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*TheFuneral.
A trlennly .!rI'OUphad gather'd there,

Theil' last, respects to pay.
The thouxht less youth. young maidens fah',

A nd locks with ag-e g-fown .!!ray;
T'he sadness on each face wus dee n,

A teal' was In each eye;
T looked to s"e the monhe.r weep.

Bu t tound he!' cheeks were dry.
Tn death t.here lay a lovely hay·-

Rut yesterduy the pr-ide
Of hls ,"othe,"s hope and joy.

Had like a flower- died,
I cazed UDOIl the solemn scene.

And heard each hearttelt sigh,
'I'houjrh tears on ev'r'Y' cheAI{ wer-eseen,

'rile mother-s still were dry,

A hymn was sang. a speech was made,
To soothe each mourner's woe.

A shor-t and rerven t pr-ayer was said.
But still the t.ea.' d.xrps flow.

Ye who have wept 0'"'' loved ones dead,
Ask not the reason why,

Tha.t mother had no tear to shed.
Her' tount or teal'S was dr·y.

A. M. BLANCHARD,
"Th is poem was wrttren on the death of

Mr. Nephi Hall, and dedicated to his moth er-,
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