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_ Anniversary
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Former Brockway Couple :

e

Celebrate Anniversary at |
t

Their Home in Fredonia.
POEM BY REV.
H.

L5

B. DAVIS|

L

Mr, and Mrs. William H. Frost, of '1:
Chestout Street, Fredonia, N. Y., cele- ;h
brated their 651h wedding anniversary |£
at dhe Frost home Christmas Day, "
with 43 of their family and 1‘1‘&@11(1:11[r
present. |p

Annls Powell and William H, Frost .
wera married at Brockwayville, Pa., l_f‘
Christmas eve 1863. Beth families
were early ssttlers in this seclion, Mr. B
Frosl was born and raised on theub
“Oid I'rost Farm®” above town, where |
his father A. H. Frost one of bhe::
eariest ploneers settled.

k. Frost was during his earlier
vears engaged in the lumber business
In Forest Counby, Pa, and in Lamison, |
Ala.  Iater he ploneered in drilling 1
for gas in Chantangua County, N, Y.
and formed and became president of;l
The Frost Gas Co., which brought to |
flhe residents «of Fredonia, and sur |
roniding towns cheap gas for f.uel.,}
He was also Vreskdent of the Harlan |,
Coal Company, operating in Hentucky. {

Mr. and Mrs. Frosi have resided in '(
Fredonia for the past thivty-eight
ywears and have o wide ¢ircle of frionds |

With thein on their sixty Hfth &n-
niversary were all thelr sls children;
Mrs. Ellzabeth Berg, and Mra. Peter
Detzen, of Fredonla, Mrae. George Alor-
an of Warren, Pa., Mrs. Mary Pnpuif,'
of Fredonisn; H. Wilton Frost, aod .
Raymond Frost, of Warren, Pa., alse
sixteon of their elghtecn crand chiid- |
ren and threa of thelr four great grand ;
chikiren, one grand son and one great |
grand son baing in Mexico.
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Yia dear, 1 well recall those days

When you ofidl 1 wore  youmy - and
atrong,

I well recall the Chrisimas {ime I

Wihen our lives were filled with song

1 mever can forget the place

We loved =6 much to Q;Ll'_‘_i.lu-.- home, |

We neler ¢an find a happler 50T

If o'er the world we Were Lo roam.

Thoge from away at the ceélebratlon ',
included Mr. nrd Mrs George :n-lc-ﬁmi”
and family; Mr. and Mra. H. Wilson |
Froet, amd “family, Mr and Mra. E ¢
HRaymond Frost, and family; of War-
Ten, Fa.; Mr. amd Mrs, Howard Rime-|
ball, of Elmira;!Mrs. Ida Bedeaux, of [
Brockway, Pa., who as a lttle gir] was |,
a guest at the wedding back In 1863,
Miss e Shuttleworth, of Baffaloe, N,
Y. Miss Margaret Shuttleworth, snd
Mrs. (., A. Sibley, of Warren Pa.

We have seen a lot of sunshine,

We have seen some cloudy weather;
But life has had a lot of charm
The charm of traveling together.
QOur God has led us safely through
And looking back we plainly see
That he hay done s0 much for us
Since eighteen hundred sixty-three.

Folowing the dinner therse was &
short progsam of Christmas carols af-
ber which Rev. Homer B Davis, pas-
tor of the First M. B, Chutrch, read
a poem which he had wrilten especial-
Iy for the oceasion.

The Fredonia home was begobiially
decorated with Christmas gresns rom
Mr. and Mrs. John Chileots, of Sonth-
ern Pines, N. ¢, Mrs. Chileott, who as
a litfle giri witnessed the marripge
66 years ago, was also s guest at thesr
Galden Wedding,

So friends, for three score and five
Peara: = e
Life hag been to us wondrous sweet;
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(Continued ¥rom Page 1)

A BACKWARD AND FORWAHRD |
LOOK

e voprs bave

Hut we shall ne’er forget the day
When we first heard the bahy feet
A patlering o’er the kitchen floor
And heard a cooing all our own,
That marked a higli spot in our life,
The baby coming made ithe home.

Well wile, come @nil
EOTE,
cavie oF sixty-thres;

amid

Sipee Lhr
When

yon aiwt 1 were YOouhng

Slrong
And Hie was full of jov and glee,
That George R.

When God saw
ensed

With that first gifl seni from His home

we  were so  much

was Lhe eve when
Mnore.

The pareon, whe has long been gons,

i¥nrr iy He lkept on sending boys and girls, :
33 e T v |1 r d q 5 .
Placed yeur dear hand within my owi Until we had eight, all our own.
And said, “Dear fri § 00 TMOW. 4TE : :
And said, "Dear friends pon o Twa of these children slipped away, |
one. ey 6l us many yvears ago |
| | |Bub we abaiik God they are safe at |
The times have changed =inee alxiy- [ T
hree, While we atill travel here below.
t‘: ave LTE: i II' i) -""\rl-' |

Ouir eyas dre

T ul
Ihe sii

not 0 keen as then I But think of slx big girls and boys
1 0 | = T e

To be with ua on Christmas day
[4nd watch them round the fesial board

FULCE W

from are B LY - ;
ELAL {I AP [ Store turkey, pie and cake away.
| wonder f this (.11'.«|||||1~=- l.-L"-’ | Sk glrlz and boys all big and strong, |
1 1] ithat of gixiy-tlirea? ;- ] i
Will equal ithat of eacdist |'To mest with us from time to time

|CIL1 frienda, that'a what makea life a
How well 1 recollect thal spot | i

Which we so hoved Lo cull owre homes |..-".|:Ld Sl tatris s iy o itivg sl
It had no besuty painted walls |

No chandeliers nor marble dome; |
Hut just a humble dweliing place.

A shelter wife for voil and me,

On, what & sacrad spot was that, |
That home of sightecn sixty-three.

iWhau we ‘.!JEE‘H-u to Buiild our home,
IIn eighteen bundred =ixtythres,
||'Wu iiid mot hawve a telephone

Mo alrships flying 'cross the sea.

We did not have a Pearless gar

To ciurry ua both here and there

But while we were Japrived of thess,
We did enjoy “The 0ld Gray Mare"

In winter time hitched to the sleigh
This faithful mare would speed slong,
And sheigh-bells jingling as we went
Made Hie a happy jovous song.

Mo carburator falled to work

No squedking klnxton, honking horn
And never once talied for a man,

To quickly come and tow ns home.

So friends we've had a lot of joy
Bince eirbteen hundred sixiydhree,
|W¢"\'13 had some sorrow now and then
Buz, looking hack «we clearly see

That God has scallersd here and thera
A dot of sunshine clear and briglt,

| And stars have twinkled o'er the path
| Which we have traveled in the niglt.

|
|
|
|
i
|

When flood and fire swept our home, |
| O sickness to our dwelling came
| We alwaye knew thul God ~vas near
And ever honored we Hls namae,
I.’uz;l now s oawe have older grown
And leok out toward lifes Western &ua,i
We pladly say that God has led
Zince eirhteen hunidred sixoyv-thres.

| |
And novw deay friends while we recall I
Those happy days of long azn,
Oner hemble home at Brockwayville, |
Those winter-times of drifts snd snow
Those days of clearing up the farin
Andd rolling legs, and =awing wood,
| The buzzing of the old saw-mill
Il’()]'gei these? Mo, not if we eould.
| :
But while we talf of days some-bw
|And we with joy old scenas relale
We do not say that those excelled, |
The joys of nineteen twenty-elzh:.
To have our loved ones here today
Makes Christmas time most wonhdrods |
| sweet,
|To teal your love around us twined
il‘-la,kes home, and life and joy complete

And while at times wa scamper back

lﬂud live again tho=e daya of »ore

Yet we are looking heavemwwar:d |

Ly eyes are toward the Heavenly |
shove. [

|And while we lake a backward glimee

A4t eightesn hundred sixty-{hres,

We alan love a forwasrd plance

Toward that fair land bayond the zaa,

And while we, loved the 0ld pine tree |
¥ 1
That stood ugon the old honve Earm,
Wa'll Tove the treé of Ilfe much more

When we are sheltersd safe irom
harm, '

We ved tha old spritg where we|

| drank

Aad quenched owr (hirst those sum-
mer days |

Bl we will drink from God's -D‘F.'!ll

spTimg
In that bleat land not far away, ‘

:Scn on s Cnrigtmas day we. say
el Blegs yon all and keep you frue, |
And when these happy days are o'er
May we zll meet berond the Blue, '
|
Wieltten for Mr, and Mrs. W, [H, |
Frost, on dhelr sixty-ifth wed-

ding anndversary, by,
Rev. Homer B. Davis,

b Fredonia, N. Y. )
o NERbRl |




