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FOR CHILDREN 28 And thou, that brighter home to bless,
= Art passed, with all thy loveliness.
29 Favored of heaven, to wear the grown
Without life’s weary race to Tun.

3 Only sleeping, 30 How happy thus to sink to rest,
So early numbered with the blest.

T Gone so soon,

2 Our loved one

4 Gone to be an angel
| 51 He taok thee from a warld of care,

5 Gone 1o St
6 Daxli a hetter land, An everlasting bliss to share.
m -
» Th g We miss thee, 32 God blesses in an early death,
¢ lovely flower has faded And takes the infant uanto himself.
8 * Blessed are the early de % Whosze all of life’s a rosy 72y,
ead, Blushed into dawn and passed away.

34 A tittle bud of love

[t
@ “Of such is the King.
To bloom with God abuove.

Yo iiia : dom of heaven.™
carries the lambs in hi ]
mbs in his bosom.”

¢ Fe whose love exceedeth onrs

IT “ Sufer N 2
tfier little children t
0 come unto me,™ 35 "
: Hath taken home our child.

12 Earth's b+
s brightest rems are f2d bng:
: 36 Sweet flower, lr:\nsplamed to aclime

I
3 Alas! the fairest fade varl
S Where ne'er comes the Llight of time.

14 Those
4 Those whom Gad loves die y .
young, 37 How much of light, how much of joy,

1¢ buried with a darling boy.

3% Here rests the sweectest bud of hope
That e'ér to human wish was given.

15 In heaven there is une angel more,
1 mo
16 O] Hower oo soon faded

17 Asleep i
7 Asleep in Jesus, Llessed thought
i 39 Sweet habe, thy spirit now hath rest,

18 A fajrer by
ad of P"UIIIi -
s
19 A sunbeam [rom th never blanmed, Thy sufferings now are o'er.
the w 2
20 Dudded on earth ¢ orld has vanished. 40 Another gem s in the Saviour's crown,
e e a bloom in heaven And another soul’s in heaven.
soom fa :
des the tender flower, 41 We can safely leave our boy,
Cior darling, in Thy trast,
» Alas) how changed that lovely flower,

22 Homeward |
Lo the re
alms of the pure,
Which bloomed and cheered my heart.

3 tother sweet ower blossoms
23 A b 1510
24 Our shor t-lived fNower returned

25 Another litile
Before the heha

the dews of b
eaven.
T was but a flower too good for earth,

again tc God 1
angel ; - Transplanted into heaven.

3 veuly throne, £ :
26 A little time on ear i 44 The fairest hud that flowery nature knows,
Till God for ham J_}::' ;:;-:gsp::u t, Oft ne’er unfolds, but withers eve it blows,

el sent, & 5
45 Sleep on, sweet babe, and take thy rest,

27 Happy infan
! ant, ear r
Rest in I-’Eaceflﬁa;:ﬁn?g\:;' o] < God called thee home, He thought it best.
: : : 46 The Labe so late our darling theme,
Now slumbers 11 the tomb.




47

48

63

64

COur darling one a1, Zoue before,
Fo greet us on tha blissful sliore.

Heaven benignly calied thee Hence
1n all thy P, sweet iunocenes.

N, shart grief, doae habe wers thine
Now, joys etermal and divine,

Gune like n flower of the blooming June,
Fading in o day,
Eorne from this world ere sin eould stain,

O sorrow Llight the 9pening flower,

Weep not, father and maother, for me,

For 1 am waiting in Elory for thes,

An angel visited the £rcen earth,

And toak the Nower away,

The self spme hand from whence 't was Ziven
Has taken baclk our babe tn heaven,

Then art pone from a world of care

The hliss of heaven ta shaye.

"Tisa ltde grave, but oh! have care,

For world-wide hepes are buried there,

Rest, little one, o molher's toars may fall,
But not fur worlds would she Jier ehifq recall,

Deem nat this blossom Diematurely plucked,
Mo flower pan drop too soon if ripe for glory,

Lord, teach ma to mive hack 1 Thee
The trensure Tliny didst lenq tn me,

*T'is the Lord who hath beref; us
Of the one we loved so wal],

Borne by angels’ Tiands awWay
To a home of Peace and love,

The fairest flower we foudly laye,
How soon it fades yna dies !

Beautiful, lovely,
She was but given,
A fair hiud 1o varth,
To blossom in heq ven,

1 ey of love =
S5 I1I‘ﬂ{: Iﬂll.}a“ ‘-“ Lut to die;
= That bloss S
Traneplanted 1 ahov
To blotm W

10w

ith God on high.

i 1w
& “To vou the child e
% While mortal 1t w4 .',g v
i ho' de 5 ¥E
The child, tho de :
G ives forever mine.
b in my hreast,
T amb within my g
e |l find in me,
Protection it ‘-]1:? B
In me be eve bilest.
i darling,
Thou art gone, 1_.tt1r-. (l w fig
S ‘L ild of ear love,
Swee |
‘rom earth's ;
FT'II'”s bright mansions
his little tender ong,

69 We loved this §

. wTfold,” says He,

e wished her stay:

And would ther's will he done

But let aur

: 55 diy,
She shines

in endles
o | hand

v, for an ange

o Tread softly, for lent dust,

Doth guard the Jeave onr boy.

ce can safely lea S
Alguraﬂrl':uq. in their trus
AR
Tre sin couls | 5
3 Ll;-: .ath came with frl. S
hen eni wnd to hcn1
T“i 0'Tl1.11 Liigssom th
And hacc
1%
tencath this L
s 1s laid a motl ve
fower that searc ;
2 :{L\?L{]riuinr and beauty, ere
And, Tig

Sl

Tire sorrow had taiute
T .l'l = innocent love,
1t X ivit was sainted
< 2 : r .
By angels above.
' irer 1

a fairer land
e ¢ and love,

Gone t
3 ht band

Of 1316-‘5‘1{‘ :
join the brig
Toojtl’ angels abiove.

ieht, or sorrow [ade,
ith 1 rGHYEy
conveyed,

ne, in solt rePL\.EE;
s dearcst pride, z
sd L:‘ﬂd waked to life;

it died.




end was peace.

MIs Her
OEEMNEOUs' 'I:; Meet me 10 neaven.

His memory i blessed,

106

my anchor.
rection mormt.

75 Rest.

The cross is
£ill the resur
ed thee as His oWh:

70 At rest
e : 107
77 In heaven, 7
108 Resting
109 Thy God lias claim
e in heaven.

78 Gune home
crms are fading.

110 Prepare to meet m

79 Allis well.

B0 € Comu s

T : L1p1 arth's brightest g
& is not dead, but sleapeth.

1led him.

ing home.

81 M :
e ¥ trust is in God.
8% Forever v 11z H
w
£5 They are ith the Lord. 113 The angels ¢
0ol dead R
ad. 114 Dying 1§ bt go
13 Heisat rest in heaven
thee but to love thee.

B+ I
4 Death is
ath is another life
116 None knew
e sunshine of our home.

od with you, my sof-

¢ is life is little.

85 We wi
83 We will meet again
6 Absent, not dead
ad, {17 She was th
118 What hope

87 Gone
2, but noe forgotten.

11g Death, that

ved, and sleeps 1

28 Tu aftert s have perish
SllET-T1 S o
8y Christ & Weill meet her. 1 art infinite;
90 To d.ie 1.5 ) 120 She belie n Jesus.

15 gain, 3 :
91 God defe 121 Virtue 15
4 nds .

§ the right, 12z Thy trials ended,
123 Resting in hope of

Jow desolate out home, b

esus loves the pure and holy.

n heaven.

of their reward.
t the Redeemsl.

the ouly nobility.
thy rest is won.
ous resurrection.

ereft of thee

a glori

g2 M.
: ‘]:ra}’ he rest in e
3 Cep not hias 4
, he
94 He has gon e 124 1
93 There is x ':.m the mansions ot rest 125 J
i est in heavy ) T
06 With Chrict : n. 126 There
gl ] rist in heaven, : 127 The faithful are certaix
ove b 3 e
§ @ shining mark. 128 Salvation through Chris
12g 1low many hopes lie buried here.

98 His record i
ord is on hi
gh,
130 He died as he lived—a Christian.
1 The bricfer life, (lier immortality-

ot our Father's W
have I put my trust.

Father's kingdom

are no partings i

99 Tho' 5
o Dp:thlust to sight, to memory de.
" is 11 Ty deary,
1e erown of life, 13 the e
| 132 1 ill he done.
135 Tn Thee, (O Lord,
11 thy
4 hy God and man.

o1
Not lost, but gone before
share.

102 Asleep in Jesus.
134 Ascend, my SOt

103 Beloved one, farewell
! 135 He was belove




lay he find Joy in the life everlasting,

d by grief clierizshed by faith ang hope
138 Sheltered and safn from sorrow,

130 Thy lile was beauty, truch, goodness, and love.

140 Death % g portal inta L
41 We pursue falze and suffer real Woe,

142 With life and name unstained, the reod man dies, 4

143 Death is eternal life, why should we wee

144 Beloved, oy wert admired where er known,
145 An honest map % thie noblest worl of Gad,
146 The paths of glory lead bat ¢ the prave

147 A tender mother and g faithful [riend,

148 There is glory for the virtuous when they die,
149 All things to the glory of God,

I50 * Precigus in the sight of {he Lord is the death of
His saings,”

151 Holy Bille, boolk divige,
Precious lreasure, thoy ar: mine |

152 To forget is vain endeavor |
Ove's remembrance lasts forevear,

153 We trnst one 1oss will be hep gain,
And (hat wih Christ she s Lune to reign,
154 “Far off thoy art, but syer nigh: T hgve thee stil],
and T rejuice
155 He said—whpsa power upholds the 5
Believing, ¥e shall never die,
156 Who brought me Tiither
Wil bring nie lence: ng other guide T sesk,
157 The best, the dearest favorite of {he g 3
Must tazte that Eup i for mun is born to die,
158 They steer'd their eourse to the same quict share,
Nat parted long. and now 1p Patl 16 more,

1569 Tare thee well ! and may the indulgent Gog grant
thee thy wisy,

And the

Gz 1T is but

The gem that
" P let thy

63 Father! let t
g ‘Phal we may
to her L
04, Fairhfal to her L
10 ; .
o and the tomb nre d._u:;,
memory of the just.

. Lo ety
ill posterity his ¥ir
i 17 R 5
When blank ur broken is
When bl

ed Lo be mysienss
th is but life, weep not B
Death 15 b ;

3 There inpmoria :
16 'l“]' cpeowe shall meet @
o thy sleep sha
'.I. “thy viclory.
irht home,

E.\n not comea. fairh and love,
is sleeping in faltn e
is one who is sleeping B
e mlh 1L is treasured in
With hope thi -
30 'I'hon my guide, mg‘l strength,
e 1 r all.
172 My wisdom aod my e hmas‘ll
S ¢ purity dwe iy e
ol i kit thoughts in thy so

22 Such a he:
173 &
: a husband lost,

Guch a world of hrig

1 hes os| >

i ¥ 1 nee DAt A

A kind wife mourns in the R
N ;

% The puot, & friend who felt

gone bey ond th £
% tears shall ever

F o,
reach of w
-eqze to Aaw,
¢ thou art e
35 ?\;31“ rteb'orr:J
1e S
d
o pstengvion mark'
T.l\I.L', Dﬁ:ﬁii\:?&.ll dizcharged
is dutie ‘
fi 3 pe, thou
father of ](::-ru!.d i i
y {al
‘hat heavenly land,
S hand.

Tis tranguil we
without di

art gone to thy resl
vs of the hlest.

176

w7 Kind ]
o Forever to bask
1 in

3 .1 join thee 1n he
e 1\3&. ::110{111.'1 take the parting
No mor




May lie find Jjuyin the lifa everlasting

Op sressed by I yel cherighae 33 itha 4]
il r Yel cherished oy 1 h
ths D

Shellerss -
ellered and safe from sorrow.

i T o T
39 Thy 1ife was heay ¥y trath, goody 11
goadn and love,

a bortal inly Bliss,
141 We pursye fa s

srvel i
s N sufier real woe
Aith life and y; : I
ife and name unstained, the rood 4
143 Death is eter iF T
A 15 eternal lifn, should we !
‘ould we weep

144 Beloved, thau war o
+ PO wert adntired where known

145 An honest map '- I
5 DSt man s the nohlest work of God
£ God.

146 The hs of gl
| e paths of glory lead byt to the gra
¥ . e frave,
14% nde: ” I
47 A tender mother and o faithfyl 1
1 L 4 1
148 I is gla |
4& There is glory for the virtuous

149 All th

when they die,
g5 tathe plory of (iaq

e MR ) A e
56 “ Precious in tha sight of the

e oy Lord is the d=ath of

:, boak divine,
asure, thou art mine !
T2 P Fargrat 3e
5 Il'.\ .fr..u 118 vain endeavor |
“O¥e's remembrance lasts forever
I s ;- .
53 ‘\\\ ¢ trust our loss will be Lep gain
And thar wiry Christ she ' gl';]}‘ It;) reigr
: ign
T54 ¢ Jap T fe
5 off thay art, but eyer nigh ;

and 1 rejoiee o

155 He sajid—whose Power uph

g =l T olds the sk
Believin,, v shall never dje i

156 Who b I
3 tought me hither
Will Bring me hence ; 1!.05-0;'];;1:1:;:{':;;1T seek
1 T L SCEKR,
57 The best, the dearest fayorite of the sky, 3
% 2

T‘f. i
Must ateup ; i
st taste that cup ; for man i Born to ¢

158 "They steer'd et ¥
¥ steer'd their course to 41
i ; SE L0 the same quist &)
Ot parted long, and now 1o part no rm_ur[:t i
150 Fare thee welll and may th

r : indulgent
thiee thy wi i B i

160 The rose :
Tt dowers i
s waysiie,
k her home.

The gem

G2 Faother! let by
g ‘|'hat we may meet

164 Faithiul to Ter tr
" Ewen unto death. ke
I he iy an . tomb are dusly
6% ¥ ten the body and the IEiG
18 S istil) suevi . memory of the just.
il il .5 oW,
i E.\'nlu:-1 K .ll'll : pillar’d stone.
When hlank ¢
7 Np— ¥ v‘ﬂ
HKindled ta hegin, O ¥ why

o Death is hut lile, weep not nor sigh.

168 There 1 irits n_e:".gn,
There we shall mest agat
160 Sieep, sleep at last! thy slee ghall be
Thy thy streag
170 Gone to a Lright home,
Where |
3 is sleeping in faith and llm:c‘,
, that is treasured in heaven RLOVE

My wisdom 3 1 :
MYl cavenly purity dwelt 1n tlhy sreast,
i ‘uLllcyF %l'ia']'lt thanghts in thy saul,
fe mourns in theea husb?_‘nd ‘lo.e_t‘ :
l‘t’:[',ic:nd who Telt what friendship cost.

ae heyond the reach
chall ever cease

174 A kind wi
The poat; & F
af wuoe,

=¢ Now thou art L3

175 B

Where sorrow's [ears
mark'd his traz ;
arged without display.
theou arl gone to thy rest,
of the blest

d,

Tl 1ail way,
176 No osteniBtion mal TG
His dutiegell disch

177 Kind father of love,

mid the joys

in (hat heavenly lan
¥ hand.

Forever Lo bask

8 Well join thee €
i No mojru to take the parung




A

170 The sw
sweetest reward we rece
:eive at Jast,

Is consei 5 5ol virtn Clion SaC
SC1o, 2
SNERs o Ttuons actions
f Passed.

180 Now his ]
o I\\Tm& his labor s dope!
1 i} .
. owy now the poal is won
1 No fe; \ -
Thme;r, no woe shall dim that 1
ik 1anifests the S5 mu“-lrlt i
= P‘ ! . 5 P\']\\'Cl'
NE,U:rtar:]Lsc Irr?wu sharest bliss
e [onnd in g ]
world Jike thj
ke this

IS; Faith points pe nve the sk
sints to
£ 1ope above th
5

here v nous friends €Ver di
Where ! e f
ous friendship n, ver d
t1es,

184 She
: was a kind ;
d and affectionate wile, a fond
4 fond mother

and a friend o a]l

185 Rest
st, mother, i
Wagj hother, rest in quiet gle
friends in sorrow u’PT'ILt?::I
I thee weep,

186 Havin
g served her generation by tl
. the will of God

: she fell asleep,
187 On i
" i zllls‘u‘lhﬂghr. immortal s
. sl meet to part no :nmrc
148 No pai o
1'.Z'a11r:1!:1n¢1 na griefs, no anxioys f
By our laved one sIee}'\:fu;:]{;
\N,T’Ifn?l in Jesus! peacefyl y o
1 rakin & - i
E waking is supremely cg}e: t >f\
2he was too goad I -
e good, too gent i
well in this cold v&-'go'rT]cE]Fc.'fand o
care,

o1 T
Harth contains a mortal Jes
2aven an ange] mnrel i

192 | i
9 I:}:;:]) in Tesus, hlessed s
. ‘ t which none ever 1%122131!
93 Gone in her youn 483
Afar from Jife's {:ag:e};eam

194 "Tis not th
ls mor the whale i
Ner all of death ‘;: :—"-]‘:ehﬂ‘-' Rlive

195 “ God gave—

4 He took— il

He doeth all thihgsuwc]J}’['c s had
. b

196 Crowned wi
r¢ ith me
Will eternal fricndr:l;vi‘p(LE?W g

197 From love's shini
F shining ci
I'he gems drop I:‘;%yf-‘lrde

b3 Of our whole world ©

f loye and song
Thou wast 5
where is thy sting?

« 0 death! ic
O grave! where 15 thy Vi ©

the only

S Oh, who would wish to
to die.”
bor Let our Tather's will be done,
&he shines in endless day.
y my burden
e cross into

3 Herella down,

Change t the crowm.

3 "1 was hard to give thee up,
st Thy will, © Gad, be done.

spwill he sweet to meet On that blest shore,

Jssed, all pain forever o'er.

1 with him above,

Saviour s love.

e is given,

Christ in heaven.

20

204 O,
All surrow pi
205 (o and dwel
Happy in the
206 To him, we It
Among the saints with 1
207 Death's but a path that must be trod,
If man would ever pass Lo God.
208 Is not e'en death a gain to those
Whose life to God was given?
200 When mourning for companions gone,
We doubly feel ourselv=s alone.
210 ‘The dead in Christ arql tarely hlest,
For they partake His Leavenly rest.
o we miss you much,
t with God.

usl, a plac

211 Dear parents, th
We know you res

s a tender mother here,

life the Lord did fear.

213 Death may the bands of life unloose,
But gan't dizsolve my love.
214 Having £nished life’s duty,
She now sweetly rests.
213 Gone like the sweet flower,
‘Neath death’s fearful power,
ni the shining throne

216 The seraphs rou
flave hurne thee 0 thy rest.

212 She wa
And in her

live but he who fears



o) rother's loss,
fonld we motrn o 1r_}'|\1o
i Why shoult Sk
arger liglt surrounds § Cince death to hir . il
n . ’ 1 beyond all earthly wo
d he c 1
i annier sphere.

217 A happier ot than ours, apg !
thee there,

218 Bhe js £one to the layg where tie wear

+d
i > rodeparted,
Enjoy the SWEet rapture of red repoge, ght are now dej

pes onee bri ‘mong the dead.
b8 Hopes oan_I”:r is numhered 'mong 1
Hiee Mo Iot 1 not dead,
E vy 1hou mourn’st i el
she . 30 He whor 2 1 his earthly bed.
220 She ha gone ta her home in ].‘t:&'t\.enl 3 B o F
Aud all Jier lictions are & br

ewell, my wife and ehifdre, all,
TOM you a falhey Christ dath 1L

i ststeps roam,
41 to thee, where'er ] t;:“ ik rer home.
still, still to thee, - and Jead the
A % 1 aq0 Still, st 2 hall poiut and leat
221 Through (he Lord’s unbounded Joye My heart sha e o et
We *ll meet 1in in realm: ahove, “ach of us hopes to join \ re
3 b X ’ A 2 P heaveniy ==
222 Now not g \'ur_'l'_y1.‘|g breath egp rige : i besatiful | L T
Y glory in the sp fes, : A ’t the tEaanl, but '-I'{(.| death alloy’d.
. i $ ith naught o ik
223 flrm-‘lur_fn_‘.:_e— & blest, why s at : E LA deeds were love,
With Chrise lorever mope. kindness,
a
224 Jesue hus com and Borne thee home,
Beyvond the stormy Dlass,

: W s world of anrest
. T iril th fHowr rom this warle
o her soirit ha il f f

A 244 3 5 > bozom ol
225 The heary’s i 1 ang I ¢ 1 i To repose |
Whe 've bid ¢} - ¢ 31 B
16 've hid thed nd hes 245 She saw the o
226 Upright and just he ya in all his ya, And canght the
bright & ample in dugerierata d:

ulfilled
ife-long cherished 'lw]_wr-“['.lll_| i
o G}—'rm.'l'- of a Saviour’s love.
i rs were ot hlown,
5 Though all thy buddin: -“j-‘(\:\:i.lm.avcr S
246 "Lhougn a et ) h
227 To live iy hears we & behind " Beloved, thou w Iled death’s frightful gloom ;
't to d A a
Is not to d; hetie hope d o S
races of a Chriztiun;
ard 2B 3 .
to God, who guve it

228 (O map, immeria] a double Prize,
3

“ylame on earth, by glory in ile skieg,

229 Deah Wings triumphay a.i'{'f' mankindg, i on to our lot, ;
Tope cliec: Ahe sou] eternal blisy tg find, 2 lored her, ne'er forgot.
5 deplored s :
230 His sou] renewed Ly rly crace ‘ im best will bless his mr]n;.zqt
In heaven hie SOUEhL its nitive place, new him 1 v while life shall last.
. L IICTY i,
231 Tt was hard, indeed, ty Part with thee, And keep hism : that bright shore,
. A I
But Chrigy SIYDLIE arm : poried e i _;’:::mn Weep no more.
+ = N 3 softly whispers p
232 All things That we love ang cherisly, i SRR ey man’s heart be glad,
Like ourselves, mgst fade and pericgh, Living, he made i';:e i“"‘:]'w;_m ones more sad.
e 252 L/ A the sorr il 4
233 His toilsare past, Lis warl: i« dane, 5 And at Ius death Iyves with lasting bays;
He ‘ru‘.lr_. the fight—the Vieloly wen, Good sctions crown themselves praise.
S LRSS rell, n
234 "Iwill TeCompense the weeg uf earth Who deserves well,

To think we '} dwell with her i heayen,

eeds not anothe

5 uer
ish ‘round the cong
& rish ‘rou PR come,
254 Lanrels m-l}]:lcu‘wha win the world to
. . "7 3 i+
235 Here, shrined with MR 8 sweet ga H}r;-ugh!, Lut happy they

That luved OUE'S tnenary lingers stil.
4 1=




255 Death is the spir better birgh,
The dawn of perfect day. .

256 Could she too seun escape this world of pain
Or could eternal life foo sonn begin 2

257 Complain not that the wn_;,' is long ;
What road is weary that leads there ?

258 One by one life robs vs of our treasures 3.
Nothing is our awn except our dead.

259 Oh! for the tonch of a vanizhed hand,
And the sound of a voice Lhar js still.

260 Though our lnss is great, we trust
'T'is your eternal gain,

261 When we our pilerim’s path have trod
ObL ! may we find him with our (zo0d !

262 We knew no sorrow—knew not grief—
Till thy bright face was missed.

263 T'hough grief ir gives, 't is much the hest,
To say “ Thy will be done.”

264 May the resurrection find thee
On the bosom of thy God !

265 Thy memory shall ever be
A guiding star to heaven,

266 Though thou art gone,
Fond mem'ry clings to thee,

267 Huw soon, alas! our brightest prospects fail,
As Autumn’s Jeaves hefore the driving gale,

268 Yet, why should we repine,
When death a better Jife hath given?

260 Secure in thy Redeemer's breast,
Thou It reign forevermore,

270 Alas! how sad to part with thee,
Friend of my better days:

271 Can T forget the agonizing hour
When those lov'd eyes were closed

272 None knew thee but to lave thee,
None named thee but to praise,

273 Theugh thy heart and flesh may fail,
Cast thy hopes above !

to wake no more?

to us is dead,

i iov
gl O r is not here.

Singe mothe t
" ook e Bl
¢ "Tis finished! the r._(-nﬂEL.tﬂu.:.’ﬂ i
o The heaven-horn spirikis ted.
6 He was a man amoig the few,
i ":'il;cern on virtue's side, Lry
b 5 mansion of rest,
Jur father has gone to a RESIOny o
e '('I-?Illl}l;tzt-*llurinus land by the Deity blest
f ; . n
i irit n may guide,
+9 Thy guardian spirit now Ay
i {:Tl s;:'er my wayward path preside.
i 1 1 il
ey Gone in Jife’s brighl mo :
i tt:z in her youthful bloom !
o 7
%5 She has reached the haven of the blest,
i ‘;\1}(1 realized immortal joy.
81 The jewels death has mb‘ae_cf:!us of
= \‘v"c will find on the other side.
B2 Passed through lhe‘gnllden g:.lL::
A Into the beauliful shining land.
283 Honored, beloved, and wept,
"7 Here mother lies.
284 Tust in the morning 0r|]-“f‘] day,
" 1n yourh and love, he died.
285 (God took thee in 1lis mercy,
2 And thon art sanctified.
; ced is early bliss,

86 Farly plucked is esrl : 2 .
- An early death-bed is an carly crown
287 (Oh! how happy is r.]:,e i‘.\.rr_1g'ht
i That (Gad will éall him home.

i its s ppened
25% Heaven agam its gatil}n?nulre
To receive a soul all bright.
28q Tust when we learned to leve her most,
“ God called her back to heaven.

2go Defer not (il te-morrow o he wise,

s-morrow s sun to thee may never rse.
- ¥
thou to God hast sent,

Bl s tience what I1e lent

And render Him with pa
{atest struggle cheerfully he passed,

k L 1 at 1
e unifhinehing to the last!

Unwearied still,




2 “hrist has blest,
3 ) . _ 1 st the just whom Christ
203 'Mid toil and peril he life's journey trod, a0 Thus sink to rLlTlI‘I}I T,:ht and peace and heavenly rest.

Yet walked securely, for he walked with God. 7" Death brings t
£ and went

204 Heaven lifts its everlasting portals high, a life well spent.

erful he gave his being up
And bids the pure in heart behold their God. :

i1 ! he hare the holy rest that walits

To s

est in pence, thou gentle spirit,
Throned above; o

‘* They shall be mine, saith the Lord of Hosts, e i ith God

In that day when I make up my jewels.” Sislike Giiae

205 Death was the gate through which to life he passed,
To feast on joys that will forever Jast., iz R

“ Who plucked that flower? "
“The Master! ™
The gardener held his peace.

other link is braken
s Mil.; ..u|-.J,1..lw:lm!u_l.u:un‘l.
a chain is forming

But
In a better land.

The sweet remembrances of the just

Shall flourish when they sleep in dust, st thought,

214 Not lost,
3 +fi

Our mother! r Put gone before, .
In God’s own morn her orb will rise, Where we shall mee
Once more a star of Paradise, Tio part 1o IeEE.

The circle is broken—one seaf is forsaken, 315 Gone in her ?'}1“'.1113'_9:"':51'.
One bud from the tree of our friendship is shaken, " Ere sorrow could stain

1 : Afar from life '
To a glad dream of slumber, which wakens in hliss, Its grief and its pain,

She hath passed to the world of the holy from this, 1 raise
As a wife, devated 316 Affections m]';[:lc hurli i

Ast e ed ; *T is all that 1 can do,

As a mother, affectionate ; T ]I! :’ 1‘1“\ shall close my earthly days,
As a friend, ever kind and true, :t'}ulr friendship to renew.

Gone to inhahit fairer climes,

g fear to die?
o . - - 2T Thy s |(!I!|.l|. we start and fe
Where streams of bliss fresh issue from the throne, S i '\‘\kh-lr timorous worms we mortals arel

: 5 & less jov,
As a star that is lost when the daylight is given, Death is the gate "j e"itt‘:rjuiere.
She hath faded away to shine brightly in heaven. Andyetigs LIATRScn

rords !

She welcomed death, not only as a release from 318 How solemn are the w [mll. i

bodily suffering, but as the fruition of her hopes 7 And yet to faith how i-‘|ﬂm' earth
of eternal happiness, Which Jesus uttered while on i

e i « Ye must be born again.
Death will give back what neither time nor might,

Nor passionate prayer, nor longing hope restore, 319 Fold her, o Falher!rln ;hline SO
I . © . And let her henceforth be
I was sweet to Hsten to the words that flow'd £ Im‘_“eng“  henceforth be

From thy dear lips, alas! now sealed in death, Our human hearts and Thee.
A mother’s feeling in thy bosom low’d sweet eyes
Which heavedd EL T B , : : 320 Closed are thy sweet i

iich heaved in kindness with eacl gentle breath., < From this warld of pain,

Blessed are the dead who in the Saviour died ; But we trust in ‘ﬂ:‘di“
From all life’s labors they shall rest on high To meet Lhee again.




321 Soon shall we meet
< Meet ne'er 1o sever
G ugn will peace wreathe for chain
ound us forever

et
322 Thy virtue and thy worth
II fond reme
mbrance cheer
%nld ense the aching heary £
hat drops the lhng tear

323 ju:t_as the marning of her liie
H::\I'ns opening into day, b
3-‘ young and lovely spirit passed
ram earth and grief away
Eriel away,

324 '|'}}c eternal Tudee of a)
‘rsjlast in ail His way
Alike in tho h 1

1 the earth

ve us hirth
onr days,

325 Alas! the fairest fade enrly
% And these whom we cherish and
C;r pure for aughr thay is earthly,
Arec ed by a
onveyed by angels abave.

love,

26 We shall mee i
3 F ._h'!‘T.:rn]..t.t 8Zain, sweet mother,
“"n i J]:-g.l‘_‘ee' clime than 1k :
nera vl
_[1 =re the an 1 of this world of ou
5 lostin deathless hljss -

327 Here lies ore wha iy this life
Was a kind ma A trie wife s
She was by many virtes blest, '
And piety among the best,

328 M,other, thou ajt nn'lh at home
: }I{:ng angels faifhhove, /
ut yet below thy child me

Till suminon’d by His]nw e

e

329 Mr:}‘rhcr, thou hast from ys fown
‘J.n the regians far ahave ;
We ta thee ereer this store,
Consecrated by our Jove,

330 O Thou who drjes he mourner’s
D‘II“W dark this world would be
:d:wc not know cur futher dcar.'

Was only called 1o Thew.

tear,.

331 All the plans of life are braoken,
3 All the hopes of life s d
Connsel, comfort, and adviser;
Alas! alas! for thou art dead.
332 An amiable father here lies at rest
7 Mg ever God with His image hlest;
The friend of man, the friend of trath,
The friend of age, the guide of youth.

333 Thy form alone is all, thank God,
That to the grave is given,
For we know thy soul, betler part,
Is safe, vz, sale in heaven,
334 Dearest brolher, thou hast left us,
Here, thy loss we deeply feel,
But 7L iz God that hath bereft us,
1le can all our sorrows heal.

et to a brother's love

ed by kindred left;
His soul in bliss is now ahove,
His friends on earth bereft.

336 Guone before us, O our brother,
To the spirit land !
Vainly laok we for another
In thy place to stand.

337 The holy dead! oh! blest we are,
That we may name them so,
And to their spirits look afar,
Threugh all oar woe !

338 He took the cup of life to sip—
So bitter 't was to drain,

He meekly put it from his lips,
And went to sleep again,

339 Remember, friends, as you pass by,
That all mankind are born to die;
‘Then let your cares on Christ be cast,
That you may dwell with Him at last

340 My own dear wife has gone
Two mansions above yonder sky,
To gaze on the beautiful throne
OFf Him who is seated o high.




41 Her life was 1;
3 (‘T[(Ill‘i:-r_“‘ns like a half-blown rose
S L ere the shades of cvens

leath the dawn, the blys} i
That opes the gatcs to e an¥ 0%

342 She was but a jewel, lent i
0§ - £ 5
'rz.i > Sparkle in our midst awhil
i1 d ex Ll {3
“n’_m;.u.i.};..q[ilcd. and took His tr
re she knew an l‘-‘H‘l‘l‘y g-u“:asure,

243 & o
343 uiﬁ. ‘t]:-“ her end, a calm release
= .dt';l:;:l}ug.: to this mortal t'.]D‘l[ 3
v ed her eyes, and staod ip 1
clore a smiling God yoo

344 Lord, : i
'1‘}1:-,-}‘:-“ as Thine, and not mine ow
o 1\t ','.'“ not done me wrong; iy
han Thee for the precious loa
Afforded me so0 long s
g.

345 Kind an
=t gels watch her i
I sle
' 'II'IIIIi Jesus comes to rajse []TEI;‘UQ‘; dust,
1 a , .. " - '_ -3
And |':I1]I; )' Sl:: wike with sweet 51::- i
fer Saviour’s image rise e,
sc.

346 Through days well s i
oty “H spent in prayer and praj
.in ds and works of loye, = Nap
God led her feet by 1] i) :
Od 3 - UY pleasant ways
I'o His blest light above s

< »
347 bfl_fh:é.‘}?sslarl the troubled river
at lies *twixt us and 1
TL:&h ef a robe of wh; r:[;i’-h-qm i
golden crown is Hl'.\,;;n :

348 Thﬁ:’f ﬁ:e thoughts that never perish
3 thg » unfading, through lon i
Shr{: m;rtmry we cherish, sk
Phrined in hope, embalmed in tears,

349 The light of h
z er v 1i
T'J"‘\r; sinks bel:ingoau;:%.'lhrc went dows,
]Lc' glory of a setting star—
Alm, suddenly, and still

50 She'’s
35 ‘:h\L\_]n gone to worlds above
3 tere saints and angels 11:[8
] r('.:lnze our Saviour’s love g
And worship at His foet. |

351, *“Asleep in Jesus,” oh! to see
77 What my waking form shall 13«:‘.
To be like | will be my bliss,
For 1 shall see Him as He is.

Shed not for her the bitter tear,
e heart to vain regret;

Nor givet v
*T'is but the casket that lies here,

The gem that filled it sparkles yet.

352

led

353 Weep not for her who meekly
t A life of piety and love,
Whose unassuming virtue shed
A hallowed influence from above,

eaf that falls

«ar to earth,
with the buds
birth.

354 The little]
All brown and
Ere long will mingle
That gave the fow’rets
355 A light from our houschold is gone,
A voice we loved is stilled,
A place is vacant in our hearts
That never can be filled.
356 There'sa heautiful region above the skies,
And I long to reach its shore,
2or 1 know I shall find my treasure
The loved one gone before.

357 Yet why chould death be linked with fear?
A single breath, Jow-drawn sigh,
Can break the ties that bind us here,
And waft the spirit to the sky.

there,

358 You are not dead te us,
But as a bright star unseen,
We hold that you are €ver near,
Though death intrudes between.

359 What though thy couch be kindred dust,
Thy pillow be of clay,
He guards the grave's most sacred trust

Who called thy soul away.

360 Oh, that thy pure angel spirit
Ever may my guardian be,

iful fever's over,

And I, like thee, am free.

Till Life's




361 Now my spirit’s fled before thee
To the angels’ world above,
Sainted still 't will hover oer thee
And encircle thee with love,

362 The pains of death are past,
Labor and sorrow cease,
And life’s long warfare closed at last,
His soul is found in peace.

363 Life is a span—a fAeeting hour:
H oon the vapor flies|
4 a tender, transi fower,

That e'en in bloomir g dies.

364 There is a bright region above,
We long 1o reach its shore,
To join with the dear ones we love,
“* Not last, but pone before.”

365 We can not tell who next may fall
Beneath thy chastening rod,
One must be first, but let us all
I'r. pare to meet our God.

366 As Jesus died and rose again
Victorious from the dead,
So His disciples rise and reign
With their triumphant head,

367 But is he dead ? no, na, he lives!
His happy spirit flies
To heaven above, and there receives
The long-expected prize.

368 Its duty done, as sinks the day,
Light from its load the spirit flies,
While heaven znd earth combine to say,
“8weet is the scene when virlue dies.™

369 Just as the sun descends at eve,
Hoon with fresher beams to rise,
So shall our mather dear receive
Life eternal in the skies,

370 Lile is real, life is earnest,
And the grayve is not its goal ;
Dust thou art, to dust returnest,
Was not spolien of the soul.

love she lived, ;
In peace she died;
Her life was cr?\f?d‘
Bat God denied.

371t In

1 1 u art gone,
2 Though thou art £
i »‘Kln'.i thy fair form e
T.ies mounld'ring in 1111. r—1l-.'3;;_
Fond mem’ry clings to 18

inew
373 It is not death 1}) :iimn
s i side this sinful ¢ ; al
Aside this : A g
And rise on strong,
= JUSL.
To live among the jus
v ; rest,
nansions where Lhe weary 1.e
o & a worthier guest,
mveyed
hade.”

. 1 Y
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" Gince their foun ¢

L o the bowe

leg o &)

[it, a more welcome §
¥

dation came 4
rs of bl

call us homeward,

His only Son sent d”w“.. H
And now, sull more to }-L.Il_l'j
" Has taken up our own.

Omr God, to
t us thers,

is a world above
here 1s a W ur]. t .
Where parting 1s unknown,
ernity of love
A long eteroity
I"m%ncd for the good alone.

376 T

The hand of the re fen
rl}r’;ti‘s the ears thit are hoary;
% - % o gn
But the voice of the we Pler
Wails manhoed in giory.

377

RaE v
28 A faith that kept the .m_n[alwdwa_
: Till life's last hour had : € 1| oo
And with a pure and heavenly
gt up her dying-bed.
1 o'er our pathway crossed—

and, loving her the most,

379 God's unseen ange
% e heavenly fold.

Looked on us all; |
Srr:igthz.y received her to t

1 on this
ed fa 5 farcwell I_\,Int on th
und-t‘?ﬂsv‘;iif?:lhf';e Book of Life, and in

4o Amiable . r
’ aflicted friends 1s thy v\m_th

perishing :
the hearts of thy
recorded.




381 Slowly fading, lingering, dying,
Like the leaf he passed away ;
Heeding not our tears of anguish,
Heaven has claimed its own to-day—
And we weep,

382 Although he sleeps
is memory doth live,
And cheering comfort
To his mourners give.

383 He followed virtue
As his truest guide,
Lived as a Christian—
As a Christian died.

384 Calm on the bosom of thy Ged,
Young spirit, rest thee now !
E’en while with us thy footsteps trod,
His seal was on thy brow.

385 1t matters little at what hour of the day
The righteous fall asleep—death can not
Come to him untimely who is fit to die.

386 It is not death to clase
The eye long dimmed hy tears,
And wake in glorious repose
To spend eternzl years.

387 The praise of those who sleep in earth,
The pleasant memory of their worth,
The hope to meet when life 1s past,
Shall heal the tortured mind al last.

388 Sustained and soothed
By an unfaltering trust, approach th
Like one who wraps the drapery of i
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.

grave
is couch

8¢ We look upon the swaelest flower—
*Tjs withered soon, and gone;
We gaze upon a star, 10 fini
But darkness where it shone.

300 Ever near us, tho' unseen,
Thy dear immortal spirit treads,
For all the boundless universe
Is life—there are no dead.

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURE.

391 The morning cometh — fradad xxi, 12,

3092z He giveth His beloved sleep,— Psadm cxxvii, 2.
393 She hath done what she could. — Maré xiv, 8.
394 Thy brother shall rise again.—/okdn xi, 23.

305 Ile that ove 1 all 1 i i

i ercometh shall inherit all things.—Rep,
396 There shall be no night there.— Kew. xxi 25

. xxi, 25,

397 Behold, T come quickly,— Rez. xxii, 7
398 The righteous she i re i

el GI.{]I be in everlasting remembrance.
399 Ishall see Him, hut not 1
99 Him, ww; I shall behold Hi

but not nigh.—Numdbers xxi:', 17. theld S

400 Look up, and lift up yo
0 , i up your heads; for y
tion draweth nighi,—).f.ts.(‘e ::;,ﬁé&fm g ey

401 Not my will, but Thine be done.— Zuke xxii, 42

402 Lord, remember m -
o e when Thou comest i
kingdom.— Zsde xxiii, 4 st into Thy

403 Father, into T s : i
xxiii: 7 1y hands T commend my spirit.— Luke

404 Why seek Tiwi
Xiib‘.‘:‘g‘ ye the living among the dead >—ZLuke

405 Except a man be | i
kingdom of God,_'::':&:gﬂsizn;;.hu TN e

406 .‘:utfil;er little children to come unto me, and forbid
em not; for of such is the kingdom of God
Latke xviil, 16, % il




407 O that they were wise, that they understood th
that they would consider their latter end !—
xxxii, 29.

405 Be ye also ready; for insuch an hour as ye think g
the Son of man cometh. — Ma#t, xxiv, 44.

409 I am the resurrection and the life; he
in me, though he were dead, ye
Svhn xi, 25,

410 For dust thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return.
Gen, iii, 19,

that beliew
shall he lived

411 Let me die the death of the righteous, and let
last end be like his '—Numders xxii 10,

412 The Lord seeth not as man seeth; for man loolkef
on the outward appearance, but the Lord lookes
on the heart.— Samuce! xvi, ”

413 Be thou faithful unt

crown of life.- ii, 10,

414 Preserve me, O God ; for in Thee do [ put my trus
FPralm xvi, 1,

415 Watch, therefore ; for ye know not what hour you
Lord doth come.—Mast, xxiv, 42.

416 Them alsa which sleep in
lim.—1 Fhers, iv, 14.

417 Blessed are the pure in heart; for they shall s

God.— Mare. v, 8.

418 I have fought a good fight, T have finished My Course
I have kept the faith—2 7¥m, iv, .

419 He shall gather the lambs with 1lis arm, and ¢

ArTy
them in His bosom,—frednh xl, 11, |

420 Weep not; she is not dead, but sleepeth, — Lk
viii, 52

421 He looked for a city which hath foundations, whose
builder and maker is God. -- M, xi, 1o,

422 1 know that my Redeemer liveth.—/o4 xix, 25

death, and I will give thee§

Jesus will God bring with

-] when 1 awake, with Thy likeness.

f God i cternal life through Jesus { hrist
1 70C 5

24 The -L_'III‘;:.] _ Romans vi, 23

our Lord. :
. of death is passed.—1 Samuel
erness of dea

i wdpes Vi, 23,
nto thee ; fear not— Juedges 3

Deut. ¥ xxiii

Peace be u

Asthy < 508! 1]1)-5'.|u|:gth be.—
3T AS I_ y & I -
b 1 to the inhert-
425 Yeare notas b <
s ance, whict
2 xii, 9.
| tion he last
-ca apain in’ the resurrection at Lhe
rise 1 o i

. shall
429 HE-. ; John xi, 24

1 1
¢ love the
unto yourselves, that ye love t

ke pood heed
I & Jochua xxm, 11,

e " e
T Lard your God,
fwell thy v hill? He that w.ﬂte:!}‘n
it - speaketh
irhitly and worketh rig USNess, f:nd Bpe
:1l!|I-- 'h-u.l h in his heart.— Prafm x¥, 1, 2.

] ire ren,— Mialm
He bringeth them unto their desired haven.

ie i ‘ |.—Alewh
. ‘hich die in the Lord.
433 Blessed are the dead which die
xiv, 13.
flower, and is cut down;

1 ike a 1
He cometh farth 1i e contibasih nafe-

he fleeth also as a shadow,

ol 3.
V, vy 2

434

i ar, then
When Christ, who is our life, shall appear

NG shall ye also appear with Him in glory.—Co/l i, 4.
. e e the
1 will redeem my soul from Il:n. ]:'0\\1|_r n:’_
: for He shall receive me.—saim xlix, 15

436 But

1 hey th . they shall b
are t t mourn, for they shall LE cOM=
¢ they that mo T, for 1

Blesse
o Mati. v, &

forted.-

438 Because I live, ye shall live also.— Fodn xiv, 19
3




439 Then shall the dust return to the earth as it wg

and the spirit shall return unto God who gave jf
Eeel, xii,. "y,

440 Be strong in the grace that is in Christ Jesus.™
2 7im_ii, 1,

441 Though T walk through the valley of the shadoy
of death, I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me
Pralm xxiii, 4.

442 The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon Him
to all that eall upon Him in truth.— fm exlv, 18

443 Thou shalt quicken me again, and shalt bring me U
again from the depths of the earth. — Prade lxxi. 20,

444 Thy word is

np unto my feet, and a light unta
my path.—

1im cxix, 1035.

445 The Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away ;
blessed be the name of the Lord.— /o4 i, 21.

446 Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright, for
the end of that man js peace.—Fialm xxxvii, 37.

447 O pive thanks unto the Lord, for He is good, for

His mercy endureth fotever.— Pralm evi, 1.

448 I love them that Jove me,

and they that seck
early shiall find me,— 7

»ou, viii, 17,

449 Behold, God is my salvation; I will trust and
be afraid.— Zadah *ii, a

not
450 He that hath Pity upon the poor lendeth wnto the
rd.—Prov. xix, 17.

451 Whoso walketh uprightly shall be saved.—p

o,
xxviii, 18,

452 I am the resurrection and the life.—fokn xi, 25,

453 Ye must be horn again—/okn iii, 7-

454 * Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not heal”

455 “Put trust in me; a place in heaven you 'll own."

457 Rest,

EPITAPHS FOR A SOLDIER.

he hrave.
450 Honor the

1dier, rest, thy warfare o'er.
soldier, rest, th)

jiever in Christ,
friend to his country and a believer in Chris
<8 A friend lc 3
454 .
: ine f =riy.
Nohly he fell while fighting for liberty
459 1 v - o
How sleep the "r:=.\'|l-. u'lh-“a ﬁ-‘l‘lL[cHE rest,
o By all their country s wishes blest,
. jed here, who died
61 A hrave spirit lies buried .';n_r{ \?s]u:;lq::
v oxion in his country’s cause,
5 A glorious death in his country
2 Ile has the soldier's recompense—
i His is o patriot’s T v
e o in death re
Where calm in 0se
Our noble, true, and brave.

463 Died on ﬂ.‘lL‘th‘]'z of ba l.nf‘.
F "I was noble thus to « ie] g
God smiles on valiant soldiers
His record is on high.

6. rief 3 ) 1 glorious was his young career.
404 I , brave, and |_'|J ou s hi young

' dead comrades.
465 In memory of our dead co

¢ jed that his
466 To the memory of a brave man, who die

country might live,
se soldier, who
67 In grateful remembrance of 2 hra\"r.r 8
88 |"i1-"|'l.‘ his life in defense of his country.
7 !

“onfedernte dead.
468 In grateful remembrance of our Confede

ie; vi r death.
460 Either to conquer or to die; victory o

i ¢ ought to save
470 This monument honors soldiers who foug

the Union.




LATIN,

471 II'jidcli certa merees:
lhe reward of the faithful is certain,
472 Spes mea Christus:
Chirist i3 my hape.
473 Requiescat in pace:
May he rest in peace,
474 _'f:f:u“.pus cmnia revelat
Lime reveals all things
475 Valet anchora virlus:
Virtue serves as an ane
476 Vivit post funera virrus:
Virtue survives the grave.
477 Mors omnibus communis;
Death is common tn all.
478 Omnia ad Dei gloriam :
All things to the glory of God,
479 I:E:r;t cineres glovia venit:
Glory comes afier death,
430 Elapso tempore::
The time having elapsed.
481 Sic transit gloria mundi-
S0 pa-ses away earthly glary,
482 Resurgam :
T shall rize again
483 At spes non fracta:
But hope is not broken,

484 Auxilium ab alta;
Help is from on hign

483 Vive memor fethi:
Live mindiul of deaii,

86 In ceelo quies: .
i There is rest 1n heavin,

5 Penigno numine:
9 g;nlllre favor of Providence

88 Cede Deo:
2 Submit to God.

480 Confido et coneuiesco:
® 1 trust and am at peace.

o Dea volente:
- By God's will.

401 Hic jacet:
Here lies.

49z In pacc:
In peace.

493 Memento mori:
Remember death.

404 In solo Deo salus,
In God alone is safetv.

4g5 Homo multarum literarum .
"7 A man of great learni=~

456 In te, Domine, speraviz
In Thee, Lord, havs ¢ jut my trast.

497 lta lex scripta est:
This the law is writien.

498 Magnanimiter crucem sustine:
Mobly bear the cross.

499 Deus vobiscum ;
God be with yow

s00 MNon omnis moriar:
I shall not wholly die.
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1234567890

ABRCDEFGHIJKLM
NOPORSTUV W
R Y L& ld
abedefghijklmnopq
rstuvwaeyz

1234567890




ABCDEFGHIJKLMNN
OPQRSTUVWX
YZ&..:10
abedefghijklmnopq
I'St]leXyZ

1234567890

———— ‘:"
ABCDEFGHIJKLMN
Y7Z&.,;17

abedefghijklmnopq
1284567890




= '_3:_-3_"@':-'.. —-' ji_" e i Jars ey .

ABCDEFOCRIINYG
L HIOLQRASTH
TR AXHNZE&.,;
abedefghijhimnopgrstnvwyps
1234567890

abcdefehijkimpopqrstu
U\.U)(yZ

1234567890




[MODERN HEBREW, with English Equivalents.]

Do 71 T3

Ch—Cheth Z—Zain V—Vau H—He D—Daleth  G—Gimel

final final

-k e - - SR W

8 or soft C— —N n L—Lamedh K—Caph LI Y,or U—
Samech Yod

™ ¥¥%¥ 7D p

TZ rr soft Ch—
Tsadhe




