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regret, that he has died as he has died. He himself could have de-
sired mo other end. ¢ This is the end of earth,’ were his last
words, uttered on the day on which he fell. But we might also
hear him exclaiming, as he left us—in a language hardly less
familiar to him than his naftive tongue—*Hoc est, nimirum, magis
feliciter de vild migrare. quam mort.

«Tt is for others to suggest what honors shall be paid to his
memory. No acts of ours are necessary to his fame. But it may
be due to ourselves and to the country, that the national sense of
his character and services should be fitly commemorated.”

Mr. Holmes of South Carolina arose and addressed
the House in most eloquent strains. The following

are extracts from his eulogy :—

«The mingled tones of sorrow, like the voice of many waters,
have come unto us from a sister State—Massachusetts weeping for
her honored son. The State T have the honor in part to represent
once endured, with yours, a common suffering, battled for a com-
mon cause, and rejoiced in a common triumph. Surely, then, it
is meet that in this, the day of your affliction, we should mingle our
griefs.

« When a great man falls, the nation mourns; when a patriarch
is removed, the people weep. Ours, my associates, is no common
bereavement. The chain which linked our hearts with the gifted
spirits of former times, has been rudely snapped. The lips from
which flowed those living and glorious truths that our fathers
attered, are closed in death! Yes, my friends, Death has been
among us! He has not entered the humble cottage of some un-
known, ignoble peasant; he has knocked audibly at the palace
of anation! His footstep has been heard in the Hall of State!
He has cloven down his victim in the midst of the councils of a
people! He has borne in triumph from among you the gravest,
wisest, most reverend head! Ah! he has taken him as a trophy
who was once chief over many States, adorned with virtue, and
Jearning, and truth ; he has borne at his chariot-wheels a renowned
one of the earth.

«'There was no incident in the birth, the life, the death of Mr.
Adams, not intimately woven with the history of the land. Born in
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the night of his country’s tribulation, he heard the first murmurs of
discontent ; he saw the first efforts for deliverance. Whilst yet a
little child, he listened with eagerness to the whispers of i reedom as
they breathed from the lips of her almost inspired apostles : he caught
the fire that was then kindled ; his eye beamed with the first Tay;
he watched the day spring from on high, and long before he departed
from earth, it was graciously vouchsafed unto him to behold the
effulgence of her noontide glory. * ¥ % * ¥ ¥

« He disrobed himself with dignity of the vestures of office, not to
retire to the shades of Quiney, but, in the maturity of his intellect,
in the vigor of his thought, to leap into this arena, and to continue,
as he had begun, a disciple, an ardent devotee at the temple of his
country’s freedom. How, in this department, he ministered to his
country’s wants, we all know, and have witnessed. How often we
have crowded into that aisle, and clustered around that now vacant
desk, to listen to the counsels of wisdom, as they fell from the lips
of the venerable sage, we can all remember, for it was but of yes-
terday. But what a change! How wondrous! how sudden!
>Tis like a vision of the night. That form which we beheld but a
few days since, is now cold in death !

“But the last Sabbath, and in this hall, he worshipped with others.
Now his spirit mingles with the noble army of martyrs, and the just
made perfect, in the eternal adoration of the living God. With him
% this is the end of earth.” He sleeps the sleep that knows no
waking. He is gone—and forever! The sun that ushers in the
morn of that next holy day, while it gilds the lofty dome of the cap-
itol, shall rest with soft and mellow light upon the consecrated spot
beneath whose turf forever lies the PaTrior FATHER and the Pa-
TRIOT SAGE !”

The following resolutions were unanimously passed
by the House of Representatives:—

“ Resolved, That this House has heard with the deepest sensibil-
ity, of the death in this capitol of Joux Quixcy Apams, a Member
of the House from the State of Massachusetts.

“ Resolved, That, as a testimony of respect for the memory of
this distinguished statesman, the officers and members of the House
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will wear the usual badge of mourning, and attend the funeral in
this hall on Saturday next, at 12 o’clock.

« Resolved, Thata committee of thirty be appointed to superintend
the funeral solemnities.

« Resolved, That the proceedings of this House in relation to the
death of Jons Qumcy Apaus be communicated to the family of the
deceased by the Clerk.

«Resolved, That the seat in this hall just vacated by the death of
the late Jomn Qumcy Apams be unoccupied for thirty days, and
that it, together with the hall, remain clothed with the symbol of
mourning during that time.

« Resolved, That the Speaker appoint one member of this House
from each State and Territory, as a committee to escort the remains
of our venerable friend, the Honorable JoEx QUINCY ADAMS, {0 the
place designated by his friends for his interment.

« Resolved, That this House, as a further mark of respect for the
memory of the deceased, do adjourn to Saturday next, the day ap-
pointed for the funeral.”

In the Senate, after a formal annunciation of the
death of Mr. Adams, in a message from the House of
Representatives, Mr. Davis, of Massachusetts, arose
and delivered a feeling address, on the life and ser-
vices of the deceased patriot. The following are

extracts:i—

«Mr. President: By the recent afiliction of my colleague, (Mr.
Webster;) a painful duty devolves upon me. The message just
delivered from the House proves that the hand of God has been
again among us. A great and good man has gone from our midst.
If, in speaking of Jors Quincy Apawms, I can give utterance to the
language of my own heart, I am confident I shall meet with a re-
sponse from the Senate. i

« He was born in the then Province of Massachusetts, while she
was girding herself for the great revolutionary struggle which was
then before her. His parentage is t0o well known to need even an
alinsion; yet 1 may be pardoned if I say, that his father seemed
born to aid in the establishment of our free Government, and his
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mother was a suitable companion and co-laborer of sucha patriot.
The cradle hymns of the child were the songs of liberty. The
power and competence of man for self-government were the topics
which he most frequently heard discussed by the wise men of the
day, and the inspiration thus caught gave form and pressure to his
after life. Thus early imbued with the love of free institutions, ed-
ucated by his father for the service of his country, and early led by
W ASHINGTOX fo its altar; he has stood before the world as one of
its eminent statesmen. He has occupied, in turn, almost every
place of honor which the country could give him,and for more than
half a century, has been thus identified with its history. * * * * *

« It is believed to have been the earnest wish of his heart to die,
like Chatham, in the midst of his labors. It was a sublime thought,
that where he had toiled in the house of the nation, in hours of the
day devoted to its service, the stroke of death shounld reach him,and
there sever the ties of love and patriotism which bound him to earth.
He fell in his seat, attacked by paralysis, of which he had before
been a subject. To describe the scene which ensued would be im-
possible. It was more than the spontaneous gush of feeling which
all such events call forth, so much to the honor of our nature. It
was the expression of reverence for his moral worth, of admiration
for his great intellectual endowments, and of veneration for his age
and public services. All gathered round the sufferer, and the strong
sympathy and deep feeling which were manifested, showed that the
business of the House (which was instantly adjourned) was for-
gotten amid the distressing anxieties of the moment. He was soon
removed to the apartment of the Speaker, where he remained sur-
rounded by afflicted friends till the weary clay resigned its immorial
spirit. ¢This is the end of earth” Brief but emphatic words
They were among the last uttered by the dying Christian.”

When Mr. Davis had concluded his remarks, Mr.

Benton, of Missouri, delivered a most beautiful eulogy
on the character of Mr. Adams. He said:

« Mr. President : The voice of his native State has been heard,
through one of the Senators of Massachuseits, announcing the death
of her aged and most distinguished son. The voice of the other
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Senator, (Mr. Webster,) is not heard, nor is his presence seem.
A domestic calamity, known to us all, and felt by us all, confines
him to the chamber of private grief, while the Senate is occupied
with the public manifestations of a respect and sorrow which a na-
tional loss inspires. In the absence of that Senator, and as the
member of this body longest here, it is not unfitting or unbecoming
in me to second the motion which has been made for extending the
last honors of the Senate to him who, forty-five years ago, was a
member of this body, who, at the time of his death, was among the
oldest members of the House of Representatives, and who, putting
the years of his service together, was the oldest of all the members
of the American Government.

«The eulogium of Mr. Adams ijs made in the facts of his life,
which the Senator from Massachusetts (Mr. Davis) has so strik-
ingly stated, that, from early manhood to octogenarian age, he has
been constantly and most honorably employed in the public service.
For a period of more than fifty years, from the time of his first ap-
pointment as Minister abroad under Washington, to his last election
to the House of Representatives by the people of his native district,
he has been constantly retained in the public service, and that, not
by the favor of a Sovereign, or by hereditary title, but by the elec~
tions and appointments of republican Government. This fact makes
the eulogy of the illustrious deceased. For what, except a union
of all the qualities which command the esteem and confidence of
man, could have ensnred a public service so long, by appointments
free and popular, and from sources so various and exalted ? Minis-
ter many times abroad ; member of this body ; member of the House
of Representatives; cabinet Minister ; President of the United
States ; such has been the galaxy of his splendid appointments.
And what but moral excellence the most perfect—intellectual abil-
ity the most eminent—fidelity the most unwavering—service the
most useful, could have commanded such a succession of appoint-
ments so exalted, and from sources so various and so eminent?
Nothing less could have commanded such a series of appointments ;
and accordingly we see the union of all these great qualities in him
who has received them.

«Tn this long career of public service Mr. Adams was distin-
guished not only by faithful attention to all the great duties of his
stations, but to all their less and minor duties. He was not the
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Salaminian galley, to be launched only on extraordinary occasions,
but he was the ready vessel, always lannched when the duties of
his station required it, be the occasion great or small. As Pres-
ident, as cabinet Minister, as Minister abroad, he examined all ques-
tions that came before him, and examined all in all their parts, in
all the minutiz of their detail, as well as in all the vastness of their
comprehension. As Senator, and as a member of the House of
Representatives, the obscure committee-room was as much the
witness of his laborious application to the drudgery of legislation,
as the halls of the two Houses were to the ever ready speech, re-
plete with knowledge, which instructed all hearers, enlightened all
subjects, and gave dignity and ornament to debate.

“In the observance of all the proprieties of life, Mr. Adams was
a most noble and impressive example. He cultivated the minor as
well as the greater virtues. Wherever his presence could give aid
and countenance to what was useful and honorable to man, there
he was. In the exercises of the school and of the college—in the
meritorions meetings of the agricultural, mechanical, and com-
mercial societies—in attendanee upon Divine worship—he gave the
punctual attendance rarely seen but in those who are free from the
weight of public cares.

“ Punctual to every duty, death found him at the post of duty;
and where else could it have found him, at any stage of his care'er,
for the fifty years of his illustrious public life ? From the time of
his first appointment by Washington to his last election by the
people of his native town, where could death have found him but
at the post of duty? At that post, in the fullness of age, in the
ripeness of renown, crowned with honors, surrounded by his family.
his friends, and admirers, and in the very presence of the national
representation, he has been gathered to his fathers, leaving behind
him the memory of public services which are the history of his
country for half a century, and the example of a life, public and
private, which should be the study and the model of the generations
of his countrymen.”

At the conclusion of Mr. Benton’s address, the fol
lowing resolutions, introduced by Mr. Davis, were
passed by the Senate :—

15*
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« Resolved, That the Senate has received with deep sensibility
the message from the House of Representatives announcing the
death of the Hon. Joms Qumcy Apams, a Representative from the
State of Massachusetts.

« Resolved, That, in token of respect for the memory of the de-
ceased, the Senate will attend his funeral at the hour appointed by
the House of Representatives, and will wear the usual badge of
mourning for thirty days.

« Resolved, That, as a further mark of respect for the memory
of the deceased, the Senate do now adjourn until Saturday next, the
time appointed for the funeral.”

President Polk issued a Proclamation announcing
to the nation its bereavement, and directing the sus-
pension of all public business for the day. The public
offices were clothed in mourning. Orders were issued
from the War and Navy Departments, directing that
at every military and naval station, on the day after
the order should be received, the honors customary to
the illustrious dead should be paid.

At 12 o'clock on Saturday, the 26th of February,
the funeral took place in the capitol. It was a solemn,
an imposing scene. The Hall of Representatives was
hung in sable habiliments. The portraits of Washing-
ton and La Fayette, the beautiful statue of the Muse
of History in the car of Time, and the vacant chair
of the deceased, were wreathed in crape. In the
midst, and the most conspicuous of all, was the coffin
containing the remains of the illustrious dead, covered
with its velvet pall. The President of the United
States, and the Heads of Departments, the Members
of both Houses of Congress, the Judges of the Supreme
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Court, the Foreign Ministers, Officers of the Army and
Navy, Members of State Legislatures, and an immense
concourse of the great, the wise, and the good, were
present, to bestow honor on all that remained of the
siatesman, the philosopher, and the Christian.

A discourse was delivered on the occasion, by the
Rev. R. R. Gurley, chaplain to the House of Represent-
atives, from Job xi. 17, 18—“And thine age shall be
clearer than the noon-day ; thou shalt shine forth, thou
shalt be as the morning: and thou shalt be secure,
because there is hope.” The following are extracts
from the sermon :

“In some circumstances, on some occasions, we most naturally
express our emotions in silence and in tears. What voice of man
can add to the impressiveness and solemnity of this scene ? The
presence and aspeet of this vast assembly, the Chief Magistrate,
Counsellors, Judges, Senators, and Representatives of the nation,
distinguished officers of the army and the navy,and the honored Am-
bassadors from foreign powers,—these symbols and badges of a uni-
versal mourning, darkening this hall into sympathy with our sorrow,
leave no place for the question, * Know ye not that a prince anda
great man is fallen in Istael 7 Near to us, indeed, has come the in-
visible hand of the Almighty—that hand in which is the soul of every
living thing, and the breath of all mankind; in this very hall, from
yonder seat, which he so long occupied, in the midst of the repre-
sentatives of the people, has it taken one full of years and honors,
eminent, for more than half a century, in various departments of the
public service ; who adorned every station, even the highest, by his
abilities and virtues ; and whose influence, powerful in its benefi-
cence, is felt in many, if not in all the States of the civilized
world. *** * =

“ Not more certainly is the body invigorated and preserved by
suitable food, by manly exercises, by the vital air, than are the in-
tellectual and moral faculties by the investigation and reception of
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divine truths, by habits of obedience to the divine will, by cheerful
submission to the order and discipline of Divine Providence. Nor
Jet us ever distrust the Father of our spirits, who knows perfectly
all the wants of our nature, but rest assured that his command-
ruents in the sacred Scriptures are entirely in harmony with the de-
crees of his providence ; and that as to fear Ilim and keep His
commandments is the whole duty (because the highest duty, and
comprehending all others), so will it prove the whole and eternal
happiness of man. If the indissoluble and harmonious connection
between the laws of nature, of Providence and the moral law, be
not always obvious, it is always certain. Over all the darkness,
disturbances, and evils of the world shines revealed, more or less
clearly, like the serene and cheerful heavens, this immutable law,
binding virtue, however obscure, persecuted, or forsaken, to Te-
ward ; duty, however hmmble or arduous, to happiness. Hence the
declaration, that all. things shall work together for good to them who
love God, and that all things are theirs—the past and future, things
temporal and spiritual, prosperity and adversity, angels, and princi-
palities, and powers, and God himself, in all the resources of his
wisdom and all the eternity of his reign.

« How shone out, clear as the noonday, yet mild and gentle as
the morning, even in age, in the life and character of that great and
venerable man, around whose precious, but, alas ! inanimate form
we all press in gratitude, admiration, and love, those high virtues
derived from faith in God, and nurtured by his revealed truth, this
bereaved Congress,and, I may add, this nation witnesses, ¥* ¥ ¥ %%

«Truly emblematic of his moral integrity and strength of char-
acter would be the granite column from his native hills, one and
entire, just in its proportions, towering in its height, inmoveable in
its fonndations, and pointing to Heaven as the temple and throne of
everlasting authority, the final refuge, the imperishable home of all
regenerated and faithful souls.

« Independence of mere human authority in the use of his reason,
on all subjects, was united with veneration most sincere and pro-
found for the sacred Scriptures, as a supernatural revelation from
God, < whose prerogative extends not less to the reason than the
will of man,’ and from a daily perusal of the Divine Word, and a
constant and devout attendance upon the public worship of the
Sabbath, although differing on some points from common opinions,
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h.e che.arished enlarged views of Christian communion, and recoo-
nized in most, if not all the religions denominations of this coug-
g]xl,ﬂ::-el:};ef *DI :}r;e and the same family and kingdom of Jesus
Alas, the sad and appalling rnins of death! ¢ This is the end
of (“nrlh.' Approach! lovers of pleasure, seekers after wisdom
aspirants, by pre-eminence in station, and power, and iuﬂuenct;
among men, o fame ; see the end of human distinctions and earthl
g_rv.—unes-;.' Surely man walketh in a vain show ; surely man ii
his best estate is altogether vanity. How pertinent to this scene
the words of Job: ‘He leadeth princes away spoiled, and o-ver
throweth the mighty. He removeth away the ;;peech 01," the trust -
and [Hk‘f‘lll away the understanding of the aged. He discovercxy};
deep things out of darkness, and bringeth out to light the shad
of dekluhl‘ How, indeed, is the mighty fallen a:d the head 0\:
the wise laid low ! All flesh is grass—all the n"!ory of man g t?
flower of the field. And shall this vast conrrregt;ion soon be b = lle
to the grave—that house appointed for all Thc living 2 Ilearmllflg .
t?ic great announcement of the Son of God : ¢ :nn-tho Te : e
tion and the life, and whosoever believeth in me, though 1:.:2‘::
L.i"\"‘:]il yet sha.il ‘he live, and whosoever liveth and bn]i:‘.‘c{h in r.:;
s.iall never die.” Ts it strange that he who communed so |
with the future as the great statesman to whose virtaes 'u;d m:‘c :
ory we now pay this sad, final, solemn tribute of honor l:md m{;’.itj.
tion, should, in the last conversation I ever had with him, ha 'a -
pressed both regret and astonishment at the indifference ;m‘ =
many of our public men to the truths and ordinances of o:nght?)
]-.Pl'gl.on ? Isit toaffect our hearts that he has been rmil: |:lG Y
fall in the midst of us, to arouse us from this inself:ibilit:gatg
cause us to press towards the gates of the eternal city of God ?—h I"
us bless God for another great example to shine upon us Lh'at ait
s, -

other star (we humbly trust) is i
: ; s planted amid the heavenly
tions to guide us to eternity ! A

eX=

At the conclusion of the exercises in the capitol, a
vast procession, escorted by military companies, con-
vey i :

eyed the remains to the Congressional burying
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ground, where they were to rest until preparations for
their removal to Quincy should be completed.

« Sad was the pomp that yesterday beheld,
As with the mourner’s heart the anthem swelled ;
The rich-plumed canopy, the gorgeous pall,
The sacred march, and sable vested wall !—
These were not rites of inexpressive show,
But hallowed as the types of real woe !
Tllustrious deceased ! a NaTION's sighs, it
A NATION’S HEART, went with thine obsequies’

The following letter of thanks from Mrs. Adams,
addressed to the Speaker, was laid before the House of

Representatives:—
« Washington, February 29, 1848.
%S : The resolutions in honor of my .dear deceast.ad huslzlaudf,
passed by the illustrious assembly over which you pree:.lde, an ; :1
which hé at the moment of his death was a member, have been duly
i me. :
CUT?:::::;tcjdwwith grief at this distressing event of my lsl‘cii
mourning the loss of one who has been at once my (?xample an
my support through the trials of half a century, permit m}f nfe:e;-l
theless to express through you my deepest gratitude for the signa
manner in which the public regard has been ‘volumz'ifﬂy mani-
fested by your honorable body, and the conso]luuon derived to H;z
and mine from the reflection that the unwearied efg’orts of an o
public servant have not even in this world prow.:d without their re-
ward in the generous appreciation of them by his country.

in, si i rvan
« With great respect, I remain, sir, your'obedlent servant, g
«Lopisa CATHARINE ADAMS.

On the following week, the' Committee of one from
each State and Territory in the Union, appointed by
the House of Representatives to take charge of the
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remains of the deceased ex-President, and convey
them to Quiney for final interment, commenced their
Journey. It was a new, yet inexpressibly thrilling and
imposing spectacle. The dead body of “the Old Man
Eloquent,” surrounded and guarded by a son of each
of the States and Territories of that Union which he
had so largely assisted in consolidating and sustaining,
leaves the capitol of the nation, where for more than
thirty years he had acted the most conspicuous part
among the fathers of the land, to rest in the tomb of
its ancestors, amid the venerable shades of Quincy.
How solemn the progress of such a procession. It
was indeed, “the Funeral March of the Dead!”
Wherever it passed, the people rose up and paid the
utmost marks of respect to the remains of one who
had occupied so large a space in the history of his
country. In towns,in villages, in cities, .as the mourn-
ful cortege swept through, business was suspended,
flags were displayed at half mast, bells were tolled,
minute guns were fired, civil and military processions
received the sacred remains, and watched over them
by night and by day, and passed them on from State
to State.

“What a progress was it which the dead patriot
thus made ! From the capitol of the nation, beneath
whose dome, and while at his post of duty, he was
seized by death—within sight almost of that Mount
Vernon where repose the ashes of him, the Father of
his Country, who first distinguished. encouraged and
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employed the extraordinary capacity.of the youthful
Adams—through cities that in his life time have grown
up from villages—passing, at Baltimore, almost l?eneat};
the shadow of the monument which there testifies o
the valor of those who fell for country in t.he wa‘r (?f
1812—and in Philadelphia halting and reposing within
the hall where his great father, John Adams, had fear-
lessly stood for Independence, and where Independe:;c;a
was proclaimed—the dead passed on, every\\.rhere c:‘ -
lowed by the reverential gaze and the mourning heart,
till, reaching the great metropolis of New York,‘where
the same father had been sworn in and taken his se.at,
as the first Vice President of the United States, with
George Washington for President ! Thence erWay the
march was resumed, till it reached old Faneuil Ha_ll——-
the eradle of American liberty, the fitting ﬁnal. resting-
place, while yet unburied, of the body of om‘3 in \\*h?se
heart, at no moment of life, did the love of hberf,y, im-
bibed or strengthened in that hall, suffer the slightest
abatement.”®
Faneuil Hall was clothed in the dark drapery of
mourning, fitting to receive the body of one of the
greatest of the many noble sons of the vene‘rable Bay
State. Amid solemn dirges and appropriate e
monies, the chairman of the Congressional Committee
surrendered to a Committee from the Legislature of
Massachusetts, the sacred remains they had accom-
panied from the capitol of the United States.—
* King’s Eulogy.
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“ Throughout the journey,” said the chairman, “there
have been displayed manifestations of the highest ad-
miration and respect for the memory of your late dis-
tinguished fellow-citizen. In the large cities through
which we expected to pass, we anticipated such de-
monstrations; but in every village and hamlet, at the
humblest cottage which we passed, and from the
laborers in the field, the same profound respect was
testified by their uncovered heads.”

The Committee of the Massachusetts Legislature
having thus received the body from its Congressional
escort, in turn surrendered it to the keeping of the
municipal authorities of Boston, for burial at Quincy.
This ceremony was performed by Mr. Buckingham,

chairman of the Legislative Committee, in these im-
pressive words :—

“In the name and behalf of the Government and People of the
Commonwealth of Massachuseits, whose honored but humble ser-
vant I this day am, I consign to your faithful keeping, Mr. Mayor,
the remains of Jomx Quiscy Apams—all that was mortal of that
venerable man, whose age and whose virtues had rendered him an
object of intense interest and admiration to his country and to the
world. We place these sacred remains in your possession, to be
conveyed to their appointed home—to sleep in the sepulchre and
with the dust of his fathers.”

Mr. Quincy, the Mayor, in accepting the guardian-
ship conferred upon him in behalf of the city of Boston,
replied in the following terms :—

“There is something sublime in the scens that surrounds us,
An honored son of Massachusetts—one who was educated by a
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sioner of the Declaration of Independence—one who heard the
thunder of the great struggle for liberty on yonder hill, has, after a
life of unparalleled usefulness and fidelity, fallen in the capitol of
the country he served. His remains were escorted here by dele-
gates from every State in the Union. They have passed over spots
ever memorable in history. They have everywhere been received
with funeral honors. They have reposed in the hall of independ-
ence. 'They now lie in the cradle of liberty. As a citizen of Mas-
sachusetis, I cannot but acknowledge our sense of the honor paid
to her distinguished son. Mourned by a nation at its capitol, at-
tended by the representatives of millions to the grave, he has re-
ceived a tribute to his memory unequalled among men.

«These remains now rest in the cradle of liberty. It is their
last resting-place on their jonrney home. As a statesman’s, © this
is to them the last of earth !’ To-morrow they will be deposited in
the peaceful church-yard of the village of his birth, there to be
mourned, not as statesmen mourn for statesmen, but as friends
monrn for friends.

« He will be © gathered to his fathers” And how great, in this
case, is the significance of the expression! It is possible that other
men may be attended as he will be to the grave. But when again
shall the tomb of a President of the United States open its doors fo
receive a son who has filled the same office 2

On the following day, the body, under the charge of
the municipal officers of Boston, was conveyed to
Quincy. In the Unitarian chureh, in the presence of

old neighbors and friends, the last funeral exercises

were held, and the last sad burial service was per-
formed.

By the side of the graves of his fathers, over-
shadowed by aged trees, which had sheltered his head
in the days of boyhood, in a plain tomb, prepared
under his own direction, and inseribed simply with his

name, sleep the ashes of JOHN QUINCY ADAMS.
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 Let no weak drops
Be shed for him. The virgin in her bloom
Cut off, the joyous youth, and darling ehild,
These are the tombs that claim the fender tear
And elegiac songs, But Adams calls
For other notes of gratulation high ;
That now he wanders thro’ those endless worlds
He here so well descried ; and, wondering, talks
And hymns their Author with his glad compeers.
Columbia’s boast! whether with angels thou
Sittest in dread discourse, or fellow blest
Who joy to see the honor of their kind ;
Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing,
Thy swift career is with the whirling orbs,
Comparing things with things, in rapture lost,
And grateful adoration for that light
So plenteous ray’d into thy mind below
From Light himself—oh ! look with pity down
On human kind, a frail, erroneous race !
Exalt the spirit of a downward world !
O’er thy dejected country chief preside,
And be her Genius called! her studies raise,
Correct her manners, and inspire her youth ;
For, though deprav’d and sunk, she brought thee forth,
And glories in thy name. She points thee out
To all her sons, and bids them eye thy star—
Thy star, which, followed steadfastly, shall lead
To wisdom, virtue, glory here, and j;)y
Unspeakable in worlds to come.”




