


Toriny Wthen,

DBecawse Lf/édm in the Heawens above,
e W W&W lo one andlher,
Can find. amang their burning terms of lose,
Niene s devetional as that of “Wther, "
Therdfire by that dear name - I long have called you ~
WUfoww whe are more than mother unte me,
nd fill 1y heart of hearts, where Death installed you
T setting my Oirginia s jirit free.
My mather—my cwn mather. wha died carly,
Wons but the mather o myselfi but yeu
Tre mather to the ane I loved 50 dearly.
DInd thits are dearer than the mother I frnew
By that infinity with which my wife
Nias decrer o my soad than ts soal -l



