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DELIVERED BY PRESIDENT HEBER C. KIMBALL, SEPTEMBER 23, 1852, ON THE DEATH

OF SISTER MARY SMITH, RELICT OF THE MARTYRED PATRIARCH HYRUM SMITH, AND

WHO DEPARTED THIS LIFE AT THE RESIDENCE OF PRESIDENT KIMBALL, SEPTEMBER 22,

1852.

I wish to make a few remarks, on

this solemn occasion, in regard to sis-

ter Mary, and in regard to what brother

Brigham has said, which is perfectly con-

genial to my feelings.

As it regards sister Mary Smith's

situation and circumstances, I have no

trouble at all, for if any person has lived

the life of a Saint, she has. If any per-

son has acted the part of a mother, she

has. I may say she has acted the part

of a mother, and a father, and a Bishop.

She has had a large family, and several

old people to take care of, and which she

has maintained for years by her economy

and industry.

One thing I am glad of, and I feel

to rejoice in the providence of God that

things have been as they have. She

came here sick on the Sabbath, eight

weeks ago last Sunday, for me to lay

hands upon her. She was laid pros-

trate upon her bed, and was not able

to recover afterwards. I felt as though

it was a providential circumstance that

it so happened. She always expressed

that she knew the thing was dictated

by the Lord that she should be placed

here in my house, though accidentally.

She probably would not have lived so

long, had she been where she could not

have had the same care. On Tuesday

evening, eight weeks and two days since,

she came here sick; from that time until

her death she was prayerful and humble.

I have never seen a person in my life that

had a greater desire to live than she had,

and there was only one thing she desired

to live for, and that was to see to her fam-

ily; it distressed her to think that she

could not see to them; she wept about it.

She experienced this anxiety for a month

previous to her death, and she wept and

prayed that the diseased place might be

opened.

She was never left alone, after she

became sick. My family, and brother

Brigham's family, and others, waited

upon her all the time. She had every at-

tention paid to her, that ever was paid

to a sick person. This she expressed,

herself, times and times again. Sister

Thompson has been here ever since sis-

ter Mary was taken sick, and she paid

every attention to her. I say, with re-

gard to my family, if ever there were

good feelings shown to any person, they

have manifested them to her, so also

have brother Brigham's family, and oth-

ers who live around here. I will say so

much in their behalf, and for the conso-

lation of the friends of the departed.

I am thankful to the Lord God, that

I have had the privilege, with my fam-

ily, to do Mary a kindness; it is a

consolation to me. Do I regret it?

No. I never regret a good deed that

I have done in my life. If I regret


