SER VICES IN CHICAGO.

MEMORIAL Service was held in St.
James Church, Chicago, Sunday afternoon, March 30th, I 884, as follows:

A

In the name of the FATHER, and of the SON,
and of the HOLY GHOST. Amen.
"I am the Resurrection and the Life, saith
the Lord; he that be lieveth in Me, though he
were dead, yet shall he live: and whosoever
liveth and believeth in Me, shall never die."
"I know that my Redeem er liveth, and that
He shall stand at the latter day upon the
earth. And though after my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God:
whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes
shall behold, and not another."
"vVe brought nothing into this world, and it
is certain we can carry nothing out. The Lord
gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed
be the Name of the Lord."
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Let us pray.

Our Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be
thy Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be
done on earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this
day our daily bread. And forgive us our
trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass
against us. And lead us not into temptation;
But deliver us from evil: For thine is the
kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for
ever and ever. Amen.
V. 0 Lord, open Thou our lips.
R. And our moutlt shall show forth Thy
praise.
V. Glory be to the FATHER, and to the SON,
and to the HOLY GHOST.
R. As it was z'n the begz'nnz'ng, i's now, and
ever shall be, world wz'thout end. Amen.
V. Praise ye the Lord.
R. The Lord's Name be praised.

From the office for the Burial of the Dead.

"Lord, let me know my end."

1

Thess.,

iv., 13-18.
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V . The Lord be with you.
R. And with thy spirit.
Let us pray.
V.

0 Lord, shew Thy mercy upon us.
And grant us Thy salvation.
V. Enter not into judgment with Thy servant, 0 Lord.
R. For in Tlty sight slzall no man living be
justified.
V. Eternal rest grant unto him, 0 Lord.
R. And let Light perpetual shine upon
!ti1n.
V . Lord, hear our prayer.
R. And let our cry come unto Thee.

R.

0 God, whose days are without end, and
whose mercies cannot be numbered: Make us,
we beseech Thee, deeply sensible of the shortness and uncertainty of human life; and let
Thy Holy Spirit lead us through this vale of
misery, in holiness and righteousness, all the
days of our lives : That when we shall have served
Thee in our generation, we may be gathered
unto our fathers, having the testimony of a
good conscience, in the communion of the
Catholic Church, in the confidence of a certain
faith ; in the comfort of a reasonable, religious,
and holy hope, in favor with Thee our God,
and in perfect charity with the world. All
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which we ask through Jesus Christ Our Lord.
Amen.
Almighty God, with Whom do live the spirits
of those who depart hence in the Lord, and
with Whom the sou ls of the faithful, after they
are delivered from the burden of the flesh, are
in joy and felicity; We give Thee hearty
thanks for the good examples of all those Thy
servants, who, having finished their course in
faith, do now rest from their labors. And we
beseech Thee, that we, with all those who are
departed in the true faith of Thy holy Name,
may have our perfect consummation and bliss,
both in body and sou l, in Thy eternal and everlasting glory; through Jesus Christ Our Lord.
Amen.
We commend unto Thy mercy, 0 Lord, Thy
servants which are departed hence with the
sign of faith, and do now rest in the sleep of
peace, especially Thy servant, Robert Harper
Clarkson, Bishop and Doctor.
Grant unto
them, we beseech Thee, Thy mercy and everlasting peace ; and that at the day of the general resurrection, we, and all they which be of
the mystical Body of Thy Son, may together
be set on His right hand, and receive that
blessing which He shall then pronounce to all
who love and fear Thee, saying, "Come, ye
blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom
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prepared for you from the beginning of the
world." Grant this, 0 merciful Father, for
Jesus Christ's sake, our only Mediator and
Advocate. Amen.
0 Almighty God, Who hast knit together
Thine elect in one communion and fellowship,
in the mystical Body of Thy Son, Christ our
Lord; Grant us grace so to follow Thy blessed
Saints in all virtuous and godly living, that we
may come to those unspeakable joys, which
Thou hast prepared for those who unfeignedly
love Thee ; through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.
Almighty God, we bless Thy holy Name for
all Thy servants departed this life in Thy faith
and fear, and especially for this Thy servant
whom we commemorate to -day, whom Thou
hast delivered from the miseries of this wretched world, from the body of death, and from all
temptation; and, as we trust, hast brought
their souls into sure consolation and rest.
Give us grace, we beseech Thee, so to follow
their goop examples, that with them we may
be partakers of Thy heavenly Kingdom,
through the glorious Resurrection of Thy Son,
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.
Assist us mercifully, 0 Lord, in these our
supplications and prayers, and dispose the way
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of Thy servants toward the attainment of
everlasting salvation ; that, among all the
changes and chances of this mortal life, we
may ever be defended by Thy most gracious
and ready help ; through Jesus Christ our
Lord. Amen.
2

Cor. xiii.,

14.

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the
love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy
Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen.

Rev. xiv., 13.

I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto
me, "Write, From henceforth blessed are the
dead who die in the Lord : even so, saith the
Spirit ; for they rest from their labors."

DR. VIBBERT'S REMARKS.

The Rev. Dr. Vibbert, Rector of the church,
said : We are met together this afternoon, as
friends and lovers of the late Bishop Clarkson,
to do honor to the memory of one who for
seventeen years was the Rector of this Parish,
and under whom it received that shape and
impetus which placed it in the front rank of
the parishes of the Northwest; and also to put
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upon record our estimate of his services to the
Church and the community in which he lived
and worked for so many years.
Of his work here I can only speak from
hearsay; but many things have been told me
by those who knew him best that enable me to
discover those traits of his character that contributed to his success as a parish priest, and
endeared him to the hearts of his parishioners
and fellow citizens.
The first time I ever met him was in the
Berkeley Divinity School Chapel, Conn., where
he was making an appeal for his mission work
in Nebraska; and I well remember how much
I was impressed with the earnestness and simplicity of his words. I remember how in his
speaking of the zeal of S. Francis Xavier, he
seemed to be witnessing to the sacred enthusiasm which fired his own heart and nerved him
to the self-sacrificing work of his own missionary labors. And when I have said to his old
parishioners: "Tell me what sort of a man Dr.
Clarkson was," the first reply I invariably received was, "He was a man of remarkable
simplicity of character." He was perfectly
natural in his actions and in his speech. There
seemed to be an utter absence of self-consciousness; and when he spoke he appeared to
be lost in the importance of his subject, and
4
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when he ac ted he was thinking of others and
interested in their welfare.
And this interest in oth ers' welfare testified
to his sympathetic nature. A lways ready to
"rejoice with them that do rejoice and to weep
with them that weep," he was a welcome friend
at the marriage feast or at the bedside of
the sick and sufferi ng. He entered with pleasure into all th e innocent amusements of social
life, and brought comfort and cheer to those
who needed consolation in hours of darkness
and desolation. His special friends were the
poor, the humble, the sick and the suffering.
For them he was always poor himself. And
when he left us, the poor felt that they had lost
their best friend. And when the scourge of
cholera came, and others in th e sacred office
fled at its dread approach, the young deacon
continued fearless at his post, nursing the sick,
shrivi ng the dying and burying the dead.
Stricken down himself, he conquered by God's
grace and his indomitable will; and, weak as he
was, he went at his heroic work again, thus
endearing himse1f more and more to the hearts
of those among whom he so bravely ministered.
It was the same sympathetic nature that made
the children so fond of him. By his simplicity
and playfulness, as well as by his special fondness for the little ones, he easily won their
love. A friend tells me of his going through
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the Sunday school, calling each child by name,
having some pleasant word to say to each
one, rumpling up the hair of this boy and
that, as he passed smiling along the aisle, or
taking some child by the hand, making some
remark that was sure to stimulate his interest
in the work, and make him love the good
pastor more devotedly. No wonder that the
children felt that he loved them and sympathized with them! No wonder that they were
warmly attached to him!
The zeal and enthusiasm of his nature at
once began to stimulate the efforts of his
parishioners, and the Parish soon felt the influence of his energy and devotion.
Additional accommodations were shortly
needed for the increasing congregations that
he gathered from all sorts and conditions of
men. The little church at Cass and Illinois
streets soon proved quite inadequate for the
number of people that frequented the services,
and a new and larger edifice was demanded.
The lot on which our present church stands
was purchased, and the corner-stone of the
beautiful church (which was destroyed in the
great fire) was laid in the spring of 1856, the
first service being held in December, 1857; and
although there was upon the church the large
debt of $30,000, yet by the energy and tact of
Dr. Clarkson the whole .sum was raised a few
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years later, and placed upon the altar on
Easter-day. The history of the parish under
his Rectorship, we are told, was one of great
unity and of increasing prosperity.
Of his broad Catholic spirit that manifested
itself in his sympathy and labors in all good
works in the city as well as in the Church, of
his patriotism during the years of civil strife,
of his care for the soldiers, and of his lively
interest in the institutions of this city, others
can bear ample testimony. With quick, keen
sympathy, so thoroughly alive to everything
that went on around him, he threw himself
into all worthy plans for material growth and
progress.
He loved Chicago, and he was
proud of it. There are doubtless many in this
congregation this afternoon, gathered as it is
from all quarters of the city, who can testify
to the enthusiasm and energy that he brought
to bear upon the advancement of this Capital
of the West, and to the value of the influence
which he exerted upon it.
I should not call his life here an eventful
life; but it was (what is better) a life of the
faithful performance of duty in the ordinary
lines that God laid out for him. We remember
him here as a man distinguished for goodness,
as one who made men better, who raised them
to a higher plane of thought, and made society
purer and nobler. Simple in his manners, sym-
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pathetic in his affections, impassionate in his
dealings, broad and catholic in his spirit,
zealous in his work, practical in his judgment,
charitable and tolerant toward all, he was a
patriotic citizen, a loving friend, a thorough
gentleman, a faithfu.l pastor, a good man.
His monument here is in the hearts of his
people, in the lasting friendships that death
cannot sever, in the noble parish in which his
influence still lives, in the truths he taught, the
example he set, the good that he did.
And in offering this tribute to the memory of
Robert Harper Clarkson, I am sure I express
the sentiments of many in the congregation
who rise up and call him blessed. Our best
tribute will be in leading the life that he taught
us and showed us how to live.
DR. LOCKE'S REMARKS.

The Rev. Dr. Locke, Rector of Grace Church
said: I suppose that if we could see collected
in one vast library the fulsome, empty, unreal
words which have been spoken over the dead,
we would start back astonished at the crowding volumes. Often reasons of state, or the
presence of the living, or mere desire to show
off one's eloquence, have dictated eulogies and
chiselled epitaphs, which brought a smile to
every lip, so entirely were they the reverse of
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the well known record of the dead. It is more
excusable, when love, always blind to faults,
glosses over glaring inconsistencies and paints
ugly spots in rosy colors. But in spite of all
this, there are memorials of the dead, which
rest upon a sure and solid basis; there are
words spoken about a friend in the rest of Paradise, which are well deserved, and find a precedent in our Lord's own sentence, "Well done
good and faithful servant, enter thou into the
joy of thy Lord." I am about to try to say some
such word~. Surely it ought not to be difficult. This is not a memorial to some rich and
ungodly man, whose relatives the poor clergyman is afraid to offend by speaking the truth.
It is not a service in honor of some public character, whose official life and whose private life
were diametrically opposed to the law of God .
There is nothing hollow here. Vv e are met to
pay a tribute of respect to an earnest, hardworking, unselfish, warm hearted, devoted
Bishop, who lived and died in the service of
his Master. We are his friends, many ofus his
life-long friends. It surely need not trouble
us to find loving words, and just words, out of
which to weave a wreath of fond recollections
to lay upon his grave.
Let it be ours to dwell on all that was sweet
and good, and true, in a life that was so sweet,
so good, so true, that it gathered around it as
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devoted a body of friends as ever blessed any
man's life. No one was ever more truly
mourned. No one in our Church was ever
more widely mourned. It is not often that
you see a large city, like the one in wh_ich he
lived, shut up its stores, close its schools, suspend its business, so that it might pay the last
sad honors to one who was emphatically its
foremost citizen, the enemy of no one but
the true friend of all.
Let me sketch briefly some traits of Bishop
Clarkson's character, which stand vividly out
in my mind. I think I may well do it, for we
loved each other very dearly. We were fast
friends from the moment when I, a young deacon, set foot in this diocese. It was through his
influence I came to this city. We were for
years associated together here, and but few
months have ever elapsed since he left to take
the helm of the infant Diocese of Nebraska,
without a sight of his friendly face and a grasp
of his loving hand . How happy I am to think
that last summer I was able to visit him, and to
share in the delight he took in showing me his
noble Cathedral, his Child's Hospital, his Clergy Home, his Girls' School, the provisions for
future church-growth in Omaha, and his own
delightful home, the seat of such unstinted
hospitality.
Ah me, and shall I never see him more on
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this side death?
to love him.

Thank God I need not cease

" As sometimes in a dead man's face,
To them that watch it, more and more
A likeness hardly seen before
Comes out-to some one of his race.
So, dearest, now thy brows are cold,
I see thee what thou art, and know
Thy likeness to the wise below,
Thy kinship with the great of old.
But there is more than I can see ;
And what I. see, I leave unsaid ,
Nor speak it, knowing Death has made
His darkness beautiful with thee,"

The late Bishop was an exceeding wise man ;
and if by worldly wisdom you mean a keen
perception of the fitness of men for places,
sagacity in forecasting the future, bringing to
bear upon men the most effectual motives for
moulding them to a good purpose, why then he
had worldly wisdom; and for my part I wish that
it were a trait more widely diffused among the
clergy; there would not be so many foolish
mistakes. It was he who, under God, urged
and who secured the elections of Bishop Whipple for Minnesota, and of Bishop Garrett for
Texas, truly a choice of men most happy in
its consequences. It was he who pointed out
De Koven to Bishop Kemper, as the fittest
person in the whole land to take charge of
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Racine College.
It was from his foresight
that throughout the city of Omaha, desirable
property has been secured in every section of
the town, bought at very cheap rates, ready
when the time comes for the Church to be
built, which sooner or later will be required
there.
The whole Diocese of Nebraska is
studded with pieces of church property, secured by the Bishop in the very founding of
the towns, and held by him and his successors
in trust, so that they cannot be alienated, but
wait for the Church which is sure to come.
Many of our best canonical regulations were
made at his suggestion; and in the Board of
Missions of this Church his counsel has been
most highly valued. His ready wit, his fertile
resources, his quick perception, have enabled
him many times to adjust differences which
threatened much disorder, and to reconcile
jarring elements with ease and permanency.
He was always ready, always good-natured, no
opponent ever found him unarmed, and often a
few apt words would turn a foe into a friend.
There are numerous anecdotes, the dignity of
this place will not permit me to recount, which
go to show how readily he adapted himself to
the men he was obliged to meet in what was,
but a few years ago on the frontier, and tenanted by frontiersmen. But I consider his wisdom as far inferior to his generosity. I do not
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believe the man ever lived who surpassed him
in nobleness and generosity of heart. We
sometimes hear of the "vices of our virtues,"
and this almost became so with him; it was
often so regardless of his means, his comfort,
his time. He could no more resist the appeal
of distress than iron can resist the attraction
of the magnet. He would give the last penny
he had to any one who he thought needed it,
and, like all generous men, he was many times
the victim of that baser class which trades on
the kindheartedness of its fellows. But no rebuff ever dampened that glowing flame of generosity which blazed on the altar of his heart.
His purse, his house, his pen, his influence,
were always at the command, not only of his
friends, but of those who had scarcely the
slightest right to his attention. And it was
not only a generosity of material aid. There
was in it that nobleness of nature which led
him, on the very slightest acknowledgment, to
forgive any one who ha_d injured him, or misunderstood him. Anger passed out of his
heart and resentment faded from his memory,
as the image of the cloud fades from the limpid water. He hardly ever waited for a movement toward reconciliation, but was himself
the first to display the olive branch of love and
peace. There was nothing little or mean in his
make-up.
Belonging to the old-fashioned
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High Church school, he gave the widest tolerance to those who differed from him, and any
one who was wi lling to work heartily and devotedly for the cause of the Lord Jesus Christ
was welcomed in his diocese. He numbered
among· his friends men of all shades of opinion; and there lives not the man who ever
heard him say anything bitter of any class of
Christians. Let us turn to his self-sacrifice.
vVhen he was made Bishop of Nebraska, it
was not the pleasant diocese it now is. It
had no delightful residence like Omaha, with
its fine buildings and its cultured society.
There was no Cathedral, such as now, stately
and beautiful, rises there; no lovely Bishop's
house embowered in trees and flowers; no
Brownell Hall with its crowding scho lars. It
was very rude and rough, and in all the ferment of any forming society. He left for it this
noble parish, where for many years he had
been the almost worshipped Rector, this
city, where he had a great and rapidly increasing influence. He gave up ease, and comfort,
and friendship, for what was, of course, a post
of great honor, but one of great hardship and
great self denial. He never complained of
anything he had to endure; and with that
brightness which was so characteristic of him,
turned every discomfort into a sourc e of amusement; but he could tell a history of trials
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and perils by land and water, by flood and
tempest, by heat and cold, during the early
years of his episcopate in Nebraska and Dakota which would shock the nerves of many a
man who thinks himself hardly used, if he
has to pass one night away from all the appliances of modern civilization. He reaps, I
doubt not, in Paradise a golden harvest in return for all these seeds sown with tears and
trial, but even here God gave him a glorious
reward. He lived to see the State of his adoption rise in power, in population, in wealth, to
a splendid eminence. He lived to see the few
struggling missions which, far scattered, were
all he could call his own when first he came,
expand into the flourishing diocese, with its fine
churches, its schools, its colleges, its hospital,
its Cathedral, in many respects far superior to
dioceses which counted a century of existence.
He lived to receive from all his fellow men,
the well earned sentence, "Thou hast done
well. All this is thy care and thy endeavor
guided by the grace of the ever blessed Trinity." He had great sweetness of disposition.
There was in his tone of speech, and in the
way in which he put his words, something almost irresistible. It conveyed so clearly to
you the impression of a loving, tender nature.
It was this which made him so successful in securing material aid for his work. He won men
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to help him by his soft, delightful manner. He
was not what is called" gracious," for that implies a certain condescension, and no one in
the world had less of that than he. It was a
winning, sunny, pleasant way of approach, of
speech, of answering objection, which while
thoroughly manly, had the feminine charm of
submissiveness, in its best form, a love ly addition to any man's character. Children were
always devoted to him, because he nev er overlooked them. In the most distinguished company he took care never to forget their presence, but to reserve for them some moments
of close attention, and some store of bright and
attractive anecdote.
His attention, his courtesy, his se lf-forgetfuln ess, were just as evident in talking to a
poor beggar woman as to the noblest in the
land. All those little sacrifices of time and
trouble, such as going to a train at unseasonable hours to m eet a friend, when it was not
necessary, but just a mark of kind attention,
taking a long walk, or writing many letters in
the midst of great press of work, to accomplish
a little favor for a fri e nd, such things as that
were the Bishop's daily life. It was the atmosphere he breathed. He never forgot the
slightest request. Months wou ld pass often,
and then would come the kind words saying,
"You asked me this, and this is what I have
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been able to do." It was a tonic to a man even
to be with Bishop Clarkson an hour or so, so
amiable, so bright, so overflowing with repartee
and humor, so gentle, so observing of one's
wan.t s, and above all, a host whose hospitality
was the most perfect and thorough it was ever
my happiness to enjoy. But I think his gift
of sympathy was that which endeared him the
most to all who knew him. We read in the Acts
of the meeting of some with St. Paul, and how
after his words, "They thanked God and took
courage." Oh, there are hundreds all over
this Northwest, who have felt able, after opening their heart to the Bishop we are honoring,
to " thank God and take courage." The young
man in some trouble of mind, or circumstance,
caused often by his own folly, found in him no
stern reprover; but one who took him right
into his arms, and with pity and earnest words
of sense and force won him to do right. The
sorrow-stricken, with the arrow yet rankling
in the wound, felt that this man was a partner
in their grief, shared in it, entered into its
depth. Many before me know the truth of
what I say; for when death entered their households, they realized the warmth, the tenderness,
the holy comfort of the pastor's heart, which
beat responsive to their own. No wonder
he was loved by his clergy. The lot of many
of them is hard, fettered by a small salary,
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set in some lonely post, with much to discourage and d ep ress ; often they grew dishearten ed, but ever in him they found a friend,
a counsellor, a brother, as well as a Bishop.
Letters of earnest love, gifts wisely chosen
and guarded with pious secrecy and every now
and t~1en a visit from him, filled with encouragement and cheer, his own house always
open to them, and they always his most
welcome guests, how could they help fe eling
drawn with strong cords to their Bishop.
Above all others, they mourn ed for the Father
in Israel taken from their h ead. No man was
ever outside that wide sympathy, that compassion, that tender desire to soften your
sorrow, to h elp your misfortune, to restore
your ch eerfu ln ess. Just as it is His sympathy, that in our Lord Jesus draws men the
closest to Him, so is it a shadow of that sympathy which makes men seem best moulded
in the image of Christ. I n eed not say that underneath all the Bishop's life, his practical wisdom, his happy nature, his wit, his adaptiveness, his management of affairs, lay a firm
rockbed of utter and supreme devotio.n to his
Master Christ. There his heart was fixed.
To ·win men to the Cross, that was his mission,
not talked about, not paraded, but ever piercing throu gh dry conversation, ever the ultimate
aim of any action. On his life rests no blem-
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ish. In a crooked generation , his walk was
onward and straightforward in the steps of
our Leader and our Redeemer. As a man, as
a citizen, as a priest, as a Bishop, I think we
all will say he did well his part. I cannot
speak h ere of his sweet domestic life, what he
was as a father, as a son, as a husband. Those
who have seen it know what it was. It is
too delicate a flow er to hold up in the sunlight of a public discourse and before a mixed
congregation.
He has gone, but not into darkness. The
"Vale" we uttered over his grave was not the
hopeless one of the Roman, as he turned away
from the funeral pile with the little urn of
ashes, all that was left, he thought.
Our
farewell is on ly for a time, only the earthly
part is dissolved for ever. He in all his full
activity is in God's own chosen place for the
abode of the blessed. There he waits for those
who are to come. There he enjoys the converse of those who are gone before. There he
offers his prayers for his beloved diocese, and
for us, whom he knew and loved on earth.
There he will grow in glory and increase in
brightness and in light. Surely we all will
pray th at so it may be with him. A blessing
here, he will be a greater blessing there ;
although it must seem to his bereaved flock
and his sobbing family as if it could not be
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But must it not be so if death be the
door to greater powers, greater knowledge,
greater hope, and greater realization of all
that Jesus Christ is able to do for them and
us?
BISHOP McLAREN'S REMARKS.

The Rt. Rev. W. E. McLaren, S.T.D., Bishop
of Illinois, said: It is appropriate, at the close
of these impressive services, in which the sad
and joyful elements seem to meet and harmonize, that the only representative present of
that Order in Christ's Holy Church which
Bishop Clarkson adorned, should pay his
heartfelt tribute to the memory of a brother
beloved. No man knows so well as a Bishop
the peculiar trials and difficulties and the
special helps and joys of the apostolic office.
It was a permanent bereavement when he gave
up his parish life for the larger labor and more
extended influence of his diocesan relation.
With a nature which was endowed beyond
most, with an affluence of sympathetic love for
his dear people, he was peculiarly qualified for
the work of a pastor. He was the gentle shepherd, never forgetful of his flock, and just as
tender toward the lambs as faithful to the
sheep. When he went away from St. James,
to Nebraska, he went from holy associations,
which were the product and reward of years of

s
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honest toil and loving fellowship, to a post
which, because so high, is also one of isolation.
There is a loneliness in all positions of chieftainship, which is hard for some natures to
bear. Some, indeed, may find compensation
in the honorable prominence and larger influence which accrue; but Bishop Clarkson
could not be fascinated by such attractions at
the expense of a warm and sympathetic nature,
and hence his heart always turned back with
deep affection to the people whom he left behind, when the voice of the Church he loved to
obey bade him to "go up higher."
So full and just have been the tributes to
which we have listened here to-day, that I do
not feel called upon to amplify. We have been
told of all the past years, have heard the story
of his love, his work, his solicitudes, his successes, have listened with sympathetic interest
to the careful analysis of his character; and
now I may be permitted to change the direction of your thought, and ask you to think of the
Bishop Clarkson who has gone to a higher
plane of effort and to achieve greater results to
the glory of our God.
In that vision which St. John sa,v of Heaven,
when he gazed upward in the Spirit from the
Isle of Patmos, words came to him which form
a beautiful and instructive part of our burial
office. He heard a voice, perhaps it was the
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voice of one of those wise ones and holy, who
evermore do God's bidding, and appreciate
with profoundest interest the wonders of God's
nature as revealed in the drama of redemption, and the voice said, "Blessed are the
dead which die in the Lord from henceforth!"
Then, by a kind of antiphonal response,
the announcement of the angel is followed by
the voice of the Spirit, "Yea, saith the Spirit,
that they may rest from their labors, and their
works do follow them." The idea which shines
out beautifully from these words, is the eternal
continuity of effort in the service of God.
They who live in and labor unto God are not
remitted at death to a condition of inactivity;
they labor still, although they have entered
into rest. They rest in, but not from, service.
The word which is translated "labors," if
you look into the Greek, is x6rro~, which
means a kind of exertion which, by its excessive difficulty, produces weariness and outcries
of distress. The root-idea is that of a wail.
How expressive of most of our labor for
Christ and His Church ! There is so much
to combat, within and without. A thousand
forces of evil array themselves against him who
strives to lead an unselfish life of devotion to
God and humanity. There is so much that is
earthly in the best of us all. There is so little
real charity under the sun. God's purest
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saints are frequently least understood and
most bitterly criticised. It has ever been so,
and will be so to the end. Under our earthly
surroundings, Christian work is hard work,
often unappreciated, misrepresented, impeded,
nay, sometimes neutralized by wickedly unreasonable men. And the word of joy that
comes to us to-day, by the voice of the Spirit,
is that the departed Bishop, whose tenement
of clay we laid to rest the other day under the
shadow of that noble Cathedral which his faith
devised and his works realized, has passed out
of the toilsomeness, weariness, grinding care
and anxiety of his earthly labors. No more
will he serve God, and wail while he serves.
That kind of work is forever done. There
are no thorns in the mitre he now wears. But
the worker has not ceased from his activity, nor has his hand forgot its cunning. That
capacity of loving energy which was his, is
his still, only it is purified from earthly stain,
freed from all impediments, and permitted now
to unfold to the fulness of its possibilities in
the congenial atmosphere of Paradise. His
works do follow him, not as labors that exhaust the forces, but as works that contribute
to every expandi ng grace of the soul newborn into the higher life. This, therefore, ·is not
strictly a day in which we are to contemplate
the past with sorrow and regret, but rather one
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in which we are to be thankful for all the inspiring truths of our holy religion, which irradiate the future with promise and hope. It
was a saying among the early Christians that
they celebrated the day of the death of their
friends, not as the day in which they ceased to
be, but rather as the day of their birth, because now they entered into the true life and
began really to serve Him whom they loved.
It is this thought, beloved in Christ, which I
would impress upon you on this memorial occasion. Let memory shed her tears over the
past with all its sacred associations, but do
not permit the sanctity of a tender sympathy
to exclude from your minds this more noble
thought, of the immortality with which our
departed friend is crowned, and the continued
service which Robert Harper Clarkson is rendering to the Ever Blesse d Trinity, under the
more glorious conditions of the new life upon
which, in the Church Expectant, his spirit has
so lately entered.
May God help us all to
bear our toilsome labors here, with courage and
hope, that we also may at the last enter into
the fulness of the works that shall follow us!
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~te

@ffetings

At this Service will be set apart for a Memorial
Brass to be erected in thi"s Church to
the late Bishop Clarkson.

~ymn 187.

~te

lSenebiction.

