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Announcements and Collection
Macylon NEWCASTLE UPON TYNE 4

4. A PEOPLE'S GLORY
Praise to cur God, the vine Hi set

Praiso to our God, Whose bounteous hand
Prepared of old our glorious tand, Within our coasts is fruitful yet;
Qn many a shore her seedlings grow |

A arden fenced wilh silver sea,
A people prosperous, strong and free ! 'Neath many a sun her clusters glow.
Praise to our God, His power alone I 9 l 4 ‘ 8

Pralse to our God, through all the past
Can keep unmoved our ancient throne,

His mighty arm hath held us fast;
Till wars and perils, toils and tears, Sustained by counsels wise and just,
And guarded by a people's trust.

Have brought at last the peaceful yaors,
Praise to our God,though chastenings stern

Our evil dross shall throughly burn,
His rod and staff, from age to age,

Shall rule and guide His heritage.
Amen.

Qovress: "THROUGH HELL-—and AFTER"
The Chaplain
Glasgaw

5. A PEOPLE'S VISION
Among the nations He shall judge;

Eehold the mountain of the Lord
His judgments truth shall guide}

In latter day shall vise
On maountain-tops above the hills His sceplre shall protect the just,
And guell the sinner's pride.

And draw the wondering eyes.
No strife shall rage. nor hostile feuds

To this the joyful nations round,
All {ribes and tongues, shall flow Disturb those peaceful years ;
To pioughshares men shall beal theirswords

Up to the hill of God, they'll say,
And to His house, we'll go. To pruning-hooks their spears.
fThc beam that shines from Zion's hill No longer hosts, encountering hosts,
Shall crowds of slain deplore ;

Shall lighten every land;
he King who relgns in Salem's owers  They hang the trumpet in the half,
And study war no more.

‘I\Shh" all the \n{or d L‘Dmn‘lflnd.
| SERVICE of REMEMBRANCE

To worship at His shrine;
And, walking in the light of God,

With holy beauties shine.

i

Amen.

of the Fallen and Stricken in Two Wars

REVEILLE
Handel SUNDAY, 10th NOVEMBER, 1946

THE "HALLELUJAH' CHORUS .. e
at 6.30 p.m.

The BWenebiction





[image: image2.jpg]The Drums

THE

. A FEOPLE'S ANTHEM

O God, our help in ages pest,
Cut hape for years to come,
Gur shelter from the stormy blast,

And our gternal home !

Undor the shadow of Thy throng
Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient Is Thina arm slone,
And our defence is sure,

Befors the hills in order stood,
Or sarth received her frame,

From averlasting Thou art God,
To sndiess years the same,

LAST POST

St. Anne

A thousand ages in Thy sight,
Are like an avening gone:

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

Tirng, like an gver-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away |

They fly forgotten, o3 a dream
Dies at the opening day,

0 God our help in ages pash,
Our hope for years to come,

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

Prapers of Jnvocation any Penitence

The Lord’s Praper

2, A PEOPLE'S VIGIL

SEA % Melita

Eternal Father, sirong to save,
Whaose arm doth bind the restless wave,
Who bidd'st the mlf;hxy ocean deep,
Its own sppainled limils keep &

O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the seal

O Trinity of love and power,
Qur brethren shield in danger’s hour
From rock and tempest, fire and foe.
Protect them wheresoe'er they go
And ever lgt there rise 10 Thee
Glad hymns of praise from land sea.
Amen.

LAND i ... Calrnbrook

ther, in Thy mercy,
ur anxious prayer i
loved ones, now far distant,
eath Thy care.

AIR

Though in lowliness created,
School our souls to eagle-flights,
ut Jittle less than angels.
ers of the lordly helghts.

When in sorrow, when in danger,
When in loneliness,
In Thy love look down and comfort
Their distress. Amen,

.. St. Oswald

Ye! beyond our highest soaring,
Farther than our farthest flight,

Thou art God beyond our reaching,

Holy, changeless, infinite.  Amen,

@he Leggon: Daniel, ch. 3, v. 12—29

3. A PEOPLE'S HOMAGE The Supreme Sacrifice
O vatisnt Hearls, who to your glory came

Through dust of conflict and through battle-flame

Tranguil you lie, your knightly virtue proved,

Your memory hallowed in thi land you loved

Proudly you gathered, rank on rank o war,

As who heard God's message from afas |

All you had hoped for, alt you had, you gave

To save Mankind--yourselves you scorned Lo save,

Splendid you passad, the great surrender made,
Into the Hight that nevermore shall fade

Deep your contentment in that blest abode,
Who wait the last clear trumpet-call of God.

Long years ago, as carth lay dark and still,

Rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill,

White In the frailty of our human c\n‘y.

Chtist, our Redeemer, passed the self-same way,

still stands His Cross from that dread hour o this,
Like some brl%‘hl siar sbove the dark abyss |

Still, through the veil, the Victor's pilying eyes
Look dewn lo bless our lesser Calvaries.

These were His servants, (n His steps they trod,
Following through death the martyr'd Son of God,

Victor He rose; viciorious too shall rise

They who have drunk His cup of Sacrifice,

O risen Lord, O Shepherd of Our Dead,

Whose Cross has brought them and Whose Stisff has led —
In glorious hope their proud and sorrowing land
Commits her children {o Thy gracious hand. Amen.

Floral tributes will here be laid upon the Communion Table by
representatives of the Church and members of the Congregation

Memories in the Silence

O Rest in the Lord" Mendelssohn

Praper of Thanksgiving any Bevication

CONGREGATIONAL RESPONSE:

"“They shall grow not 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—
@ile will Remember them





