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God’s will, not ours, be done!
The shadow is deep, my brother; you grieve, but not alone.

mourn with you and we cannot did them cease.

Our hearts

“Yes, grieve; it can be no offense to Him
Who makes us sensative our loss to know.

The hand that takes the cup filled to the brim
May well with trembing make it overfiow.

Wim sends us grief means that it should be felt;

Who gave us tears would surely have them shed.
The metal which the furnace does not melt

May yet bé hardened all the more instead.

Yes, grieve; ’tis nature’s, that is, God’s behest,
¥t what iz nature called be will divine;,

Who fain would grieve not cannot know how blest
It is to serrow and yet not repine.

GREETINGS.

Berlin, Md., April 1, 1914
Te J. H. Blake Conference Secretary:

The Wilmington Annual Conference now in session at Berlin, Md., sends:
greetings to the Delaware Annual Conference, bespeaking for you a mos
delightfu! and profitable session.

W. A, WISE, ' Secretary.

WELCOME.

of Almighty God, Bishop Wm. A, Quayle has been appointed to preside ove
this, the 51st Sessmn of the Delaware Annual Conferenee Methodist Eplscopa
Church,

RESOLVED, First that we thank God for the preservation of his
our lives, the gracious continuation of our health, and the .blegsed prwﬂeg
of our health, and the blessed privilege of meeting each other asg chief a:
sub-postor al this time and under these pleasant ausmces

RESOLVED, Second that we heartily greet. his coming as a benedlc
to our Conference and to our lay constituency,

RESOEVED, Third that we pledge to have our earnest support and He;
ty co-operation in the transaection of all the business of the session, and \
plore Heaven’s richest blessings upon hlm and us while he shall presule 1]
our delibreations. ;

RESOLVED, Finally and especially, that knowing of his wonderfu
lity to speak as we do that we most earnestly réguest the Bishop to mak
=peeches both often and as lengthy as it seems to him consistent.

" W. €. DICKERSON, Chan'man

J. W. KING, Secretary.

~ Nassau, Del,

_Dast and vietory won, and thou art crowned at iast.’”

IN MEMORIAM.

DANIEL: WEBSTER MARTIN,

Rev. Daniel Webster Martin, the son of (Jeorge and Mary Martin, was
born in Stiil Pond Neck, Md., September, 1861. His mother was a devoted
Christian and through the influence of this Christian home he was con-
verted to God at 15 years of age and joined Union Methodist Episcopal
Church at Coleman, Md. He was united in holy wedlock to Miss Clara
Wilson in 1883, To them was horned 14 children. He was granted local
preachers license by the Quarterly Conference at Coleman and in 1894
he supplied Frappe, Maryland, filling the unexpired term of Rev. Robert
J. Waterg and served that charge 1 year and 6 months; he also served
Greensbora, Md. 3 years; Chureh Creek, Md. 2 vears; Alreys 4 years;
6 years; and Hurlock, Md. 2 vears and & months. He was
admitted in the Conference in 1902 and his success as pastor, organizer
and builder, proved that the Conference made no mistake in admitting
him. He was 2 good and forceful preacher. It can be truly said he made
himself thoroughly acquainted with his work. All the children knew him
well and were glad to see him some. Too much cannot be said of him as
a manager of hiz work. Bui like a true scldier he fell at his post of duty
on Sunday night, December 14, 1913 at 9:45 p. m. This is an account of
his last day’s work: Sunday, the 14th, at eleven o'clock, he preached at
Washington Charch from Psalms 17:15: “And as for me I shall be satis-
fied when I awake in His hkeness, and those who heard him said he was
at his best. After services he went to the parsonage and after dinner, he
weni to Petersburg Church and at three o'clock in company with the
writer, listened to a dizeourse by Bro. Yancy Nichols and at night we
listened fo a sermon by Rev. Daniel Dafney, a local preacher, apd after
services he said, Brother Bovvlmg, will you walk w1th5 me to Brother John
8prys, it is too close here for me in this church. ¥e went and so strange
it seems, it was our last walk fogether. It was very sad indeed. In the
vard at Bro. Sprys he staggered and fell, and before we thought what had

" happened, death was in our midst and brother Mariin was gone from this

strange worid of ours, no more to gather its thorns with its flowers. Xe
died in the midst of his congregation, loved and revered by all and his
npasioral work up to date. He was a kind hushand, father and friend. He
is survived by his wife, four children and five brothers.

“Servant of God, well deone; thy glorious warfare past, the battles

J. W. BOWLING.

ROBEERET GRANT RILEY.
Robert Grant Riley was born near Centreville, Maryland, Sept. 11,

1867, died at his father's home, Centreville, Md., Nov. 5, 1913, at 3:
Wednesday morning, the day after election 1913, aged 46 years, 1 month



