
Smithfield Dec. 26th 1879 

My dear Bro Reddick, 

I have just read with deep emotion your beautiful tribute to your departed wife.  It was [?    ] my 
happy privilege to have known her, but several things which you have said, respecting [^her] have 
reminded me of similar traits in the life and character of one who was peculiarly clear to me—with 
whom I spent in much domestic enjoyment, th[???????] years of my earthly pilgrimage, and from whom 
I have been separated from only three years & six months.  Will you allow me, as an old friend of former 
years, to express my deep sympathy? I know something of what you feel, but I do not know how to 
comfort you only to say, what you know as well as I do, the Lord makes no mistakes, even [?   ], you 
know, of course, that I could say a great deal, when on occasion like this.  But I remember that I am 
writing to a venerable and deeply experienced minister of Jesus Christ, and this, although I am an old 
man myself, it does not become one to multiply words, but rather to say I feel for you and pray for you. 

 Of all the noble men of Jon who were members of the Virginia Conference when I joined only 
about ten besides yourself, I think, remain. A few of the rest are living, but [?    ] have gone home.  We 
are on our way, I trust, and will break often awhile in the better G[?   ], and will meet also the loved ones 
who have gone before. 

 So my Bro! It was no breach of good taste for you to write about your dear wife.  You have done 
it so moderately, so delicately, so beautifully, that no one can fail to admire, both the spirit and manner 
of this execution. 

 Although we have both been closely connected in our ministerial labors for many years, and 
have met only occasionally, I hope you will not refuse to accept this as an humble offering of sympathy 
and love. 

 

      Yours truly    

Jacob Manning   


