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For all the saints who from their labours rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed,

Thy name, O Jesu, be for ever blest.
Alleluia!

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might;
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well fought fight;

Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light.
Alleluia!

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old,
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold!

Alleluia!

O blest communion, fellowship divine!

We feebly struggle; they in glory shine,

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.
Alleluia!

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long,
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song,
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.

Alleluia!

The golden evening brightens in the west;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest;

Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest.
Alleluia!

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day:
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;

The King of Glory passes on His way.
Alleluia!

From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Alleluia!
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NATIONAL ANTHEM (first verse only).
WORDS OF REMEMBRANCE AND THANKSGIVING.

HYMN. No. I.

PRAYER.

SCRIPTURE READING. St. John's Gospel, Chapter 15,
vvs. 1-17.

HYMN. No. 2.

THE UNVEILING.

THE DEDICATION.
ANTHEM. O Lord Our God.”
ADDRESS.

HYMN. No. 3.
BENEDICTION.

The unveiling of the Memorial Window shall be per-
formed by Mr. N. Jackson, and he shall say to the Minister of

the Church:—

“Reverend Sir, I request you to receive this memorial,
and Dedicate it to the Glory of God, and for the
perpetual remembrance of those whose names are
inscribed thereon.”

To which the Minister shall reply in suitable words of accept-
ance and Dedication. :

Hymn No. 1.
The God of love my Shep-
herd 1s,

And He that doth me feed;

\While He is mine and | am His.

What can | want or need?

He leads me to the tender grass

Where I both feed and rest;

Then to the streams that gent-
ly pass:

In both I have the best.

Or if I stray, He doth convert,

And bring my mind in frame,

And all this not for my desert,
But for His holy name.

Yea, in death's shady black
abode
Well may I walk, not fear;
For Thou art with me, and
Thy rod
To guide, Thy staff to bear.

Surely Thy sweet and wond-
rous love
Shall measure all my days;
And, asit never shall remove,
So neither shall my praise.

-

Hymn No. 2.

Praise to the holiest in the
height,
And in the depth be praise:
In all His words most wonder-
ful;

Most sure in all His ways.

O loving wisdom of our God!
When all was sin and shame,

A second Adam to the fight

And to the rescue came.

O wisest love! that flesh and

blood
Which did in Adam fail,
Shoulfd strive afresh against the
oe,
Should strive and should

prevail.

O generous love! that He, whe
smote
In man for man the foe,
The double agony in man
For man should undergo.

And in the garden secretly,
And on the Cross on high,
Should teach His brethren, anc

inspire
To suffer and to die.

ANTHEM.
O Lord our God, the Light and source of Life

Of all that we around us see and hear,
Our joy by day, our guard and shield by night,
We thank Thee for Thy mercies ever near.

Though over us Thy waves and storms have passed,
Yet Thy protecting mercy have we known,
Who in Thy loving hands hath held us fast

Whilst round about Thine arrows keen have flown.

Therefore O Lord all thanks and praise be thine
For all the gifts which Thou dost on us pour.
But most of all for Thy great gift divine
That dwelleth in us now and evermore.





