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= In memory of Ilizabeth Fletcher, nee nuthcrringhon, of
pudley, Ingland, daughter of James and inn Sy oauthcrrinrton,
born Merch 18, 1816,

Her parents were both pious end members of cur ebuiehy in Dudley |

and were the first to open their house te the Primitive lMethodist J
Church in that towm and for more than twenty-eipht vears a Prayer llcet=
ing was held twice a week at their house, 90 that our own Dear Departed
gister was under pious training, but not without temptations, Although
she kept the fear of God, She was afflicted with 2 paralatic stroke
witch led her to think more seriously of her end, She was awakened to
the scene of her future and was asble to believe in Gbhdist for the save
ing of her soul, Her conversion was not o mere pretence, 1 letier to
form a potence a Cremony said was true ®nd o Change of heart, She had a
happy assurance of her personsl interest in Chriet and could sing with
#poit My soul is now inserted f¥c Christ the livine sslvation like &
stream behold its gliding waves throush her soul, And she was able %o
say I live not yet in Christ but Christ within de, /nd the 1ife whébhI
now live in the flesh by the faith of Iy Cod whe loves e and gave
himself for Me. In joining Brother Hobinson's clase at new Dock Mudley
she was & lover of Cods house and was »epular at the Heclings when her
health would permit her but on sccount of losing hbe use of her right -
pide she could not go as often os she wiched and that woes a groat trouvblx
to her mind., She was a lover of Gods words and delightoed to vraise ibe
sacred pages and its promises Cheercd her mind, She IMoved %o the village
called Mount Pleasant and Many & time she thonked God she d°d co. She
joined Brother Kimberlies and was vory desircus of oblnining the devine
providence again #nd the language of her heart was O that 1 could ever
£ind him whom My soul looketh one. On the 15th of January 1870 che wna
taken worse and was visited by sigter Polieny who Pound her in a dio-
pairing state of Mind, Our Dear Departed sister she desired sisior Polteny
to pray with her she did scand after she left Muteh happier in "ind and
she tried to cateh hold of the blissing of that promices froely offered
her in the nome of God Sister Poldeny was called early in the Torning to
pray with her and with her sister lMrs, /eliers and the fanily clso
weeping on their Imees and asking the Tord to shine upon her and while
thus engaged in prayer the Lord suddenly and graciously lManifostsd him—
self unto her in a wonderful menner of the thought of Heaven And the
Glory not only filled her Mind dbut the room and it was truly good to be —
there and she heard a voice say Thy sins are forgiven go in piece and 8 v
no loree She waved her hand in a token of joy and then said to her son
Joseph When you see your Pather tell him that I have gone home %o Glory

S Probably means 'ffuo-led =)







