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HR. OHGESD&LE‘S FUNERAL,
Simple but thus the more Worthy of the stronw soul that is

gons, was the funersl of Willlsm Te droasdale. The serVLcas on Wed~

nesday 1ast at the Eanhattan Single Pax Club, 75 Lex1nguon avanue,

were followed by incineration of the hody‘at lit. Hope Crematory, Fresgﬂ

FPond, Long Islaan

When fh@ friends gathered at the elub house, the coffined body

llay in the rear parlor. 4 mass of flowers rested upon the coffin lldrfg
“and at the foot of the coffin’ was a floral plllOW from the Delaware ;
Soclety, "in memory oF its firs 't president.™ Ola friends Ihat loﬁke&
upon the dead recegnized marked traits of his esrliar manhoed,; when
the massive frame of 1ate: yeuars was sleder'aﬂ& wiry, and thg‘ample;
intellsctual brow loomed in full value above a thin, nervous face.
The Rev. Father James,G-S-Huntiﬁgton, clad in the robe of his
- order, read a psalm, and then Henzry Geqrge, standing st the foot of
tbé ccffin, spoke-with'aingulaf power and simpiicity to an audience.
that listened in absolﬁte silenee and with intense sympathy. Hr.
George spoke thus:
"Po ué who knew him; who were close to nim; the death of
him whose frame lies in that coffin brings with sudden ans pe-
culisr solemnity the awe that.on avery nend bounds life. 4
strong man, & Brave man, in mind ang Body the personation of
vigerous vitality,.laoking'forward with the anticipation that
belongs to life to the task that.was before, it comes with a

shock to us to feel that what our ssnses knew of him is stark



-

end 5t11l, that the light of his smile, the greeting of his

voige, remain ncow but in our memories.

- "What shall we say of hig, cur friend, our éomrade, our

greathesrted soldler of the goo&'cauSe, ere we bear him away,; - -

as"oﬁhgrs in our turn must Lear us? Thét he had fasted the
3033 and gained the priges of life? - ﬁhat he ﬁa& 2ot Wealﬁﬁé
"ﬁengr, wisdom? No, it is not on such things that the heéit
dwélls as we stand by the coffin; as we ¢ome face to face with
that wnanswering éilenee that 1s the background of all life's
hopes and feax#.‘ Ebw'thisrrcom, this gatherigg;of(friends,;
aﬁggests;te ug the politiesl struggle that hs made less than s
year ago; the brave and honorsble hopes that nerved him asgainst
hepeless wdds, the noble ambitionrthat wes kindled only to meet

_ rebuff! How importaﬁt, haw—absorbing it seemed fhsn. What doesif
it matter now? .You who knew himikheﬁ something of his_struggles;i

“his successes, his disappointments & how cenfidently he still

looked forward to the future, how mubh.hejyet hoped to dol _Eut‘~;
now, success or fallure, <he wmomentsry gleam of pleasure, the
passing sfing of pgin, thé few yoars more or less - what does
it matter now? |

"But this dves matter; this remains; it is of this thst
our heart speak in the hush that és fire separatés dross from
gold - the kindly thought, the helpful hand, the scornm of the
feise, the love qf the true; that he stood for justice, that
he fought for freedom! For curselves we may mourn. Ws have:

lost a friend, & comrade, & man who was strohg to babttle for



" the right, snd whose absence we shall feel as we clcse up our

B

ranks and ﬁove forward. Bui for him, we may say gladly, Droudly
with the solemn joy that casts out regret, that he did strive:

for the good, that he d4id labor for -others, @hat when Justlcei

called he ﬁtood by her side; that his highest bones ware the‘
hopes, snd his strongest efforts were the efforts to bring abot
conditions that Should make mankind better and happier sfter
he should ¢esse to be.

"Cease to be? No; I do not believe iti Cease to be? Nof
oaly to our senses, yet encompsssed in the flash that he has B
shed. for our hearts bear witness to our rzason that that walch“:
stands for good does not cease -to be. ?% who hold the faith hé'%ﬁ
held, we who sirive for’ the alm that was his aim - we of 811 men f
may say farewsll to the oubward gemblance of our friend in thc p
confident belief that that which énimated ;t; that which we loved,
that which we honor, though it has paséad from ocur view, hasrnat?i

Geasé& to be.

"For wﬁat is the core, the essense of our belief - we, Wﬁ&
for want of a better word, call ourselves Single Tax_men?' It
is that tberé?is in social relations as in physical relations
s law, an order; a law wﬁich gverywhere ccincides with the maﬁal
law; an ordsr which shows Intelligence aﬂd‘Beneficence.“ The
simplé, yet far-reaching reform that we urge is to us.no ingen=
ious seheme devised by humsn wit; mo.Eéftly invented panacea to
cure humsn ills. It is something far simpler, yet transcen&entlj;
grender - it 1s the'conformation of humen law to the SupremellaW:-

of Jjustice; the obedlenae in ouxr 1eglslat103 to Gﬂd s w111. ThﬁEL
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ingustica,wfhe want, the Sﬁfferiﬂg gnmwing out of biltter poverfﬁi
on the one sids éﬁ&‘monstraus wealth on the cther, that ég threaﬁ
en and perplex the world ténﬁay; raise no doub¥ in CHr-mindsfof;
the éxiétence ang béneficence of.a'Suprgme,iﬂteliigeneei féf'wei
see that they spring not from His negleét, not from His ﬁiggar@;
ness, Euﬁ from man's vilétionrof His éraer'and rejeetiém eflli'
blessingé, We see iﬁ the maﬁerisl provision that He has madé:féJ
men room for 511, work for all, abundance for all, and ppgerfpﬂe&fj

ities of lsisure and the fullest deveiepment for all, conditionédﬂf

only on men's obedlience to the moral law that f$eaches us o give L
each'hismiightggto do0. to oﬁhers.asmme would have others do to mse s
We sée that in the moest highly developed civilizatio& theré is nﬁka
difficulty in séearing to all an egual share in their Creator's q
bounty, but that in the Divina“Forethought a provision has beeﬁ

mads by virtue of which the very growth of soclety by iﬁc?easing':

lend values, provides a fund adequate for all the incrsasing needs’

of society, and that to apply this to its intended purpase_wo@la’
be'to make #he growth of civilization an aavancé-toward greaﬁer, j2
end greater equality. 4nd thus we see thet the evils wﬁich affliﬁﬁ
the world, and which to so many shut out the ldea of 2 beneficenpk
Creatar and the moral government of the universe, Spring realiy J
from the wrong that disinherits the masses of all share in their -
birthrightsy and turns into the reward of greed and the inceﬁﬁivéf
to foreét&lling the provision iesigne&-to supply the wents o |

soclety and promote equality.

"Thus we realize that what is to be dons %o purify the Stété;f




%o‘solve the labor guesiion, to do aﬁay with undeserved povert#;
to zive to all sons of men eguasl opportunity to live their 1i?e§ﬂ
and develope. thelr powsrs, 18 not to construst any eiaboraﬁe ;‘
mschinery, but simply to do the will of God; simply to obey the
mnoral iaw; simply to give to menﬁhat oppoctunity thaé‘ié theii--

birthright, that freedom that He intended. 4nd out of this pevs

ception of the justice and wisdom and beneficence of that power g -
that is before and beyond us grows a faith that trusts whers it,fﬁ
eannst gea.

"The changing matter, the passing energy that gave to thisu“i

-fbédy its form .are even now on thelir way to other femas; in a
' fow hours bhers will remain 6 our sight but s hendful of ashes.
But that which we instictively feel as hore than matﬁer and morefﬁ
khen energy ; that which in thinking of our friend to-day we
cherish as best snd highest - that csnnct be losts If thers be
in the world order apd purpcse, that still lives. | |

. "Our comrade was not & man who speculated muech on things

o

syond. With firm belisf in a Bower that ruled for good, his
feeling had something of the feeling of the Stoic, "It is the
business of Jupifer, net mine.” Buﬁ the faith of standing for
the truth, of working for the right, of'fighting-agéinét wrong,
injustice and oppression; of struggling for. the betterment of
social conditions and thé advance of mankind; the faith in the
ultimate triumph of good over evil -~ that faith was hisi

*We take leave of him to-day - ieavé for = timé - without
sorrow and without repiﬁing. Ve nay say of him, what let us

hope may when our time comes be said of us -~ that he 4id his
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work as light and- strength were given him, without filinehing,

without faltering, witheout turning to the right hand or the

left. He did what i% was his to do while life was his. He has

been called away. The rest - that is for the Hastér§

Bwifsly fbliaw{hgnﬁur‘frign& has gsﬁé %hé poet ﬁqwell;i_'
Here are two verses df his ﬁhiéh'Mrr Crossdale book greét' §1¢
sure. bLet me resad them by hisveoffin: . ﬁ
Once to every man and nation comes the momﬁﬁﬂtto.decida,
.In the strife of téath with félse hood, for the good or evil.si@é%

Some great cause, God's new HMessiash, offering esch with bloom

or blight,
Parts the goats upon the left hand, and the sheep uﬁoa,the right;;
ﬁnﬁ the chqice goes by forever, 'twixt that darkness and that ’
| | light. | |

% * % * % Gk * * * P * % %

%

Careless seems the gresat avenger; history's pages but record

One desth-grapple in the darkness 'twixt 0ld systems'aﬁd the
ﬁérd; R

Truth forever on- the écaffoiﬂ, wrong foreve? on the throng -~

Yét that scaffold sways the future, and, bshind the dim unknown{ “

Stendeth God within the shadow, keeping wateh &bove His owns"

4% the close of Mr. George's address, Father Huntington read

the Episcopsal service f;r the dead, and after the friends had tsken

a last look at the coffimed'face, the procession moved_ﬁdwerd the |

crematory.

There was no service of any sort at Fresk Pond. Fifty or sixty -
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frlends of the decesseqd ﬂatberei in the llttle chambar dn front of

tne furnace, and saw the body, cradled in wrought iron, commlttei

to the flames. Twenty minutes later, when the iittle company emnrgef
into the open aii-a c¢loud of Smoke was fleoating nlaclily from the
chimney of the cremstory. The C’Lfln was broken up in the presence.
of & few ffiends and some taebe present carried away fragments_of-.

the wood as memorials. The cremation was in sccordance with the WL$

of Fr. Croasdale, vaguely expressed some weeks since, without refsr-

ence te .a possible early death. Hs was singularly indifferent tg

the fate of his body after déath and it was his favorite Geclaration

- that he &hould never concern hlmbelf on that Sgore, since, if nag-

BDSer, ‘the “tate_mﬁﬁﬁl,aﬁ_QNSaEitaxy_meaaure,rsee—thatmthe—reméingf“*i

of the dead ars properly hidden away. His friands, however, knaWiﬁg’uil
the sensitiveness ofrthe man,; gagerly 8eized upon his expréssionf

touching cremation as furnishing the best clue to his real wishes,

4ug. 19,1891,




