
PIETY POKTIUVED.
J3

She won mjr love, 1D7 youthftil heart,
To God by her penuiuire art;
My ohMtened spirit never dare«
To sin against " my mother's prayers."

When heaven breaks upon my sight.
And we shall meet where all is bright,
Ithenshallknowtheendof cares,
The Korth of all " my mother's prayer,."

Her last illness was of very brief duration. Worn withwatctogbyaiesick bed of her husband, she took totrbed a few days before his death, but nothing serious ™apprehended until ailer that had taken place. Whe„Thmelancholy mteUigence was borne to her room thrhewpassed away, she sank beneath the blow, and all hope of her

bered, that the closing moment was at hand, and that shewould soon be re-nnited to him in the hap^y home lieShe gave the most satisfactory evidence thafshc wl l2'mg on the arm of the Omnipotent, and the lastwZZ^rembled upon her dying lips were, «Kock of ageTdeft fo

Zyr^^:^T''''V'''-" S"-^ continued to Sink

01 Apni, A. D. 1870, she peacefully passed away without

,

truggle or a groan, in the seventy-slnd year ofTer1"They were lovely and pleasant in their lives LT,^'
deaths they were not long divided."

' """

Nearly all the family had got home in time for the flineral

tPn.rs flo-^^ A...n. .. 7° ""^^ exhibited Oil the occasion.._3 ..ovv... ....,, ,aa ineiiymu commencing, ^'Sister, thou


