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tion knew in Nauvoo, apostatized and left
bro. Joseph. I have not been under the ne-
cessity of mourning and lamenting over the
apostasy of any one of my counselors, and I
hope I shall never have this to regret. I had
rather bury them by the score than see one
of them apostatize.

A great deal could be said concerning
bro. Kimball, whose remains are here. He
is not dead. His earthly tabernacle has
fallen asleep to be prepared for this glorious
resurrection that you and I live for. What
can we say to one another? Live as he has
lived; be as faithful as he has been; be as
full of good works as his life has manifested
to us. If we do so, our end will be peace
and joy, and we will fall asleep as peace-
fully. I held my watch with one hand and
fanned him with the other while he
breathed his last.

For this family to mourn is perhaps
natural; but they have not really the first
cause to do so. How would you feel if you
had a husband or a father that would lead
you from the truth? I would to God that
we would all follow him in his example in
our faithfulness, and be as faithful as he
was in his life. To his wives, his children,
his friends, his brethren and sisters, to this
family whom God has selected from the
human family to be his sons and daugh-
ters, I say let us follow his example. He
has gone to rest. We can say of him all
that can be said of any good man. The
Lord selected him and he has been faith-
ful and this has made him a great man;
just as you and I can become if we will
live faithful to our God and our religion.
There is no man but what can do good

if he chooses; and if he be disposed to

choose the good and refuse the evil. If any
man choose the evil he will dwindle, espe-
cially if he has been called to the holy
priesthood of the Son of God. Such a man
will dwindle and falter, stumble and fall;
and instead of becoming great and good,
he will be lost in forgetfulness.

We pay our last respects unto bro. Kim-
ball. I can say to the congregation we thank
you for your attention. We are happy to see
you here. It would be a pleasure to us if it
would be prudent, and we had time, for
you to see the corpse; but it would not be
prudent and we have not the time. This,
perhaps, will be a matter of regret to many
of you; but you must put up with it. I want
to say to everyone who wishes to see
brother Heber again, live so that you will
secure to yourselves a part in the first resur-
rection, and I promise you that you will
meet him and shake hands with him. But
if you do not live so, I can give you no such
promise.

Now, my friends, I feel to bless you; and
the family, the wives and children of bro.
Heber C. Kimball. I bless you in the name
of Jesus Christ. Will you receive the bless-
ings which a father and husband has placed
upon your heads? If you live for them you
will enjoy them. I think he has never
cursed one of his family; but his heart was
full of blessings for them. He has blessed
his brethren and sisters and neighbors and
friends. His heart was full of blessings; but
he was a scourge to the wicked and they
feared him. Now, my friends, I cannot talk
to you; my sore throat will not let me. But
I feel to thank you for your kind attention
here today, in paying our respects to the re-
mains of bro. Kimball, and may God bless
you: Amen.



