to him. It/
praijsed in the highest terms, his
talent as an artist. and his qualities
a8 & man.
ELDER O. R. BAVAGE

next made a few remarks. 1 always
feel 1n the presence death, the ma
Jesty of the Kternal God; and I feel
this sentiment with greater force
when in the presence of the death of |
one [ love. When “Billy,” as we
alwoys called him, was a Rtie
school Loy, he displayed remarkable |
talent in drawing; and when I gaze )
upon some of his work, and note the
rupld improvement he was making,
1 am impressed with the bellef that
we have lost a really great artist,
Brother Morris wag not given to the
senliment of money-making, but he
was devoted to the good, the true
and the beautiful. He probably
never would have become great
through wesalth, but he was great
in the hearts of the poople.

APUSTLE JOHN W. TAYLOR
spoke as follows: My dear brethren
and sisters: I took my seat in the
congrogation this morning, prefer-
ing rather to listen than to make
any remarks, feeling that I could
enjoy an hour or two much better
in silent thought and listenlng to
the remarks of others, than by mak-|
ing any remarks myself.

1 have known Wm. C. Morrls, or
“RBilly,”* as he s known samong his
assoclates and friends, ever since 1
wie o small boy. I have always
had a high regard for him. He was
one of the most modest, nunpreten-
tlous men 1 have ever met during
my whole lifetime. And in think-
ing of Wm. €. Moris, I always put
Inm down on the lst of those whe
are meek und lowly of heart.

Heseems to have been endowed
with those God-like attributes of nd-
miring the creations of our God. He
could not pass n little flower unno-
ticed. If he passed s runaning brook,
he would make a remark, admniring
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the same, to his companion. If he
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went into the eanyon or the moun-
tain, he would always admire the
evergreens, and the crystal streams,
the beautiful, snow-erested moun-
tains,towering toward heaven. There
was no color God has placed in the
variety of flowers but what brought
forth bursts of udniiration; and in
this, I have alway thought 1 was
comparatively deficlent—in admir-
ing the creations of God.

I desire to say that William O.
Morris was a man who, had he heen
permitted to live, would have ex-
celled in his art. And I alse desire
to say unto the Latter<duny Saints
that all the works of maun, like paint-
ings upon walls and canvass, and
in the Temples of our God, will fucle
awny like other things ereated of
man; but that which is crented of
God, the spirit he possussed, will last
for ever. { pay aman might become
the greatest artist the world hus ever
troduced, and spread upon canviss
thebeautiful sun 1n all its splendor,
the grandeur of the stars in the dome
of heaven,and the glortes of heavenly
bodies; he might attain to all the per-
fection possibie in painting the tints
of the rainbow, the color of the
flowers, the treve of the forest, and
all the ecreations of Ged, In such
splendor as to deceive us; and
the snow-crested hills, and the heav-
enly tints of the clouds in an even-
ing sky; yet, If that man fails to ac-
complish one thing, he falls short of
the greatest biessing any human
belng can enjoy; and that is if he
fails to apend a little time overy day
of his life in coloring the great pic-
fure of the future that 1s before us;
he fails in his mission here on carth.

1 have gone into the studioof Wm.
C. Morris, in his private life. and
fouwd him spending a portion of his
time, every day he was not engaged
for others (which prolably never
came to the knowledpge  of his
friends), in paintlng s beautiful ple-
fure for himself. It is one of the
grandest designs ever conceived in
the mind of mmn, in which was
planted beautiful trees, in all their
foliage and healthful vigor; lovely
gardens, vineynrds, figures of hu-
man beings, and all the most holy
thoughts nssocinted with heavenly
things were here represented. 1 be-
held on one side of the plcture a
place where there was to be no weep-
ing and sorrow, no trouble or dis-
tress, but where unfon and love
met together, and where charity and
forgiveness kissed each other. I be-
held the glories of the ereations of
God in their supernal beauty, where
children of God labored for the good
of one another.



