


I Laving Memary
s
@cé'fa/é/ @jgromn,
Whs Gied 114 Foliwary, 1895,

C‘eru/ Y&l Gsy'e.aro,

And wasinterred in Bala-martin Cemetery,

Balaphuil,
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“He is not dead, but sleepeth,” —
A sleep how calm, how blest !
When Christ the spirit keepeth,
The wearied frame hath rest.

Then let our sorrows cease to flow,
God has recalled his own,

And let our hearts, in every woe
Still say, “Thy will be done.”




