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mlblo in the “"Amen ‘
" Comar” of the Church

e e

This famous plece was Wwritten by
Ohalmera , &N

writer born In 1840 st Mid=-
Alaryland. He lved mosat of
Ceasstown, Ohlo. He pub-

a number of volumes of verss, Hﬂw hd‘ll‘l(& Ti‘(kﬂ
poem is now the best ENOWH.

"died about thirty years sgo. Saliggl'lnd, Good

s #wras & stylish mngreﬁ{t-lﬂn. Attendance
B _‘Theophirestus  Brown,
- And its was the finest and the
: ‘biggest in the town,
{avourably commented on it,
- gald each femsle member
a Torty-dollar bonnet.
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! My First Funeral

By Rev. Oharles Francis Potter,
Minister Pirst Humanist So-

. " clety of New York.

The second annual Red Cross Gars

den Purty, held last 1 conducted my first funeral service

when I was 18 yéars old, and al-
fuperals In
exper-

your heart be troubled.” Aa the fam-
{liar verses gave me more confidence,
my young volice -rang out ln that old
cellar.

I had forgotten my audience of one,
hutm.reruweudninhht:rbr
a sudden thump when he brought his
tited chalr to its proper position. AS
I continued my improvised service, I
saw him gquletly fold up his newspaper
and put It ‘back in his pocket. Then
he removed his cigar from his mouth
mlet lt-gunutuhell.ﬂt:nﬁdrml-
When T sald, “Let ns pray,” he bowed
his head, and at the end of my fervent
prayer, he uttered a reverent “Amen.”
As he was putting the covers on the
coffins, he remarked: “Well, Reverend,
'ngnhadagoddsmlmﬂmlrthtr
wasn't many here.” And when the
assistant, clumped down the stairs 10
help’ up the coffins, the under-
taker barked at him: "Take off your
hat, you Tfooll Don't you know
nothin'?"

At the cemetery we drove past the |
well-kept private ploits and stone mon- |8
mments to a far corner where the|§&
graves were marked only by wooden

ary. : :

1 was then a _minl.stﬂ'i-ll student
earning my way through college by
sélling aluminum cooking utensils to
housewives, and had drasmn a8 my
§ tory” the sleepy little Massachu-

1, WWho persisted every Babbath :ﬂny in,
: singing

:ﬂh mﬁ.&ﬁhﬂu;
3. poor, but -looking
:‘,._m wﬂﬁ; e fact that over 1100 tic-
kets were pold, the large proportion ot
these being solg In advance ‘bedore the | setls town of Medfield: -One hot
date of the et party. - August noon I was enjoylng dinner
In the aftarnoon, & cafeleria tes|at my boarding house when the door-
was served and various. games guch |bell rang. The landlady answered it
as dart throwing, horse-shoe pltching, |and came back to say to me:
and clock golf were enjoyed by the| ‘The undertaker wants you.”
attendants. In the , the Lome. "It was such a spmter-nt-the-{east
Scots Band, featured Charles Lands- | announcement that the "'whole table
.} borough, af Acton, ’8s cornet soloist, laughed. I hurried from the merri-
presented a one-hour pand condert to|ment to find on the doorsiep a.-shar-
open the Rrogram. acter from Dickens—a gaunt parody
Outside talent for the Drogram was | of an undertaker dressed In a silk hat
provided through the co-operation of | black string tle, frock coat, and even
no donat- | black cotton gloves. Years later I
recognized him in the cartoons of the
Frohibition era. o
Looking at me rather doubtfully, he
demanded: “Be you a minister of the
gospel?* ’
“Not yet,” I stammered,
studying for the ministry’”
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MacCormack’s Drug
sticks—the potter's field. A plle of raw

yellow dirt revealed our destination | § Phone 327 We Deliver
I could see but one grave And WO~ | RS-

chorus stormed and - blustered,

we Brother Eyre 5808 too slow,

- jnd then he used the tunes in vOgus
- a hundred years ago, .
- At last the storm-cloud burst, and
the church Was told
‘ mhat the brother must stop
or the choir would resign.

...fhen the pastor called together in the

= & N
. g

. W

Store
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] A

pianist,
comedian who
Al Plunkett's

“I'm only
“Dumbells,” and

veéstry-room one ﬂ&?ﬁ

'111:'5 debated

at last “dear prother York,”
Who

jast winter

sudden rise in pork,

ther EyTE,
rake him lively
+ of the choir.”

3 Baid he:
) vested

- And

in the latest style;

" Ovr Philadelphy 1enof

- hardest thing

quite 8 pile,

" We've got the biggest orgen, the besl-

Aot dressed cholr in towm,

- We pay the steepest salary to our pas-

s e tor, Brother Brown,

~ Put {{ we must humor ignorance be-
f. cause it's blind and old—

-J¢ the choir's to be pestered, 1 will

e geek another [fold.”

With the latest style of driver, mtﬂed
up to EyTes : :

b

As they crossed the humble portal took

good care o misg the jamb.

ey found

. sitting in his old arm chalr,

And the summer's

lay upon his thin white halr;

He was singing **Rocik
cracked voice and Ilow,

But the angels understood him,
all he cared to know.

Bald York:
' with the vesirys approbation

To discuss & little metter that affects

the congregation;”
“and the cholr,
"7 giving Brother
«and the choir, wool!”
the graveness of

vork a nudge,

a Judge.

#It was the understanding when WE

bargained for the chorus
That it was to relleve us,
the singing for us;

If we rupture the agreement, it is Very

plain, dear brother,
- It will leave our
gobbled by another.
»we don't want
that what
The latest tunes are all the
old ones stand for naught;
And
. listening, Brpther Eyre?
oull have to stop your sing
in' for it flurrytates the

we've bought!

The
a
And on his cheek
glitter of a tear,
His feeble hands
white as the sllky sO0W,
comml

As he answered the
volce both sweet and low:

that he did hear,

of David nearly

. thought, suggested, till
made a million on &

ed that a commitiee walt
for

+in that 'ere ‘organ I've in-
well sell it U we cannot worship
tells me 'tis the

the cholr's great trouble
golden sunbeams
of Ages" In B

"tWaS

“We're here, read brother,

too,” sald Bharkey,
ne echoed with

that 1s, do

congregalion and be

any singing except
rage: the

so0. we have decided — are you

-::hnir.*-‘
old man slowly raised his hedd,
the trio caught the
pushed back the locks
ttee In &

enlisted the services ol

magiclan, who
to help him with hils

Kenneth Hulme
act.

Gertrude Cain, ol Glenn Williams,
contributed a Solo, s0ng and dance
number, and presented her Glen Wil-
liarmns pupils in a I&p routine, which

program, Bnd sang two pleasing s0l08s, |
accompanied at the plano by MIS. R.
T. Paul
Tne lucky number draw -was made,
during & break In the program, D¥
Mr. L. E. Fleck, honorary vice-presi-
dent of the organization, and the
prizes went . Mack
(an

off.
Prize-winners In the
. Mrs. P.

games Includ-
B. Cofin apd

shoe pitching,

Mr. M
Mr. Dale.

thanking everyon
ad to making the pa
SUCCesS.

Miss Ethel Smith and

ed | te]ll you

|where 1 had Lo

| rage

“wWell I guess you'll have to do,"”
he sald sourly. “All the ministers are
away on thelr vacations, but death
don't take no vacation. I'm all wore
out traipsin' around to find A parson,
and while you aln't exactly one youre
the next thing to it. Finlgh your din-
ner,” he added magnanimously, “but
we can't waste no time on account of
jit's pretty hol weather.”

My appetile wad leit me and I soon
came out to {lnd the hearse oOr rather |
the coffin-wagon with the undertaker
and his assistant perched on the high
spp? in front. I was a little relieved
to And the conveyance otherwise emp-

ey,

rode through the streets seated
the two lugubrious men of
death, it occurred to me that I had not
the slightest imformation about the
deceased. 1 asked the undertanker a-
bout it.

swell,” he sald, "1 suppose 1 orter
there's two corpses—bul one
funeral will do for both

sep wWe're on our way Lo the state
. Two of the inmates
has died, and according 1o law, If any
relations request it, the institution hes
to pervide Christlan burial, and I have
the contrack, I can't tell you nothin’
gbout 'em excep’ that they're both old
women.” 1 began 10 wish that the
Medfield ministers had taken turms on
vacations. '
When we reached
taken through the

As 1
between

the asylum, I was

women's wing
petween rows ol
inhabited by grinning
unforiunates whose sudden silence as

1 approached wWas followed by a bar-
of screamed obscenilles. My

iron-barred cells

Bridge Club, who
operated booths, the Women's Inst-,

tute who suppliefy baking, and the!
Canadian Legions whose members As- |
keeplng orcder on

sisted In

grounds.

With the Bowlers

%

the |

guide forgol his great hurry In his
desire that I should miss none of the
sights., Then he escorted me down-
sialrs to whal was called by courtesy.
“the morgue.” It Was simply 2 white-
washed cellar.

Side by side. supported on wooden

| carpenter's horses, were LWO old-fash-

joned diamond-shaped pine coffins,
Rude as they were, they nevertheless
dominated the room with the mystery

By Esptoced
On Wednesday evening.
Georgelown Bowling
men's double tournament which was
exceptionally well attended.
end games WeTe played by
{rom Acton, Burlinglomn, port Credit,
Milton, Brampioh and Georgelowr.
First prize-winner was an Acton par
skipped b¥ ~Gunner” Gould. Scecond
prize went to Port Credit rink skipped
by W. Ray. and third prize Was won
by the rink of J. Anderson, of Milton.
A special prize tor one high win do-
nated by the secrelary. Mr. 8. T. Far-
am, Was won by MessTs. w. McDowell
and A. Reeve, of Georgelown. Buffet
luncheon Was mjn:.:ed_h}' all.

the regular mixed jitney
greens being exception-

play very close in the

were won by

On Friday
was held, the
ast and

beenn held over
not to conflict wi

July ?.Erd.-.
Club held &/

Three 12-: o mouth sunken over
couples

of death. The lids were off, and I
stepped nearer and gazed. lascinated,
'at the faces of the iwo old women.
They looked starthingiy alike: each had

1ps5. which caused chin “and nose 1o
curve towards each other like the
conveniional pictures of witches, No
cosme’ te reatment had been attempl-
ed. and no embalming. I knew now why
the undertaker had mentioned the hot
weather. :

He tock a common kitchen chalr,
the only article of furniture in the
place, sat down and tilted it back
agalnst the wall. Then he fished &
cigar from one pockel and a newspaper
from another, and said:

wWell, sail In. bub.”

1t seems incredible, but those wWere

his actual words. i
. are the mourners?’

t i:e no moumers. Them
relations that requested Christian bur-
ial hain't showed Uup and prob’ly
won't.” He puffed at his cigar. G0
right ahead, and make it short and

sweel."
I was shocked at hils boorish levily
mockery of the

and outrsged by the

whole situstion.. If this was a “Christ-
lan burial” I was sule that heathen
ones were carried out with a lot more

- | respect for the proprieties. My indig-

nation roused in me & fledgling pro-
fessional pride. Young and inexper-
jenced 1 might bhe, but 1 was In that
yoom as s representative of the Christ-
ign Church, and this was a challenge.
If there Was Christian about
ents, 1, at least, could be

the
respectiul and dignified In the presence

gums long tooth-.

dered where the other one was. Bul
they lowered the second coffin on top
of the frst. Meeting my questioning
glance, the undertaker sald, half
apologetically:

will knowsor care.”

Then hés picked up a handful of
yellow dirt. "Go ahead with the com-
mittal, Reverend Potter,” he
“When you say ‘Ashes to ashes d
dust to dust, I'll throw this dirt in"
wWait a minute,” I sald, *I have &
better idea” 1 walked 1o & nearby
clump of yellow daisies, and picked &
handful of them.

‘Use them Instead of dirt,” I told
him. “There ought to be some flow-

“Saves n-lot of diggin' and nobody

ers at a funeral” He gave me &
strange look, but took the flowers. And |
at the proper time, he stooped and |
1ald them carefully, even gently, in the
grave.

It helped a little.

1 received no fee or word of thanks
from the undertaker, the Institution
authorities, or the relatives, but II
didn't care. The money that I might
have made selling saucepans that af-
sernoon would have been devoted to
my education anyway, and, hustle as
I might, I couldn’t have earned
enough to buy that much education.

Catherine Judah, the Canadian
Mezzo-soprano, who sang the
name part in “Iolanthe,” seventh
and final broadcast In the CBC
series of Gilbert and Sullivan pres-
entations (Monday, July 28th, at
8.00 p.m.).

IT'S THE GIRL, NOT THE CLOTHES

1 watched that girl with the silken
BOCKS,

And the powdered face and the bob-
bed, blonde locks, :

And the low-cut neck and the high-
cut sleeves,

And the silken walst of thinnest
wWeaAves,

And the late style

50 high,
And a fox fur ‘round her neck two-ply.

She sat in the car just across from me,
And 1 said to myself: “What a sight
to seel” ,

And I patted mysel! upon the back,
That 1{ hadn't a daughter to follow

er.
The car was crowded, running o'el,

<Joor.

shoes and = srt|

mnnuldhﬂltmnnmtﬂ'ﬂdtht-'

CIVIC HOLIDAY
Monday, August 4th

Wheni-:aa the Corporation of the Town of Georgetown:
have “in former years set aside the first Monday in
August as a Civic Holiday; ’

And whereas the members of the Municipal Council to
comply with the desire of the citizens, have decided
that the 4th day of August, 1941, shall be cbserved as

such:

Therefore, | do declare Monday, August 4th, 1941 a
Civic Holiday for the Town of Georgetown, and | re-
spectfully request all citizens to govern themselves ac-
cordingly.

JOSEPH GIBBONS, Mayor.
“GOD SAVE THE KING™

ful tear. FALL FAIR DATES

GEORGETOWN . ... Sept. 12-1
ORANGEVILLE ... ... Sept. 9—13
Eizggn‘i ot Eap;-.. 16-17
. : 8-
MILTON posiand i

Sept. 26-27
BOLTON 5

COOKSVILLE o1
ERIN
WOODBRIDGE
London. (Western Falr,
Junior only) ..oirnernn. O 10-11
International Plowing Maich,
West of Peterborough Oity
on v, Oct. 14-16-16-1T

1 Uke that. girl with the silken socks,
And the powdered face and the bob-
bed, blonde locks, ,
And the low-cut neck, and the high-
cut sleeves,

For beneath that walst of thinnest
WeaAves,

There beats a heart
sweet,

1 know, by the way she gave her seat.

—RALPH GORDON,
628 Crawford St. Toronto.

that 15 kind and




