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Births

John Wolfcale was born the 30 day of September 1776
Bulinda Wolfcale was born the 4 day of January 1788
Nancy Ann Wolfcale was born the 12 day of December 1801
Siscelia Wolfcale was born the 10 day of September 1803
Abraham Wolfcale was born the 6 day of January 1806
Elizabeth Wolfcale was born the 4 day of December 1807
Martha Wolfcale was born the 10 day of October 1809
Mary Wolfcale was born the 12 day of July 1811

Bulinda Wolfcale was born the 11 day of January 1813
Janean Wolfcale was born the 6 day of August 1815

Deaths

Bulinda Wolfcale deceast this life December the 9-1817 *
Aged 31 years 10 months and 11 days

John Wolfcale died March 30 1851 in the sevety fifth year *

* typed as entered ““sevety” and ““deceast™



On the back inside cover of the Bible is a printed paper with:
LINES

On the death of Liberta Brickley, who died at the residence of her parents in Austintown,
February 13, 1860; in her 4™ year:

Thy memory yet we cherish,
Sweet one beneath the vale:
“Twill from our hearts ne’er perish,
Though time and death may fail.

In childhood thou was taken,
From this vain world of tears,
But thou’rt not forsaken
Though very few thy years.

Thy stature it was small,
Thy features they were bright,
They wisdom was withall
A river of delight.

Thy presence and its merits,
The voice with us not heard,
Are shining with the spirits
In reulms of light and word.

But then the dead will rise,
When a Gabr’els trump shall sound;
To yonder beauteous skies
And dwell with angels round.

Then why should we lament,
When this we know is true,
Why should we not repent,
And dwell with angels too.

Our voices then to mingle,
In one harmonious strain;
And sound the praises single,
Of our redeemer slain.

Thy father and thy mother
Will ever think of thee;
Thy sister and each brother,
“Till death their memories free.

Thy smiles so pleasant were
And ways so very pretty,
They all we yet remember,
Though thou art cold Liberta.



There are numerous clovers, which appear to be four-leafed clovers. Also a swatch of cloth is within the
pages. Some pieces of paper are also there:

A poem “Ten Sick Men”,

“Puzzle” from the company, Woolson Spice Co, Toledo, Ohio with the product- Lion Coffee
Part of a page from a textbook on poems

A poem “The Hearthstone” by Helen Hunt cut from a newspaper dated January 12, but no year
A poem “Poor Little Ben” cut from a newspaper

Pasted on the front inside cover is another poem, “Bury me in the Morning” by Mrs. Hale
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fenth, a chrysoprasug; the eleventh, a
Incinth; the twelftb, an amethyst.

21 And the twelve gates were twelve
pearls; every several gate was of one
pearl ; and the street of the city was
‘pure goid, as it were transparent glass.

22 And 1 saw no temple therein:

‘for the Lord God Almighty and the
Liamb are the temple of 1t.

23 And the city had no need of the
aun, neither of the moon, to shine in
it: for the glory of God did lighten it;
4ind the Lamb 75 the light thereof.

24 And the nations of them which
are saved shall walk in the light of it:

-and the kinge of the earth do bring
their glory and honour into it.

25 And the gates of it shall not be
shut at altby day : for there shall be
uo night theres .

%6 And they shall Bring the glory
an%‘:hanour of the nathens into ity ©

And there £hall in no wise enter

~into it any thing that defileth, neither

whatsocver worketh abomipation, or

maleth & lie; but they which are

written in ﬂée HLamb‘s book of life.

ND he shewed ine o pure river o

. water of life, clear gs_crystal,

proceeding out of the throme of God
and of the Lamb, PR

heard them. And when I had heard
and: gcen, I fell down to worship be-
fore the' feet of the angel which shew-
ed mé these things, :

9 'Thin saith he unto me, See thay
do it not : for I am thy fellow-servant
and of-thy brethren the prophets, an
of them which keep the sayingsof this
book : worship Ged. e

hIO And he af_aittgx unto__:ﬁl%,-_ Seal &Ot
the sayings of the prophecy of thig
book :S;'allgtshc time isFut iandy

11 He that is unjust, let him be
unjust still: and he.which is filthy, let
him be filthy still : and he that is right-
eons, let im be righteous still: and
be that is holy, let him be huIﬁr still,

12 Aud behold, 1 come quickly; and
my reward is with me, to give every
man according as his work shall be.
13 1 am Alpha and Omega, the bee

~ | ginning and tﬁe end, the first and the

Tast, :
14 Blessed arethey that do his com-

mandments, that they may have nght

to the tree of life, and may enter in

through the gates into the city,

" 1'5,3'.‘01' without are dogs, and sore

lovetirand maketh a lie.
16 I Jesus have sent mine angel to

2 In the midst of the strect of it, and !testi!‘y unto you these 1hin;.§s in the
C

on either side of the river was {here!

ihe tree of life, which bare twelve
mianner of fruits, and yielded her fruit
every month: and the leaves of the
irea were for the healing of the nations.
3 And there shall be no moye curse:
bt ghe. throne of God and of ihe
Taunh shall be in it and his servants
«shall serve him ; -

4 And they shall see his face ;%8nd
his name shall be in their foreheads,

& And there shall be no night there;
and they neéd no candle, neither light
of the sun; for the Lord God giveth

“them light : and they shall reign for
ever aml ever. T e

6 And he said unto me, These say-
ings are fanhiul and true, And _the
Iord God of the holy prophets sent
hiz angel to shewunto his servants the
Things which must ﬂhcl‘ﬂ{ be done,

"i":Beimld, Icome quickly: blessed
i he that keepeth the sayings of the
prophecy of this book, ,

& And T Joln s%‘yilhesc things, and

it .

churches. 1 am the root and the off-
|spring of David, and the bright and
morning-star.

17 And the Spirit and the bride
say, Come.  And let him that Lears
eth say, Come, And let him that i3
athirst come: Apd whosoeyer will,
lethim take the water of life freely.

18 For 1 testify unto every man that
heareth the words of the prophecy of
'this book, if any man shall add unte
these things, God shall add unto him
the plagues that are written in this
book : b

19 And if any man shall tale awayw
from {he words of'the bookof this pro-
phecy, God shall take away his part
out of the back of life, and out of the
holy city, and from the things which
arc written in this book,

"%0 g which, testihetiMhese things
saith, Surcly Lcome quickly : Amen.
Even so come, Lord ?csus.

21 'The grace of our Lord Jesus

Christ be with you all, Amen.

FINI®,

cexers, ‘and whoremongers, and murs’
derere, and idolaters, and whosoevep "
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. LI NES
On th&daa{.h ‘of Lipgrta Brickfey, who died at the
yemdauce of liew parents, in Austmtown; Fébraary 13,
1860 ; in her 4th year:
4 'lLy memory yetwe chensh, i
Sweet one beneath the vile ;
Twill from our Learts ne'er pnnsh,
Though time and death may fail
In ohildhood thou wast taken,
Kot this vain world of toars,
But thow'rt not forsuken
' Though very faw thy years,
‘Thy stature it was small,
Thy features.they were bright,
Thy wisdom was withall
- A river of delight.
Thy presence and its merita,
The voice with us not heard,
Are shining with the spirits -
In renlms of light and word,
But then the dead will vize,
When a Gabr'els trump shall gound ;
To yonder beauteons skies
And dwell with angels round.
Then why shonld we lument,
¥When this we koow is true,
_Why should we not repent,
~And dwell with angels too,
Our voices then to mingle,
In one harmonious stfuin ;
And sonnd the praises smgle,
Of our redeemer slain.
Thy father and thy mothew
Will ever think of thee;
Thy sister and each brother,
*Till death their memories frae.
Thy smiles so pleasant were
Aund ways so very pretty,
They all we -yet remember,
Though thou art ecold LIBERTA.

- .-

»




Selecty §

B e e g e

: i

Bury me in the Morning,
BY MRS. HALE.
Biiry me in the morning, mother—
Oh, let me have the light
Of one bright day on my grave, mother;
Ere you leave me alone with the night;
Alone in the night of the grave, mother—
*T'is o thought of terrible foar—
And you will be here alote, ;imihur,
And stars will be shining here.
Bo bury me in the morning, mothoer,
And let me have the light
Of one bright day on my grave, mother, -
Ere I am alone with Uhe night.

You tell of the Savier's love, mother—
I feel it in my heart—

But, oh ! from this benutiful world, iother,
"Tis hard for the young to part !

Foraver to part when hera, mother,
The goul s fain to stay;

For.the grave is deep and dark, mother,
And Heaven seems fur away-—

Then bury me in the worning, mother,
And let me have the light

0Of ona bright day on my grave, mother,
Tire I am alone with the night.

Nover uriclasp niy liand, mothery
Till it falls away with thine—

Liet me hold the pledge of thy love, mother,
Till I feel the love, divine;

The love divine—0h! look, mother,
Above the beams I see—

And there an a-ngcl"s faed, mother,
Ts smiling down on me!

8o bury me in the morning, mother,
When the eun-heams flood the sky—

For death is '8t the gate of life, mother,
And leads us to light on hich.
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