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John A. Kuhnert 
   (   –  13 Aug 1893) 

 

 

Kuhnert.  On Sunday morning, August 13, 1893, at 7 o'clock, John A., beloved son of Thomas and Mary 

Kuhnert, aged 7 months. 

 

   A bud the Gardener gave us, 

   A pure and lovely child; 

   He gave it to our keeping 

   To cherish undefiled. 

 

   But just as it was opening 

   To the glory of the day 

   Down came the heavenly Gardener 

   And took our bud away. 

          By His Parents 

 

   We lay thee in thy silent tomb, 

   Sweet blossom of a day; 

   We just began to view thy bloom 

   When then wert called away. 

 

   At length, relieved from all thy pain, 

   Our Johnnie sweetly sleeps. 

   How calm and peaceful thy repose, 

   While Christ thy soul doth keep. 

          By His Grandma and Aunt 

 

   Our little rosebud has faded, 

   Calmly as flowers of May; 

   Laid in its tiny coffin, 

   Under the mount of clay. 

          By His Aunt 

 

Funeral from his late grandparents' residence, No. 234 N street southeast, Tuesday, August 15, 3 p.m. 


