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HicH LEVEL RoAD, GATESHEAD.

ORDER OF SERVICE
FOR UNVEILING OF

Roll of bonour and Cabiet,

ON SUNDAY, JANUARY 25th, 1920,

at 2-45 p.n.

Tablet in Memory of the late Captain G. ROBERTSON,

2Ist Batt.

N.F.

RoLL OF HoNoUR

Capt. G. Robertson 21st N.F.
(killed in action)

Capt. C. T. English 2nd W. Yorks
‘R.E.
Lieut. G- Robertson 7th N.F

Capt. F. Wind

C.Q-M.S. T. W. Walton 9th D-L.1.
Sergt. R- W. Baker R.E.R.O-D.
Sergt. J. W: Hills 16th N.F.
Sergt. T. Knox RFA.

16th N.F

1. Sergt, J. K. Brewis

*| Private F- E. Wright

R.E:

Corporal A. W, Brown

L Bom. J. Knox R.G.A.
Sapper J. English M.M. RE,
1st ajc J. W. Metcalfe R.A.F.
Private J. Forster 16th N.F..
Private G: H. Knox M.T.R.A.S.C.

Private J. W. Maughan Tank Corps
Private J. Walton R.AS.C.
- 19th N:B:

COLONEL SIR THOMAS OLIVER
will Unveil the TABLET: and ROLL OF HONOUR.

~ Rev. G. ILANGLEY, Chairman.
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O Gob! our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
Aund our eternal home.

Under the shadow of Thy throne,
Still may we dwell secure ;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
Ur earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless vears the same.
A thousand ages in Thy sight,
Are like an evening gone.
Short as the watch that ends the night,
Before the rising sun.

Time like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away ;

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day

O God !our help in ages past,
Our hope for vea's to come ;

Be Th 41 our guard while life shall last
And our eternal home. Amen.

Praper.

Hywy — For all the Saints,
For all the saints who from their labours rest,
Who Thee by faith,before the wor.d confessed,

Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest,
Hallelujah !

Thou wast their
E might ;
Thou. Lord. their Captain, in the well-fought
fight ;
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light
Hallelujah !

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold !

Fight as the saints, who nobly fought of old.

And win with them the victors crown of gold.
Hallelujah !

O blest communion, fellowship divine!

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ;

Yet all are one in thee, for all are Thine.'
Hallelujuh !

But lo ! there breaks a yet more glorious day
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ;
The King of glory passes on his way.
Hallelujah !
From earth’s: wide; bounds, from oceans
farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl, streams in the
countless host,
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
‘Hallelujah- t' -~ Amen

rock, their fortress, and their

Xesszon.

Serbire.

Hvuv— BiJese things shall be.
These things shall be a lofiir race,
Than e'er the world hath known shall rise,
With flame of freedom to their souls,
And light of knowledge in their eyes.

They stall be gentle, brave and strong,
To spill no drop of biood, but dare

I that may plant man's lordship firm,

On earth, and fire, an  sea. and air.

’A]

Nation with nation, and with land,
Inarmed shall live as comrades free,

Inevery heart and biain shall throb,
The pulse of of one fraternity.

Man shall love man with heart as pure,
And fervent as the young-eyed joys,

"Who chant their heaveuly songs before,
God'’s face with undiscordant noise.

New arts shail bloom of loftier mould,
And mightier music thrill the skies,

And every life shall be a sony;,
When all the earth is paradise

Unveiling of Tablet and Roll of
Honour, and address by
Colonel Sir THOMAS OLIVER.

fotires and Offertorp.
fational Anthem.

God bless our native land !
May his protecting hand
Still.guard our shore-:
May peace her power extend,
- Foe be transformed to friend,
And Britain's right depend,
On war no more.

O Lord our monarch bless,
With strength and righteousness,
. Long may he reign.
His heart inspire and move
With wisdom from above.
And in a nation’s love
His throneé maintain.

May just and righteous laws
Uphold the public cause
And bless our isle ;
Home of the brave and free,
Thou land of liberty
We pray-that still on thee
"~ Kind Heaven may smile.

Nor on thisland alone,

But be God's mercies known
I'rom shore 1o shore

And may the nations see,

Thatmen should brothers be

And form one family,
The wide world o'er.

Wenediction.





