Funeral Jer—ices ol J. C. Stone, July 30, 1954
o ‘ Sugar Vesrd Chapel.
Margo," Organ llarch, played by lMiss lisurine Kinghorne
"T need ‘Thee iwery Hour,"--Choir. Directed by Christisn Svhwendimane.
Prayer~-Iphraimn Rickg.
"3ge how the lLiorning Hun,"--Cholr.
Services conducted hy Bishop Charles C. Hanilton.
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"he speakers for the sor—ices will be Brother I's L.
Brother #red trincock, ond Brother D. Rolla Horrise

Pl L. Dsrig:

I hope that I may be able to controll ny feelings ond that I may
be blessed b~ our heavenly fother so that tho few nminutes that I may
take nmay he profitsble to use. It has beenmy good fortune to be acruzint-
ed with Brother Jasres for move than thirty vears, snd durirg thet tine,
I hs—o worked with hin on meny diifevent kinds of agsignments, «nd it has
slwavs besn a nleassure to lnow that this compenion wog o men of the type
of Jin Stono.

Really to know Jin tone was merely to hcnor and rcspect him for the
high idesls thet ho had in 1ifo. He had the spirit of helpfulness
always with him. T don't think there wss ever & public recuest nade
of hinm in any way thot he didn't teke hold of it ss he would any other
work that he undertook to do, and he did it in the —ery best wey he
~knew how. . :

During my scruaintence I have had nmany deelings with hin of z2lrost
every name snd nature snd during that time and in all those dealings
he has pro—ved hinself to be honegt and upright, and to me that 1Is one
of the rrootost things in o gtrong character that one might possoss.

He wag trustworthy in evorythirg; tnet he woo ssked to do und ha always
had a desire to help in ow-erything thot como hiv woye As L thiuk of 1t
I really Ffeol that this world is much botter Jro tholife thut Brothex
Stone liwed while here, and I am sure that nmy life has been made ruch
better by hig acaounaintanceship and friendships.

I doubt if there was any men at amy time who has ever had resson
to question that Brother stone had taken any sdrantage of him in =ny
way, and as & neighhor--they don't mske better men nor better neighbors
than Brother Jine I hatre lived by him for & great number oi ysars, as-
gocisting with him in every way, end while it is true on meny occasions
our housaes were apart, yot Jim was wery close snd particulerly when he
knew there was sonething to he done--no matter what, he was therc, ready
ond willinge. He was the some under any and all conditlons. he was just
the sane on ssturday an on punday or any other dey of the week; the same
yomstordoy, toduy, snd tomorrow. le was a friend to everyone and. this
great congregotion today bospeaks of his friendship. In fact to make
"his acausintance neant that you were to be his friend and that he wss
to be your friend. And that brings me to the thing that you ns—e often
heard but &o me means the philosophy of life that Jim Stone csrried in
hig hoeart every daye. ‘

The Houge by the Side of the Road

san Valter Fosg.

There are hermit souls that li—e withdrawn in the jplace of tneir galf
content; , : ‘

There sre souls like stars, that dwell apart, in a foellowloss Ffirnanent;

There sre pioneer souls t.at blaze their paths where highways 1newer ril--

But 1lét me liwe by the side of the road, and be g fricnd to mane.

Lot mn live in a house by the siue of the rosd, where fthe rsce of men

o by-- '
The men who are good and the men who are bad, as good snd as bad ss I,



T would not &it in the scorner's scat, or hurl the cvnice's ban--

Tet me li~e in & house by the uide of the road, and be o friend to men.

I gsee fIrom my house by the side of the road, by the ii o1 the highway
of 11Lo,

The men who nress with the ardor of hope, the men who are feint wi
the strife. _

But I turn not away drom their smiles nor their tesrs, Both parts of
an infinite plan-- -

Tet me live in a house by the wide of the road, ond ho o friend to mun.

I Imowy, there arc brook-gladdencd mesdos ahewsd, and mountaing of wesri-
some heignt;

That the road pagsses on through thc long aftornocon sund stretches awsy
to the night; :

But still I ro 3010 when the tra—velers rejoice, and weep with the stran-
gers who mosan,

Wor li-e Lﬂ y houcl by the side oif the rosd like & man wno dwells alone.

Lot me li=o in my house by thoe gide of the road, it's there the rsce of
‘men. 5o by

Phey aroe iood, thov are hsd, they sre weel, thor sre strong, Wise, fool-
ish~--s0 an I; : ‘

Then why should I sit @in the scorner's seat, or hurl the cynlc's ban?

Let me li—e in ny nouse by the side of the road, ana be a frieud to mane.

It is ny tectimony to you that cwerwvday of hig liidu that cucn e
prayer as is contained in that little poem wag in hig heort ond wnen I
say it wag in hig heart, I meon to tell you that hfvll'cd just that weyv
ba-auge ho woa o Wriand to lan. 1o matter where no cone from, he wes 2
friond to tnaot nmina :

Ho waa o rool optinmict, Jin sStone. It didn't meke mueh didteremce
what tho trinls woro, I hawo goen hin in all Linds, sed yet ne wues
always cheerfule I 2n surc that il he were here today, there would be
a smile on hig face no matter what the conditions. snd now I went to
read to vou "Feep a-goin'' bhecause that too meuns to me wnust he li—ed,
what he exXpressed cveryday ol niu lide.

llecep o r01n'
Trank L. Stanton

T8 you atrike s thprn or ros
Keop a-goin'} ,

I# it hoailo or if 1t snows,
1z Yoep a-goin'l
"Taint no uge to git and whine
“hen the {ficgh ain't on your linc;
Bait your hool snd keep a-tryin'--

' Koep a=goin' ]

vihien the weather kills your crop,
Vaep a-goin'l , A

Thpugh 'tig work to reach tie top,
Jinop a=poin™l '

BYpous you're out o' avlry dirm,

Gotting brol aln't sy crino;

Yell tho world vou'ro Loolliy prino--
Keop a-oin't '

When it looks 1like all i up,
Leeyn a-zoin's

Drain the sweetnass idrom the cup,
Keep a-goin'y



Jee the wild birds on tho wing,

Hear tne hells that sweetly ring,

YThen you feel like singin', sing--
Kecep a-goin'l

And oeven in his lagt days, he kept s-goin', when hu kriew to koop
a-zoin' wsg pogsibly not good ior his heoalth, but ho couldn't holp it.
Just the day hefore thisg thing happened I met him and thaot senisl smile
care acrosg hig face--it'g worth more thsn noney, that smile. Iwould
like to say, 1f I can say it in a worth-while wey, to this wonderful
family, that nmuch charscter is a real part of thelr lives.

This appears to be a son's tribute to his fsther, and as I know
theSe¢ boys snd these girls, it seems to re thet this night hswe been
written by eny one of them. It is labelled, "To Iy ral,"™ and whether
you know it or not, Jim Stone was a Fal to his boys and girls.

To My Pal
Ce rmmerson I'racy.

30 long, Dadl

I miss your great big smiles

This psrting's awiul hard,

But it's only for a while.

Tho gay old world scems gray,

ind I'm feeling pretty blue,

But I'm going to make the best of it,
For that's just what you'd do.

You didn't sdop when despair wald "Stop,"

Yot Adidn't oico in whon gloom aaid "Gl-o ingM
Yo sal your teoth and ralnod your houd s bit,
And started to "Grln," and "Grin,!" and"Criw.”

I'm going to fight just lile you'd fight;
I'1ll culti—ate your smile,

30 when Liothor deasr looks at ne,

she'll see you all the while.

isnd when the reaper cones again,

And my dutieg here are done,

Phis gray old world at large will ssy--
"Like the iruther, so the Son.”

I would like tc¢ close my remarks with just a prayer--2 Lian's .raypr.

A Man's rrayer
feach no that 60 minutes nake an hour, 16 ounces & pouwnd and 100
cents a dollar. lelp me to li~ec so that I csn lis dovn at night wiyh
a clear conscience and unhaunted by the faces of those to whoi I
ha~e brought pain. Grant that I may esrn ny nmeal tickst on the aquare

and in earning mt, that I may do unto others as I would have tnem do unto

‘me. Deafen me to the jingle of tainted money. Rlind me to the faults
of others and ro—~esl to me nmy own. Guide me go that cuch night when I
look scross tho table ut myv wife, who hag beon o blessing to no, 1 will
ha—e nothéng to conceale. leep my young enoush to lougih with little
children and sympathetic snd considerstc ol old ¢ge. And, vheon tho doy
of darkening shodows comes, mske the cerenony short snd let nmw do=
ger—~e tho gimplo epitaph: "Here lisg s llan.™

SAnd he olwarg wag just thot. sy our Father in Hes—un bless this

fanily, ouclh and eroryone ol then, and partlcularly Blster Stoene ond these

little boyg and _irlg, that our Mether nay coniort {ilerm so turat they
may slways sece that light shining bafore them that is left by thoir
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fether ledt, vow will noer ase o veoaret.
thig end, T-ask it in the nere o0 Joow

"horso," Tiolin solo b Ronald | wriiond.

Prod rFincocl:
I Jhwopo that the prooren widlel wog oldored ot the bhogsiv

gorTieoo will o monds i bt Lite I onovon

to poriorn o dnt o hoedd Tidos enae T werld mucn roth

ed smowy the rouwrners.  “hic 1o cor ol those occuasiong
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egl ourgolmoaa~--"That v the objoct oo Llile? “hot owo
winen NJ. Stone tool nin wolrit to ”1 ‘nar shore
wasn"t 8 nappy raunione I haTa e Ido ‘that tuerg

Palls. in hoa o, o sLod viag > me el tod:s G3e . )
our laslt zog pectu to hine. Th@re ig 1L/ that comforts those wnho cre
left horee. nowever that mokos Lt no dififeront; it eiill is so aiificult

to conousy those particulor thingg.

I havwo a devy notes ot L hovo written doevn this mernd g woile I
have boen toindiiz: ol tihwo character of this nen~~—Jrut S odowr 1itile
that will rani.a ug of one od thne {reatest charccteors thst wwg e—er

heen with us.
‘ e outgtan djfn; tiing ol Bis lide wag hig esgtoundin cheerfuvlness,
lir. Da—ig has alroady IyOLQn of it. o nutter hwew bowad wovwn Ultu
gorvow, he viag, h) lept thet sorrow to himsled, end rizht in the midst
of nisg troubnle, il you were tv come upon him, he wvoula ilogh thaet resssure
ing smile. :

Brother Jtone's 1lile was Lilks on opun books He Lelie—ed in being
honest, true, chantoo. Ie hud yvor hiig fLollow-nman sn enornous leve, for-~
{§i"OIlO:JC and chasrityve Charity io the ‘ding thot leepy veletiong und €
families 50 clownly knif-—--chority for othera idena ind Voelingo.

It waws this perconul charity thuat srother . tone huaw so Jully,

Thie question hus hoon coled: "Wess Srotacry stoue religious?”  VYes,
10055  He realized that there are bigger and cetler thii than ol to
church, but vhen it coues to relicicen, hoe was 1005 religious. .sk the
Relief gsoclety oif this ward and seo 1i e waas ﬁJll}LOduo fhiere vas neTex
£ nmen who was mors natural, who oxtracted every kit of wiortny cnjoynent
out ol lifue Vhad a joy life cuan be, when we lou b gnd the world =ets
the infectious gpirit of luughter, wnd the world is = jomous nloce.

Yhern comes a time when tho only thing worth wihile ip 1ifoe ig Llivirg

ra oA

for the joys of making others happy. Ir. Stono csrried tho ability and
the willinsnsas constontly with hine

Mre. istone's nonety wws sinply appealing.  omo poopls
gelting out ol puying dehts here; but 1t is impossiitle to "Cheat the
Godse"  Ir. 5toq , howe—or, was just oppos 1Lo. He wos willing to gi—s
more than hig share--go rwore fThan haelf wave Te wag the cone woy with
work to be donc.

I happenod to bhe at the cabins the other daw, wien the hoys wero
suppossd to be cleaning the cabins. e walked dewnt the row ol cohing,
inspecting thenm, to s.e that thoy were 28 hic would lile thems e wont
into one cabin. "“he coal buciiet woig not in quite tne wlsce no. wented it.

He went into tho next cohin, and the vom wiilcel aold the woou was otand-

ing thoro, but not in tie vi,ht place. In another cohin, i Jound thot the
broort wan in i oppoaito covnor from tha ono in wnich it should e

stood. Whon srothor Stonn ol the boyg qod tool, therr witio i Lo in-

spoct thoge cabins. e uiowod tior tho dorocty in tho crdoriiness of tho
cabing. Jlo ¢oid, "How, rory, it's Jusl o onall vettoer, ©oibwow, but aen't
you think tuut this cobln weuld look o Rittle kettileor 1y the coal bueket

wero ovor hare just o little fartior; ond this cabin, wvouldn't that woodi-box
look nicer in this spot rathor than thet one? .nd this oroonm, I lilc
it better in this corner, don't yout Boys, good anough Jjost isn't goo
enousi; it should be Just alittle bit hettere iio onme lires o thing jus
good enough. aAluars mako 1t just s 1ittle bit bettore Ilow wouw boys o

t



hack and FPinish your work." ‘'here wus a lasson, ond one of thse most
poworful onoeg [ hawa ewor voon. JTf you bova remembor thet, and if thst
legson renains with you, wo that you ulwuﬂu i:ive wour “ery bhoat offort,

do tho hest pilcce of worl yow can, dd it as nearly 100, porfect ss

vou can, vou will always be as woll gatis fled w1th¢ voursolf as othors

are with wou. Good cnough is not good enough. It should be just & little
bit bettero ,

" A group of boys were planning to go cn & picnic and pick berries.
One small boy ron to his father und ssked if he might go. His fether
sssented, but said, "Pirst, I want to ask you, Johnny, what are you
going for?" Johnny thougnht a nminute and replied, "To pick berries,
FPather." "Alright, son, but I want to tell you that the other boys
will bo running sround continually, finding better bush:s thsn the
ones they were Jjust picking from, and so on, but you find e good bush,
and you sit down by fthat bush anu pick berries. don't go running off
to what 1looks like & better one, stick to your bush." And ss the
day passed, it was just as hig father had ssaid. ‘'he boy remembered his
father's words and when he got home 2t night, he hed nmore berries than
all the others. But when he got home, his fether wss gone, put alwsys
that boy will carry through hlS nind the lesson that he leurned from his
father on that day. Vhen hs comes un against a task, he will stick
to it, and ho will be sure to accomplish a lot more than ncst otlier psesople.
Mre Stone hasg taught his boys ond girls that leosson, too, snd the thing
for them to do iy fto always remembor it. Do wus he did snd be strong
men and womon, a3 ho would have wished. Iay our IFsther blessg this family
and lMrg. 3tone, this ig my prasyer in the nsme of Jesus Christ, our Re-
deembr, Amen. ' '

MIn the time of Roses," liimed Cuartet. Director--C. Schwendimen.
‘Mre De Rolla Harris:

It hag only heen a short timo, By brothers and sister, since I
occupied thig same position for another of our belo—ed people who hss
saoombled with us on many oceasionsg. I wvemember remarking at thgt time
thot it wag a wory hard tagk for no to control my feelinpgs and s8y whot
I dosired to gsye It geonu to mo that that task hes doublod up todow
and I am not quite swe that I will he able to fultfwll tho reouirement
which hasg boeen mads ol mo P this family. Notwithstonding the hardnoss
of the task, howe"er I do appreciate beyvond words to express the grati-
tude of nmy hoqrt, the knowledge of being nunmbered smong their friends.

I hawe known Brother Stone snd his fanmily eer since they care fto
- this countrye. If ny memory serves ne right, Bpother 3tone mo—ed here
in the year 1903; He purchased the litftle farm scross the river on
the north of us which is now owned and opersted by Brother Henry lLleyerse
At thet time, ny brothor snd I were in business in the little —illege
on the West and Brothor Stone freauently came to our store, osnd I becanme
gcqueinted with him. We found just such a man ag the former speokers
have portrayed to you in evory particular. Cheerful, honest, upright
in every detail of his life, end since word came that I wses to say a8
few words on this occagion, there have becen two thoughts running through
ny nind congtantly: One was the lines of a poet and the other the words
of the Magtor; Recorded omong the pooms of Hdgpsr Ae Guost, we £ind these
wordge. I uhulL not tuke time to repeat the entire poen, but I shall re=-
peat to you the first verses. It seems to me it was fulfilled to the wery
latter in the life of our kelowed friendo.

"I'd rather heey s sermon than to hesr one, snytime.’
Bdgar A. uuout

Brother vtone was ona of tho preutost proachers of riphtoouunoas
Fhat +hicq Tit+ln 8T Tema Avmm Togaes dlomimands 1ota 11 e a1 ooend



uprightness and ser~icoe teo hununity.
Thae ‘fords ol the laster weo find recorded by latthews

"/nd when Jesus shall core in his glory with sll his holy enfels,
then he ghell sit upon the fthrone of hig glory and there shall gpathered
together all the na tlonoiof the carth. 2and they shsll be sepsreted,
ag a shepherd sevarstcs hig shcep from the goatse. fhe riyg 1foous he shsll s
sit on hig right hond and tho unrlgnt ebus shall he sit on the left hond. ‘
And he shall gey to thoge cn hiis right hand, "Come, ve blessed of the
Lord, Irherit the blOflOu which hac boen p;epur d for you irom the
foundations of the corth.” 2o thoso who sre wirightecus, e suull suy,
"Dopart, from ne, ye cureed, vo neve no part in thoe Kingaonm ol God.'  There
W38 a oﬁ,*tion'in the minds of thoge wviho got on hiig riju.t hand. Lnad
they cuestioned armong thengelwes, and one of them ssid, 'Lord, herefore
ig this?' end Jesus waid to. them on niz ripght hand, "™ I was hunsry ana
you fed mee. I wasg tnlr st and gyou gave nme drink. I was nsked, cnd ye
clothed me. T wan in prison snd ye —isited nme. I way aick end ve cone-
forted me.' It wag then that ths ocucy tnonjn, arogn inthe ninds ol the
disciples on hig right hond theat wondered how they hsd sdminigtered to
him in this rnanner. The spolesman caid,’ whon sow we thee giclk and com-
forted thee; in prinon und ~igited thee,' and oo on and on. snd Josus
gsid unto thaem: TIndormcen as vo hae done it wnto the leoast off thoso,
yo hawae doin it unto mo. ‘nter thow into the jor oif thy Lord.'"
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I %there igo anyone herco in the sound of my —oice fthat dores to o
that Brother Wtone nasn't Julifillesd all these vaen uroru rts, cery one
of themj —isited tho sick, poo ol hig “ub(:i’ﬁ!n('f“ to the 1\oor, a0 nis
tine snd t.ﬂxlont J’or the crecting of houges in this —illesge snd o hoo
nade monunents that will ne—ex hb orcged. fand tine will not arssce the
nonunent that Dr tner dtone has mode for himgeld ond nig femily.

I remonmbor —ory digtinetly vihen his firvat wile passed swey, about

ninetaen voars apro, lowing o Jf,rqj;lﬁz off gix childwzon, fovi ho o ond
two ,_"gi:cl;“ ifo gadder thingy coarn cory to a moay, but in the fuec a1l

this, sBrothor Stona wen Jjunt cmoct Ly wviwt oo __'m.'i'-"zor Spealors o
wags conraseous, nobtwithstanding the fact thut hig hourt % v to

tho coro. o hors hig troubles snc T beliewe tuot o o o thot

made hin the dear, Iind, afifcctioncts fotiow gsiend. vl G5 e

I belie—e 1t 1nnr0"ed Lley ot mapeopigd BTLIT  T0 1 om nin ol acting
as both NCL‘”“' conl o T T e T g Al ,‘ " Do ommoa yenderful
man, and ..o SRATREARE O A T SRS B S Y0 iotuul rnoe of the
sweetest ﬂlfT that l]"od in our Commun11v who o i Llive to i

i th hin end gtep infto the shoeg of his former wiile cnd po oo :
nio childrene God blesg Sigter Torinaa v]T”]H Tor her kinancsg. I krow
tho hoves ol the fornor immily will never Jorget her kindnogo ond Loov!

that thoy will desl rignt with hor; sharo hor lonely hourg, iLf thoy would

ploano their father und corry on to hig ustictfaction, ond that iy ju iy
vt thovy will doe AN Lhe two mmilicg will noet szww tlha Qi ieio.

Mow, mv brothers and BSisters, T Humbly proy that the Tord will Lless
them and hoe will make un 1o thenm trat which thoy hoe sustoined in the
absence of Drother Jamsego. /@ will 21l niss hine ;ractlcull" aTery UUc

in this houge huaws heen moistenced with teoars -at the porting with Zrother
Jamese Mey the Lord Bless in a speclal nanner Jig 1n~ stone, to +ive

her strength ag her dawy, that she may ke able to talke the place sg fether~
hood ss wnll as notnnlnood——~th> gsarmgy responsibility that . ell on rer
husband~--aond be ecusl to tne taska '

I want to call ywour sttention to his surroundingss, hin me», nia
cabinsg, lnown throughout this wholo cnunt1y~»tnu tourists aponh and v amon-
ber anout the wondoriul mannor in which Brothor Hlten:e e¢urrion dn hily
cshinse I truly bolicwe tiat thore Ton't amothor nan o rr<né {rom con-
tamination with the o—ils of the day, with thouo th]hﬁﬂ L ve vulto
often sce pre—olent among ron oo srother sitene wags.  Shat be doopt him-
celf aloof from «ll thrae things that dragrged hin dorme v keep in




mind his lifo, and nay it be s nonument of good to ug snd his family, I
‘humbly prsy in the name of Jesus Christ, .men.

At the roquest of the family, Sigtor Bennett from shelley will
now sing for um: "Iy I'athor Inows."

Ih behslf of the family we wish to thank esch and cwery one who
hag taken part in these services and helped in any wey with Brother
Stone's deathe It was a shocli to everyone and everyorne hag heen exceed-
ingly kind to Sister Stone and her family and they desire fto extend
to you their gratitude for your kindness to them. Alfer the sinfing
of the choir we will ask Bisghop Dredge of llelsd to dismiss us, snd the
body will be taken to the 3Bugsr City Cemetary. Iliay the Lord blegs Sig-
ter Stone and her fsmily that they may aclmowledge the hand of the Lord
ewen in their sorrow, and that they may li—e to see the fulfillment of
their hopes, in the nsme of Jesus, Amene

"I Know that lly Redeemer Li—es,”" Choir. C. Schwendimen, directore



