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ORDER OF SERVICE

FOR THE

Unveiling

OF

Memorial Window

SUNDAY, JULY S5th, 1925,

at 2°30 p.m.

“CROSSING THE BAR.”

“The Righteous hath hope in his death.''—Proverbs xiv. 32.

By ALrRED LORD TENNYSON.

SUNSET and evening star
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning at the bar,
When 1 put out to sea,

But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam,
When that which drew from out the
Turns again home. [boundless deep

Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!

And may there be no sadness of farewell
When I embark.

For tho’ from out our bourne of time and place,
The flood may bear me far,

I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When [ have crost the bar.
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TO THE GLORY OF GOD.

SUBJECT:
“1 WILL GIVE THEE A CROWN OF LIFRE.”

THE GREAT WAR, 1914 - 1918.

In Loving Memory of—

GEORGE BARLOW l JOHN WILLIAM MANSON
JAMES BALFOUR BRADBURN | JOHN CLAGUE MOOR
JOHN CAMPBELL THOMAS WILLIAM NELSON

ROBERT CROWDER WILLIAM STEPHENSON

CHAS. STANLEY HERBERT JOHN WOOD

y

*They shall not grow old as we that are left grow old.
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn
At the going down of the sun, and in the
Morning we will remember them,”

ORDER OF SERVICE.

-

Conducted by REV. G. F. WALTERS, M.C., Hown. C.F-

SeNTENCES (the Congregation standing).

“1 am the Resurrection and the Life, saith the Lord; he that
believeth in Me, though he be dead, yet shall he live, and whoso
liveth and believeth in Me shall never die.”

*‘Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down
his life for his friends."

Ler us Prav.

Lord, have mercy upon us (Minister).
Christ, have mercy upon us (Congregation).
Lord, have mercy upon us (Minister).

Tue Lorp’s PrAYER (Sung).

HYMN 584.
¢ Theik NamMES ARE NAMES oF Kincs.”

Destitute, aflicted, toymented : of whom the world was not worthy.—
Heb. xi. 37, 38.

’l‘IvlliIR names are names of kings 4 Yet blest that end in woe,
Of heavenly line; And those sad days ;
The bliss of earthly things Only man’s blame below ;
They did resign. Above—God's praise.

2 Chieftains they were, who warred 5 A city of great name
With sword and shield ; Is built for them,
Victors for God the Lord Of glorious golden fame—
On foughten field. Jerusalem!

6 Redeemed with precious blood
From death and sin,
Sons of the Triune God,
They enter in.

3 Sad were their days on ecarth,
'Mid hate and scorn,
A life of pleasure’s dearth,
A death forlorn;

7 So doth the life of pain
In glory close ;
Lord God, may we attain ¢
Their grand repose! Amen.
Samuel J. Stone. 1865,




[image: image3.jpg]Lesson (Revelation vii., 9—17). , HYMN 559.
Theiv works do follow them.—Rev. xiv. 13.
) « Whe 5 o 1 b ITH silence only as their benediction,
Anthem ... ... “ What are these” ... ... J. Statner VV Gofllsangelsitois
bt Where, in the shadow of a great affliction,

The soul sits dumb.

2 Yet would we say what every heart approveth,
Our Father's will,
Calling to Him the dear ones whom He loveth,
Is mercy still.

3 Not upon us or ours the solemn angel
Hath evil wrought ;
The funeral anthem is a glad evangel ;
The good die not !
4 God calls our loved ones, but we lose not wholly
What He has given ;

They live on earth in thought and deed, as truly
As in His heaven.

UNVEILING OF MEMORIAL WINDOW AND ADDRESS

By CAPT. T. J. BLUMER YULE.

Last PosT. J. G. Whittier. 1847,
REVEILLE. ’ Address ... Rev. Curis. H. Ticg, C.F.
PRAYER. '

HYMN 888.

He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves theveof ave still.
Psalm cvii. 29.

LEternal God the Father of all spirits, we Thy frail
children subsisting under the cover of Thy Providence,
humbly pray for the help and inspiration of Thy Holy ~TERNAL Father, strong to save
Spirit, as we gratefully call to remembrance our brave and . ' Whose arm doth bind gthe FaRHLGE wiive
beloved departed.  \While we bow ourselves in grateful Who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep !
recollections may our souls be softened to tenderness, and

y Its own appointed limits keep ;
may there descend upon us all a deepening sense of our O hear us when we cry to Thee

accountability to Thee, and of our responsibility to our For those in peril on the sea.
beloved country, our children, and all the sufferers cf the 2 O Saviour, whose almighty word
departed. Grant that, as we think of our brethren, who so The winds and waves submissive heard,
valiantly suffered and died, we may be so filled with their Who walkédst on the foaming deep,
spirit of good fellowship, fidelity, fortitude, self-forgetfulness ‘ Aund calm amid its rage didst sleep ;
and service, that we may be enabled the better to live to Thy Q hea}.lr us :when we Cr};l to Thee
glory and to the welfare of our fellow-creatures. For those m‘p.enl ont 16 564,
8 O sacred Spirit, who didst brood

Comfort, we pray Thee, all those who mourn and A . Upon the chaos dark and rude,
support them in Thy love, teach them to lean hard on Thee. Who bad'st its angry tumult cease,
Grant us grace ever to be mindful of their needs and show And gavest light, and life, and peace ;
Thy loving kindness to them through us, and, we pray Thee, gol;“-‘tai“'o“: i‘:’)he:ri‘lv?):rt};l to Thee
support us all the day long of our mortal life, until the 1103 P € 5ea;
shadows lengthen and thc evening comes, and for us the 4 O Trinity of IOVF an_d p0wer.'
busy world is hushed, and the task of earthly toil over, then, O : g;"' brethlfixzxslhtfllr? mtdi;nger Sdll?Ilf,
Lord, in Thy mercy receive us, and grant us a holy rest, and L TOmrecic ana pest, fire and toe,

Protect them whereso’er they go ;
And ever let there rise to Thee

. 3 : ‘< .
We pray in the Name, and we trust in the spirit of Him Glad hymus of praise from land dnd sea.
Who has won us to Thy service and on whom our hopes Amen.
depend, Jesus Christ, our Mediator and Kedeemer. Amen, William Whiting. 1800.

peace and Home at last.
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Voluntary ... “O Restin the Lord” .
Mr. E. E. RopGErs

HYMN 750.

A thousand years in Thy sight ave but as yesterday when €t is past.
Psalm xc. 4.

O GOD ! our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home;

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

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

3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages, in Thy sight,
Are like an evening gone,
Short as the watch that ends the night,
Before the rising sun.

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood,
With all their cares and fears,
Are carried downward by the flood,
And lost in following years.

6 Time, like ah ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away ;
They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

=1

O God! our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come ;

Be Thou our guard while life shall last,
And our eternal home. Amen.

Isaac Wuatts. 1719,

NATIONAL ANTHEM.

And all the people shouted, and said, God save the king.
—1 Samuel x 24.

OD save our gracious King,
Long live our noble King,
God save the King.
Send him victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,
God save the King.

2 Thy choicest gifts in store,
On him be pleased to pour,
Long may he reign.
May he defend our laws,
And ever give us cause
To sing with heart and voice,
God save the King.

Henvy Carey. d. 1743.

BENEDICTION.





