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ent and cold, have so often given to us; to
honor our calling and profession, that we
may be prepared to inherit eternal lives
in the celestial kingdom of our God. May
God help us to do so in the name of Jesus:
Amen.

ELDER GEORGE A. SMITH

The occasion which has called us to-
gether is truly one of mourning; but
our mourning is not as the mourning of
those who have no hope. Our father, our
brother, our President has fallen asleep.
He has fallen asleep according to the
promise that those who die unto the Lord
should not die, but should fall asleep.
Still, the circumstances with which we
are surrounded cause us to feel keenly,
deeply this bereavement of his company,
of his counsel, of his support, of his soci-
ety, and the benefit of that wisdom which
ever flowed from his lips. Short is the
journey from the cradle to the grave, and
all of us are marching rapidly in that di-
rection; and the present occasion is cer-
tainly calculated to inspire in our minds
a desire that in all our lives and ac-
tions we may be prepared for that com-
ing event, that we may be prepared to
rest in peace, and in the morning of the
first resurrection to inherit eternal life
and celestial exaltation. The association
which we have had with President Kim-
ball has been of long standing. He en-
tered the church early after its organiza-
tion. In 1832, with President Brigham
Young, he visited Kirtland, and made
himself personally acquainted with the
Prophet Joseph, whose bosom friend he
was from the time of their first ac-
quaintance until the day of his death.
President Kimball was a man that
seemed embarrassed when called upon
to speak in public in the early part of
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his ministry. My first acquaintance with
him was in 1833, when in company with
President Young he moved his family to
Kirtland. The Saints were then building
the Kirtland Temple. He had but little
means, but he subscribed two hundred
dollars and paid over the money. Efforts
were being made to build another house,
for school and other purposes, and he
subscribed one hundred dollars for that
also to buy the nails and glass. That
was the first public meeting at which
I ever saw Heber C. Kimball. When
he was chosen one of the Twelve Apos-
tles, and they were called into the stand
to bear their first testimony as Apostles
to the Saints, there was an embarrass-
ment and a timidity about his appear-
ance that was truly humble. And when
he went abroad to preach, many felt al-
most afraid to have bro. Kimball preach
because he had not as great a flow of lan-
guage as some others. But it turned out,
I am sorrow to say, that some of those
who were the most eloquent seemed to
be those who fell off by the wayside. It
was a dark hour around the Prophet in
Kirtland, many having apostatized, and
some of them prominent Elders, when
bro. Kimball and some others were
called upon to take a mission to Eng-
land. He went abroad when some of the
first Elders were covered with darkness,
and apostasy ran rampant through the
Church. He started almost penniless,
made the trip across the ocean, intro-
duced the gospel to England, and laid the
foundation for the great work that has
since been accomplished there, accompa-
nied by Orson Hyde, Willard Richards
and Joseph Fielding. Bro. Kimball and
Hyde remained in England about one
year, and in that time 1,500 were bap-
tized there. It was strange the power and



