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DEDICATION

To the memory of the dear companions
in service, long since promoted; and to
the faithful, earnest laborers of the
Woman’s Missionary Union, their suc-
cessors, this little book is lovingly ded-
icated by the author.

August, 1927.



Obituary: Eliza Armstrong Cox
“The bwilight hour—Dawn for her,™

Thiia read the message thet carried the news of
the relesse of Eliza Armstrong Cox From the frail 1ik-
tle biody that had served her for 83 vears,

It was on Sunday evening, June 30, 1935, that
her own prophecy was fullilled which she had voiced
twa vears ago, before a large audience that had gath-
ered to pav bonor to hee, She said, "It is commuon o
speak of people bevond 70 as going down, But T will
say at this time that T am not going down, 1 am
gaing upy and T shall continue going up until one of
these davs T will vanish amid the mists that gather at
the top of the hill, and be seen here no more.”

When Eliza Clark was born February 8, L1830,
inn Alamance County, North Carclina, the South was
in the grip of slavery, Her grandfather, Dougan
Clark, an itinerant Methodist minister, became con-
vinced of the evil of thiz traffic, and counselled his
children to take their families into the froe states. Ae-
cordingly Alexander and Anna Johnson Clark took
their live children: Willinm, Albert, Sarah, Harriet
and the voungest, Eliza (six vears of age] across the
mountaing a four weeks” trek 1o Monrovia, Indiana,
where they settled on a parctially cleared farm and
bepan carving ot a new life in the Frondier,

They were members and regular attenders of the
Friends Meeting at West Union, Here Eliza learned
to worship and revere God.

Her schooling was galned through subseription
schools and distriet schocls which were [ostered by
Friends, and finally she enjoved almost a year at
Earlham College. Her opportunities were lmited,
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Bt feoin that tirme to the end of her life she was a
tiroless student and profound thinker, She began
teachlng at the age of lB—alternately teaching and
going to school.

Her religious life was =0 normal that she could
not remember a time when she was not subject to
deep religlous impressicns. By the time she was
grown she found hersell definitely a bellever in, and
a follower of the Lord Jeus Christ without being
able to name a dete when she entered the Kingdom,
From her girlhood she felt that she muost do some
special work for her Lord.

At the age of 27 she was married to Joshua Arm-
strong and they established their home In Butlervills,
[ndiana, and became members of Hopewell Monthly
Meeting, Here she began more active effort in the
church and being deeply interested in foreipgn mis-
sionary work, she, through correspondence with
other Friends communities, awakened interest and
began the organization of ¥Women's Foreign Mission
ary Hocietles,

After gight years they moved to Monrovia and
attended the meeting of her girlhood at West Union,
Here Eliza C. Armstrong threw her jovTul enthuslasm
into the launching of the Friends Missicnary Advo-
cate as an aid to the development of Missionacy inter-
est, Esther Tuttle Pritchard was the first editor of
this periocdical, resigning after six vears on account of
ill health. Eliza C. Armstrong was appointed to the
place and tock charge in 1891, Shortly after this she
was acknowledged a minkster, Her preaching has
been mostly in the meetings where she has resided.
She did pastoral work at West Union, Hazelwoodd,

Plainficld, East Newton, Fairfield, Sand Creek, and
Azalia, in Indiana, and later in the limits of Morth
Carolina Yearly Meeting.

On aceount of her hushand's failing health they
left the farm and moved o Plainfield o 15803,
Within a vear death claimed four of her loved ones: a
niece, her hosband, her mother and her Father, leav.
ing anly an invalid sister to be her companion, and
within three vears the slster was gone, It is said that
during this period of sorrow, her bair turned white
within six months,

After cight vears of widowhood she was married
to Joseph R, Cox of Columbus, Indiana, and went
there for residence. They moved to Whittier in
August, 1918, and settled for their sunset of life. The
following March Joseph Cox was taken by death,
leaving Eliza Armatrong Cox alone again, but among
friends. Two nieces are her nearest living kin.

The story of her life in Whittier is one of unre-
mitting activity, centersd in the interests of the King-
dom, giving her best efforts to her Women's Bible
Class of the First Friends Chureh whose lovalty and
lowe che held to the end. For wears she has Jed
migsion stucy groups in her own society and in the
wider [ield of Interdenominaticnal satherings, She
was an acltive woarker in the ‘Whittier Council of
Churches,

She enjoved contacts with new ideas, new
peoples, new surroundings, She followed with great
interest political, economic and social changes as she
saw them unfolding vear after vear through her long
life, To her an idea was not right because it was old,
nor wrong becanse it was new, She was one who



dared to let herself “down into the depths” of an idea
and put it to the test. Having done this she emerged
with new kernels of truth and new breath of inspira-
tion. She was prophetic, gripping in her utterance.
She was frequently called to give addresses before
audiences of children as well as adults and her coun-
sel] was valued in most important decisions of the
Church.

Small wonder that when the Women’s Mission-
ary Union of Friends in America was celebrating its
50th anniversary, they craved her presence as their
honored guest. She, the “mother” of the movement
was there with her message.

Three years later when the same organization
invited her to give the Bible lessons at their confer-
ence, she had been following out a line of study for
her own spiritual and mental development. Her notes
were in hand. She was ready.

When the call of the inevitable came and loved
ones did their utmost for her comfort and restoration,
she waved it all aside, and placed at the feet of Him
she loved, ‘her 85 years of victorious living. She was
ready.

The end came from an attack of pneumonia
while she was visiting at the home of her devoted
stepson, ]J. Freeman Cox, whom she loved as her
own, and wife, at Grand Junction, Colorado. From
there she sent her final message to California Yearly
Meeting which was in session. The telegram read:

“Your messages very precious. Your fellowship
in love and prayers comforts me. God bless and keep
you. Let us recognize the supremacy of God. Let us
work together with Him, that His Kingdom may
come, His will may be done in us as it is in Heaven.”

The twilight hour—Dawn for her.
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Alone With God
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There is a sure and quiet place
Where I may meet my Lord;

Where heart can touch the heart divine,
And feed upon His word.

" That place 1s with my Saviour, Lord,

Inside the closet fold;
Where none may know, and none may hear
What to Him there is told.

Within this sweet and sacred place
He sups with me alone;

Then, precious truth, I sup with Him,
And know I am His own.

Dear trysting place for God and me,
There will I oft be found;

Where heavenly joys I share with Him
And feel His love abound.

Whittier, Calif.
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