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Elizabeth Hall 

   (  – 20 Noov 1881) 

 

 

Hall.  Suddenly, at 1:30 a.m., Sunday, November 20th, 1881, of apoplexy, Elizabeth Hall, wife of the late 

James S. Hall, in the 70th year of her age. 

          "God shall wipe away all tears" 

   The beautiful sleeps; oh, softly draw near 

   The couch, where our mother doth rest; 

   Bring spring's early buds to deck her fair brow 

   And lay on her purified breast. 

 

   In life's early morn her spirit hath flown; 

   Ere a tear had bedimmed those soft eyes, 

   Or sorrow had clouded hope's brightest beam,  

   She hath passed in her bloom to the skies. 

 

   With lamp ready trimmed that summons she heard, 

   What cometh full soon to us all; 

   "Come ye blest of my Father, inherit the peace 

   Prepared for the faithful who call. 

 

   Sorrowing friends, mourn not her swift flight, 

   Like a bird she hath folded her wings, 

   And now in those sanctified mansions of peace 

   With seraphs and angels she sings. 

 

   Then patiently wait that blissful assurance 

   To meet her again in pure realms above, 

   Where afflictions and sorrow forever are banished, 

   And tears are all wiped by redeeming love. 

          By Her Children 

 

The funeral services will take place at the Ryland Chapel, corner Tenth and D streets southwest, 

Tuesday, November 22d, at 2 o'clock p.m.  Friends and relatives are respectfully invited to attend. 


