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(Offertory on behalf of St. Dunstan’s Home for Blinded Sailors and

‘ ST. PAuL’'s CHURCH,
For all the saints, who from their labours rest, ‘ DARL'NGTON.

Who Thee by faith before the world confess’d,
Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever bless'd.
Alleluia !

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might ; WedHGSday, June Sth, '192'1.

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well fought fight ;
Thou, in the darkness drear, their Light of 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. Dedication Of Memorial Tablet

Alleluia !
0' blest Communion, fell()\.vship divin.e! » containing the names of 1 18 men from the
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine, ] e .
Yet all are one in Thee for all are Thine. Church and Parish who gave their lives in

Alleluia ! the Great War.

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 !

Hymn.
The golden evening brightens in the west ;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes the rest ;
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the bless’d.

With our hearts uplifted, Lord, we come to Thee,
Singing in our gladness, filled with melody ;
Thou hast been our Helper all our earthly days;

Alleluia ! .
Thine has been the goodness, Thine shall be the praise ;
But lo, there breaks a yet morz glorious day ; Onward then and upward, lead us by the hand,
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; ‘ Till we see Thy glory in the Better Land.
The King of Glory passes on His way. And we think of those passed on before
Alleluia ! All whom here on earth we meet no more ;

Though their faces loved we canrot see;

N 3 ;8 . y
From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, We remeslor Bhiem ob resb with Thie,

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Often in the darkness, with the struggle long,
Alleluia ! Faint we grew and weary, while the foe was strong ;

But Thy constant mercies, every morning new,
. Kept us from despairing, brought us safely through ;
Soldiers). Onward then and upward, guide us with Thine eye,

The Reveille. Till the dawn shall greet us in our home on high.

And in that glad end of toilsome night

Benediction. We look to awake where dawn gleams bright,

And those faces loved we cannot see

GOD SAVE THE KING. To behold once more at home with Thee.
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Still we need Thy presence each succeeding day,
Still we hear Thee calling, * Watch ye then, and pray !”
May we ever heed Thee, stedfast to the end,
Counting Thee our Master, making Thee our Friend,
Onward then, and upward, draw us by Thy love,
Here we are but pilgrims, rest remains above.

And the day will come Thy children all

Shall gather at last at trumpet call ;

And those faces loved we then shall see,

To miss them no more, in Heav’'n with Thee.

Sentences of Scripture and Prayers.
Lesson—Rev. vii, 9-17.

Quartette and Chorus from “ The Last Judgment,” by Spohr.

“ Blest are the departed who in the Lord are sleeping,
from henceforth for evermore. They rest from their
labours, and their works follow them.”

(At the close of the Anthem, the Churchwardens, with Col. Fisher
and the Clergy proceed to the Memorial. the congregation turning
towards it).

Unveiling of Tablet by Lt.-Col. Fisher, D.S.O.

“We unveil this Memorial Tablet to the Glory of God
and in grateful remembrance of the men who sacrificed
their lives in the service of their country.”

Then shall be sung—
*“ Glory be to Thee, O God.”

Canon Lillingston dedicates the Memorial with the words
following :— :

“To the Glory of God and in grateful memory of those
who gave their lives for King and Country and a
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Righteous Cause I dedicate this Memorial. May all who
look upon it realise the peace of sins forgiven ; the joy

of faithful service; and the power of the endless life, to

which may God wvouchsafe to bring wus' all, through
Jesus Christ our Lord.—.4men.”

"The Last Post.

Hymn.

How bright these glorious spirits shine ;
Whence all their white array ?
How came they to the blissful seats
Of everlasting day ?

Lo, these are they from sufferings great,
Who came to realms of light,

And in the blood of Christ have wash’d
Those robes which shine so bright.

Now with triumphal palms they stand
Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love amidst
The glories of the sky.

His presence fills each heart with joy,
Tunes every mouth to sing; -

By day, by night, the sacred courts
With glad Hosannas ring.

The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne
Shall o’er them still preside ;

Feed them with nourishment divine,
And all their footsteps guide.

"Mong pastures green he'll lead his flock

Where living streams appear ;
And God the Lord from every eye
Shall wipe off every tear.

Address by Canon Lillingston.
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