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nil dilUculties, be will not forsake me now. My

Christianity, she continued, has not been of the

flashy or showy kind, hut it has been Avith mc ii

matter of principle, of abiding faith in an all-suf-

ficient Saviour. In my first experience 1 was di-

vested of all dependence in my own doings, and

trusted alono in the finished work of Jesus, and

there I trust my all now. I know He has repeated-

ly heard and answered my feeble prayers. I can-

not doubt this, and I can leave my case in His

hands." The last night of her life her mind occas-

ionally wandered, but when a questicm was asked,

she was all right. Through life sb" luxuriated in

the hymns of Doctor Watts, and when the death

shade came over she exclaimed :

•• Why should I start and fear to die

;

What timorous worms 'vo mortals aro,

Death is the gate tocndlcos joy,

And yet we dread to enter there."

While suflfering much from the difliculty of

breathing, she repeated the first verse of the beauti-

ful hvmn. .

" Thus far the Lord has led m(\ on,

Thus far His power i)rolons,- my days,

And every cvenmg shall make known.
Some fresh nicnioriais of His ijrace."

Wlicn fearing she was too far gone to i>pcnk

again, *ie distinctly exclaimed :

'; )r tl.ii love let rocks and hills,

1 1'c;', saBtinu: silenee break."


