
influence which he had over persons whom
he had never before seen. On one occasion
he went out five days to some towns which
he had never visited before, and among
people whom he had never seen and who
had never seen him, yet in those five days
he baptized 83 persons. It seemed that
there were a power and influence with him
beyond that which almost any other elder
possessed. He returned home just in time
to find the Saints in their troubles in Mis-
souri. He had hardly got home until the
clouds of mobocracy intensified by apos-
tasy again gathered around the Prophet. In
a short time after, Joseph was in prison and
his counselors were in prison and all were
closely guarded. During this time President
Kimball visited the prison, the Judges and
the Governor, and exerted himself to re-
lieve the prisoners; and he had a peculiar
influence with him, so that he could pass
among our enemies unharmed when oth-
ers were in danger. When the Saints were
driven from Missouri, as soon as their feet
were planted in Nauvoo, he built with his
own hands a log cabin for his family, and
started again to renew his mission to Great
Britain, with President Young and others of
his Quorum. It is not my intention to trace
his history, but I have culled out these few
circumstances to show you his integrity, his
faithfulness, and his untiring labors to ben-
efit mankind.

We are called now to mourn; but we
do not mourn as those who have no
hope. Brother Kimball was a man who
was the son of nature. The literature he
loved was the word of God. He was not a
man to read novels. He studied the 
revelations of Jesus. His heart was 
filled with benevolence. His soul was
filled with love; and he was always ready
to give counsel to the weakest child

that came in his way. Thousands and thou-
sands will remember him with pleasure.

As we follow him to his last resting
place, we must recollect that those men
who stood side by side Joseph Smith the
Prophet, who bore with him his burdens,
and shared his troubles; who stood shoul-
der to shoulder with President Young while
he faced the storm of apostasy, mob power
and organized priestcraft, are rapidly pass-
ing away. Brother Kimball was foremost
among them. Joseph loved him, and truly
it may be said that bro. Kimball was a Her-
ald of Grace. May we all so live that with
our brother we may inherit the blessings of
celestial grace, is my prayer in the name of
Jesus: Amen.

ELDER GEORGE Q. CANNON

The scene in which we are participating
this day reminds us more strongly than any
language can do how frail is mortal exis-
tence, and how slight a tenure we all have
upon this life. Two weeks ago today, he,
whose lifeless remains we now surround,
was moving among us in this tabernacle; if
not in the enjoyment of perfect health, yet
in the enjoyment of such a degree of health
as not to inspire us with any apprehensions
as to his life. If we had been asked, How
long is bro. Heber Kimball likely to live?
The probable answer would have been, he
is as likely to live ten or twenty years as
any other period. But since then, two
weeks, two brief, short weeks, have gone,
and we have assembled ourselves together
to pay our last respects to his memory. It
seemed to me when I entered the build-
ing, and sat down and looked upon the
congregation, that the greatest elo-
quence I could indulge in would be si-
lence. Yet it is due to him that our voices
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