John Lfohsgrh it
-Died Saturday

On' Faturday n:ght, ')\n;usl_-i.'jr Julm
L. Gibgon died. at-his .home, abount
four miiles west of Franklin, His
‘| body was laid to rest in the little
cemetery at Carson's Chapel the fol-
lowing afiernoon by his brethren of
Junaluskee Lodge; ‘Na¥ 145, A0 F. &
A, M, of which he had hceﬂ an hon-
ored member {or.a number of years,
] Mr. Gibson Ihad been in failing
health for :several months, and his
| friends who were familiar-with “his
condition were ‘not surprised wh=n
the end came. Yet this did not les-
sen the shock nor the feeling of pes-
sonal loss Felt by all who knew
whien the news was circalated th he,
was dead. g |

He was an l:-:mest man—with e\r-'
erything that the word honest means.
If he hmf an_enemy in the world, his
closest friends ‘did neot know it,
_:r[eélher “did_they knuw it. il he had
anrﬂl[ng’ but a fnendly feelmg fdﬂ
all men. He was a real Chrulnn. in-
terpreting_Cliristinnity to mean ser-
vice t:ﬁﬁh&d.' He would go—and
many are the time he did gd—on foot
and ouwt of his way to assist and
serve those who .needed his help.
One of the purest joys that came into
bis life was when he could do some
Lunselfish_deed for_the henefit_of his
| fellow man, no nmtter what his sta-

"tign in life might be.

It is dificult—impossible—to "ex-
press my cppreciation and the high.
regard in which 1 held my [riend,
Tohn fibson, The recollection of his-
kindly smile and iriendly interest|
will always remauin among the most
valueil posscsslons in the store-hguse
ef my memary,

The following lines from l\mhnlr
occur to ine as highly appropridte in
closing this tribute to his memory:

*To these who are cleansed of base
Tesire, Sorrow and Lust and|
Shame-~- |

Gods for they knew the hearts of
*meu, for they. stooped to Fam-.-.|

Borne on the breath that men call
Death, my brother's apirit cama,

He scarce had need 1o doff his pride
or slough the dross of Earth—

E'en ax he walked that day to God so
walked he from his birth,

In simplencss and gentleness and!

honor and clean mirth,

S0 cun to lip in fellowship :ht,v mave

him weleome high, E'

thereby, |
Who had done his work and held his
. “peace and had no fear 1o dle”

Bcrﬂl’ld the leam of that last lone

hurled,
Further than rebel comet dared or
hiving =lar swarm urir'led

G-:I-d fc-r that they served His
orld raD Alifac s

And made him piace at the banguet
board—the strong men ranged i

-ifar, throogh open Harkness|,

Sits he with those that praise ohr)'
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