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Oh, we miss him, and how sadly
Bleeding hearts alone can tell ;

Earth has lost him Heaven has found him -

Jesus has done all things well.

Yet again we hope to meet him,
When the day of life is fled ;

Then in Heaven we hope to greet him,
Where no farewell tears are shed.
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or

ARCHIBALD EBE&GGATE,

(Beloved Son of Robert and Helen Leggate),
Who Bied
AT 22 ANGLE STREET, STONEHOUSE,

ON

WEDN ESDAYY, 1ith AUGUST, 1897,

AGED 19 YEARS.



