A A

“|the Mears family as well as of Grinnell.

1 E

-y that ber translation was inminent.

PrrCARY,

'f'i"l'!“l"i"?%?*?‘)*#***
'l-; i~ ¢ 'l *
" o{ [ ' -

*

£
(ARSI E R

Ielen Mears,
A Deautiful word tribute to E\\
the gifted daughter-of Hev.
Mears @ ALy Grinnel Mears,
!cumes from the pen of Rev. James L.
\Hlll, an old and valwed friend of
i

o

Writing in The Congregationalist, Dr,
il say

MEMORY COMFORTING SORROW.

“In chicosing ror hiwseil the hour,
flo give the sign to parting friends,
(Junm Mowigomery  tells  us Umr,,!
| Night is the time for dewh) b
Sunday worning, Dee 25th, the chi
of Harvanl Church, Erookline, bro
onf upon the air wiih the nates, “When
He cowmeth, when He cometh to make|
up His Jewels. *He has come, He hus!
|come, was remarked 1

with intenses(:
| teeling by onc 0 another at the Hotel
Coolidge, across the street from the
‘church, the family's winter home
i whore Helen Qrinnell Meurs hud just
died. The requiem appeared personal
from the fact that, when she at nine
years of age united with her father's|
church, this text was named upon |
her, *And they shall be miue saith the
Lord of Hoss in that day when L make |
up wy jewele! She ludhed su _wlole-
some and seemed to so radiaté health
and happiness that the most”of her
friends had no knowledge of the fact

*‘But when the sun in all his state
Hlumed the Eastern sky,

She passed thro’ glors’s morning gate
Ang walked in Paradise.”

“She had in her ancestry four May-
flower pllgrims and five Colonial Gov-
ernors, she wus a direct descendant of
John Eliot, who ‘with much sweet at-
feci
dians as their only Saviour’;
con Samuel Chapin who laid the begin-
nings of Springtield, Mass., and of Hol.
J. B. Grinnell who founded the elean.
beautiful model college city where
upon the eampus stands today, beyond
the great piver, the Mary Grinnell
Mears cottage for young women named |
in honor of his daughter, tbe mother ot
“Ouy 1felen,” who had the qualities that
%o with the blood. She was obviou
well born. She stoad in a very re-
markable line. Heredily and eacly as-
sociation did much for her. -

“Jumes Russell Lowell speaks of the

impression made upon him by meeting
{unexpectedly this epitaph upon a nead-
stone: ‘She was so pleasant’ The in-
stant those words came to my atten-
tion, unaided by anything in my sur-
Juuudings T thought of Ilclen Moars.!
iHer friends, who are o host, testify
Ito her ‘sweet and radiant personality,’
iand of ‘her great capacity for making
{others happy.” ‘I do not know of auy
| person I ever met who was nicer to
have about. She was always sO sunny
ang cheeriul and sweet.” ‘Sue was rad-
1 jant with life, happiness and love, keen|
|in her enjoyment of them, glad to give
{herself, her tme, her glorious voice,
‘ whole heartedly’ to others. Dr. Henry
'3 Tenney, her pustor while she was in
Overiin College, from which she grad-
iated with the degree of A. B., calls
her, ‘brilliant in her personality and in
‘her leadershdip in the choir’ And the
{wite of a New York physician asserts.|
}‘tc me she will always live as a perfect
| half-open, maoss-rose touched by the
ravs of the spring sun which illumi-
nates and vitnlizes the petals until
they burst open, and exhale the [rag-
"rance of a perfect spring day.

| “A¥ her birth, nature conferred upon
|her the outright gift of song, When
theee and @ pall years old the Worces-
i ter Telegram says, 'She sang sweetly
jund prettily’ at a children's service in
| the Pledmont Church. She thus early
| voiced a prophecy of her subsequent
{life, How to be a sunbeam. This she
{more fully demonstrated later. The
gnmed temperance worker, Mrs. J.
IEllen Foster said, ‘Her voice is music
jitself’  Within a few days of each
{other she had twents-two invitations to|
,sing in ten cities'and towns. She was
{alto soloist in the far-famed vested
cholr of Oberlin with its one hundred
and sixty selected trained voices, She
was pupil of Mrs. C. W. Morrison, wife
j of the director of the Oberlin Conserva-
s tory of Musie, of Mr. Theodore Toedt, a
1reanher of oratorio aud concert sing-
j ers, and of Dr, Mollenhauer, leader in|
) the Handel and Havdn saciaty
! “She was born at the time of her fa-
ther’s brilliant pastorate in Worcester
and was received into his church at
Cleveland. Like Samuel in Secripture,
she seemed Lo be one of those rare na-
tures that need no conversion. During
her fathor's ministry at Alboay her

"‘em]y and chief professional viclories
I were swon. Around the beautiful young
{}life there was a bow of great promise.
i} She wus like snow in the truthiul pur-
ifity of Lier heart, The funeral at ‘Or-
i|chard home,” an ancestral estate, the
: I::inll'ly‘s sufimer dwelling, near “The
und n sveet Essex,’ was condueted
by Dr. Conrad of Boston, ang by Dr.
1Clark of Salem. On the day of the
{summons, the choir in Essex, which
i Miss Mears, with her passionate love of
| music, and avith rich voice, that she al-
jways had the stremgth to support, had
‘repeatedly led, were exbecting tn uco
lChrlstm&s music, but Sabbath morning |
!ﬂndmg themelyes 50 heart sick and
jgrietsiricken they were wholly in-
;capacitated for any such service. The
(vall that fell over the town was af-
| tecting to vyisitors,
| _“Beside her paremts. Dr. ana ires.
|David O. Mears, she lefives two bro-
| thers, Kirk Mears, a practicing phy-
‘sician, and Eliot Mears an administra-
tve officer of the Harvard Graduate
Sehool of Business Administration, It
iiad been planned to have her engage-
th Mr. Churles A, Fawyei, a
practieing attorney, a member of the
“ommon Council of Cincinnati, an-
aounced on Christmas day.

“The family tbat enjoyed the rare
seauty of her lifc in the bome now
knows what it is to have sacred things
it Ble zlve iU aunospuere. By
‘e law oL-#ssociation the house is
ot flled with furniture and objects
sfart, It is filled with memories, Who
ean look info the artistic music room,
specially built for her Tiran elaborate
wdition o the summer residence, and
*Xperience o suggestion of a contralto
singer now goue to join the eloly invis-
thle for the voice that once through
ipacious halls ‘the soul of music shed
3 here mute?

ment

|

“As a piece of music ends upon the
key, 50 with a strange and beautiful
provision of dying grace she came
round to the prevailing note to which
her 1ife gns keyad, and nc tha event
approached, no fear of death appeared
at all, and she went singing well nigh
to the gates of Paradise. As she has
had a few days there already, they
must have been made wonderful by that
flood of melody; that august oratorio
whieh shall over rico up lile the sound
5f many waters, and by having ber
part assigned in a new song which no
one can learn but those who are re-
deemed. All service is not done here.
Forever will The Messial have a hal-
telujah chorus and one of her admirers
srowing onthusiastic cxclaimed that if
‘here were choirs in heaven Helen
Mears would be a leader there as she
124 been 1ccarded the place of sololsi
Her life was all of it prepara-
‘ive. She had not done, at the eud, o7
shall wo say at the beginning, when
she was auded, W (he churcl of
redeemed, in heaven, all that it wasi
in her to do,

“It singeth low in every heart

We hear It, each and all.

A song of those who answer not

However we may call,

'hey throng the silence of the heart

We see them as of yore,

The kind, the true, the brave, the sweet

Who walk with us no more.”

“JAMES L. HILL"

Sa7m, Mass.




