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Let truth and wisdom guide my pem, while writing to the son's of
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hapﬁeniﬁé to rélgta,céﬁcenning tliree young sister's. fate, |
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Twas on the teenty-forth of June;and summer's fllower's were all in bloom,

The month,the day,the year,the timq,'t-as eightieen hundre@ apd sixty-nine,
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Dark clouds and tempest had arose,their fearfuI?contﬁnuﬂs to diaclosé;'
The lightening fllashed,and all around,oft times the thunder shook the ground,

‘¥Bwas just before the day diseribed,to gather. round these three did ride;,
Im God's own house they did prepare,with young John Ashe,to worship there.

The hymns and praises then they sung,as they rode back to Washington,
~ They tried the swelling stream tio ford,which sent their spirits to the Lom
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Amanda Phillips,and Harriet Strong,and Elizabeth Ashe,these three are gone,
The roaring currant stopped their breath,and left their bodies,cold in death,

When these sad tidings had gone roﬁnd,that these three ladies had been drowne«

It filled their friends with deep dispare,and overwhelmed thein hearts with

Ani~ In th e coxner. house was dyand funera
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,that God's coﬁmandments'you do keep
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