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Prayers

Unveiling of the the Roll of Honour by
the Mayor of North Tyneside and DEDICATION OF

Deputy Lieutenant of Tyne & Wear
THE WORLD WAR TWO

Exhortation - by Jack McCourt
TYNEMOUTH ROLL OF HONOUR

Last Post

Kohima Epitaph - by a member of the Burma Star
Association

Reveille

Laying of Wreaths

National Anthem

Sunday 28" November
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Hymn:

1. All people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;

Him serve with fear, his praise forthtell,

Come ye before him, and rejoice.

2. The Lord, ye know, is God indeed;
Without our aid he did us make;

We are his folk, he doth us feed,
And for his sheep he doth us take.

All people that on earth do dwell

3. O enter then his gates with praise,
Approach with joy his courts unto;

Praise, laud, and bless his name always,

For it is seemly so to do.

4. For why? The Lord our God is good;

His mercy is for ever sure;,
His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

5. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the angelic-host
Be praise and glory evermore.

Reading: Ephesians 6:10 — 17
Address
Hymn: The day thou gavest [ during the hymn a collection will be

taken]

3. As o’er each continent and island

1. The day thou gavest, Lord is ended,
The dawn leads on another day,

The darkness falls at they behest;

To thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

2. We thank thee that thy church
unsleeping,

While earth rolls onward into light,
Through all the world her watch is
keeping,

And rests not now by day or night.

The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

4. The sun that bids us rest is waking
Qur brethren ‘neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

5. So be it Lord; thy throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
Thy Kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
Till all thy creatures own thy sway

Prayers

Hymn:

Blessing

To be pilgrim

1.Who would true valour see,
Let him come hither;
One here will constant be,
Come wind, come weather;
There’s no discouragement
Shall make him once relent
His first avowed intent
To be a pilgrim.

2. Whoso beset him round
With dismal stories,

Do but themselves confound;
His strength the more is.
No lion can him fright;
He’ll with a giant fight,
But he will have the right
To be a pilgrim.

3. No goblin nor foul fiend
Can daunt his spirit;

He knows he at the end
Shall life inherit.
Then, fancies, fly away;
He’ll not fear what men say;
He’ll labour night and day
To be a pilrim.





