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Whenever he had any time, he
was working on this picture, which
seems to be but a beginning, and
which will lend him on to the
highest achievoments of man. I
gay, these paintings here on these
walls will fade and sink away, but
he has engraved upon the canvass
of this life and the future, upon his
heart, and upon my heart, and upon
the hearts of us nll, the ereations of
God that will never fade away.
They will lnst forever. And while
he has been working upon this
great scene, through the shadows of
the trees of death a bright and glo-
vious light has shene in magnifi-
cence and splendor upon his picture,
and today he has finished it.

1 behold this plainly before me.
1 know there s no human artist who
cnn excel that painting, for upon the
grent canvass of the future Is it
plnced, there to remain forever as a
monument of beauty and grandeur,
where in the resurrection of the just,
In the morning of the righteous, we
will hehold it, and it will not be ex-
celled by any workman or ipaster
hand. It was wrought by s master
hand, a finished workman, that man
cannot approgch—and that picture
is “*eternal life.*?

Mo man can be more than good,
and Wm. C. Morrls was a good
man. I desire to say that all who
keep the commandments of our God
here on the carth are building a fu-
ture, a picture which will remain.
A nd Brother Morris has not finish-
ed his work, but aceording to tbe
revelations of Jesus Christ he will
go on in learning and gaining 4in-
teillgence, and will there go on
unto perfection in his art, cven as
our Father in heaven is perfect.
wm. C. Morris will become an ar-
tist, not only of painting upon the
canvas, but when worlds are to be
created he will associate with the
gods, and sit in council in planning
and beautifying worlds that are to
be peopled; he will nsalst in beauti-
fying and designing worlds as they
roll into existence.

There is no atwibute pinced in
man, but what will be further and
more perfectly developed in eternity;
and if Wm. C. Morris wus eapable
of heuutilying our homes and places
here, with his limited menns, what
may he not be able to perform as he
goes on in perfection in the things
of God?

Brother Morris was a good man.
My heart always went out for him,
I know he had a kind and sym-
pathetie nature; and while I have
the privilege of expressing ‘'my feel-
ings T will sny, God bleas the
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memory of Brother Morris; may the
Lord bless his family, comfort their
hearts, and make happy the home of
those he has left behind. And let
us take upon us the responsibility
thnt was formerly upon him, and
see that we truly appreciate and fol-
low the sentiment:
The widow's henrt ahall share my joy,
Tho orp-hin and oppreased
Bhalt see 1 love the sweel employ
To ruccor the datresacd.

May God bleas you all, and the
family of Brother Morris, that they
may grow up walking in the foot-
steps of him who has left us, doingi
the worksof rightecusness,that they |
may be mised up in the morning of |
the first resurrection, and he able to |
mingle with their husband and aimi
thronghout nll the ages of eternity; |
is my prayer in the name of Jesus |

Christ. Amen.

AVOBTLF, H. J. GRANT
next spoke very briefly. None
of us can do any more than

be good, and that Brother Morriy led
thelife of u good man, and was kind
andecharitable, all will agree who
kuew lim. None of us ¢can say or
do anything which will andd to or
take from Brother Morris. 1de has
set us an example worthy of being
followed.

ADPOSTLE F. M, LYMAN
sajd: My acquaintance with Bro-
ther Morris was but slight, yet I fecl
justified in saying that I endorse
what has been said of him.

That we may remember where
| Brother Morris 18, 1 will rend the
11th and 12th verses of the 4Uth
chapter of Alma:

| Now concernlng the state of the soul ba.
{ween death and the resurrection. Hehold,
tt ha- been made known unto me, by an
ungal, that the apirits of Al men, ns BoOn a8
they are departed from this morta body;
yea, the spirits of all moen, whother 1hey he
good o evil, are taken home to that God
who gave them life.

And then shall it come to pasrs that the
‘ spirits of thnee who are righteous, ire re-
| corved nto n state of happiness, which ia
enlled pnradise; nretate of roat; 8 sinieof
| prace, where thay shiall rest from sll therr
! tronbles and from all eare, And sorrow, &C.
| That is the state of Klder Morris.
! Hip troubles, carcs and sorrows are

on,

ended. Around me I see todaya
new depnrture—the draping of these
stands in white. This T commend
to oll Latter-dny Saints. We
clothe our dead in white, not in
blacknezs. It is not such a serious
thing to die, espueinlly for the
righteous; and it ls proper that we
should die when our work is fin-
ished.  DMany men might live a
hundred ycars and not accomplish
ns much as Brother Morris did, Yet

he passed away while still a young

man. His was a fine art soul, He
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lived the life of & Saint. He wasa
jewel of the first water, and hisfnm-
ilynnd friends may well be proud of
what he has accomplished. His works
will not fnde ne rapidly as we might
suppose; lut his most enduring
works bave been wrought in the
hearts of the Latter«ay Baints. T
pray that God may bless his family,
and that they may be abundantly
consoled. His works hnve been seen
and admired by tens of thousands,
but he was so madest and retiring
that not minny of his admirers knew
him personally.
PRESIDENT ANGUS M. CANNON

lsﬂid: It is with diflidence that]l arise

before you to add a few words to
what hne alrendy been said, regard-
ing our departed brother. When
the sad tidings reached me, 1 re-
membered the parting that took
place between Brother Morris and
myself; and as he said to Brother
Nicholson, 80 he remarked to me.
He bade me “Good-bye.” When
he told me the object of hix visit to
the east, 1 remember the emotion
that sprany up within me; and I re-
gret that T did not tell him the sor-
row I experienced at that tirme; yet.
I could not say “Brother Morris,
don’t go,”” as 1 knew his desire was
to go and improve himself in his
art, that he might be more useful
and skillful, and do greater justice
to the sacred edifices we purpose
erecting and are crecting.

When I heard of his departure
from this life, I thought of the
gloom and sadness that would en-
shroud his family, and how far-
reaching his absence would be felé
and experienced by this community.

There is no edifice that he did not
improve, if he had oppurtunity; and
I am reminded of the blighting frost
that descends upon the earth, the
erasses and flowers. When I used
to eross the land bordering <“Dixie”
called the “Black Ridge,?* I used to
behold the frost-blighted flowers,the
grasacs, and the frost decaying the
vegetation on the mountains, The
follage of the trees was gorreous bub
it bespoke death, But Wm. €. Mor-
ris was the opposite of that. Where-
ever he created a color, or produced
atint, it bespoke life. He would
ndorn and make beautitul the things
that surrounded him.

He was never 50 happy as when
he could leave his wife in smiles
and make his children euntented.
He adorned his surroundings and
made the humblest of children hap
pyand glhd. He was a man, the
opposite of evil—never happy save
when he was making others happy:
But death hna vanquished him; the



