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DEMISE OF MOTHER LIPHANT.

% Sophia Oliphant, sen., relict of the late D. Oliphant, sen., and §
3 the beloved mother of tlne writer, no longer lives here below! She g
g dicd at her residence in ramosa, on the «(th d ay of March, pass- §
d ing away as onc fully ripe for the eventful change. While her §
, memory is cherished by a few ncar relatives, and by more than aj
B few who were acyuainted with her noiseless virtues, no one mourns §
#l this change on her account. Death and the tomb, and the great§
g day of the Lord when the Books shall be opened, were armed with §
# no terrors to her who has lately left us. N
N Mother Oliphant’s years were 71, Jacking six days. She was§
§ born March uth, 1782, in the city of London Ln"land s wastaken 7
§ at an carly age to &cotland where she was married and became the

8 mother of seven chlldr(.n—t\w of whom only are now among the §
¥ living. IHaving been fifty or fifty-one years associated with the §
Lord’s people, first with the Scotch Baptists and latterly with the
B Disciples—having passed through very trying vicissitudes and §
8 afflictions without even a whisper of a murmur—and having been §
E steadily active though unassuming in manifesting an’ interest in the §
i Saviour’s cause, s)w has \vm]\cd out t]nouOh Tim who stlenﬂthencd :

OBITUARY.

Qur beloved sister Roxena Ilall, of Bowmaaville, fell sweetly
asleep in Jesus on the 13th January. Shortly before her death she
selected for her funcral a passage of scripture, hymns and preacher.
Two verses of one of the hymns read as follows:

When languor and disease invade
This trembling house of clay,

*Tis sweet to look beyond my pains
And long to fly away :

Sweet to look inward and attend
The whispers of his love:

Sweet to look upwards to the place
Where Jesus pleads above.

We ¢ sorrow not as those who have no hope.”




