
by Ja ne B. Ptead, in -nejn»r.i of her bedoved
hu-ýband, Sammi Pead, who departpd thi4 tifc &;j the

17th of De-cember, IW., aged 61 ycars.

Most deeply do 1 feel the loss
R thee, my husbaind dear;

For many yean we lived in love
And toileci toget«her here.

Each otiler's burdens w e would beur,
'Twas Pleasaut so to do>

Eacli otheiý's joys we Io-ved to shaxey
Of which there were not few.

Anothei link is bwken. now,
Which bound my heart to eart-ià

Another treasure now - in Ileaven,
To me of precious worth.

.Now in my lonely hours I muse
On by-crone happy dffl,

W hen together we couversed
And lovecl to sing God7s Praise.

The Seriptures thou didst love tcL read,
We loved to listen too9

And often to us thou di&stread
Their sacred, pages throgh.

Together we could bo7w the knee
To G-od in sacred, prayer,

With our loved ones who am now left, Vr
No Fathees love to share.

When any subject on my mind
1 did not understand.,

How freely I could, ask thee, de,ýcx- 4r
The amwer wu at band.

And new it oiten -seems to me
That thou art by -iny side.,

Cheeringg me mi my lonely t6il,
VIiich daily cares provide.

A faithful husbandý father, friend,
We have proved thee to be ;

And I'tis my happiueu to know
Thou didàt confide in me.


