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Charles Cliffton Sorrell 
   ( – 28 Oct 1886) 
 
 
The Evening Star, May 8, 1877 
Locals 
 Charles Sorrell, a boy, was badly injured yesterday by being thrown from a wagon to which was 
attached a young horse, which became frightened in the west end of the city.  The horse was also 
injured, and the wagon damaged. 
 
 
Sorrell.  On October 28th, 1886, at quarter to eleven, Charles Clifton Sorrell, aged 19 years, 7 months 
and 28 days, beloved son of Charles and Mary E. Sorrell. 
   Home is said, oh God! how dreary, 
   Lonely, lonesome every spot, 
   Listening for his voice till weary, 
   Weary, for we hear it not. 
 
   Bright be the peace of thy soul; 
   No lovelier spirit than thine 
   E'er burst from its moral control 
   In the orbs of the blessed to shine. 
 
   A precious one from us has gone, 
   A voice we loved so well; 
   A place is vacant in our home 
   Which never can be filled. 
 May he rest in peace. 
Funeral will take place Monday, November 1st, at half-past nine o'clock a.m., from St. Dominic's church.  
Requiem mass.  Relatives and friends respectfully invited to attend. 
 
 


