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PREFACE.

Tae favour aceorded to previous issues of this
Book, has encouraged me to send a Third Edition to
press. The whole work has been earefully revised,
and an introduction prefixed. It 13 hoped that in
its amended form, it will be even more neceptable to
the public, and thua repay the eare bestowed upon it.

I nccept this opportunity of thanking numerous
friends for many of the extracts from country church-
yards, and I desire to acknowledge the assistance
which I have derived (in preparing the Introduction)
from Mr. T. J. Pettigrew's * Chronicles of the
Tomhbs,'" and the Rev. Robert Maguire’s Lecture on
Epitaphs.

H. E. N.

I, Emmauuei Villaz, Tptan, Exer,
1a2 Jure, 16866,



INTRODUCUTION.

Tuere are fow places more pregnant with inferest
and instruction than © God’s Acre” In wandering
over that sacred ground, where-under afl must sooner
or later find their final rest, the mind of even the
most careless man should be directed into a train of
serious and healthy reflection. We can hardly
look upon the gorgeous Monuments soaring high in
pancgyrie of the mighty dead, and then upon the
humble inseriptions adorning the tombstones of
those less favoured when resident in this world's
tabernacle, now made equal hy the impartial* hand
of Death, and seattered indiscriminately in the common
repository of his yictimg—without helieving that there
are indeed Sermons that we may gather from Stones,
As we picture the pomp of eartht which has fol-
lowed some to the grave,—the eoronet surmounting
the coffin of the peer, the sword crossing that of the
warrior, the trappings of state emblazoning the bier
of the man mighty in political cireles, and aggain on
the other hand as we shadow forth in imagination, the

® o [leath, with impartial eeead, walts ot the paluce portal, aml
the copter's humble hot = Frraee ¢ O m,

1 = O fading bonours of the dead |
O bigh ambition fowly Jaid !
Sppet o Loy of the Lost Minstel,



T INTRODCOTION,

simple show that has witnessed the grave close over
others of its own,—we ecannot fail to contrast the
shadows of life with the reality of death, and to be
reminded of the words of Isaiah, “ Thy pomp is brought
down to the grave, and the noise of thy viols; the
worm is spread under thee, and the worms cover
thee” (Isaish xiv. 11) We may be provoked to
agk, with Gray—

“ Can storled wen, or animaced hosg,
Back to its mansion call tha deeting breach 7
Can hodor's voios provoke the silent dust,
Oy flnttery soothe che duall cold car of death 2"

As we enter the willige churchrard, with s
rows of vew trees snd green hillocks, its monu-
ments of the dead in serried ranks of all sorts,
shapes, and sizes, what assoeiations does it awaken
m our minds? How pity for the bereaved, and
remembrance of our own desr departed,* are upper-
most in our thoughts, and lead us to comtemplate
an abiding place of vest after the grave shall have
heen past, where there will be no sorrow, buf peace
and joy unalloyed. Addison, writing in the Spectator,
thus moralizes among the Hpitaphs of a graveyard :—
“When I look upon the tombs of the great, every
emotion of envy dies in me ; when [ read the epitaphs
of the beautiful, every imordinate desire gues ouf;

* 4 There 18 no flock, bowerer watched and tended,
Buit one dead lamb i3 there ;
There s no fiveside, howsoe er defended,
But has one yaeont chair,™
Fawygrfellan : Rergnation.
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when I meet with the grief of a parent upon & tomb-
stone, my heart melts with eompassion ; when I see the
tomb of the parents themselves, I consider the vanity
of grieving for those whom we must quickly follow.*
‘When I see kings lying by those who deposed them,
when I eonsider rival wits placed side by side, or the
holy men that divided the world with their contests
and digputes, I reflect with sorrow and astonishment
on the little competitions, factions, and debates of
mankind.t When I read the several dates of the
tombs, of some that died yesterday, and some six
hundred years aso, T constder the great Day when
we shall all of us be contemporaries, and make our
sppearance together, " 1t is not, however, my inten-
tion to moralize upon the result of my researches.
The object of this book ia, firstly, to afford informa-

* 4 Yes, wa must follow soon, will glad obey,
When a few suns have rolled their cares away,
Tired with vain life, will close the willing eye :
"Tis the great birthright of manking to die.”
Thomson's Epifaph on Misr Stanley.

T A iktle rale, o little swar,
A sunbearn inoa winter®s doy,
Is all the prowd and mighty have,
Betren the credle and the grave™
Lrpap » Granger Hill,

% “ Whence Ha shall come to judge the quick nnd the dead.
At whose coming ol men shall rise agoin with their bodies : and
gshall give sccount for their own works, And they that have
done good shall go into life everlasting, and they that have done
evil nto everloeting fire"—The Creed of St Athanasins,
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tiom on monumental inscriptions generally, and then
specially to convey to those who have not the oppor-
tunity of searching our churelyards for themselves,
an idea of the extent to which the practice has been
carried of inseribing tombstones with verses remark-
able either for their quaintness, ortheir rude attempt=
at humour. Imn ages long pone by, the ancients were
accustomed fo burn their dead, and by this very
summary process to reduee the body to its elementary
dugt. The ashes were deposited 10 a funcral urn;
and thie in the eavity of & rock. Loud and lengihy
declamations wore then. pronouneed ovey the ashes
of the desd, Biuding the virtnes of the decessed, and
cxtolling hia praiscs. Theae were ealied the panegyrie
of the dead, and bemnz uttered © vver the tomb ™ were
called by the name of “Epitaph ™ (e rddor.)
These Inpdations of the departed extolled them io
the skica. Sonps were sung, in which their deeds were
extravagantly praised. The sulowy of the dead would
mdeed have made the deceased blosh, eould he have
heard the too flatlering fale. How different this
practice to the one now-a-days! where the solemn
and pathetic words of the burral servies remind the
mourner what he really 12,* whithert he is hastening,

= ¥ Tpst thon art, and unto dost shalt o return, ™ — Sen, 35 19,
" Man ghall torn again oote dust,"—Job Txxiv, 15,
f * That undiscoveril eountry, from whose bourn
Ko wravebler retorns."—Shateepeare : Hamiet, Aot i1, Seens 1,



