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The Minister.

Almighty Father, Thy herald word announcing
peace to the near and the far-off, soundeth the
impressive warning of the supreme hour, when
we shall be summoned home, and be gathered unto
our fathers, in yonder realms of eternal silence,
whither countless generations of mortal men have
led the way. The solemn call of this hour, remind-
ing us of our frailty, bringeth back on the wings
of hallowed remembrance to our tear-dimmed vis-
ion the many preciously beloved ones who have
arrived at their life’s goal and are treasured in the
beyond toward which we, too, are pilgriming.
With longing hearts, moved to sad regrets, we revert
in thought to the happy days, when they came in
and went out among us on earth, when they, in the
tenderness of their love and the abundance of their
affection, threw around us the protection of their
devotion and imparted unto us the blessing of
their genial presence. Near unto us are now and
will so be forever, these blessed dear ones of ours, even
though the snow of many, many circling winters have
often spread its white pall over their grave: even
though the sun of a distant sky watch over the far-
off spot where their mortal dust was laid to final
sleep. The rolling waves of the dividing ocean, the
shifting tides of a life beset by tempests and the cap-
rices of fickle fortune have not quenched the fire of
our love for them, nor allayed the ardor of our long-
ing. To-day as on the first day when we left them,
now as in the hour when they laid off the raiments
of their mortality, loudly ringeth within our bosom
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the voice of our yearning after them. Glorified by
the rays of memory’s star, their faces waft near in all
of their loveliness. Their very frame seemeth to
stand again before us, and we would fain take them
by the hand and clasp them fagt to our breast.

Children remember their departed parents, on
whose arms they once were carried and at whose
heart they nestled so snugly; they would once
more pay filial tribute to their tender mother’s
watchful love ; their father’s unwearied and oft so
toilsome outlook for their wellbeing and happiness.
Fathers and mothers remember children fallen asleep
in death, who erst were the joy of their heart, the
delight of their eyes, their proud hope, their solace
in dark days of trouble, the soothing balm for their
burning wounds. The husband, the wife recalleth
the departed consort, the faithful helpmate, the
stay and gem now lost, the crown now reft of the
house. Bitterly and keenly the living feeleth the re-
moval from earth of the devoted companion, who
would have a share in all the joys and hopes of the
other’s life, and bear most willingly for the spouse
all burdens and sorrows and cares; who stood firm, an
unshaken pillar of strength, when all else around
crumbled, and walked along love’s jointed paths
though they led through stony wilds and were
hemmed by briers and brambles, the intimate con-
fident of every secret, anticipating every wish and
want and lovingly watching o’er every beat of the
kindred heart.

The members of the family think with affection-
ate remembrance of the dear ones gone to their re-
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ward from the midst of them ; they feel once more,
how deep a gap the departure of these hath rent in
their ranks, that still unsearred is the wound struck
in their going the home circle, how precious the
links which were broken on the chain of love,
binding heart unto heart. This congregation, too,
layeth a tribute of respect and affection on the
graves of the devoted associates who have ex-
changed their earthly dwelling house for Thy tem-
ple on high. Their pious zeal and self-sacrificing
spirit, contributing so mightily to the growth of
our sacred institutions, are not forgotten. Yea,
still wider circles than those of the family and
congregation, our thought would to-day encompass.
Before our eye ariseth the whole community of
Israel, and gratefully we tarry by the many sta-
tions now vacant, erst filled by noble men and
women who by word of mouth and example of
conduct stood forth sturdy guides unto Israel, an
honor and pride unto all mankind.  Alas! other
graves there be which we would visit to pro-
nounce over them the benediction of our gratitude and
reverence: they are without number and scattered
over the whole earth,—the places where thousands
of men and women, in the noontide prime and vigor
of their life, of hoary-headed matrons and veterans,
in the dusk of their sinking day, of young men and
maidens, in the early blush of their morning’s dawn,
offered up in Thy service and for Thy truth, their
blood, and with their last breath proclaimed Israel’s
triumph and faith to the very confusion of their
cruel executioners, We know the names of only a
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few of this vast army of martyrs and heroes who in
life and death clung unto Thee and Israel, and who
for the glorification of Thy name, displayed the swing
of soul rivaling the sweep of the eagle’s wings, and
the fortitude of endurance which putteth to shame
the lion’s strength. But our heart treasureth their
unnamed memory ; the glory of their life, the grand-
eur of their death. Thou, who hast counted all
their tears and weighest the deeds of the quick and
the dead, hast given them place and name in the
temple of Thy holy ones. Give ear unto our sup-
plication! Grant that the emotions of this Memorial
Hour flower forth in our hearts in helpful resolves
to do justly and to love mercy and to walk in Thy
sight! Let peace abide with them who have reached
the goal of their earthly wanderings and have gone
home unto Thy nearer presence. Let them dwell in
Thy tent, and abide under the shelter of Thy love
and grace, for evermore.
The Congregation :—Amen.

The Congregation in Silent Devotion.

In Memory of Father or Mother.

I remember thee in this solemn hour, dearly be-
loved father (mother). I remember the days when
thou didst dwell on earth, and thy tender love
watched over me like a guardian angel. Thou hast
gone from me, but the bond which uniteth our souls
can never be severed ; thy image truly liveth within
my heart. May the merciful One requite unto thee






