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Name Date Deceased.

R. ScArTH 4th Oct., 1939
J. D. HOGDEN ...  27th Sept., 1941
J. H. LipDDLE 5th June, 1942

G. NICHOLSON ... 6th July, 1942
R. HALL . 11th Aug., 1942
R. COCKBURN ... Ist Oct., 1942

J. T'URNBULL, 2nd Oct., 1942

R. Gorbpon ° 2nd Nov., 1942
L. SuAaw 28th Nov., 1942
1fa batis oo 7th Dec., 1942
G. MAsoON 24th Apr.,, 1943
F. OARES 11th May, 1943

F. CARRADUS ... 15th June, 1944
T, SAMMS 4th July, 1944
F. BROWN 6th Feb., 1945
J. G. LyncH 25th Feb., 1945
J. HAarDY 29th Mar., 1945
R. KELLY I1st Apr., 1945
A. S. Grav «.  7th Apr., 1945
P. Gray 15th Apr., 1945

J. HARRISON. G. Frosr.

Regt. |

Northum. Huss.
R.A.F.
D.E. I.

R.N.
R.N.
Royal Art,
Royal Engers.
D. L. L
R.A.F.
R.A.F,
Royal Engins.
ST, 1.
Yorks. L. Inf.
D.L. L
R.E.C.C.E.
R.A'F.
R.AF.
R.N.
Parachute Reg.} :
North. Fuss. |
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ORDER OF SERVICE
Conducted by:
ev. W. D. CARTER and
Rev. R, W. HULL,
Wednesday, 12th October, 1949

in the School Quadrangle

at 3.0 p.m.
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Hymy

He who would valiant be
‘Gainst all disaster,

Let him in constancy
Follow the Master.

There’s no discouragement
Shall make him once relent
His first avowed intent

To be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round
With dismal stories,

Do but themselves confound-
His strength the more is.
No foes shall stay his might,
Though he will giants fight:
He will make good his right
To be a pilgrim.

Since Lord thou dost defend
Us with thy Spirit,

We know we at the end
Shall life inherit.

Then fancies flee away.

I’ll fear not what men say,
T’ll labour night and day
To be a pilgrim.

OPENING PRAYER.

Prevent us, O Lord in all our doings with thy most
gracious favour, and further us with thy continual help; that
in all our works begun, continued, and ended in thee, we may
glorify thy holy name, and finally by thy mercy obtain ever-
lasting life; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

THE LORD'S PRAYER

THE LEsSON
(To be read by Rev. Ralph N. Hughes)

(Ecclesiasticus 44 vs. 1-14)

Let us now praise famous men, and our Fathers that
begat us. The Lord hath wrought great glory by them, through
his great power from the beginning. Such as did bear rule in
their kingdoms, men renowned for their power, giving counsel
by their understanding, and declaring prophecies: ILeaders of
the people by their counsels, and by their knowledge of.learning
meet for the people, wise and eloquent in their instructions.
Such as found out musical tunes, and recited verses in writing.
Rich men furnished with ability, living peaceably in their
habitations. All these were honoured in their generations, and
were the glory of their times. There be of them, that have
left a name behind them, that their praises might be reported.
And some thers be, which have no memorial, who are perished
as though they had never been, and are become as though
they had never been born, and their children after them. But
these were merciful men, whose righteousness hath not been
forgotten. With their seed shall continually remain a good
inheritance, and their children are within the covenant. Their
seed stands fast, and their children for their sakes. Their
seed shall remain for ever, and their glory shall not be blotted
out. T'heir bodies are buried in peace, but their name liveth
for evermore.

Response by all: We will remember them, 2




[image: image3.jpg]HyM~ (School Choir)
1. Unison.

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want,

He makes me down to lie in pastures green,

He leadeth me the quiet waters by

He leadeth me, He leadeth me, the quiet waters by.

2. Unison.

My soul He doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make within the paths of Blessedness,
E’en for His own name’s sake,

Within the paths of Blessedness,

E’en for His own name’s sake.

3. Descant.

Words for orginal tune A.
Words for Descant tune B.

A. Yea, though I pass through shadowed vale,
Yet will I feel no ill;

For Thou art with me,

And Thy rod and staff me comfort still.

Thy rod and staff me comfort still, me comfort still.

B. Yea, though I pass through shadowed vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me,

And Thy rod and staff me comfort still

Thy rod and staff me comfort still.

4. Descant.
A. & B.

My table Thou hast furnished,

In presence of my foes;

My head with oil Thou dost anoint,
And my cup overflows.

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

5. Descant.
A. & B.

Goodness and mercy all my days,
Will surely follow me;

And in my Father’s heart alway
My dwelling place shall be.

And in my heart for evermore
Thy dwelling place shall be.

Rounr, CaLL
Tue LAsr Post
T'wo MINUTES SILENCE

They shall not grow old as we that are left grow old;
Age shall not weary them nor the years condemmn. At the
going down of the sun and in the morning we will remember
them.

Response by all: We will remember them,
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THE DEDICATION OF T'HE GARDEN OF REMEMBRANCE
and

COMMEMORATION OF THE DRAD

In the faith of Jesus Christ we dedicate this Garden of
Remembrance to the Glory of God and in the memory of
former Students of this School, His servants, who laid down
their lives for their Country in the Second World War. In
the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy
Ghost. Amen.

Let this Memorial, O Heavenly Father, constantly re-
mind all who use this place of those, who by their selflessness
entered into the self-sacrificing love of Him who died that all
men might be lifted up to Thee and Thy Kingdom. May it
serve to inspire us and all who follow us here for that life of
higher service, wherein we deny ourselves and take up our
cross to follow Him, who livest and reignest with Thee and
the Holy Spirit, one God, world without end. Amen.

We give thee humble and hearty thanks, O merciful
God, for the lives and examples of thy servants; for their ready
response to the call of their country; for their cheerfulness and
courage in the midst of suffering and danger; for their stead-
fastness and self-sacrifice in the hour of death. Grant unto
them, O Lord, joy and peace and greater opportunities of
service in the new life to which Thou hast called them; for
the sake of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Almighty God, we praise and bless thy Holy Name for
those thy servants departed this life in thy faith and love,
beseeching thee to give to us who remain grace to follow their
good example, and to carry on the work which they began.
Grant, O Lord, that the offering of their lives may not have
been made in vain; that we and all thy people may hear the
call to nobler living which sounds in our ears from the graves
of those who died that we might live; that we might dedicate
our lives anew to the work of bringing in thy Kingdom upon
earth; that so, out of these years of sin and misery and loss,
there may arise a nobler people and a better world. Through
Jesus Christ our Loord. Amen.
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For all the saints who from their labours rest,
Who thee by faith before the world confessed
Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest: Alleluya.

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might;
Thou, Lord their captain in the well-fought fight;
Thou in the darkness drear the one true light:;,

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:

O blest communion! fellowship divine!
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;
Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine:

And when the strife is fierce, the war-fare long,
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong:

The golden evening brightens in the west;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest;
Sweet is the calm of paradise the blest:

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array:
The King of Glory passes on his way:

From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast.

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,
Singing to Father, Son, and to Holy Ghost:

Address by the Riv. R. W. HULL.

ScHOoOT, HYMN

Land of our birth, we pledge to thee
Our love and toil in the years to be;
When we are grown and take our place
As men and women with our race.

Teach us to bear the yoke in youth,
With steadfastness and careful truth;
That in our time thy grace may give
The truth whereby the nations live.

Teach us the strength that cannot seek,
By deed or thought, to hurt the weak;
That, under thee, we may possess

Man’s strength to comfort man’s distress.

Teach us delight in simple things,
And mirth that has no bitter springs;
Forgiveness free of evil done,

And love to all men ’neath the sun.

Land of our birth, our faith, our pride,

For whose dear sake our fathers died;

O Motherland we pledge to thee,

Head, heart, and hand through the years to be.

I'HEE BENEDICTION

‘'HE NATIONAIL ANTHEM.





