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thing about the manner in which this,

our beloved brother, was taken from us,

that rather tends to increase this feel-

ing of commiseration, not for the de-

parted, but for his family, friends and

associates. Taken away in the bloom

of life and health, without a moment's

warning, snatched off in the face of his

family and ushered, as it were, immedi-

ately from this world into another state

of existence, it produces feelings that

are more easily imagined than described.

However, my ideas in relation to this

matter are that so long as we are pre-

pared to live or to die, so long as we

are living in the fear and favor of the

Almighty, so long as we are fulfilling the

various obligations, duties and responsi-

bilities that devolve upon us, it is a mat-

ter of very little importance how or in

what manner we leave this world and

go into another. It is appointed for man

once to die, and we cannot evade the fiat

which fate has decreed. No persons have

yet been able to avoid the operations and

summons of the grim monster whenever

his call has been made. And when we

reflect upon the position that we occupy

upon the earth it is analogous, in this re-

spect, to that of myriads of human be-

ings who have existed before. In vari-

ous parts of the world there have been

a variety of opinions about the resur-

rection and about the state of man af-

ter death; but there has been very little

difference of opinion about death itself.

The myriads of human beings who have

lived upon this earth have all gone in the

same way, that is more or less. Some

have died peaceably and quietly in their

beds; others have been submerged in the

ocean, and drowned far from friends and

homes, some in the violent struggles of

the battlefield, and some have departed

this life after enduring the agony and

pain of lingering disease. There are

phases associated with human existence

and the departure of humanity from this

world that are more pleasant than oth-

ers, and we should like generally, if we

could have our way, to make all prepa-

rations, have everything arranged, and

to leave this world, bidding adieu to our

friends and companions as quietly and

easily as practicable. We should all like

this if we could have our own way about

it. But we do not have our choice. "God

moves in a mysterious way," we are told,

and the dispensations of Providence are

inscrutable. Nor is it a matter of very

much moment, according to my ideas,

how, or in what way, we leave this world;

the great object is and the great ques-

tions for us to solve are, are we prepared?

Have we formed a union with God our

heavenly Father? Have we obtained the

forgiveness of our sins? Are we living

our religion? Are we keeping the com-

mandments of God? Have we made ar-

rangements for our everlasting associa-

tions with beings in the eternal worlds?

If we have, if this is our position, it mat-

ters but little how or when we leave this

world, that must be left for the Almighty

to regulate and to decide upon.

God, in his eternal decrees, has or-

dained that all men must die, but as to

the mode and manner of our exit, as I

said before, it matters very little. As part

of the household and family of God, as

beings associated with eternity as well

as time, it behooves us to reflect, and

that calmly and deliberately, upon our

present position, and our relationship

and standing before God our heavenly

Father. These are important questions

for us to solve, and if we can solve them

satisfactorily, then all is right.


