Susan Armstrong
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M ss Susan Arnstrong, an elderly maiden |ady of this city, died on Wdnesday
evening last, after nmonths of suffering. Elsewhere is a tribute to her nenory,
publ i shed by a friend.
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Farewel |, dour friend! we nmeet no nore!
Last night God's angel, hovering o'er
Your weary sufferings, pitying brought
The bl essed rest you | ongi ng sought.

As softly flowed the nurnuring tide,
Your gentle spirit seened to glide,
Freed fromthe hindering grasp of pain,
True tender hearts will mss your face,
Your qui et presence in your place,

Your patient faith that God knew best.
And as | may not hope to stand

Besi de your grave, with | oving hand

| leave this tribute. My your rest

Be cal m and sweet upon H s breast-

A conpensation for the hours

O trying angui sh, when the powers

O soul and body both were tried!

Oh, glad for you, at last to hid

Under the shadow of Hi s wi ng!

At last to listen, as angels sing
Those songs of praise, so sweet and cl ean
Those rapturous strains you |l onged to hear!
Farewel |, once nore, beloved friend-
"Tis hard to say it at the end

O such long friendship as was ours.
To-day will many |ovely flowers

By | oving hands be entw ned for you;
But no on with a |l ove nore true

Than mne will fragrant tribute |ay,

Al t hough | nust be far away.
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