
Our ;4 Father
Pituin Afiarion

ATentarial ta a 1,111e cif Ian

?3t, zhe "riling !T. t e r







ANNA MARIA ISAACSON WHITING



INTRODUCTION

THIS little book has been prepared by the family in memory

of our father, and for his friends and relatives who were
not present at his funeral. The second part is a complete

report of the funeral, and the first part consists of a tribute

written by the late Rex E. Lee, nephew of Father Whiting, who
was killed by John Chiono shortly after the tribute was written.

Also favorite poems and sayings of Father Whiting, and his own
statement concerning the Heavenly visitation he received before he
came back to Arizona the last time. We also include articles on

the life cif our father, written by several of his children.

The contents herein may seem very personal, but how can the
biography of a man whose life has been devoted to his family and
friends, be other than personal. It has been said of us that we are
a -Clanish" family, and we have been criticized as well as praised
for the devotion we have always had for each other. There has
been considerable comment because the five brothers of the family
have from the beginning worked together with Father as partners,
and up to the present time have never been interrupted in our re-
lations by trouble. We wish to say that we have been as close to
our sisters and their husbands as we have to ourselves; even though we
have not been partners with them all of the time. We ascribe our
pleasant associations during the past many years, to the fact that our
parents were brought up and lived in the United Order. Our de-
votion for each other has been learned from our father and mother,
and we make no apologies for the joy and satisfaction we have had
in working and playing together.



THE FIRST GRAY HAIR

The first gray hair may seem to some
The first gray sign of age to come;

Yet why should anybody mind it?
And sigh a little when we find it?

We never think in days of spring
That Summer is an awful thing;

And may we not behold a reason
For joy in almost any season?

The young may have their own affairs,
But I have heard that the old have theirs.

Youth is the frolic and the laughter,
Age is the walking homeward after.

Youth has the bud, but never knows
The perfume of the full•blown rose.

Youth tastes of joy, but age has eaten
The fruits that only time can sweeten.

Strange, strange, but everywhere I went
Only the old I found content;

And many a time, when I heard Singing,
I found it from an old heart springing.

Perhaps that first gray hair of ours
Is like the first frost on the flowers

That brings the fruits that lives are made for,
The things that we have hoped and prayed for.

DOUGLAS MALLOCH



TO E. M. WHITING
by

REX E. LEE

S ATURDAY, August 18, 1934, marked the passing of one of
the most colorful and also one of the most unassuming lives in
Northern Arizona. E. M. Whiting, late of St. Johns, moved

into Arizona for the first time in 1877, coming in with the early
Mormons. He came first to Brigham City, near the site of the
present city of Winslow, where he lived in what was called The
United Order" until 1833, when the order disbanded and he moved
to "The Meadows" three miles from St. Johns. In 1888 he returned
to Mapleton, Utah where he remained until 1900. At that time he
returned with his family to St. Johns where he resided continuously
to the time of his death.

According to those who have known him, this passing pioneer
lived as complete and well rounded a life, as full of varied experience
as any man who has lived in and helped to build our fair State. He
knew the plains in this region when the antelope abounded. He
knew the mountains when nature held supreme and her bounty
was great. He was ever an ardent hunter and could always find
time to avail himself of the opportunities in the hunter's paradise
which existed in Northern Arizona.

He was one of our earliest citizens. He freighted into the
Country with an ox team before there was any other method, and
was one of the first contractors on construction for the Santa Fe
Railroad. He came to know the construction business well, and it
is being followed by those who succeed him. South of Flagstaff
he operated one of the first sawmills in the State. He liked the
sawmill business and established another mill south of St. Johns
which is still a successful and going concern.

The early farmers in the St. Johns district had many problems
of new and strange nature to meet. There are none who met and
overcame them as well as did Mr. Whiting. He was a student of
whatever he engaged in. He sought reasons for all things. When
working with the soil he studied it intensively. The result of this
type of activity was that he made contributions to agriculture, and
particularly to the branch of Horticulture of sufficient note and im-
portance that the University of Arizona granted him a certificate
of achievement in recognition of a distinct contribution to that field.
Few there are, who, without technical training can counsel the wise
and the learned and gain their plaudits sufficiently that the highest
institution of learning in the State will see fit to acknowledge an
offering never before made to the advancement of a particular art
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EDWIN MARION WHITING

or science. Much might be said of the worth of such men to our
society.

There is yet another distinct offering to a great branch of
livelihood which this man left behind him, and for which he will
be long remembered. The Apiary which Mr. Whiting leaves in
St. Johns, is the only one in Apache County. It is the only one
in the State which has proved a success in the type of country
in which it is located. He brought the first bees to this section of
the state some 51 years ago. At first this venture was not success-
ful. The bees died for no apparent reason. No one seemed to
know why. He called the best men available to examine them. No
one knew, and most of them said nothing was wrong. The bees
still died. He studied the situation himself. At last, as the result
of intensive observation he decided that the loco weed was the
cause. He called the State Entomologist and told him of his theory.
The State officials made a first investigation and reported that noth-
ing in loco would injure bees. Mr. Whiting proceeded with his own
ideas and finally worked out a plan for handling his bees in the
loco infested area successfully. His further experience demonstrated
conclusively that it was the loco which was at the root of the evil,
and by combating it in his own way he caused his bees to break
production records in several different years. The current year is
one of the best they have had in spite of the prevailing drouth.
Again, such accomplishments leave much food for thought by those
who carry on.

The companion of this gentleman for more than fifty-three
years has been Anna M. Whiting, his surviving wife. She has been
indeed a true helpmate and companion; his partner in every line
of endeavor including taking a prominent part in his experiments

and study. Along with this she has presented him with nine child-
ren, all of whom survive. All are well established and well respected
citizens in their respective communities.

Though, as we have said, there are few men more unassuming
than was Mr. Whiting, yet in all ordinary matters he was the em-
bodiment of wise counsel and kindness. As was said of another,
it might well be said here:

"His life was gentle, and the elements so mixed in him, that
nature might stand up and say to all the world. -This was a man."

His passing will be felt, and his loss is a loss to many, but the

lasting good of his contributions to us all has not been interred
with him. They live for the betterment of all.
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MY FATHER

by E. I. WHITING

He had the rare gift of enthusing those who listened.
No outing was quite the same without him. I never remember

one of a hunting party coming in so tired or discouraged that -bather

would not start him cleaning his gun and preparing for the next day.

We would leave any crowd or game at any time to hear his
stories or go with him. He had a wealth of stories all his own, one
to fit every occasion. Some of these were "The Man so Tall He
Had to Climb a Ladder to Shave Himself". -The Bank That Caved
Into the Creek and Left the Hole Sticking Out," "Where the
Boys Used to Climb Off", the -Wood Demon", etc. His version
of Arabian Nights and most of Anderson's Fairy tales were unique.
His favorite songs were "Nellie Gray", "Down by 'the Weeping
Willow", "Little Maud", -Old Horse How Come You Here", and
"Three Blue Pigeons."

His own experiences: One could almost feel he was going with
him, as Father told of hunting trips; of killing bears with clubs: the
night when he shot to make light while John shot the bear; of lying
still waiting for antelope to come closer, and how a coyote came
along and jumped on a rock so close the powder burned its rump
when he fired; of how he set the gun and killed the panther that
came into camp and stole a deer: of the time when he and Uncle
Edgar, and Uncle Ide followed the outlaws ten days and nights to
recover their stolen horses, and brought them back with two wounded
prisoners.

He told us how he used to forge great home made shackles on
tough prisoners for Sheriff Commodore Owens, who would bring
his prisoners into the shop, and with their legs on the anvil, rivet
the hot iron onto them. No prisoner ever escaped from that and no
shackle ever came off until they were brought back to the shop.

His remarkable judgment: His boys worked togetl , er because
the advice he gave generally helped. Memory is filled with times
when taking his advice brought success and is filled with Civics when
his wise counsel and just decisions made things right. No contract,
bid or investment was considered finished until he and Mother had
passed on it.

My most vivid and hallowed memory is of the drink of
water he gave me nearly fifty years ago. I was a child of six, burn-
ing up with typhoid fever. Those who called told him water fed
fever, that the only chance was to keep it away. Finally, taking
Mother's hand, he said, "I am going to give him water." He did
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I still remember how good it tasted and how he held my hand all
through the night. His judgment saved my life.

He had a keen sense of fairness: Children loved him; Uncle
John Whiting says he seemed a father to him. He was always fair
in adjusting matters between us children, and between others who
came to him with their problems.

The fun we had with theatres will long be a cherished memory.
He saw to it that each one had some part in plays. He was never
too tired to go to rehearsals and give us the benefit of his training
in elocution, and of his natural ability, which, I think, was more
help to us than was his schooling.

THOUGHTS ON THE LIFE OF
EDWIN MARION WHITING

BY THE WHITING BROTHERS

Edwin Marion Whiting was the son of Edwin Whiting and
M. C. C. Whiting. His mother was one of five wives. He had six
brothers and two sisters besides about thirty half-brothers and sisters

Three of the wives lived in one great big house. It was all very
pleasant and many times Edwin made the remark that, "I'd just as
soon ask either of the other women for a piece of bread and butter
as my own mother."

His experiences as a boy are very interesting to us because they
were so different compared to what we have now.

Every day Edwin and his older brother Edgar had to take the
milch cows to a good feeding place on top of a hill. They had to
stay there and herd them and as it was a long ways from home they
took their lunch with them. One day their mother had made some
strawberry preserves and had given them a small glassful for they
were good boys. Any kind of fruit or preserves was a real treat to
them then. With this special lunch they could hardly wait for noon
time to come. They played and tended the cows as usual but often
guessed at the time. Suddenly Edwin noticed a large Indian climb-
ing the hill. Edgar ran to the rock where the lunch was hidden and
pulled out some of the bread and the jam. These he hid under
another rock. When the Indian reached the place where the boys
were he made signs he wanted food. The boys made out that they
couldn't understand him for some time, but as the man was getting
angry, they went for the lunch. This he ate and wanted more.
Being afraid of him, the boys brought out the bread and jam they
had hidden. After eating the bread the Indian picked up the glass
of jam. He ran his dirty finger into the glass down to the bottom,
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LIFE OF E. M. WHITING

then licked his finger. He waited a minute, then tasting it again,
he said, "Ugh" and threw the treasured glass of jam down the hill.
He then got up and went his way. So he left the boys without lunch
and worst of all, their precious jam was gone.

Another day on the hill herding cows the boys saw the -cutest"
little skunk. It ran into a hollow log and the boys decided to catch
it alive. So each got a long willow and one at each end started
poking into the log. They hadn't made many pokes before the
skunk decided to defend himself. Edwin's clothes were buried and
he slept in the shed and was not allowed to enter the house until
several days later.

One of their chief playthings was a limber willow and hard
mud balls. These were for shooting different things as they did not
make flippers then.

The Indians were coming to make peace. This cry spread like
lightning over the small town and all the children lined up to watch
the Indians ride by.

Edwin, Edgar, Arthur and John were standing by the road
watching the Indians go by. One was on rather a slow sleepy horse
and was a little behind the others. Edgar had his willow gun in
hand, he shot a mud ball at the Indian and hit his horse which
nearly threw the man off. The boys ran around the house as the
Indian started after them. As they ran the Indian stopped and
shook his fist after them, then went on. Having gotten off so easily,
the boys went to the other side of the house. Here Edgar shot again
This time the Indian turned his horse and ran back to where the
boys were, but the boys ran back around the house. Some of the
other Indians noticed the stopped Indian and called to him to hurry.
The man joined the others, but he kept shaking his fist at the boys
and saying things they couldn't understand.

Through all this, a little old Englishman, who lived across the
street, had been watching the boys. Now he rushed over to where
the boys stood watching the retreating Indian and exclaimed hotly,
"You young imps, those Indians are going to make peace and you
make them mad. It is a risky business, yes sir, a risky business."
Thus he raved and scolded. Being afraid that he would tell their
parents, the boys promised to be good. Everything that came up
in later life, the boys would repeat the old man's warning "It is a
risky business." -

The home they lived in was located out side the town wall,
which was erected to keep off Indian attacks. When the Indians
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EDWIN MARION WHITING

were coming, three shots was the signal for everyone to come into
the town. One night very late, the alarm was given and being very
excited, everyone was hurrying to get inside the town walls. The
boys ran as fast as they could for they had not stopped to dress and
the stones hurt their feet. By the time they reached the town they
were out of breath and very tired as well as frightened. There was a
large crowd already there and more corning all the time. The men
had guns or clubs or anything they could fight with.

The excitement lulled Is no Indians came and finally scouts
were sent to see where the Indians were. The scouts were gone a
long time and it gradually grew lighter, then the people became
conscious of how they were dressed. Finally the scouts came and
reported only having found one poor Indian out about 5 miles from
town struggling to get back to his own camp. By this time it was
good daylight and the boys went home as fast as they had come.
being very embarrassed by the stares of the people. So much, in fast,
they forgot to be angry about the false alarm that had been given.
After that they firmly resolved to dress, regardless of Indians in
the night.

There was an old crazy man who roamed about the town, living
where he could. One day he came to the Whiting home. The
children all hid to watch him as they were afraid of him because of
the stories they had heard about the old man. He entered the kitchen
without knocking and asked for something to eat. Edwin's mother
gave him a large piece of bread and butter. He took it and started
out the door when he met the dog, which gazed up longingly at the
bread. After looking steadily for more than a minute, into the
dogs eyes, the man thrust out the bread to the dog and said, "Take
it, you noble fellow, you need it worse than I do." This has also
been a by word of the family throughout the years.

After having done this he started on. The lady had seen the
act, called to him, but he grinned back at her and went on, so she
went back to her work. The old fellow ran into the clothes line,
which had a big wash hung on it. Stepping back, he said, "Hullo
fence, how 'ill ya trade shirts." So, carefully removing his dirty, torn

shirt, he hung it on the line very neatly and picking up the best
shirt on the line, he put it on and went on his way. The boys had
seen this, but were afraid to stop him.

Their life had its serious side, too. Every member of the family

from the smallest to the oldest had their work to do to help make

the living for the family. Their father was a farmer and planted
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ELDA WHITING BROWN

most of the best trees around that country. He taught his boys
many things about agriculture as well as other things, such as bees,
blacksmithing and carpentering.

There were very few schools and what there were only taught
a few things and didn't run very long. So most of the schooling the
children received was from their mother, who was a school teacher
before she was married.

There was also much sickness, especially typhoid fever, and most

of the family contracted it as it would return every year or so.
In later years, Edwin's Mother and older brothers were called

to Arizona. The main reason Edwin's mother came was to bring

the youngest sister of the family who's health was very poor and the
doctors thought this climate might help her, but after living here

for nearly two years and her health was worse, she wished to return
home to see her Father and friends once more. But she never reached

her home town, for she died at House Rock Valley and was buried

there. Today it is still one of the farthest graves from a town in
the United States.

Edwin continued on living at Brigham City where he met his
future wife, Anna Maria Isaacson, and has lived in Arizona the
greater part of his life since that time, though he has moved back
to Utah twice since then. Later he moved to St. Johns, where he
was called to help settle this country. Here he and his wife made
their permanent home, where he died in the summer of 1934, just
after his 77th birthday. His wife and nine children and many grand-

children and great-grand-children survive him.

REMINISCENCES OF THE LIFE OF

EDWIN M. WHITING

by ELDA WHITING BROWN

The parents of Edwin M. Whiting were Edwin Whiting and
Mary Elizabeth Cox. They were born in New York. Mary's
father was a miller, and he died when the oldest of his twelve child-
ren was only twenty years old. The older boys carried on the work
and made a living. A few years later, after the family had moved
to Ohio, Mary's mother died, and the children had to be separated
and live where ever they could. Mary went to live with a Mr.
Barber, and then with others. She says she was never mistreated,
but was often very lonely, especially for her only sister.
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EDWIN MARION WHITING

Edwin was a first class farmer and fruit grower, as was his father
before him. He was a hard working and industrious man. He
feared God and loved his fellow men. He was always willing to
go where he was called and try to make a success of whatever he
tried. Mary had little chance to get an education, but loved to study
and learned easily, so read every book she could, and took advan ,

tage of every chance she had to go to school. Consequently, when
she was fifteen years of age, she was given a certificate to teach all
common branches of English. She taught four years in Ohio, and
followed this profession until she was an old lady.

Next she went to Illinois, where she was baptized, and ah i met
Edwin Whiting. They were married January 27th, 1846. In that
same year they were driven west as far as Iowa. They stopped
there, two years, and planted and harvested crops. The Whitings
and the Coxes put up a chair factory from which they made money
to buy food and clothing to help them on their way.

When the Mormons were driven still farther West, Mary tells
of the sufferings and hardships they went through at Winter Quar-
ters, of the many who died of chills and fever and other sickness.
At one time there was not enough well ones to give the sick water,
and still they did not lose faith, but went on West when they were
again driven out of their homes. Mary taught school, and their first
child was born there.

The hard and terrible trip on to Salt Lake City we cannot even
understand. When they finally landed there, Edwin was called to
go to Manti to help start orchards there. So, weary as they were,
they went cheerfully on.

The next winter was one of the hardest ones they had gone
through. Many people starved to death, as well as most of their
cattle. Edwin and a brother-in-law, went on snow shoes all the way
to Salt Lake to get help for the suffering people. They also put
up another chair factory, and sold enough chairs to get food and
clothing for the next year. Edwin was then called to go on a mission
and so had to leave his family for two years, but they did not
complain.

The climate was too cold for fruit, so after several unsucessful
years of orchard planting, Edwin was called to a warmer place.
They went to Springville, where Edwin M. spent all of his boyhood
days. He knew what the meaning of fear was, when Indians were

on the warpath. He, with his brother, herded cows in the prairie

country near the village. Many times they were all frightened by
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MAY WHITING BERRY

the Indians, and had perilous exciting experiences. They also had
many happy times together.

Edwin M. lived in Springville until he was a young man. Then

in 1876 two of his older brothers were called to go help settle
Arizona. So Edwin, his mother, two younger brothers and one
sister, went with them. The sister Mae had not been well for
years, and it was believed the trip might help her, but she died on
the way back, when they were returning two years later. She lies
buried in a lonely grave at House Rock. Her mother said this was
the one great trial of her life.

Edwin M. met Anna Maria Isaacson in Arizona, and they were
later married. He was the best story teller I have ever known, and
most every night of their lives he would tell stories to his children.
A great many of them were of his boyhood days and of the happy
times he and his brothers had; also the happy experiences the young
people had at Brigham City, where they lived in the United Order.

Mary, Edwin's mother, was an unusual character. Her friends
were unnumbered. She was a good church worker, and was always
a peace maker, and hated unnecessary trouble. People came to her
from far and near for advice. She taught school for forty-two years,
yet she never complained and said they had more blessings than they
were worthy of.

FA'THER AND SON

My eyes grow dim, my step is slow,

As life is fast departing;
I gaze upon my baby boy,

Now grown to manhood starting,
My strength is spent,

I cannot hold,

Nor guide him day by day.
Yet still I rest secure in thought,

For I see a surer way;

God hold and keep those httle hands,

I'll bless them while I can.

For He will guide, inspire and lead,

My son to be a man.

MAY WHITING BERRY
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A HEAVENLY VISITOR

by EDWIN MARION WHITING

It was in the year 1900 during the month of August, that I was
stricken with typhoid fever and pneumonia. I suffered a long serious
illness, but was not at any time out of . my head. I had become so
weak and low that the Doctor told my family I could not last more
than a few hours longer.

They called in the Elders, who administered to me, and one of
them, Chris Houtz, offered a very wonderful prayer and then asked
me to pray, which I did and was very humble.

Chris remained there with us and he went into the adjoining
room to rest. My wife and I were left alone, I saw my father pass
through the room. It seemed that I couldn't speak I was so surprised.
Finally I asked my wife, who was sitting on the edge of the bed if
she saw him and she said no. Then she became frightened for fear
the end was near.

A few minutes later, while Maria was still holding my hand,
Father came back through the room. He just walked through and
didn't say anything.

Then I said, -Father just went through again. Didn't you see
him?" Maria said, "No, I didn't see him."

Then a third time which I think was about one half hour after
the first appearance, my Father again entered the room. This time
he stopped at the foot of the bed and spoke to me, and said, -Edwin
you had better go south and finish your mission." He was not dressed
in white and looked just as he did when he was living.

From that moment I knew that I would get well, and I began
making plans to move to Arizona, which I did within a year.

TONIGHT I WALK WITH YOU
TAKEN FROM TONY'S SCRAP BOOK

Tonight I walk with you . . .
Altho you died
My own footsteps are measured
By your stride. . . .
A thousand times
We must have walked just so---
Your shoulder high,
And mine a little low . . .
Tonight I walk with you
Altho you died
My own footsteps are measured
By your stride. . . .

QLJEENE B. LISTER
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FAMILIAR SAYINGS OF E. M. WHITING

Dont' spend more, than you make.

Earn your money before you spend it.

It ain't what you make, but what you save, that counts.

Play fair and your battle is nearly won.

Teach with a story.

Wants are many, but necessities are few.

(His remedy for the depression was—"Do without and like it.")

(His slang words were—"Thunderation" and Lightning struck

a limb.")

(His policy was never to make a trade unless he was sure he could

give a little more than full value.)

To the children he would say: "Do you want a nickel?" and when

they said, "Yes," then he would say; "Alright, I'll give you one

when I find it rolling up a hill."

He was always happiest when following the Saviour's command,

"Suffer little children to come unto Me."

He was the greatest natural born story teller we have ever known.

The number of stories he knew was limitless. The children loved

to sit on his knee when listening to his stories.
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SERMONS

GIVEN AT FUNERAL SERVICES
for

ELDER E. M. WHITING
at

ST. JOHNS, ARIZONA

AUGUST 20, 1934 at 2:00 P. M.

PRESIDENT LEVI S. UDALL

My brethren, sisters and friends, and members of the large
Whiting family. I am sure that our hearts are all touched today in
meeting here on this solemn occasion, as our Bishop suggested, to pay
our respects to one of the last remaining original pioneers of this
Arizona country. These pioneers are too fast passing away.
There are not many of them left and it seems to me it is on occasions
of this kind that we should pause and review briefly their accom-
lishments, what they have gone through, and learn from their lives
lessons that will be helpful to us throughout our lives.

I have been honored by being requested by the family to read
a sketch of the life of Brother Whiting. I appreciate the fact that
in the limited time alloted to me, there being two other speakers,
that I can only touch on the high spots of the wonderful, full and
complete life lived by Grandfather Whiting.

We find he was born on August 8, 1857, being 77 years of age
a few days ago, and the place of his birth was near or practically
on the site where now stands the Manti Temple in Manti, Utah.
He had in his boyhood days experiences that come to all boys brought
up under those circumstances. He didn't have the advantages of
schooling in so far as public schooling is concerned, but he was
blessed with a wonderful mother who was later a teacher and taught
many years in the public schools., and under her tutelage he had a
fair education. He was a well read man always. He kept up
with the times.

He came as a young unmarried man to Brigham City on the
Little Colorado River in Arizona, which is located near the present
town of Winslow and lived there a year or two doing the customary
work that was required of the pioneers in this country. At that
time the people assembled there were living in what is known as the
United Order and it was during his sojourn at this point that he
first met his good wife and after a brief courtship won her consent
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PRESIDENT LEVI S. UDALL

to become his wife. They then left to have their n-larriage solemn-
ized in the Temple of the Lord, according to the belief of the Latter
Day Saint people and we find they were married, Brother and Sister
Whiting, on the 28th day of November, 1881. They have lived
together approximately fifty-three years as husband and wife, a won-
derful period of companionship.

We find that after living at Brigham City for two years, they
moved to Meadows and the three oldest children, E. I., May and
Martha were'born in this section of the country prior to their mov-
ing back to Utah in 1888. They moved back to Mapleton, Utah, and
we find during the period they lived there five other of their children
were born: Ernest, Ralph, Lynn, Elda and Minnie. I think Arthur
was born after they 'returned to Arizona, which was about 1900.
They settled in St. Johns and have lived here in our midst continu-
ously since'the year 1900. They have lived in the house where they
are now residing for 23 years, and it has been my privilege during
a large part of that time to live next door neighbor to them, just
across the street.

And I want to say to you, nobody ever had finer neighbors
than Brother and Sister Whiting. If you think you can keep up
with them in doing little acts of neighborly kindness, I want to say
to you that you can't. They will give one so much more than the
ordinary person can give that it leaves one astonished with gratitude.

We find that nine children were born to them, five sons and
four daughters. All of the children are here today, and all of the
children's husbands and wives, the in-laws, are here with the excep-
tion of Dr. Brown who was in Utah and unable to be here on this
occasion. I find on questioning the family that they now have
sixty-nine in the family, including the children, grand-children and
in-laws, those who have married into this wonderful family.

Here are a few of the accomplishments of this good brother
whose body lies before us, and his wife and family: We find, for
instance, that Brother Whiting has sent four sons on missions—the
other would have gone if his health had permitted. There are very
few people in the St. Johns Stake or elsewhere who have made more
sacrifices in that line for the Church than what Brother and Sister
Whiting have done.

We find among this group of sixty-nine that fifteen have filled
missions, and I was told that every son and grandson old enough to
fill a mission has done so, which should be evidence enough to us
of the devotion and love that this good man and his family have
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EDWIN MARION WHITING

had for the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. They
have had as high as four out at one time, including the grand-
children, of course.

There are some other remarkable things in bringing up this
large family that are worthy of our attention at the moment. We
find that up to the present time at least, that all of these nine child-
ren—and I think the same can be said of the grand-children, that
all keep the Word of Wisdom. That is an accomplishment, my
friends. It well worthy of mention. We find that all nine of these
children were married in the Temple, and also all of the descendants
of this good family have been married in the Temple with one
exception, where special permission was granted, and I am sure it
will be only a matter of a few months till they too will be married
in the Temple. They are all known as tithe payers on the records
of this church. -By their fruits ye shall know them." Could there
be more fruits than shown by the accomplishment s I have mentioned.

Coming again to some of the high points in the life of Brother
Whiting, we find that he was a pioneer of the old school. One of

, those self-reliant men who could go out anywhere and sustain him-
self and his loved ones. We find that he was one of our first black-
smiths here in St. Johns during the early days, and it is said during
the term of that famous sheriff we had here, Commodore Owens,
on several occasions when he brought in outlaws, that Brother Whit-
ing made the shackles on them for these desperate criminals.

He has been a farmer and tilled the soil all his life. 'When he
lived in Mapleton he ran a small saw-mill, and when he came back to
our country he was found running a saw-mill again and furnished
lumber for the building up of homes in this part. He was in the
store business in Mapleton a year and during the twelve years he
was there, built a lovely home.

After their sojourn there, as stated, in 1900 they returned from
Mapleton to our country where they have been foremost in saw-
milling, in reservoir and dam building, and as has been said, he was
close to the soil. He was a man of nature. As the poem, -Thana ,

topsis" states:
"To him who, in the love of Nature, holds

Communion with her visible forms, she speaks

A various language."
A language Brother Whiting Knew.

for his gayer hours
She has a voice of gladness, and a smile
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And eloquence of beauty; and she glides

Into his darker musings, with a mild

And healing sympathy, that steals away

Their sharpness, ere he is aware."

We find that he understood bees and was one of our best bee
men, and he always had a good garden. We find he was foremost
in horticulture in our community and one of the things he prized
most we now find hanging on the wall in his home, a certificate
given him by the University of Arizona in recognition of his work
in this line. It reads thus:

"This is to certify that Edwin M. Whiting, of Apache
County, Arizona, has made a notable contribution to the
betterment of Arizona Agriculture in the field of horti-
culture, and in recognition of this fact he is awarded this
certificate by the University of Arizona."

and then signed by the officials of that University. This came to
him in February 1926. It was framed and is now hanging on his
wall and it was always a great comfort to him to know that his efforts
for better horticulture and agriculture were appreciated by the State
of which he was a member.

We find in his home life that his chief consideration at all times
was that his children do right. Everything else was secondary to
that. That was uppermost in his mind at all times. His own family
have come to appreciate the fact, looking over their father's life,
that on many occasions he has passed up business opportunities that
might have made money for him in order that he could give the
proper environments and training to his boys and girls.

One of the outstanding things in his life, as I say, was love of
nature and his love of proper recreation. H would have been for-
most in a present M. I. A. program of the church. He loved to hunt
and fish and he loved circuses and shows, home dramatics. He in-
variably took his children with him, and in later life his grandchildren
doubtless, on these trips in the outdoors, and he there taught them
some of the most important lessons in life that they will never forget.

His children and granchildren remember him for his unlimited
fund of stories that held them spellbound and his grandchildren say
he never told the same story twice. He would always gather them
around his knee and instruct and amuse them with a great fund of
stories he had. He was a great counsellor to his children. I notice
these children who live here in town seldom let a day go by without
going to see their father and mother and I think these children have
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profited greatly by the excellent advice given them by the parents
they had. The children who don't live in town, you would always
find as soon as they drove in town, if they didn't stop at once at
their father's place, they would do so very soon after reaching town.

It is said he never struck a child. He knew how to discipline
them and hold their affection without corporal punishment. He never
struck them in his lifetime. He kept them together and they are
together now. One of the characteristics of the family is to hold
together and to me that is wonderful. I have often wondered how
they did it and I think it was the wise advice and counsel and teach-
ings that came to them from their father and mother.

Their home life was ideal and as I say, they lived together fifty-
three years, having the companionship of one another and loving
each other more as the years went by. His wife was one of the kind
that was a true helpmate and he always took her with him. The
other day, realizing his end was near and that he might not regain
consciousness again he called his wife to his bedside and said to her:
"This is one trip we can't start out together on." But there is no
question in my mind that this good man who has gone to his reward
will prepare a place for his helpmate and it won't be long until she
will join him there and they will go on working together throughout
the ages of eternity, with these children and grandchildren all down
through the years.

One of the outstanding characteristics of Brother Whiting was
that he was a practical man, as I have stated, and a wise man. He
had the knowledge that comes through experience and he had a
varied experience. He had an extreme love for his family, was in-
dustrious and thrifty, a good neighbor and a wise counsellor. He
has now gone on to prepare the way for those following.

And in closing I will say that he has left to this large and
splendid family the greatest heritage any man could have—a good
name. May they be blessed that they may leave that name untar-
nished; that they will live as their father would want them to live,
is my prayer. AMEN.

BISHOP JOHN H. UDALL

My brothers and sisters and friends: I feel it an honor to be
asked to read this poem and make a few remarks at the funeral of
Brother E. M. Whiting.

You all remember the reunion of the Whiting Family Some
publicity was given it in the papers and I am told they planned to
have this reunion on the 18th or 19th of August but Brother Whiting
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told his sons and family that they better have it earlier or he would
not be able to attend it, and it is a singular thing that he passed
away on the 18th of August. •

This poem was written by Sister Bertha Kleinman, one of thw
gifted women of the church and of our generation, who lives in
Mesa and is a friend of Dr. and Sister Berry and Brother and Sister
Brown.

-Poem written by Bertha Kleinman for the Whiting family
where 204 direct descendants of the parents of May Whiting
gathered at House Rock to build a more permanent marker at
her grave and to compile family history.

There's a lonely mound in the Waste land
In the heart of the desert plain,
A grave that lies out in the twilight,
And under the falling rain.
Like a shrine to a loved one's Memory,
It stands in the solitude,
And the night winds whisper above it,
Like a prayer of beatitude.

There the monolith spire of House-Rock,
Like a sentinel guards the plain.
Like the tower of a vast Cathedral,
Like the shaft of a temple fan.
There the smoldering butwork watches,
And tempers the winds for her,
As the sifting sands of the desert
Drift over her sepulchre.

It was there in the early May time,
In the May of her sweet Young Age
That death's angel stood in the valley
And halted our pilgrimage.
And sweet May like a Maytime Blossom—
Like a lily smote from the stem—

Laid down in the heart of the prairie
And we left her to slumber with them.

There's a sweeter calm in the waste land,
There's a hush in the noonday glare,
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There's a kindlier gleam in the star light,
Since we planted that dear one's shrine there;
There's a tender glow in the sunset
And the dawn like a crested wave
Floods over the desolation
To hallow that lonely grave.

The years have been long since we left her
To sleep on the hillside alone,
But Old House-Rock is staunch in his vigil
And dearer and dearer has grown
That desolate mound in the Wasteland,
And many the travelers who tread,
To strew their wild flowers above her,
And tell of the lonely one dead.

Today we have gathered around her
As sad recollections entwine,
Her kinsmen, her home folks, her loved ones,
As pilgrims come home to their shrine.
And our hearts shall be tender and fonder,

For the tear drops bedimming our eyes.
And our love shall be truer and stronger
As we mark the dear place where she lies.

God temper the wind and the tempest,

God's watch care be over the spot.
As the May times are mingled with the Ages,

And the races of men are forgot.

Sleep on in the heart of the Prairies,

Your slumber is safe in their care,

And the Gardens of God are more bright,
Since the star of your presence is there."

Brother Whiting, I am told, got a great deal of pleasure in the
composition of this poem and in having it read to him and I feel
it very appropriate to have it read on this occasion.

My first recollection of Brother Whiting was when I was a small
boy, when the train of wagons of the Whiting family—there were
several families—drove into St. Johns. Later in my early teens I

worked on the Lyman Reservoir when Brother Whiting was boss

there, and I had the pleasure of intimately associating with him and
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he and I became fast friends, which friendship has extended through-
out our acquaintance and the rest of his life.

A few weeks ago when Brother Whiting was very poorly, I went
to see him and had a nice visit with him and Sister Whiting, and he
told me he didn't think he was long for this life. And I told him
of the statement of a certain great man who was on the Lusitania
when it was going down and it was evident that all the occupants
of the ship couldn't be served by the life boats. This outstanding
character was aiding in directing the women and children into the
boats, and one woman accosted him and said to him: "You don't
seem to be much concerned or afraid of death." And he said: "No,
death is the greatest adventure in life." And Brother Whiting ex .
pressed himself that he had no fear.

Why should he have any fear? I am sure if he could speak
today he would not have it otherwise. Because he has lived the
alloted time of men and has accomplished a great work. One of the
things that has impressed me in his life particularly was his de-
votion to the gospel of Jesus Christ and his faith in it. I think
he has told me and Sister Whiting also, two or three times of
the conditions surrounding their return to Arizona. They had a
comfortable, nice home, a store and other property, a sawmill in
Utah. But he was stricken with a serious illness and his tempera-
tin-e was high and the attending physician didn't think he would
live until morning. He was visited by his deceased father who told
him to return to Arizona and finish his mission. (As President
Udall said, he came here earlier in life and some of the children
were born here and then they returned again to Utah.) He immed-
iately began to improve and before he was up from his sick bed he
announced that their home and property was for sale. It took sev-
eral months to wind up their business and come. There were several
families, Grandmother Whiting and Sister Clara Curtis Burk, whom I
see here in the congregation and remember her devotion to her grand-
mother here in St. Johns for many years until her demise, and of
course most of us are acquainted with their lives here.

But to me, the fact that this testimony, or this admonition, came
from one who departed from this life, his father instructing him to
return here, is a testimony of his devotion. Sister Whiting told me
they had not told it much because some people thought it was a de-
lusion or that he had a dream or hallucination or something. But it
impressed them so that they returned and their life here and accom-
plishments--and the story is not yet told--indicates to me their de-
votion and faith.
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I find this faith and devotion in his children. I have been more
intimately acquainted with May, his daughter, particularly, also Dr.
Berry and Sister Brown, since I have been serving as Bishop of the
Phoenix First Ward, where they reside. One of the first drives in
that Ward was to get missionaries out so that we would have one
hundred per cent as the church asks. And Dr. and Sister Berry are
second to none in missionary work. I pay tribute to them and their
son Kay, who is in the audience today. He was one of the first to
go and before long their daughter went together with her husband,
and then Effie, another daughter, although not called on a mission,
spent some months in Hawaii doing missionary work. During my
trips here Grandfather Whiting always wanted to know about these
missionary grandchildren and to me the greatest testimony of all is
this missionary work, the testimony of the divinity of this work, and
no one can question the integrity or belief or testimony of individuals
or heads of families who will go themselves or send their children and
grandchildren to spend time at their own expense to preach the Gos-
pel of Jesus Christ as the only plan that will save the human race. I
pay tribute to this family and especially to Dr. and Sister Berry,
daughter and son-in-law. There is hardly a month goes by that Dr.
Berry does not baptise someone into the church, sometimes he has
baptised as many as five or six people that he has brought into the
church. He has done a wonderful missionary work and has influence
for good among the people with whom he lives and associates.

I have appreciated this also in Brother Whiting. It seemed he

could about as near live up to the admonition of some great thinker
who said, "Adapt yourselves to the conditions under which your lot

has been cast and the people you live among; love them but do it
truly." Brother Whiting is a good example of that. He could adapt

himself. I don't know a man who has got got more out of life, not-

withstanding his afflictions in later life. He had the knack and the

ability to get out of life all there was in it of a pleasurable nature.
He had a sense of humor and could see the humorous side of life
notwithstanding the seriousness of things and the hardships of the
pioneer.

I admire him also, as Levi has stated, for his association with

his children. During the World War young Theodore Roosevelt,
Jr., while he was over seas, wrote a letter to his father, then Presi-

dent Roosevelt, eulogizing him for the great man he was and how

proud he was to be the son of such a man and the prestige it brought

him over seas. In the Literary Digest the President's letter to him

in answer was published and it said: "I will be just as great when
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history is written as my children make me." I believe Brother
Whiting has had those thoughts in mind, and that he will be no
greater than his family and posterity and children make him. His
greatest aim and desire was to live that he might gain salvation
in the celestial kingdom of God and gain salvation there with his
wife and children.

I think Brother Whiting was one who exemplified what Dr.
David Starr Jordan had in mind when he made the statement that
no man or woman could have a .greater ancestry than men and wo-
men who had worked for a living. No blood or circumstance can
place the lazy man on a level with his industrious neighbor. "The
industry of the pioneers of the last generation," he said, "is in your
veins." Daughters and sons of the western pioneers, yours is the best
blood in the realm."

Brothers and sisters, in closing I wish to extend my sympathy
to Sister Whiting. There will be a vacancy in her home but know-
ing her as I do, I know she is a great woman who can meet the
issue as presented to her. There is no truer saying than "Laugh and
the world laughs with you; weep and you weep alone." Of course,
we are sympathetic with Sister Whiting and her family but in the
responsibilities of life we become negligent and thoughtless of those
who have had sorrow come to them and disappointment and separ-
ation. They have to meet the issue. I think there is nothing we
could do more to help our fellow associates carry their burdens than
to take an interest in them. I think that is another of Brother
Whiting's traits. He had a faculty of making people feel that he
was interested in them. He made me feel that he was particularly
interested in me, and if he made me feel that way, I am sure he did
to others. What a heritage to leave to posterity and what a name
to leave to civilization, that he has had an interest in his fellow men

May the Lord bless us that we may live a good life and may the
Lord bless this family. I am sure generations yet to be born will point
with pride that they came through the lineage of this family. What
a blessing! What a knowledge we have, that salvation in the celest-
ial kingdom of God can only come to them that accept and subscribe
to the Gospel of Jesus Christ. May we emanulate his life, his vir-
tues, his character and industry. I feel that ouside my immediate
kinsmen I have had no better friends in life than the Whiting boys
and Whiting family, Brother and Sister Whiting included and I am
glad to count them as such. This prayer I ask in the name of Jesus
Christ, and I conclude these remarks. Amen.
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Although a stranger to this good family, most of them at least,
I am glad to be here with them at this time and with them express
my gratitude to the Lord that men can live on the earth and have it
truthfully said of them the beautiful things that have been told us
today about this good man. It has rarely been my privilege to attend
a funeral where so unstinted a tribute has been paid, and I think
you all feel and know that what has been said has been from a de-
sire to paint a picture briefly of the righteous life of a great and good
man who has been called home.

What has been said of this family must be treasured by them.
No University in all the world could grant a diploma to cover the
virtues that this man has portrayed in his life. And now that he
has gone home he will receive from a just judge the reward that he
is entitled to. It must be a wonderful comfort to those in whose
veins flows the same blood as flowed in his veins to know that there
has gone before them a son of the living God who has earned the
right to go home by reason of his faith and devotion.

We have referred to his accomplishments and wonderful tribute
has been paid to this family who looked to him, but I would like to
say that the good woman who sits here who has survived him is en-
titled to all the credit that this man is entitled to for ths family
who wouldn't have been reared without her help. The good things
that have been instilled in their lives could not have been placed there
without her help. And that is the beauty of the Gospel of Jesus

Christ to me, the virtues that good men and women of the Church
who raise families bequeath to their children. They are born heirs
to this blessing, "Man is not without the woman or woman without
man in the Lord," was written a long time ago and I have never

known a great family who have lived lives that are worthy of emu-

lation who have not had a great mother.

So today I stand here, though not acquainted with this family,
to pay tribute to the good woman who remains and to invoke the

blessing of the Heavenly Father upon her that the joys and comforts

that she has had in life as the mate of this good man may remain
with her during her few remaining years, and then that she may go
to meet him and gain the crown of jewels and the eternal joys that
await them together there.

There are several things that could be said at this time but I

think, in view of this audience who have heard of the many

virtues of this man, it might be appropriate to call your attention

to the fact that every virtue he possessed is a result of living the
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Commandments of God, and living the Gospel of Jesus Christ.
Every one of them, the things you prize, the beautiful tributes that
have been paid to his life, the sterling characteristics, are due to the
teachings of the Heavenly Father which have been given to men
here on earth.

A number of years ago I stood as I am standing now near the
casket of a man who was surrounded by a large posterity. He
had lived to be eighty years of age and there were nearly two hurl-
dred descendants to mourn his loss. He had been so anxious that
they should miss none of the good things of life. He taught them,
not only by word of mouth, but by example, the things he wanted
them to observe in life and, as if not enough then he called a group
to his bedside in his last illness and said to them: "I am going home
now; I am going back to my Heavenly Father to report. I want all
my children and my children's children to follow me, because if they
go where I am going they will always be happy. But I want to say
that some of you have not done the things I wanted you to do. You
have failed in some particulars though you have done much that is
commendable. And I want to say to you, do as I have taught you
to do and I saying that, as your father, unless you do these things
you cannot come where I am going."

I thought of all the advice and counsel I had heard of being
given to a family, that must have touched the hearts of that family.
And I am saying to these people now, if they want to go where this
good man is going, there is only one way and that is to follow his
lead, and if you do that you may be sure that your reward will be
in the celestial kingdom.

There are many people on occasions of this kind who suffer
terribly because they do not understand the purpose of death. There
are many who rejoice in life. When a child is born they rejoice and
thank the Lord and if it so happens that the child is taken by death
they weep and remonstrate. When I find a man who has reached
the age in life that this man has, in my mind it is a time for tears,
but not tears of sorrow; but tears of gratitude that our Heavenly
Father has been blessed with such a son. People don't realize that,
though birth is a wonderful thing, without death we couldn't go
to live with our Heavenly Father. Death is as important as life.
It is a part of the great program.

Many people ask where we go. I am thankful the Lord has
spoken on this subject through his servants and I am going to read
you something from the great American volume of scripture, a history
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of the ancestors of the American Indian, where one of the prophets
of the Lord in teaching his son who, by the way, had not been follow-
ing in the teachings of his father, was trying to tell him where this
spirit goes at the time of death. And here is what he says:

"Now my son, here is somewhat more I would say unto thee:
f or I perceive that thy mind is worried concerning the resurrec-
tion of the dead."

And I am skipping some here as the passages are long, and reading
the most important.

"Behold, he bringeth to pass the resurrection of the dead. But
behold, my son, the resurrection is not yet. Now, I unfold unto
you a mystery; nevertheless, there are many mysteries which are
kept, that no one knoweth them save God himself. But I show
unto you one thing which I have inquired diligently of God that
I might know—that is concerning the resurrection."

"Behold, there is a time appointed that all shall come forth from
the dead. Now when this time cometh no one knows; but God
knoweth the time which is appointed."

-Now, whether there shall be one time, or a second time, or a
third time, that man shall come forth from the dead, it matter ,

eth not for God knoweth all these things; and it sufficeth me
to know that this is the case—that there is a time appointed
that all shall rise from the dead.'

"There must needs be a space betwixt the time of death and the
time of the resurrection."
"And now I would inquire what becometh of the souls of men
from this time of death to the time appointed for resurrection?"
The condition of Brother Whiting right now is the condition

this prophet is trying to portray to his son.
"Therefore, there is a time appointed unto men that they shall
rise from the dead; and there is a space between the time of
death and the resurrection. And now, concerning this space of
time, what becometh of the souls of men is the thing whith I
have inquired diligently of the Lord to know; and this is the
thing of which I do know."

That is quite emphatic, is it not?
"And when the time cometh when all shall rise, then shall they
know that God knoweth all the times which are appointed unto
man."
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"Now, concerning the state of the soul between death and the
resurrection—Behold, it has been made known unto me by an
angel, that the spirits of all men, as soon as they are departed

from this mortal body, yea, the spirits of all men, whether they

be good or evil, are taken home to that God who gave them life."

"And then shall it come to pass, that the spirits of those who
are righteous are received into a state of happiness, which is
called paradise, a state of rest, a state of peace, where they shall

rest from all their troubles and from all care and sorrow."

And then he goes on further: (I will skip another verse.)
"Behold, I say unto you; it meaneth a reuniting of the soul
with the body of those

Meaning the first resurrection, that is what he is referring to.
"from the days of Adam down to the resurrection of Christ."
"Now, whether the souls and the bodies 'of those of whom has
been spoken shall all be reunited at once, the wicked as well as

the righteous, I do not say, let it suffice, that I say that they
all come forth; or in other words, their resurrection cometh to
pass before the resurrection of those who die after the resur-
rection of Christ."

And he says:
"The soul shall be restored to the body, and the body to the
soul; yea, and every limb and joint shall be restored to its body,

yea, even a hair of the head shall not be lost; but all things shall

be restored to their proper and perfect frame."
"And now, my son, this is the restoration of which has been
spoken by the mouths of the prophets—"

I am reading from the 40th Chapter of Alma in the Book of Mormon.
Now, the Lord has said other things. I would like to read some

other things that he has told us that are so instructive, because I
don't think there is anything more important than that we should
look forward to the time we shall lie as this man lies, when we have
finished our earthly life.

In a revelation given in December, 1832 to the Prophet Joseph
Smith, the Lord gave him this information:

"Verily thus saith the Lord unto you who have assembled your-
selves together to receive his will concerning vol.-

Behold, this is pleasing unto your Lord, and the angels rejoice
over you; the alms of your prayers have come up to the ears of
the Lord of Sabaoth, and are recorded in the book of the names
of the sanctified, even them of the celestial world.

Wherefore, I now send upon you another Comforter . . .
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He was speaking to the people in the early rise of the Church when
they were in doubt and uncertain.

" . . . I now send upon you another Comforter, even upon you
my friends, that it may abide in your hearts, even the Holy
Spirit of promise; which other Comforter is the same that I
promised unto my disicples, as is recorded in the testimony of
John.

This Comforter is the promise which I gave unto you of eter-
nal life, even the glory of the celestial kingdom.

Which glory is that of the church of the Firstborn, even of
God, the holiest of all, through Jesus Christ his Son—

He that ascended up on high, as also he descended below all
things, in that he comprehended all things, that he might be in
all and through all things, the light of truth.

Which truth shineth. This is the light of Christ. As also he is
in the sun, and the light of the sun, and the power thereof by
which it was made.

As also he is in the moon, and is the light of the moon, and
the power thereof by which it was made;

As also the light of the stars, and the power thereof by which
they were made;

And the earth also, and the power thereof, even the earth
upon which you stand.

And the light which shineth, which giveth you light, is
through him who enlighteneth your eyes, which is the same
light that quickeneth your understandingss

Which light proceedeth forth from the presence of God to fill
the immensity of space—

The light which is in all things, which giveth life to all things,
which is the law by which all things are governed, even the
power of God, who sitteth upon his throne, who is in the bosom

of eternity, who is in the midst of all things.
Now, verily I say unto you, that through the redemption

which is made for you is brought to pass the resurrection from
the dead."

He refers to the redeeming life of our Lord Jesus Christ.
"And the spirit and the body are the soul of man.

And the resurrection from the dead is the redemption of the
soul.

And the redemption of the soul is through him that quickeneth

all things, in whose bosom it is decreed that the poor and the
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meek of the earth shall inherit it.
Therefore, it must needs be sanctified from all unrighteous-

ness, that it may be prepared for the celestial glory;
For after it hath filled the measure of its creation, it shall be

crowned with glory, even with the presence of God the Father;"

I would like these boys and girls here to pay attention to these things
I am reading now, that they may know the importance of the earth.

"For after it hath filled the measure of its creation, it shall be
crowned with glory, even with the presence of God the Father;

That bodies who are of the celestial kingdom may possess it
forever and ever, for this intent was it made and created, and
for this intent are they sanctified."

This earth was made to become the celestial kingdom, to inherit the
celestial kingdom, if people will live for it.

"And they who are not sanctified through the law which I
have given unto you, even the law of Christ, must inherit an-
other kingdom, even that of a terrestrial kingdom, or that  of
a telestial kingdom."

The Lord has made is so plain. And that is what has made this man's
life so great. He has not been willing to prepare for a telestial king-
dom or a terrestial kingdom, but he has aimed for the celestial. He
had his free agency to do as he liked but his life has been formed
crording to the rules and regulations that make for the celestial

kingdom, and that is where he wants to be and wants his children
and children's children to be.

"Therefore, it must needs be sanctified from all unrighteous-
ness, that it may be prepared for the celestial glory;

For after it hath filled the measure of its creation, it shall be
crowned with glory, even with the presence of God the Father;

That bodies who are of the celestial kingdom may possess it
forever and ever; for, for this intent was it made and created,
and for this intent was it made and created, and for this intent
are they sanctified."

In other words, bodies who are of the celestial kingdom are to dwell
on this earth, for this intent was it made and created, and for this
intent are they sanctified.

"For he who is not able to abide the law of a celestial kingdom
cannot abide a celestial glory.

And he who cannot abide the law of a terrestial kingdom
cannot abide a terrestial glory.

And he who cannot abide the law of a telestial kingdom can

27



EDWIN MARION WHITING

not abide a telestial glory; therefore he is not meet for a kingdom
of glory. Therefore he must abide a kingdom which is not a
kingdom of glory."

You see, the Lord has not left us without information. He has given
us the Gospel of Jesus Christ; he has made plain the purpose of our
being. From generation to generation he has added other things
people ought to know so that they may prepare, because without it

they cannot prepare for the celestial kingdom.
"And again, verily I say unto you, the earth abideth the law

of a celestial kingdom, for it filleth the measure of its creation,

and transgresseth not the law—
Wherefore it shall be sanctified; yea, notwithstanding it shall

die, it shall be quickened again, and shall abide the power by

which it is quickened, and the righteous shall inherit it."
Evidently this earth is a living thing; it shall die but it shall be built

again.

"For notwithstanding they die, they also shall rise again, a

spiritual body.
They who are of a celestial spirit shall receive the same body

which was a natural body .
as that of your father here now.

". . . shall receive the same body which was a natural body;

even ye shall receive your bodies, and your glory shall be that

glory by which your bodies are quickened."

Could it be made any plainer than that? Could the Lord in
his mercy make it any plainer to us what we should do? And
teaches this beautiful lesson to us what we should do to prepare for

a place in the celestial kingdom.

Then he says:

"Ye who are quickened by a portion of) the celestial glory

shall then receive of the same, even a fullness.

And they who are quickened by a portion of the terrestial
glory shall then receive of the same, even a fullness.

And also they who are quickened by a portion of the Telestial
glory shall then receive of the same, even a fullness.

And they who remain shall also be quickened; . .

He has told us that there are three kingdoms of glory and then he

speaks of another group.
"Nevertheless, they shall return again to their own place, to

enjoy that which they are willing to receive, because they are

not willing to enjoy that which they might have received."
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Nothing of unkindness about that, nothing of criticism, nothing
of fault-finding; only a statement of the plain and glorious truth,
that we may understand it and conform our lives accordingly for a
place in the celestial kingdom.

For what doth it profit a man if a gift is bestowed upon him,
and he received not the gift? Behold, he rejoices not in that which
is given unto him, neither rejoices in him who is the giver of

the gift.
And again, verily I say unto you, that which is governed by

law is also preserved by law and perfected and sanctified by the
same."

And He goes on to tell us more important things. I am reading
to you now from Section 88 of the Doctrine and Covenants and
there is much more in that section that will be a comfort at this
time to those who are bidding a temporary farewell to the one they
looked to as their leader and their guide.

Brethren and sisters, we are all living eternal life. It is for us
to say whether we shall live in one place or another. We have our
free agncy; the Lord will not compel us. But he has placed before us
this great volume of scripture; he has brought forth this great Amer-
ican volume of Scripture in the latter days to show us the way.
And again in the last days he has given us this other great volume
of scripture revealed to the Prophet Joseph Smith.

Now, at your parting with this dear one, I stand here to con-
gratulate you with all my heart that you live in this day and age of
the world; that you came through such a lineage as this; that the
Lord means this good woman to have the companionship of this man
through. eternal life. It is not the purpose of the Gospel of Jesus
Christ only to bring us together in communion in this life, but it is
to bring us eternal happiness and to tell us how to conform our life
not only that peace and happiness shall be with us here, but that
when our eyes are closed and we go back to paradise to await for
the time when we will be resurrected from the dead and our loved
ones are waiting to be resurrected, and we stand before the judgement
bar of God and receive the blessing we have earned—because that is
all we will get, what we have earned--it shall be said to us: "Well
done, my good and faithful son, my faithful daughter, you shall have
your desires because of the righteousness of your lives."

So, brothers and sisters, with all my heart I congratulate you.
I have been glad to be here on this occasion and hear the fine things
said of this man. I am happy that on Thursday of this week, we are
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going to Brigham City and there place a monument, a marker to
the people who came there in the early days and settled that land
and did thir best to subdue it. but on account of conditions there
and the impossibility of being able to control the water of the Little
Colorado, were not able to stay. But they were called on a mission
and went there and if nothing more had happened at Brigham City
than the union of Brother Whiting and his wife and the posterity
that followed him the mission was fulfilled. So next Thursday when
I stand on that ground it will be sacred to me because of the lives
of those who gave their lives that the message of God would be
understood.

May you be blessed in your homes that your lives may be en-
riched by the memory of the life of this man. He may have made
mistakes in his life and you may know of them, but let them be for-
gotten and laid away with him in his grave. The Prophet Joseph
Smith said, When I am gone you will probably hear things of me,
or of something that I did and wonder why I did it. I want to leave
my testimony with you that I did the best I knew how with the
limited knowledge I had at that time. If I had any virtue s I ask
you to remember them. Bury my faults with me in the tomb but
let my virtues live with you."

So, good people, let the virtues of this man live with you and
your posterity and it wont be long until the reunion of your family
will corne and then his joy will be what you have been able to make
of your lives. His joy will be in proportion to the good you have
been able to accomplish and the lives you have lived.

God bless you. May his spirit abide with you. While your
mother lives be good to her. Try to take the place of her husband.
Life will be as bright as it has been to her if you will do your part.
As long as she lives, meet together once a year if you can, under the
roof tree where she resides and recount to yourselves the virtues and
incidents of the life of the man you love as your father, and if you
do this, petty things will not come between you, but you will love
one another and the joy that has filled your lives heretofore and the
life of this good man and his wife will come to you and be with you

always. And I ask that it may be so. I ask it in the name of Jesus

Christ. Amen.
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THE RAINBOW'S END

TAKEN FROM TONY'S SCRAP BOOK

Light of foot and gay of heart,
He took the rainbow road

With empty pack while others bore
Ambition's heavy load.

He sought like them the pot of gold,
But ever on his way

He paused to hear the thrushes sing
A requiem for the day.

He lingered where hill vistas spread
New beauty to his sight;

He saw the great hills wear at dawn
Creation's holy light.

The Autumn's lovliness was his,
The Spring's ecstatic word;

The lyric phrase of bird and bee
His listening spirit heard.

He came belated to the place
Where down the hills descend;

The eager feet that seek the gold
Hung at the rainbow's end.

They found no shining pot of gold
Who took the trail with him

And never knew his pack of dreams
Was laden to the brim.

ARTHUR WALLACE PEACH
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