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IN MEMORIAM.
Bx-Alderman Stroud.

J«^Jd7''" ly* °*y ^' ^«"»»»» to-day fHas sndden affliction sprung np on your wav t
Yourfaa.erlesBchild,^„,tJ^,iLpp^^^'''^'

.
Give vent to wild grief in a torren^of fears.Ah, Sir, blame us not if we widely express^e pangs of our Urt in this day ofdZss
We w"m"k.'?''"

^'P***"' ^*'*> "«^«' felt pTudWe w«, h„ departure, we weep him aloud
'

ptr tW ""
i^^'A^'''

^'^«^' ^'<»«'^'i° StroudFor they've laid him to rest on the mountain '

io^.r'* f?^ ^"^"^ **** P~' ^^•^o'^'' tear
.
To the city's gay throng for its solacing cheerBnt, alas I at each step was a pitiful sigh

'

And sad was the story of each passer-byOf asylums they spoke, of homes how they feltAt the great crushing blow that so lately was dealt •They spoke of his charity praised him aloj
'

He was an humble soul, never felt proud,
Alas

! he is clad in a sorrowful shroudAnd sad are our hearts for dear Alderman StroudW .0 has gone to his r«it on the Mountain
'


