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THE MOST SOLEMN
EASTER

While there may be no spiritunl de-
pression in Ameriea the economie need
everywhere in bound to temper the
season of exaltatlon which is usually
expoerienced at Easter time. One is led
to recull other years when the normal
approach to this significant religious
celebration was influenced by current
EVenLs,

The most solemn Easter in the his-
tory of American was April 16, 1865,
when from every pulpit in the North
and many in the South there emanated
words of lamentation rather than

raise. The assassination of Abraham
Lineoln which occurred on Good Fri-
day, April 14, 1865, was the cause of
national mourning,

Inasmuch as the dates of April,
1865, eoincide with the dates of April,
this year, it seems timely to refer to
some of the reactions of the elergy
who felt moved to lay aside their pre-

ared messnges of joy and speak of
he great ealamity which hod fallen on
the nation by the death of Abraham
Linecaln.

The excerpts which follow, selected
from messages delivered by the
preachers of Boston, Mazsachusetis,
are typieal of those heard throughout
the nation.

Rev, Warren H. Cudiworth

“We would have celebrated the g:.rv
ous festival of Easter today,...But,
yesterdny morning like a elap of thon-
der from clear skies, came the a -
ling announcement, *The President
been assassinated.’....And is it not
strange that Good Friday was the day,
of all days in the year, chesen by the
murderer for his infamous deed 7 It is
one of those remarkable historieal eo-
incidences, which, whelher we will or
not, challengo observation and ecause
remark; and, no dooht, could our
President have spoken after he was
shot, he would have forgiven the cow-
ardly perpeirator of this inhuman act,
and rounded the parallel with a finael
and mmplnh imitation of our Lord's
example."
Rev. Cyruz A. Bartol
“What a contrast the last traged
to our late jubiles! God seems to hav{
chosen smered days for his messages—
on two successive Sundays appointing
celebrations of victory—and now giv-
ing to Good Friday and Easter a new
associntion ind in Christian
minda !
Rev. Jomen Freeman Clark

“Perhaps the crime committed last
Friday night, in Washington, iz the
worst ever committed on any Good
Friday since the erucifixion of Christ.
It was mot only assnssination—for
despots and tyrants have been assas-
sinated—but it was patricide: for
Abraham Lincoln was as a father to
the whole nation."
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Roev. Chandler Robbina

HAnd now, on this blessed Easter
Sunday, which we wore expecting to
celebrate with double gladness,
through the association ufnur joy for
our country's telumph with our rejoic-
ings for our Redeemer's victory, He
has permitted our land to be shronded
with such a tragie gloom as even the
radiunce of the resurrection eannot
wholly dispel.”

Rev., W. 8. Studley

“This bright Easter morning is one
of the saddest, and, at the same time,
one of the most hopeful mornings that
ever dawned upon the American peo-
ple....Abraham Lineoln, our Presi-
dent, whose mental and moral vision
was ug clear and true as a sunbeam,
and whose great heart was as tender
and loving ns n woman's, a man who
possessed such n geninl and generous
nature that he hur:ﬂmlr & personal
enemy in the world . ... this wise and
jost and merciful ruler lies murdeved
in the eapital ™

Rev, E, N, Kirk

“On Sunday, the 16th, the voice of
song hans died in our streets, The tri-
umphant banner of the Republic wears
the weeds of widowhood, A word ean
start the tear in every eye. Arrange-
ments for refoicing are suspended. A
nation is making preparations for a
funeral: the greatest funcoral bot one
it ever attended; yes, the test:
for, the peaple never boried such a
President at such a time—a murdered
President.”

Makine 10 £y ot oy il

o er e synonym
triumph, and Enster-day has come.
How sweetly its bleased light has
dawned vpon us this morning, And yet
it haa brought with it the saddest tid-
ings—yes, in an important sense, the
snddest Lidings—which have over con-
eerned us since wo were n mia. To-
day, our whole land is fille th sor-
row and mourning; not only so, but
with the keenest mense of national
shame and mortification.”

Rev, William Hogue

“Never, we believe, since the death
of Washington did the countenanece of
v man, every woman, and every
&HMr the broad m“I'. of the re-
publie, express a sentiment of grief so
profound and keen ns that which
greets us now, whithersoever we may

it Rev. Rufus El
e, s Ellis

“Our Enster flowers shall remain in
the house of prayer, not because we
arp gl:d—w eannot be glad today—
but nuse we are full of the great
hope which is the Christinn's anchor,
and which holds in the stormiest sea.

Thei are providentinlly here to grace
the burial of our Chief Magistrate,..”
Rev, Edward E, Hale

“'And on earth peace, good will
toward men.' The martyrdom of Good
Friday does not make us veil the mot-
to, though we read it through our

tears. Of such martyrs, it is as true
us ever, that their blood is the seed of
the ehm;h.“ ¢ L. CA
i, George L, Chan

“All speech 1:1;‘:1 Teohle in‘?{‘le ros-
ence of the national grief and Indigna-
tion, that I would choose to be & silent
waorshipper with you, while each
should listen to the solemn preaching
of the event, as his own heart might
only interpret it. But since the oceca-
sion, and your general expectation, not
nnfnirii demand speech, I will try so
to speak as not to disturb your hearts'
conferemce with ils own bitter grief.”

Rev. E. B. Webb

“Men hold their breath, and torn
pale at the appalling words. Citizens
mect, and shake hands, and part in
silence. Words express nothing when
ottered. All sttempt to express the
nation's grief Is utterly commonplace
and insignificant. An eclipse seems to
have come upon the brillianey of the
flng—a wmile secms irrelevant and
sacrilegions, Even the fresh, green
grass, just coming forth to meet the
retorn of spring and the singing of
birds, scems to wear the shadows of
twilight at neonday. The sun i less
bright than before, and the very at-
mosphere seems to hold in it for the

ul eyes n strange othereal cle-
n;;n_t“nf gloom. Surely ‘the night com-
alin.
Rev. Henry W. Foote

“Our hearts, =0 recently, alas!
throbbing with an exultant sense of
security in the blessod assurnnce of
approaching peace, have been quickly

othed again in the habit of anguish
so familiar, but now In a oth
blacker than the loss of many battles
eould have bmuﬁht, whose hues of
mourning must hereafter darken all
our lives. .. . Nor even can God's whit-
est angel of peace return, save with
tear-dimmaed 0y o8, and the disguiet of
& mighty sorrow.”

Rev, Jolhn E. Todd
“Such was the dreadful s A -
was ticked off at first, at midnight, to
; i:: lilnmrhul fnmh, and was re-
ected. It came ngain with
authority. It stared out in m
terrible lines from the morning
pers, making the brain of the rmg;
to reel, and the heart to sick. It
was told in hmhi:nd frightened tones
by one to mnother, and with wvoices
choked with tears. 1t leaped from face
to face, pale and livid, as we never saw
the faces of the people before. It he-
gan to fringe the flags, and darken the
streets which were but recently so
¥ It began to create gloom, and a
ush and loneliness in  business
haunts, which, but a fow days since
were filled with erowds and proces-
sions and cheers and musie. It began
to wail from steeple to steeple. It
broke at last from the cannon's mouth
in thun :Eﬂ?d“' And, ‘It; length, we
begin zo today, that oor be-
loved Preaident is no ;nre."



