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LaneDoN SToRER WARD was for over twenty-nine years the
Treasurer of the American Board for Foreign Missions, having served
as an assistant in the office for eleven years prior to his election as
Treasurer in 1865. He was born in Saco, Maine, May 25, 1828,
and died at Newton Centre, Massachusetts, March 27, 1895. The
funeral service was held in the First Congregational Church of
Newton Centre, on Saturday, March 30, conducted by the pastor,
Rev. Edward M. Noyes, Rev. Daniel L. Furber, D.D., leading in
prayer, with an address by Secretary Judson Smith of the American
Board. On the following day, Sunday, March 31, Rev. Dr. A. C.
Thompson, who as a member of the Prudential Committee had been
associated with Mr. Ward through a long series of years, was moved
to preach a commemorative discourse in the Eliot Church, Boston, of
which he is the senior pastor. This discourse, together with the address
of Secretary Smith at the funeral, are printed by direction of the Pru-

dential Committee.

MINUTE ADOPTED BY THE PRUDENTIAL COMMITTEE AT ITS
MEETING HELD APRIL 2, 1895.

Whereas it has pleased the great Head of the Church to remove
by death our brother, Langdon S. Ward, Treasurer of the American
Board, the Prudential Committee desire to put on record their high
appreciation of his services to the cause of Christ in foreign missions
during the more than forty years of his connection with the Board.

During all these years he has been recognized as a man of un-
usual business sagacity, of sterling integrity, untiring energy, and self-
denying consecration. His actions and motives were clear and trans-
parent, his perceptions quick and exact. He carried into all his work an
intense love for the cause he so ably represented. Add to this his purity
of character, spotless integrity, and high sense of honor, and we under-
stand the reasons for his marked success in his important office. He
was also a genial companion, gentle, tender, and affectionate.

An absolute and profound love of the truth as recorded in the
Bible controlled his life, making him distinguished among us as a man of
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prayer and unswerving faith. This faith, so triumphant in his last sick-
ness and death, will be held in grateful remembrance by us all.

We shall miss him from his place in our Committee Room, where
we have profited by his wide experience and mature judgment. We put
on record this token of our esteem and love. We request that a copy of
this Minute be sent to the family, with our assurances of deep sympathy
in this great affliction.

Letters of sympathy at the loss sustained by the Board in the
death of its Treasurer and of appreciation of his high character and
abilities have been received from the Executive Officers of the Woman’s
Board of Missions, the American Missionary Association, the Board of
Foreign Missions of the American Presbyterian Church, and the Ameri-
can Baptist Missionary Union, and from a large number of individuals
in all parts of the country. The following letter from Mr, Dwight L.
Moody was received in response to a letter from one of the secretaries
informing him of Mr. Ward’s sickness and approaching death:

Crry oF Mexico, April 10, 1895,

My Dear Sir: When I went to Boston in 1855 I had never been in
a prayer meeting in my life, and the first prayer meeting I ever attended was at
Mt. Vernon Church, and the man whose prayers touched me the most was dear
Mr. Ward. I was always glad when he got up to pray, and I thought he was
the best man I had ever seen. When he came into the meeting I would look
on him and wonder if I ever could become like him; and when he spoke to me
the night I was before the church committee his words touched my heart greatly,
and I have always thought of him as one of the best of men.

If he is still living, give him much love and tell him to be sure and come
to Northfield this summer; and if not living, then I will wait a little longer and
see him in the Better Country. Yours as ever,

D. L. Mooby.



ADDRESS BY REV. JUDSON SMITH, D.D.

GAIN we stand in the light that falls upon the open
grave, and feel afresh how weak and transitory are

all earthly things when seen against the eternal realities
of God’s kingdom. Here many things engross our time
and fill our thoughts which in the light of the immortal
life dwindle to insignificance or vanish quite away. But
there are other things which stand out in unwonted
majesty and strength, like the mountain ranges and river
courses which give character to the landscape and refresh-
ment to the eye. Our questions, our debates, our fancies,
our pleasures, and our cares—how small they seem! The
grace of God that brings salvation, the love of God that
seeks the world's redemption, prayer and Christian service,
and the growth of Christ’'s kingdom in the earth —how
real, how great, how enduring, and of what matchless
glory! “The things which are seen are temporal, but
the things which are not seen are eternal;” and here we
stand in the light of the eternal world, and feel the cor-
rection of all earthly values and judgments. There is
nothing so precious as the Christian hope; there is noth-
ing so great as the kingdom of God; there is nothing so
glorious as the redemption which is in our Lord Jesus
Christ and the victory which he gives to the believing
soul over sin and death and the burdens of frail mortality,
This was preéminently the thought and experience of
our beloved brother, whom we miss here among our ranks
and to whose mortal frame we are gathered to pay the last
tribute of affection. In early years he experienced the
renewing grace of God, and through his long life’ of
service this was the one priceless treasure of his heart,
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the secret of his strength, and his perpetual joy. Pecul-
iarly during these last weeks of his life, when facing the
certainty of an early release and feeling his grasp on all
earthly objects weakening day by day, has his faith been
firm and triumphant, his hold on God and his pardoning
mercy, and his sense of unbroken peace with God, as
serene and steadfast as the stars of the firmament. From
the moment when he learned that a fatal disease was upon
him and that his work was done, down to his latest breath
there was not one moment of wavering, not one whisper of
lament, not a word of sorrow ; but, rather, a peace and calm-
ness and joyful hope and a growing sense of sin and sorrows
past and the victory won, which have made that chamber of
mortal weakness the house of God and the gate of heaven.
He seemed to be repeating those exultant words of Paul, the
aged, when his end was near: “I have fought a good fight,
I have finished my course, I have kept the faith: henceforth
there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness, which the
Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that day: and
not to me only, but unto all them also that love his appear-
ing.” And we are in truest harmony with the thoughts and
expressed wishes of our brother if, in the midst of the tears
that will fall and the sorrow that will rise, we lift our
thoughts from these scenes to that blest abode where now
he sees the King in his beauty and walks with him in white,
QOur tears are for ourselves; the sorrow we feel is for our
loss. For him, as he himself said, “sin and sorrow and pain
are no more ; the final victory is won ; and it is glory, glory,
glory with his glorious God.”

The qualities of our brother in the home, in the church,
and as a citizen, all marked and worthy of full mention, will
be more fitly set forth on another occasion, and I pause but
for a word to that domestic circle so sadly broken, It must
be no small consolation that to this beloved husband and
father the time of painful weakness was so abridged, that
acute suffering was averted, and the mind left so calm and
clear to the very last. But the greatest comfort is in the
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joyful assurance that to their dear one no evil has come, but
the happy ending of a useful and honored life and the glori-
ous dawn of heaven’s immortal day. No inheritance to his
children could equal the sacred legacy of a noble example
and many prayers which he has left behind him, a perpetual
incitement to the highest life and purest deeds. How fit a
close to those last days of weariness when, after bidding his
household and little ones the long good night, he awaited the
end

“ Like one who wraps the drapery of his couch
About him and lies down to pleasant dreams.”

The mission rooms have sustained a great loss, and we
who remain there a sore bereavement. Mr. Ward had been
officially connected with the Board for more than forty years,
at first as an assistant in the treasury and during the last
thirty years as Treasurer of the Board. He came to these
duties with a warm-hearted consecration to foreign missions,
which grew and deepened with every year of service, and
with a high appreciation of the privileges of having a share
in this great movement, as well as with an admirable equip-
ment for the special responsibilities of his office; and in the
discharge of his office he has shown a most conscientious
fidelity and unwearied industry, and so has won the love and
trust of all his associates, has commanded the full confidence
of business men, and perfectly maintained the high credit
of the Board at home and abroad. The warm and genuine
spirituality that characterized all his life and thoughts was
a high and rare qualification for the duties of his office. It
was impossible for him to neglect any duty, and yet his
thoughts seemed always more upon the Christian work in
progress on the various mission fields than upon the mere
details of business. He could turn in a moment from the
affairs that occupied him at his desk to a conference with an
associate or a request from a missionary and give them sym-
pathetic consideration. From the varied cares of his office
he would come to the committee table ready for generous




























































