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Service of Dedication,

MONDAY, DECEMBER 29, 1919

¢ Hymn No 1.

We love thé place, O Gop,
4 Wherein Thine honour dwells ;
~ The joy of Thine abode
- All earthly joys excels.
# It is the house of prayer,
Wherein Thy servants meet ;
And Thou, O LORD, art there
Thy chosen flock to greet.

We love the sacred Font ;
~ For there the HoLy DovE
To pour is ever wont

‘His blessing from above.

e
We love Thine Altar, LORD ;
Oh, what on earth so dear?
For there, in faith adored,
We find 'l‘hyaPresence near.

e

4
B

(242 A & M)

We love the Word of life,

The Word that tells of peace,
Of comfort in the strife

And joys that never cease.

We love to sing below

For mercies freely given ;
But, oh, we long to know

The triumph song of heaven.

LORD JESUS, give us grace
On earth to love Thee more,
In Heav'n to see Thy Face,

And with Thy Saints ddore
©  AMEN.

E%&nmg Wayer to “Praxse' ye the Lord.” ;

I’salm 23. —*“The Lord is my Shepherd.

¥ - ’HF Loyd is my shepherd : thcrefore can I lack nothing.

2 He shall fcec%’xe in a green. pasture and lead me beside

ki waters of comfort. o

.- * '3 He shall convent my soul :
F : cousness, ior his Name’s sake.

the

and bx‘fﬁg me forth in the paths of right-
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[image: image2.jpg]4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, |
will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff comfort n?\g

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that troubl

thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall he full.

6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the g
my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Glory be to the Father &c.

€ me:

ays of

Lesson Wisdom 3. 1-9
Nunc Dimittis, Creed and 3 Collects.

Anthem

“Hallelujah, what are these that are arrayed in white robes ang
whence came they ? These are they which came out of great tribulation
and have washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the
Lamb. Therefore are they before the throne of God and serve Him
day and night in His holy temple. They shall hunger no more, neither
thirst any more, neither shall the sun light on them any more nor any
heat. For the Lamb that is in the midst of the Throne shall feed them
and shall lead them unto living fountains of water and God shall wipe
away all tears from their eyes.

SeErMON BY THE Bisuor or Durnawm,

Hymn No. 2. (437 A. & M)

For a’l the Saints who from their
labours rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world

And when the strife is fierce, the
warfare long, :
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-

confess'd. song, L
Thy Name, O JEsu, be for ever blest. And hearts are brave again, and
arms are strong. Alleluia !

Alleluia !

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress,

~and their Might :

Thou, LOrD, their Captaininthe well-
fought fight ;

Thou in the darkness drear their one
true Light. Alleluia !

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and
bold

The golden evening brightens in
the west ; ; :

Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes
their rest ; : &

Sweet is the calm of Pamd‘zse the
blest. Alleluia !

But lo! there breaks a yet more
glorious day ;

Fight as the Saints who nobly fought The Saints triumphant rise in bright

shed, Bavay : L oy
And win, with them, the victor's The King of glory passes on His ?\<l, :
- crown of gold. Al eluia ! Alleluia !
O blest communion! fellowship = From earth’s wide bounds, from
Divine ! | ocean's farthest coast, o
.'-“75,” 'feebly struggle, they in glory . Through gates of pearl streams
’ 88 J the countless host,

~~ : : & foly
Vet all are one in Thee, for all are | Ninging to FATHER, SON, "‘,"d \I‘,:ch
Thine. Alleluia ! : GHOST. Allelmia ©
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0 Lord we beseech Thee of Thy merciful goodness to accept this
offering which we make in memory of those who went forth from this
©  place and gave their lives for their friends and grant that we may be
; inspired by their example to give our lives more wholly to the service of
. others for the sake of Jesus Christ our Saviour and Redeemer. Amen.

In the Faxth of Our Lord Jesus Christ we dedicate this memorial to the
glory of God and in affectionate remembrance of our brothers, in the
Name of the Father and the Son and the Holy Ghost. Amen.
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O merciful God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who is the
*Résmmcuon and the Life: in whom whosoever believeth shall live;
ihough he die: and whosoever liveth and believeth in him shall not
% eternally ; We bless thy holy name for all thy servants who have
~ counted not their lives dear but have yielded them up for King and
Country. We thank thee for their noble example, their devotion to
. duty, their high courage, their willingness to sacrifice themselves; and
we beseech thec to give us grace so to follow their good example, that
ioan the hour of need we may not be found wanting, but be willing to
endure and suffer for the sake of others. Grant this, O Father for
- Jesus Christ’s sake, our only Advocate and Redeemer. Amen.

;@ Jal : v ’

Com prt Q Lord we. pray ?I‘hee, all \\ho are mourning the loss of those
< e Who are “near iﬁﬁ ‘dear to them. Be with them in their sorrow.
o 3“?9““ them in Thy love. Teach them to rest and lean on Thee.
- Gwéthem faitk. to look beyond the troubles of this present time, and
to know that neither life nor death can separate us from the love of
d which is 1in Christ Jesus, our Lord. To Whom with the Father
~and the Holy Ghost be all honour and glory, now and for ever. Amen.

“The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the
fellowship of the Holy Ghost be with us all evermore. Amen.
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(during which the offertory will be taken.)

O VALIANT Hearts, who to your glory came

Through dust of conflict and through battle-flame,
Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved,
Your memory hallowed in the Land you loved.

Proudly you gathered, rank on rank to war,

As who had heard God’s message from afar ;

All you had hoped for, all you had, you gave

To save Mankind—yourselves you scorned to save.

Splendid you passed, the great surrender made.
Into the light that nevermore shall fade ;

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

Long years ago, as earth lay dark and still,
Rose a loud cry upon a lonely hill,

While in the frailty of our human clay

Christ, our Redeemer, passed the self-same way.

Suill stands His Cross from that dread hour to this
Like some bright star above the dark abyss ;

Still, through the veil, the Victor’s pitying eyes
Look down to bless our lesser Calvaries.

- These were His servants, in His steps they trod

Following through death the martyr’d Son of God:
Victor He rose ; victorious too shall rise

- They who have drunk His cup of Sacrifice.

O risen Lord, O Shepherd of our Dead,
Whose Cross has bought them and whose Staff has led—
In glorious hope their proud and sorrowing Land

Commits her Children to Thy gracious hand.
AMEN,

Benediction.
x
Last Post.
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