OBITUARY.

—octoe—

** All fiesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is ae the flower of the field."’

It is our painful duty to record in this our first number, the death of
Curistiany, eldest daughter of the late Rev. Dr. Mc(Cregor, East
River, and wife of Abram Patierson, Esqaire, Pictou, who departed
this life early on Sabbath morning, the 25th ult., in the 46th year of
her age, leaving a husband and six children, and an extensive circle
of relatives and acquaintances to lament their berecavcment.

Of the decessed it can i:e said ihat she knew the holy scriptures
from a child. Gilted by nature with an amiable disposition, and train-
ed up under the goverpment of strictly exemplary and pious pareats;
the religious Icssons which they uniformly taught, ber docile mind was
ever ready tolearn ; and her alter life afforded a pleasing evidence
that the instructions which she reccived in her juvenile years fell upon
her heart as good seed upon the ground. By the conscientious dis-
charge of the dutics of a daughter, a wife, and a mather, she turnished
an example highly worthy of imitation. I'or a number of yearsshe
was a member of the Rev. J. McKinlay’s congregation, and. by her
habits of self-denial, scif-sacrifice, and sclf-control, slic adorned the
profession which she had made. While she was in life, it appeared
to have been her principal aim to prepare for another and anda better
world, and, therefore, as the griin messenger approached, she was era-
bled to meet this last enemy with undaunted and christian fortitude,
and in the confident cxpectation of a complete victory under Christ the
Captain of her salvation. **Aud 1 heard o voice from heaven saying
unto me, Wrile, Blcssed ave the dead which die in the Lord from hence-
Jorth : Yea, sailh the Spirit, that they may rest frem ther labours: and
their works do follow them.

By the removal of the deceased from our society, we eanrot avoid
experiencing those sensations of gricf which this dispensation of pro-
vidence is calculated to produce ; butlet us not mourn as those who

. have no hope, but be followers of them who through faith and pa-
tience inherit the promiscs.

Bress’p be the everlasting God,
the father of our Lord;
. Be his abounding mercy prais'd
his majesty ador’d.

When from the dcad he rais’d his Ses,
and call’d him to tle sky,

He gave our souls a lively hops
that they should uever die.

To an inheritance divine
be taught our hearts to ride;
'Tis uncorrupted. undefil’d,
unfading in the skies.

Saints by the povw’r of God are kept?
till the salvation come:

We walk by faithas strangers liere;
but Christ shall call us home.



