HIS CIVIC VIRTUES.
A MEMORIAL MEETING OF CITIZENS FOR THE LA TE
BISHOP CLARKSON.

MEMORIAL meeting of citizens for the
late Bishop Clarkson was held in Boyd's
Opera House on the evening of the 12th of
March, and was largely attended by people
of all nationalities and walks in life.
Hon. Ezra Millard presided, and the stage
was occupied by distinguished citizens.
The chairman, calling the assemblage to
order, said:
"There is no occasion for me to say anything with respect to the great sorrow which
has brought us together; but I would embrace
the opportunity to say that, in my judgment,
no single life in Nebraska held within it so
much of strength and usefulness as that of
Bishop Clarkson. The loss is not alone to the
Church, but to the State as well, and we have
come together not as churchmen but as citizens. High and low, great and small, we all
knew him, and have been accustomed to claim
and receive from his hands sympathy and
kindly consideration. The little struggling
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hamlet had as firm a hold upon his affection
as the busy city at home. As illustrating the
esteem in which he was held by the communnity, it was shown in the published statement
a few days since, that the Presbyterians, Congreg·ationalists, Lutherans and Methodists
had at their prayer meetings addressed to
the Throne of Grace, petitions that the life of
this good Bishop, so beloved by all, might be
prolonged among us. But it was not so to be,
and we are led to bow to the decree in sorrow.
"Resolutions, written by Mr. Woolworth,
will now be presented to you."
The Hon. A. J. Poppleton presented the
resolutions as follows:
"Profoundly sensible of the great calamity
which has befallen this city and this commonwealth in the death of the Right Reverend
Dr. Clarkson, and leaving to his clergy and
people the commemoration of his services as
Prelate of the Church, and to his family and
intimate personal friends the memory of the
most affectionate relations, we, his neighbors
and fellow citizens, assembled for the purpose
of paying our tribute to his civic virtues, in
the most public and emphatic manner of which
we are capable, do hereby declare:
"That in the death of this distinguished
and patriotic citizen, this community has sus-
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tained a grievous and irreparable loss. Coming here before a large prosperity had been
realized, Bishop Clarkson entered into the
august work of laying the foundation of society, with an interest, a zeal and a hope
which far transcended the bounds usually set
to the clerical office. With a wise foresight
he prophesied, and nev er once doubted the
prosperity which this city of his adoption has
enjoyed; and he rejoiced with the keenest
delight and the highest exultation in the
accomplishment of his enthusiastic anticipation s.
"In the school which he provided for our
daughters, and in the beautiful charity for
little children which he planted and built up,
and in the influence which he has exerted
upon social institutions and the hearts of all
men and women who gave ear to his counse ls or craved his sympathy, he has erected
a monum e nt for himself which in all the generations will n ever crumble or decay.
"It is a fit close of his long and laborious
and most successful career, not only for the
Church which he loved, but for the people
among whom he had his home, that he built
his Cathedral to be a grace and a joy forever.
It was his aspiration here, at all times of public gratulation or of public sorrow, by means
of adequate and fit religious services, to link
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the patriotic impulses of the whole citizenship
with the immortal truths of our divine religion; and also that, as the years passed by,
and one and another great name should, in
the course of nature, fall from its place among
men, here should be kept some worthy record
or symbol of distinguished public service and
honored citizens.
"And so, as well as otherwise, he sought
and largely succeeded in impregnating and
irradiating this our civilization with the faith
of a generous, tolerant, catholic religion.
" Great as an ecclesiastic, graceful as a
scholar, generous as a neighbor, unswerving
and unselfish as a friend, he never forgot, but
deeply cherished and wisely fulfilled, all his
duties as a citizen."
Mr. Poppleton continuing said:
"On behalf of the committee reporting the
resolutions, I move their acceptance, and beg
leave to submit a few remarks upon the motion.
"It is eminently proper that the citizens of
Omaha, representing the manifold interests
which, in their aggregate, constitute its business growth and prosperity, should place upon
the record their estimate of the services of
the deceased Bishop, to the people of this City
and State.
"Leaving, therefore, to his co-laborers in a
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higher sphere in which his life was spent, such
eulogy as may fitly characterize his life-long
devotion to his work, his self-abnegation, his
utter unselfishness, his quick and keen sympathy with all human suffering, whether bodily or spiritual, his cheerful acceptance and
patient, steadfast endurance of labors and
hardships, in ministering to a frontier jurisdiction containing one hundred and seventy-two
thousand square miles of territory, his heroic
courage and self-sacrifice in assuaging and
ameliorating every form of human suffering
and grief, allow me to speak of him in his
character as a citizen.
"Bishop Clarkson first visited Omaha in
December, 1865, and shortly after became a
permanent resident. At that time Omaha had
just become fully aroused from the lethargy
which had settled upon it in September, 1857,
and seemed girding itself for the growth and
prosperity which these latter years have witnessed. The territory was slowing recovering from a prolonged stagnation in immigration
and development, which had driven many
from its borders, and discouraged and disheartened those at home. There were less
than fifty miles of railway in Nebraska. The
extension of that was doubtful and uncertain.
Many of the great railway systems, which
have during his residence among us, gradually
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extended themselves west of the Missouri
until their mileage is reckoned by thousands ,
and no federal territory is left untouched, were
unorganized and unknown.
"The vast territory constituting his missionary jurisdiction was rich in nothing but
natural resources, and in the hearts and arms
of widely scattered settlements, led largely by
men under forty years of age, who had by accident or impulse effected a lodgment in that
particular spot, and with their homes alnd altars
were there to stay. To the vision of those
who for years had waited for the dawn, the
future seemed as gloomy as the past; and they
looked forward rather with anxiety than hope.
" Coming to the territory at such a time,
Bishop Clarkson mad e an enormous contribution to the hope and confidence of the people.
Victor Hugo says of one of his ideal heroes,
' He was one, but he was equal to ten thousand ! ' With a quick, keen sympathy which
seemed to touch every phase of life, he identified himself in feeling and act with all worthy
plans for material growth and progress. With
a never flagging hope, inspired, perhaps, to
some extent by the marvellous progress of the
city from which he came, and a clear vision of
the latent possibilities of the empire through
which his journeyings led, he was a living force
in the advancement of every enterprise.
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"Some of us, too, remember that when any
lon g-watched work had been crowned with
success, and we gathered together to fitly celebrate its comple tion, he was often present,
one of the chief contributors to the instruction
and happiness of the occasion. These things
without impairing in the slighte st degree his
official character or influence, brought him
near to thousands of business men and people
who held no church relations.
"Probably the general body of the people of
Omaha has never contributed so lib erall y to
any one religious enterprise, as to the beautiful Cathedral which was his last and crowning
work-fit monument to his memory.
How
much of this was clue to the univ ersal respect
and regard begotten of his de e p interest in the
general prosperity and growth of the city of
his residence?
"The highest attribute of citizenship is patriotism. The scholar who preferred poverty and toil in his own country, to wealth and a
title of nobility on condition of expatriation,
gave to the world one of its noblest examples
of human virtue. Bishop Clarkson lived in
times which intensified his natural love for his
country. He saw nothing in hi s ecclesiastical
office to divorce him from the duties of citizenship. He was master of the history and frame
of the government, and to him hi s country was
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a living presence. It was not in his nature to
hate anything; but he believed in the sovereignty and supremacy of the federal government
within its sphere, and he accepted with all his
heart every act and construction necessary to
maintain it inviolate. He saw, as all clearsighted men see, that upon no other foundation could a permanent nationality rest; and
it was doubtless one of the felicities of his life,
that he lived to see the great North American
republic at rest upon the only question which
ever menaced its existence.
"Nebraska has attained a population of perhaps seven hundred thousand people. It has
made unexampled strides in prosperity. It has
railways, mills, banks, herds, farms, and the ten
thousand forms of material wealth. All these
things are constantly increasing. The greed
for wealth, sharpened by indulgence, but never
satisfied by acquisition, seldom actually curbed
by any moral restraint, expands its deathly
foliage over the citizen, the family and the
State-until many of the best people come to
believe, or live as if they believed, the husks
of life were its fruit and flower. The character of the State is in the moral, intellectual and
spiritual exaltation of its people. The deathless memories of the earth are not of cash
accumulations, but of heroic deeds, glorified
spirits, intellectual conquests, sacrifices for
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liberty, the pitting of one inflexible human
spirit against the errors and wrongs of ages,
the voluntary surrender of one life that many
lives may be made happier. These are the
ultimate good, to which all human effort must
tend or become aimless and useless. Looking
back for thirty years we can see that as a people we have been largely instant upon the
non-essentials of life. The next generation
must consecrate itself more and more to that
intellectual culture and moral exaltation
which shall lift the State to an equality with
the highest.
"The means and implements of this advancement lie all about us.
The churches,
the common schools, the voluntary associations for mental improvement, the State University, which is sure to become quickly, under
good administration, the intellectual leader of
the State and its people-all are forces set in
array for the achievement of this higher destiny which is sure to be attained.
"And when that day shall come, upon the
roll of self-denying scholars and citizens who
have contributed to that grand result, no name
will shine with greater lustre than Robert H.
Clarkson-whose presence, and teaching,. and
preaching in every city, and village, and settlement, and school-house, and grove into
which his missionary journeys led him, were
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themselves education, refinement, culture,
moral, intellectual and spiritual exaltation.
His faultless taste, his sympathetic eloquence,
his simple manners, his pervading charity, his
contagious sympathy, left every community
he visited wiser, nobler and better than he
found it.
"What higher eulogy can be pronounced
upon any citizen?
"Nothing in Bishop Clarkson's life gave
higher evidence of his courage and self-denial
than the acceptance of his work in Nebraska.
Born in an old and wealthy state, surrounded
by comforts and luxuries, educated at the best
schools, early exhibiting the fine qualities
which made him a model of manner, taste and
expression, settled apparently in perpetuity
over a refined and wealthy parish, idolized by
his people, when the summons came from this
frontier country, "Come over and help us,"
he put behind what he seemed rightly to have
won, surroundings consonant with his character and taste, and unhesitatingly girded himself for the trials and hardships he knew were
in store for him. Others have declined such
tasks, but his gentle and heroic spirit accepted the sacrifice and went forth patiently
and steadfastly to his work. For more than
eighteen years he went up and down his vast
jurisdiction, denying himself personal com-
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forts, foregoing needed rest, perplexed day
and night with problems he must largely solve
alone, with the ever present task of accomplishing ends without adequate means, until
in sheer weariness his tired spirit rests.
"Labors, and dangers, and hardships, which
men encounter for the love of gold, he accepted for his love of men. Knowing what
lay before him, nothing in his life was nobler
than his acceptance of the work to which he
was called.
"We speak of him as dead. His official life
is ended. His body is without life. But the
personality, the character, which we knew as
Robert H. Clarkson, will never die. More or
less indelibly it is stamped upon our City, our
State, our people; and it will be a vitalizing
and exalting force so long as this municipality,
this Commonwealth survives. As citizens we
claim him as one of the founders of our State,
and we cherish his spotless memory as a precious inheritance for those whose high duty it
shall be to mould the Commonwealth into its
ultimate perfect form."
Judge James W. Savage said:
"It is indeed not unmeet that this spontaneous assemblage should gather to contemplate the character of a Christian gentleman.
But not to mourn for him. We do not mourn
6
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when the sun, after lighting and warming and
cheering us in his course, sinks at evening to
his rest in the western sea, though the earth
is left for a time cold and dark and unlovely.
We do not mourn when the ripened corn in
autumn falls beneath the sickle to become
food and sustenance for the trusting children
who have planted it, though the hillsides have
lost their beauty and the fields no longer
smile with the harvest. We do not mourn
when the toiling laborer at night betakes himself to his couch, and upon him descends the
benediction of unbroken sleep, though we
miss his brave talk and the mild influence of
his example. We know that the sun will rise
again to brighten and revivify the earth with
its beams; we know that with returning spring
the hillsides will renew their verdure, and that
in time the fields will again rustle with the
golden grain; we know that the strong man
will rise refreshed and again go to his work.
And so we know that our Bishop, somewhere,
in some sphere of renewed life and activity,
still . watches over the work he commenced
here, and still remembers those he has left
behind.
"We do not then mourn; or if we do, it is
for ourselves and not for him. He was so
near Heaven during his life, that it seems as if
he has made no long journey to reach it. His
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characteristics were so lovely and beautiful,
he so followed his great Exemplar, that we
might almost feel that he was in Heaven before
he left the earth.
"One of these characteristics was his wonderful compassion. How tender was the love
he bore to the poor, the suffering, the unfortunate everywhere! Those who had most
offended his guileless nature could always be
surest of his sympathy. In this he was like
the noble tree of which Bacon speaks-the
more he was wounded the more he gave forth
the healing balm. So gentle was he that the
youngest of his toddling grandchildren could
sway and bend him to its little will, as though
he were a reed shaken by the wind.
"And yet bravery was no less a distinguishing trait of his life. How strong he was for
the right!
Let an unhallowed hand be
stretched forth to touch the ark of God which
he guarded so faithfully, and how stout was
his opposition, how brave he was in the
defence of his convictions!
"Look also at the purity of his character.
Its clearness and transparency were perfect.
In his life there was never anything to conceal. His ends were always accomplished by
straightforward means. He used no subterfuges, he knew no indirection.
"Above all he had that greatest of the
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Christian graces-charity. Human himself,
nothing pertaining to humanity was foreign to
him. He loved mankind. He never yielded
to the storm of indignation which sometimes
follows the perpetration of a great crime. He
rather looked upon the offender-guilty though
he might be-as though he suffered and sympathized with him.
"What a complete and rounded life was his;
and how thoroughly his work seemed to be
finished before he left us. He had come to
this State before it was a State, and had seen it
grow in riches, power and population until it
is no mean Commonwealth. He had seen the
little village which he fixed upon as his home,
swell and increase to a strong, influential and
wealthy city; he had seen the school which
was always so near his heart become self-sustaining and doing good throughout the land;
and, last of all, he had seen the stately Cathedral, every stone of which he loved, and had
watched grow in its beauty and strength until
it was completed and consecrated. It seemed
as though a fitting time to die had come- as
though his warfare was accomplished. I think,
perhaps, that with all his love for his surroundings, with all the affection he bore to his beloved family, he was not sorry when the Master
called, to give up his work, lay down his cross
and rest. He had sometimes expressed the
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feeling that the work was too hard and heavy
for him. There were appeals for aid which he
could not always furnish; there were requests
which he could not always grant; and his kindly
heart grieved to refuse what it yearned to
bestow.
"I p ity the man who has walked up and
down these streets and seen Bishop Clarkson's
daily walk and conversation, and not been
better for it.
"It was my high advantage to stand for a
moment by his bedside just before the closing
sce ne. His strong mind was sometimes clouded by the effects of his disease, and he was
talking with dead Bishops whom he knew
years ago; he was consecrating churches; he
was confirming maidens ; he was baptizing
children ; his whole thought was upon the
work which for him was over. Yet now and
then his eye wou ld fall upon some one whom he
knew, and by an effort of that vigorous will
which seemed at times powerful enough to
bring him back from the very jaws of death,
he would come again to earth, and greet his
friends with the pleasant smile which was so
familiar to all who knew him, and which in
death seemed sweeter than ever.
"He has gone out from among us ; but
though dead he yet speaketh.
From that
quiet bier, from those pallid, closed lips I hear
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a voice which says: 'Be compassionate; be
brave; be pure; be charitable.'"
Rev. W. J. Harsha, pastor of the First Presbyterian Church, next addressed the assemblage.
"I have been requested by the committee
to be present to express the esteem in
which the memory of Bishop Clarkson was
held by the several pastors of this City.
Although other lips more eloquent than mine
have spoken fitting words descriptive of his
character, his life, words and deeds , I esteem
it a great privilege to be allowed to say that,
though not permitted to be so close to him as
some others who are present, yet I have felt it
a privilege to touch the hem of his garment.
Some have been associated with him as pastors;
and I presume all have heard him as a preacher,
and all have certainly come under his influence
as a citizen. I am glad that I came in contact
with him as a philanthropist. Questions involving many considerations and affecting the
well-being of one of our most degraded races
and which could only be settled in Washington brought us into his society; and we were
amazed to find how wise he was, and at the
same time were touched to see how tender
and loving he was ; and to-day as I had the
privilege of seeing him clad in the robes of his
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office, looking as if the life had not left him,
surround ed by his books, well worn, the chosen
friends of his life, with his desk at hand and
his chair and pen, and surrounded by the
flowers that affection had brought, as mementos from many parts of this Great West, and
the paintings and pictures showing his fellow
Bishops, I said to myself, 'surely though the
worker may fall, the work shall go on; some
other shall take up the mantle of his philanthropy.' I believe that altho ugh there is so
much se lfishness, there will be some one to
take his share of the sympathy and tenderness
which we so much admired; and as those present go from the p lace where they met to do
him honor, let each one take something to
make him better and more tender; and then
when the last closing scene comes they will
meet and talk with those who have gone
before."
Hon.

J.

M. Thurston said:

" 'The li ving are the only dead,
The dead live no more to die,
And often when we mourn them dead,
They never were more nigh.'

"To do and to die is the sum total of human
existence. The cares, sorrows, joys, strifes,
contentions, and the rest and pleasant places
of life are all epitomized in this ; unless we
believe that there is some light beyond the
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grave that illuminates our existence and makes
it worthy of living. We are assembled in
answer to the most unselfish sentiments that
human hearts are capable of, leaving behind
us our business to voice the sympathy and
sorrow for the death of one whom we had all
loved, and to express in some little degree
those feelings of admiration, respect and love
for the life that he has lived among us.
The
great prophets, disciples, teachers and priests
of the religion of which he was one of the
greatest lights, have done more to civilize,
better and glorify mankind, than all the other
agencies of human government and human
society combined. It is our duty to testify
this of him as his fellow citizens.
The ways
of life, the doctrines and daily examples of
Robert H. Clarkson have done as much to hold
together this government of our State as any
other, and I might say all other agencies combined.
He left the home of his boyhood and
of his manhood and accepted a field of labor
here on the borders of civilization, when these
our prairies had scarcely been trod except by
the wandering foot of the savage beast and
scarcely less savage man. He wandered to
and fro as did the disciples of old, with all his
belongings by his side, and the canopy of
heaven as his only shelter and stars his orily
guide. So he went about doing good. In his
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own broad creed there was no such thought, as
that any human soul was totally depraved.
He did not know that there existed upon the
face of this earth a being created in the image
of his Maker who was so low, that a kind word,
a tender act, and the sympathy and love which
he possessed for all mankind in so great a degree, could not win away to a better and more
glorious existence. He felt that to do good
was the sum total of his life among us. What
more can be said of any man than that he
loved his fellow men; that he gave up personal
ends and sacrificed personal ambitions; that
he gave up his own desires and comfort and
brought all that he had and could get, and laid
it upon the altar for the regeneration and
advancement of his fellow men ? So to-night
we are gathered together to testify to his excellence."
Rev. Thomas B. Lemon, Presiding Elder of
the Methodist Church, made the closing address.
He said that almost all the occupations of
life were represented by those present; resolutions expressing admirable sentiments had
been presented, and we are here to do honor
to one who is gone, to commemorate his memory and speak of his worth.
We may well say "a great man has fallen."
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No one looking at the life of Bishop Clarkson
but will admit he was a great man because of
the principles that made up his being. He was,
apart from the classical structure of his mind,
a very practical man, with well settled judgment. Everyone beheld him in the beautifully
rounded character of the good man. The
different orders of society assembled here tonight indicate that men do not object to the
principles of Christianity, when they see them
presented in the character of a good man ;
there is something· in the Christian man that
seems to commend itself, and every one may
say of him : "He is my epistle ; known and
read of all men."
The speaker said that in 1856, in Chicago,
he frequently heard Bishop Clarkson preach,
and since then had often been brought in contact with him on the frontier, where, in sod
school houses, he gathered his scattered flocks
and preached the sweet truths of the gospel
of the Redeemer. Referring to the generosity
of his own friends in presenting himself and
wife with a home in their old age, he said that
the donation received from the Bishop was
accompanied by a tender, sympathetic note
characteristic of the giver. Bishop Clarkson's
monument is in the souls he has confirmed,
the missions he has planted, schools inaugu-
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rated, churches built, and in the impression he
has made on the public mind.
On motion of Dr. G. L. Miller, the resolutions were then adopted and the meeting
adjourned, after expressing by vote a wish
that business houses be closed between the
hours of one and three P.M. to-day, in order
that there may be a general attendance at the
funeral services.

