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FUNERAL OF REV. DR. HILL.

Tue funera! services of the late Rev. Dr. Hill took place on
Satorday, February 4, 1871, at 11, s u., in the Church of the
Second Parish, over which the deceased had officiated as pastor for
more than forty years. Among those in attendance were many
of the older citizens, the clergymen of the city, and distinguished
gentlemen from abroad.

The arrangements for the faneral were made by a eommittee of
the Parigh, consisting of Mesars, J, W. Wetherell, F. B, Rice and
L. Barnard, .

The decorations of the church for the occasion, with laurel and
white flowers, were very tasteful, but plain and simple, in nccord-
ance with the expressed wish of the deceased, that there should be
no display. A star of laurel, enclosing a wreath of roses, orna-
mented the recess in the rear of the pulpit, and the four eolumns
supporting the recess were twined with laurel. The pulpit was
beantifully festooned with evergreens, interspersed with eallas and
wreaths, stars and crosses of rare axotics, the central ornament be-
ing & floval erown resting on across. The eatafalque was entirely
covered with laurel, and in front was suspended a vieh floral
wreath surrounding a oross. At either end were stands of
bougquets. On the top of the coflin rested a rich and elegant
collection of fragrant flowers, comprising a crown, an anchor and
wreaths.

The pall bearers, eight in number, selected from the older mem-
bers of the parish, were: John P. Kettell, Stephen Salishury,
John Barnard, Charles A. Hamilton, Dr. George Chandler, F. H.
Kinnicutt, Walter Bigelow, and Charles H. Whiting.

After & solemn voluntary upon the organ, and an invoeation of
the divine blessing by Rev. R. R. Shippen, appropriste selections
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from seripture were read by Rev. Juseph Allen, D.D.. of North-
borough. The choir of the charch sang the hymn beSimning

= Gaide me. O thou great Jehovah ™
Prayer was then offered by Hev. Mr. Hall. after which the hymn,

** He has gooe to his God. be has gooe w0 his home;
No more ambd peril and error to roam.™

was chanted by the choir.

Rev. Epwagp E. Hare of Boston, made the following addresa:

ADDRESS OF MR HALE

I cannot but feel that T should best meet the requisitions of
this occasion, if, instead of attempting in my own words any ac-
count of the loving and effective life which onr dear friend led in
the midst of us here; T should read to you his own review of
that life, as I hold it in my hand, in the address which so many of
you heard him deliver here on the fortieth anniversary of his own
ordination. In the unaffected statement here made of his own
work, a4 he saw his home change from the village which he found
it to the crowded city of to-day, he has given us such a picture as
I cannot draw of the faithfully discharged duty of a conscientious,
energetic, unambitious Christian Minister.

I have a right indeed to appropriate other words of his, words
which he used here so lately, in speaking to you of Judge Allen:

* I have come, not to enlogize him. for he of all men, had vo toler-
ance of the language of empty praise; not to speak of the dead; for
they only are dead who have passed away and left no memorial be-
hind.—I have come to speak of life, not death; for he oniy lives whose
Influenee stlll survives, and who has already reached that other life. s
Inconcalvably grand that it hath not entered into the heart of man to
enncelve what God hath prepared for them. who, having kept the faith
and obtained the promises. have already entered on ita enjoyment.”

As we srround his silent form to-day we cannot but feel that
in much worde he still speaks to us.
In the presence in which I stand, I know very well that T need
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not attempt in any detail the history of that faithful ministry in
which he has been and done so much for the people of this
town. He was born in Harvard, on the 20th of June, in the year
1800. He waa fitted for Harvard College at the Academy in
Groton, now known as the Lawrence Academy,-and graduated st
Cambridge, in the year 1822, Those who were fellow pupils
with him at achool and in college, atill recall traits of character
which showed themselves even in boyhood, which have distin-
guished the current of his life. Even at school, he was a peace-
maker among his companions, and the earnestness of his purpose
commanded at that early age their regard and respect.  After leav-
ing college;and after a short service as teacher in Leicester Acade- -
my, he went through the Theological eourse at the Divinity Sehool
at Cambridge. He preached in your pulpit immediately after,
this being, I think, the first parish to which he ministered. The
congregation sent to him an invitation to become the eolleague of
Dr. Bancrott, and he aceepted their call. To do so, he declined
similar invitations which he received from the Unitarian Churches
of Baltimore and Washington. He was ordained as your min-
ister on the 28th of March, 1827, and in honorable and happy
service here, he has spent hie life, how well, you know.

It is the special dignity of such alife in our professiom, if it
have passed purely and wisely, that it leaves but little of detail
such aa belongs to the biography of the more noisy men in the
world's history. Dr. Hill, certainly, was not the man who sought
for any praise of men or cared to leave behind him any record, but
that he had faithfully ministered to the nceds of the people around
him. Yet if you will look back on forty-two years of life thus
spent, you may be surprised to see what is the majeatic weight of
the silent and steady power of such a consecrated man. You
will see this whether you trace his work in the community at
large, or listen to the echoes of his volce from this pulpit, or ask
these who hear me what are their memories of the spirit of the
man and how he has unfolded in them the germs of their own
noblest Tife.

To apeak of the work which fell on him as a Christian minister
caring for all the interests of this town, I ought to say that he
had no sympathy with the notion that would limit the service of
a minister to the circle of any particular congregation, while
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three were any others near him, though they were the meanest or
the poorest, who were in need of Christian help or benediction.
It would be impossible, of conse, to deseribe the methods or even
1o recall special instances of such miniatry. Dut I onght to re-
mind the younger persons who hear me, of the daily service
which he rendered for twenty-five vears in the school-committee
of this town, during much of which time he was its chainuan

This was a service often thankless, always exacting, and of the
most eritical importance. The period was that in which Worces-
ter was changing from a amall eountry town to a large commer-
cial and manufacturing city, an'l in which the standarls and reyui-

witions of public education in this Commonwealth were revola-

tionized. In that quarter-century of service, the leaders of the
achoolcommittee, wnd firemost wmnong those leadera was Mr

Hill, fally appreciated the necussities, stewlily arlvanced the stand-
ard of your schools, and placed them, thes early, at the very head

of the public achools in the Comnonweaith.  For sevyice such as¢

this he asked no praise, nor did those whe worked with him.

But on an occasion like this, it should not be forgotten.

If, however, you had asked him about the serviee of hia life, he
would have passed by very carelessly such public duties as these.
He would have spoken of them as tritles or as serviees which
every good citizen owed to the town in which he lived. He
would have told you, if you could have broken his guard of mod-
vaty, and made him speak to you of himself, that he had given
the best thought and prayer and effort of his life to this pulpit,
and to the instraction and renewal of those who listened to him.
It has often been my pleasant duty to be present with him in or-
daining ecouncils, where the young men abont to enter on the life
of a minister, had, most natarally, asked from his long experience
what was indeed an almost apostolic © Charge” [ well remem-
ber how on one such occasion, with eager enthusiasm, he said
“make this pulpit yoar throne!”  And in all conversation on the
duties of our professional life he was eager to assert the power of
the pulpit, when its duties were bravely undertaken. With what
#pirit or what effect he entered upon those duties, I need not say
here. Nor need I attempt here, to review his theological convie-
tions or to describe his faith. He has left those convietions on
record. He held them manfully, and in all manly ways he was
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ready to impress them on others,—but he was too loyal to the
great principles of the Congregational churches to ask for his
creed any power other than for iteelf it commanded. I think
the last public occasion on which 1 met him, now some years ago,
was one when in his earnest way, he pointed out the danger of
any attempt under any temptation, to limit the utmost freedom of
opinion of our congregations. Yet this generons confidence in
others was not the fruit of any vagueness or indiTerentism in his
own convictions,

“I believe in God" he sald. “I belleve In God; and he who can sy
that does a greater thing than if he could say. “Phis world's weslth is
all my owo,—God, not ng menn, seifish men cobeeive of him, a re-
fleetion of their own mean minds, 4 monster of cruelty, but God, the
soale of whose being is measured by the Influitude of the universe.
who travels in the awful pathway of the stars, and the majesty of
whose rule is seen in the tranquil order and unbroken silencs of erea-
tion.! and yet Gud whose bueniguity iz egual to his greatuess, His
loveliest attribute I8 his mercy. He stoops to onr lowness. [ have
been jealona. and [ have taught you to be jealous, of every representi-
tlon of Him which clouds our apprehensions of his exceeding love.
Terror, we have learned from our schoolrooms and our homes, ls &
poor instrument of moral and spiditnal training, The contemplation of
exeending love only wins to goodness; and God's love seen in all na-
ture and all 1ife and relizion, is the great agent in the reform alike of
the obstinate and the broken-hearted zinner and the gentle training of
the innocent and good. I believe in Jesus Christ. the Wond made flesh,
the lmage and the appoluted emblem of the good God, that miracle of
the wres. expressly ruised up, and endowed with heavealy gifte, that he
mizht reveal the will of God. and bring the whole human family to his
footstonl, 1 believe, and have taught, that he saves us through the fn-
Anence of hia word, his life and death, by his sublime revelation, by the
2pirit which he breathes awd the undying sympathies which he awakens,
sanctifying the earth which he trod for our sakes, and opening the
heavens, where he has gone, to our hope. [ believe inthe great mean-
ing of human Hfe. Ita mysterious allotment, its births and deaths. and
marriage solemnities. itz joyz and temptations and woes,—all under the
direction of a beneficent Providence, all designed to help nur progress
and geeure our peace. [ helieve, and have taught. the infinite worth
of Christlanlty. and of its doetrines of & resurrection, retvibution, and
2 life to come—a rezurrection whose trugh ewmbraces also the wvital
meaning of a resurrection from the srave of worldlinesz and gin; a
retribution beginning the moment the good or evil is done. and end-
ing—when or where ¥ and a life to eome. revealed to us in that more
sbundant life which the Buviour promised to bestow, and which his
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falthful servaute recelve, and perfected In those upper domains where
God unvells his glory. amld wlll make clear the flnal destiny of man.*

But I can see that you are saying that if I estimate Dr. Hill
either by the mensure of his services 1o the community or his
servives in his pulpit, I am ot Jooking back upon his life as you
are. You are lamenting today, not so much the active fellow-
worker in the affairs of the town, no, nor even the preacher whom
you were 80 glad to hear, but the loving personal friend who shared
all your sorrows and your joys,—was the most tavored, and perhaps
the nost frequent guest at your homes,— was the adviser and
giide of your children,— was in all the more important thinga of
life, the sympathizing companion, whom you do not know how
to spare. It is just here, my friends, that I am ome of you and
know how to sorrow with yon. How well do [ remember the greet-
ing he gave me the morning after the first Sunday that T preached
heve, when I felt in a moment that [ had gained a friend, wel-
comed indeed, with a sincerity and cordiality which I have often
tested since, and which has never failed me. What that sincerity
and cordiality were, you know. He says somewhere in one of hia
addresses, that he believed he knew every child in the church by
name. Whether he knew them by name or not, I am sure that
he knew them by heart,—that he always went and came with
eager and tender interest for every household here, which had
been entrusted to his eare. That interest never died. T found it
a8 intense and individual as ever the last time I ever saw him,
only a few weeks sinee, though he was weak from illness, he told
me, and he asked me of those whom we both knew and loved in
your parish with the old tender intevest of & warm personal friend.
Do you remember how he expressed this interest in a letter which
he wrote to be read to the congregation, after his colleague here
was settled,—in which he expresses his readiness to be of service
to them always, and his hope that they will eall for him on any
oceasion when they may need his help. That wish of his is the
wigh he lias carried with him to another world.

Of such a life as that we do not lose the blessing. Such a life
as that does not cease when this heart stopa ita beating. With
such mewmories as these of his abiding tenderness, one recalls his
own words, as he parted from his friend:

*Ag I looked and listencd I thought I saw morg clearly, I compre-
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