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An address delivered at the funeral of
Mrs. Ann Cunningham, who died December
20th, 1891.

We come today mnot to lay away an
infant that has slipped out of its mother’s
arms, nor a youth carrying life and buoy-
ancy into the world beyond, nor the strong
man in noonday of power, but a tired, aged
woman who has lain down to rest. '

Mrs. Ann Cunningham, the daughter of
David and Martha Lewis, was born on the
site now occupied by the Hotel Warden,
on the 28th day of October, 1803. Her
mother was the daughter of Theophi'us
Reese, the pioneer Baptist of this county,
who, following the customs of many who
came from the east to the forest wilds of
this new land, stopped at Marietta, on his
way from Beulah, Pa., where he first locat-
ed. But the hope of still improving his ma-
tevial conditions led Mr. Reese and his son-
in-law Mr. Lewis, together with their families
up the Muskingum river to this vicinity,
and in 1801 Mr. Reese purchased a large
tract of land in what is locally known as
the Welsh Hills, in Granville township, but
neither of them moved into the cabin im-
mediately built theron until atter the birth
ot the deceased. Other children were born
to Mr. and Mrs. Lewis, one only of the
number “being a survivor at the present
time. On the 2nd, day of April, 1826, the
deceased was married to John Cunningham,
who was the son of William Cunningham,
who died in the army during the war ot
1812 and the grand son of Patrick Cun-
ningham a revolutionary soldier and one
of the first settlers of Granville township.
Of this union two children were born, a
daughter who died in 1841, and a son in
whose home she died, and who tenderly
lays her away today. In the home cir-
cle of her young married life she was called
Nancy to distinguish her from another
member of the family, and was therefore
known and loved as “Aunt Nancy’ by the
young people of several generations. The
period of her happy married life extended
over a stretch of 58 years, her husband hav-
ing departed this life- in 1884.

The stretch of time covered by her life is
unexcelled by any other period in the his-
tory of the race. As Iread history I do not
find any other 88 years that contained so
much of human progress as the period of
which we speak. At the time of her birth
but 17 states had been gathered into the
union, and these had enjoyed but three
Presidents. This state had been in the union
but one year and had a population a little
over 45,000, against the four million enrolled

in 1890. The two great national events
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occurring in the year of her birth were the
death of Samuel Adams, a distinguished pa-
triot and statesman and the purchase of the
territory of Louisiana, by the United States
Government from the French. The year
following. Hamilton died from his wounds
received in the duel with Aaron Burr. Two
years later Napoleon swept over Kurope,
knocking kings from their thrones by the
sweep of his garments, crossed the Alps,
and in the gorgeous cathedral of Milan was
crowned King of Italy. Four years from
her birth manufactured gas was first used
for illuminating purposes, and 6 years on
Madison was inaugurated President of the
United States for the first time. Seventeen
years of her life were spent while George
I1I, who ruled for sixty years, was on
England’s throne. When she was born
there were no steamboats, railroads, tele-
graphs. All of these, with many other in-
ventions of more recent date, have been
made to subserve the interest of man and
brought to their present developement.
During these years our nation’s growth
has surpassed any thing written upon the
historic page of the old world. The terri-
tory of the west, large enough for an em-
pire of itself has been settled, its resource
developed, and new states carved therefrom.
The slaves of the South have been emanci-
pated so that the sun from the time it
gilds the pines of Maine until it rests upon
Roekisr, falls not
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tho glittering poaks of the

peaks of ’
upon a single human chattel.

Poor, indeed, would be her life if nothing
more could be said of her than that she liv-
ed long. She lived well also. In early life,
she remembered her Creator and the evil
days of spiwritual famine did not come upon
her.

Shortly after her marriage in 1820, when
about 23 years of age she confessed Jesus
as her Savior and was immersed by a
Methodist preacher. She remained in the
Methodist church wuntil about 1845 when
the conditions seemed to justify her follow-
ing long cherished religious conviction into
the Baptist church. Ier parents and her
ancestors were Baptists and in this belief
she was trained and here she remained until
her death.

Her connection with the church was vital.
By faithful attendance upon the ministry of
the word and by a consistant life, the ex—
pression upon every lip is ‘“She was a good
woman.”’ But she is gone and the circle
of aged people who knew so well the strug-
gle and victories of our church is broken.
Others soon will follow. The Master’s work-
men grow feeble, the eye is dim, the step un-
certain, but the Master’s work goes on. But
for such, death is but opening the gateway into
a better life. “Precious in the sight of the
Lord is the death of his saints.”

Miss Sarah Morgan, so long and so well
known to many of the older citizens of the
place, departed this life Sunday, January
3lst, at 2 p..m.

For nearly fifty-two years she was a mem-
ber of our church and exemplified the vir-
tues of the Christian’s faith by a life of
fidelity in matters committed to her care.
On Sunday May 18th, 1840, she, with eleven

others, were baptized into the fellowship of
the church by the Rev. D. B. Thomas. Of
the twelve who then confessed Christ be-
fore men, sisters Drucilla Coffman and Julia
A. Holler alone remain. The rest together
with their pastor have changed their rela-

tions from the church militant to the
church triumphant. '
When strength permitted, Miss Morgan

was in her place at the services of the churh
and for many years was a teacher in the
Sunday School. Some of the workers today
were instructed and guided by her.

She was buried from the residence of Mr.
J. W. Webb, on Granville street. Tuesday
February 2nd, at 2:30 p. m., sincerely mourn-
ed by the family who tenderly laid her
away .

As we went to meeting on Tuesday evening
the 15th, an wunusual wave of tenderness
came over our spirit when told that Cora
Lamb was very low. We hastened tc her
bedside, and saw that death was near for a
victim. We spoke to her of the promises that
were full of comfort to the sick, and she
replied that she had been thinking upon
them during the day. On the morning of
the 17th, she passed from earth to heaven.
In the family Bible 1s a slip of paper upon
which she marked the date when she took
Jesus for her Saviour and attached her spirit
to him. That little slip of . paper will be
more valuable . than rubies to those left.
She wasa young lady of promise and loved
by many.

What a harvest death is reaping. Mrs.
Mary Hughes. departed this life Sunday
morning, February 14th, aged 68 years.
Mrs. Hughes was born in Wales, and came
to this country with her parents, in 1837.
She first confessed Christ, and united with
the Welsh Hill Baptist church, and thence
after a two years’ residence in Columbus, in
1844 removing to Newark, united with the
Baptist church. For aterm of years Mrs.
Hughes was a great sufferer from asthmatic
difficulties and could 'not therefore, meet
with the church for worship. She died as
the Christian dieth, peacefully, victorious,
and on Tuesday the 16th, we laid her away
in Cedar Hill cemetery "and turning there-
from thought of the resurrection awaiting
the dead in Christ.

Not Time for Religious Duties.

It is just fifty year since a large dry-goods
firm was in active business in New York,
when one day the head of the firm said to
his partners, “we must restrict our operations.
I find that the demands upon my time are
such that I have mnot the requisite leisure
for my religious duties, and I cannot go
on in this way.” The other members of
this firm consented, and the reduction was
made. Just two years from that time there

~came a great financial storm which ingulfed

nearly all the business houses of the city. But
the firm in question safely rode out the
storm, and found that what they had done
out of their religious convictions was really
a matter of the soundest policy, though
they were not aware of it at the time. The
name of the man who proposed the restric-
tior was James Suydam.—[Intelligencer.




