Asleep.

Lines on the death of Taby Ruth
o1 Philip, who fell unlm!.; in Joesus,; Decew
bor 13, 1804, Age 13)4 montha,

Enml_nmd Ly "IrIru A, G, E-::unﬂ.nﬂu
| toleen of sympathy. |

{ Giod planted a fair littlo Hiiy,

F1  In His garden here bolow;

o | He sent the beantiful sanshine

o | Tomako tho little Hower grow.,

And then for one short summer,
He Intrusted her to our care;

And told us to love and train her,
For o gurden grand and fair.

We dldaur beat for the llurlim;.
|  T'was Litrd 1o lot hor go;
Hut Ciodd saw fit-te lrulmplullt hoer

: | i-*rurwy: frist aond suow.
« | And ero Tha old year closed,
11 Hoe culled our little one

| To grow in the Gardon'of Eden,
| O Lapd! Thy will be doge, -

Ol Rutbie, darling Ruthie;
Thou url free from all earthly pain,

vl Bome doe wo'll meot up,'uin

I* ' e e — e ——— -p—

| And with Jesus, tho Lily of the Vulley: 1
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