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ELIZABETH MERRITT.

A——

BELIEVING that some aceount of the life
and last sickness of our daughter, Elizabeth
Merritt, will prove instructive to the surviving
part of the family, to her former associntes, and
perhaps to others of riper years, we are induced
to puhllth the I'ulnmag memoir.

She was born in Duchess County, State of
New-ank on the seventh of fourth month,
A2
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1807. An affectionate disposition towards her
little companions, and a tenderness of heart for
every living creature were often manifested.
And, being a child that early listened to the
“ yoice of wisdom,” she was endued with a
remarkable judgment in spiritual, as well as ia
temporal things.

When between three and four years of age,
‘she waa visited with severe illoess ; during
which, her attendants observed not ooly her
patience under sufferings, but her thankfulness
for the favours ahe raceived. .

After her recovery, as she was particularly
fond of learning, she soon began to read ; her
favourite companion then appeared to be ber
book ; for the sake of which, she would fre-
guently leave her little playmates. Before she
was five years of age, she had, of her own ac-
cord, selected and learned the speech of the
Apostle Paul before King Agrippa ; and having
remarked to her parents that she thought it a
very extraordinary one, she repeated to them
the first twenty-two verses,
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When about nine years old, she was again
brought so low that her life was despaired of.
While lying upon her sick bed and in extremea
pain, she several times appeared to be in sup-
plication ; but her fever was so high, and her
toogue so much swelled, that the words she
uttered could not be distinctly understood.
From this attack she also recovered: and hee
faith seemed to be more firmly established,
manifesting to those who knew her, that she
was seeking “ a Kingdom not of this world,"
and to which she had not been directed by the |
wisdom of men. She was fond of attending
meetings, and ber solid deportment when there,
was frequently observed. Some who were
older than herself were reproved by her for
misconduet, both in and out of meetings; and
on one occasion she remarked, that if people
would only think, they would not go to sleep
in them. She would frequently seleet some
piece of. a moral or religious nature, and read
it to the family and her young associates. .

When she was prnirariﬁg to go to the Board-
ing-school at Niue-Partners, she said : “ I do
© ad
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not intend io tranagress one ruleof the school
while I am there ;" and she so far fulfilled her
intention, that she was indeed remarked for her
orderly conduct. She loved the company of
those who were older than herself; and fre-
quently, when the little girls went out to play,
preferred going into the young women's apart-
ment, where she would employ herself in needle-
work, or in copying some instructive pieces of
poetry, or other composition.

The iwo following stanzas, which she aclected,
and wrouglit with ber needle into mottos, for two |
of her fricnds, evince a serious and reflective
turn of mind :

" Relili;.'rn'n sncred lamp aloae,
Userring puints the way,

Where happiness for ever shingg
Fith unpelluted rrv.”

@ All plessures are imperfect here below—
Qur sweetest joys are mis'd with bitter woe ;
The draft of bliss, when in our cup ‘s cosr,

15 dasii'd with grief, or spill’d before we taste.”

These motlos she afterwards requested her.
faiher to bring with her books, &c. from the
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school, that ber sister might finish them, and
- give them to the persons fwwhnmlbnywm
intended.

She was finally taken ill ot the Boarding-
School before mentioned, the 28th of 4th month,
1818, about six weeks from the time she had
entered it as a scholar. In the early part of
her illuess she was removed to the house of her
uncle, Asahel Lyon ; and as she frequently
expressed some uncertainty about her recovery,
her parents were sent for. Upon their coming,
and finding her very ill, they were affocted to
tears. She observed them weeping and ex-
elaimed : “ Oh mother! don’t, dow't—I waut
thee to be recondiled to thy lot, be it what it
vmay ; it is what we all have to pass through.

1 feel per[ecﬂ;r willing to die, perfectly re-
sigoed."

A few hours after, having lain sometime in
silence, a cloud seemed to overshadow ber mind
for & short time, when with much feeling she
cried out: “ Oh mwotler, I don’t fecl as happy
as I did this morning.” Being asked the cause

s d
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of this change of feeling, she answered : “ Oh
my sins! my sine! Her mother stated her
belief that she bad been an innocent child, and
added that she did not think there was much of
which she would be accused. Elizabcth them
became quiet ; and, not long after, was engaged
_in supplicating the throne of grace, on her own
behalf; but in so low & tone as not to be per-
fectly understood.

The next day, being the second of the week,
she many times expressed her resignation to
the Divine will. On her mother's manifesting
some uneasiness at the doctor’s delay, and not
coming as scon as was expected, she maid:
“ There is but one physician that can help me.”
That night, her mother and two young women
standing by the bed-side, she aguin prayed for
some time; and as far as her petition could be
distinctly heard, lt :ppenred to be on her own

account.

On third &u;r morning, being in great distress,
she frequently said ; that “bér pain was greater
than tongue could tell; and that if we kpew

-



