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•as a Christian, ard she was sincere. Those who knew her

best, can best g witness how faithfully and hal)itually she

embodied her knowledge, and her principles, and her hope as

a Christian, into her life and deportment, her daily walk and

conversation. I firmly believe she was a Christian in heart

and habit, in senti acnt and conduct, through the whole of

life. No one knows better than myself, except the partner

of her joys and cares, how conscientious and faithful and

earnest, she was in the discharge of her spiritual duties, how

active and assiduous in the care of her family, in giving

counsel to its members, and in doing good to all with unaf-

fected kindness, as she had opportunity. To act in all things

on principle, and that of the iiighest and purest description,

appeared to be her constant aim; and, judging from her

conduct, this which formed her aim, was in no common degree

her attainment. How pleasing, then, to me, to say unto

you all, here is a character worthy of imitation, exhibiting the

virtues and graces of the Christian life. Never was minister

favored with a more faithful friend or a more devoted member

of his church, and to her frequently have I been indebted

for any encouragement that I have received in the labors of

my office, and which is so highly prized by every minister of

the gospel. She was an ornament to my church, a most

exemplary member of my flock—one, whose place in the house

of prayer was never empty, unless prevented by the Provi-

'lence of God. Oh, brethren, how many are there, who noAv

hear me, of whom the same could be said when you come to

die. Remember that a well-spent life brings its own reward,

•• for the memory of the just is blessed." Her sickness was

short—disease came insidiously upon her, and quickly pros-

trated every power of mind and body. It was of little avail

that we invited the sleeper to unite with us at a throne

of grace ; the torpor of disease was too deep to permit even

a momentary consciousness ; the car could no lonsrer distin^ruish

as it had been wont the accents of divine love : faith had lost


