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Wnveiling and
Bedication of the Memorial

FEBRUARY 26TH, 1922. 12 NOON,

TO THE OFFICERS, WARRANT OFFICERS, NON-
COMMISSIONED CFFICERS V.A.Ds. AND PRIVA'TES
from
CHESTER-LE.STREET

Who gav; their lives during the Great war,

August 4th, 1914 to November 11th, 1918.
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Hymn,

O Gop, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home,

Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne
Thy Saints have dwelt secure :
Sufficient is Thine Arm alone,
And our defence is sure,

Belare the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art Gop,
To endless years the Same, -

A twousand ages in Thy sight
Are lik= an evening gone ;

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Tim= like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away :

They fly forgotien, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

O Gob, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come.
Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.
Amen.

Opening Sentence.

AM THE RESURRECTION AND THE

Prayers,

THE RECTOR OF CHESTER-I.LE-STREET,

(REV. DR. {aCKsoN.)

PSALM 127,

Eesson,

Rev. B. G. BEALE,
Wisdom v 1-9.

Hywmn.

THy kingdom come, O Gob,

, Thy rule, O CHRIsT, bepin ;

Break with Thine iron rod
The tyrannies of sin.

Where is Thy reign of peace,
And purity, and love ?

When shall all hatred cease,
As in the realms above ?

When comes the promised tme
That war shall be no more,

And lust, oppression, crime
Shall flee Thy Face before ?

-We pray Thee, Lord, arise,
And come in Thy preat might ;
Revive our longing eyes,
Which languish for Thy sight.

Men scorn Thy sacred Name,
And wolves devour Thy fold ;
By many deeds of shame
We learn that love grows cold.

O'er heathen lands afar

Thick darkness broodeth yet ;
Arise, O morning star,

Arise. and never <t
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SIR ARTHUR N. L WOOD, BART.

DEDICATION—THE LORD BISHOP or DURHAM

LAST POST.

Congregation all standing.

Sermon,
THE BISHOP.

Hymn.
ETERNAL FATHER, strong to saAe,
Whose arm bath bound the restless waves,
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep:
O hear us when we cry to Thee
Yor those in peril on the sea.

O CurisT, Whose voice the waters heard
And bush'd their raging at Thy word,
\Who walkedst on the foaming deep,
And calm amid the storm didst sleep;
O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in perii on the sea.

O Hovry SpiriT, Who didst brood
Upon the waters dark and rude,
And bid their angry tumult cease,
And gave, for wild confusion, peace ;
O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea.

O TRINITY of love and power,
Our brethren shield in danger's hour :
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,
Protect them wheresoe'er they go:
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee

1aA hymna nf nraies fram land and com

Blessing.

GOD SAVE THE KING.

RECESSIONAL.

Hymn.
Gop of our fathers, known of old,
Lord of our far-flung battle-line,
Beneath whose awful hand we hold
Dominicn over palm and pine—
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget— lest we forget !

The tumult and the shouting dies ;
The captains and the kings depart :
Still stands thine ancient sacrifice,
A humble and a contrite heart,
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget—Iest we [orget !

Far-called, our navies melt away ;

On dune and headland sinks the fire :
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday

15 one with Nineveh and Tyre !
Judge of the Nations, spare us yet,
Lest we [orget—lest we [orget |

1{, drunk with sight of power, we loose
Wild tongues that have not thee in owe,
Such boastings as the Gentiles use,
Or lesser breeds without the Law—
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget-—Ilest we forget !

For beathen hearts that put her trust
1n reeking tube and iron shard,
All valiant dust that builds on dust,
And guarding, calls not the to guard,
For frantic boast and foolish word—
Thy mercy on thy people, Lord |
Amen.

NoOTE—After the Service will those who wish to

inspect the Memorial all pass up the middle aisle





