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Service of Thanksgiving
In HEXHAM ABBEY,
On Cuesday, May 2ist, 1901,

On the occasion of the safe return from South Africa of the
Hexham Volunteers from the Boer War.

*We bless Thee for our creation, preservation, and all the
blessings of this life,”

ORDER OF SERVICE.

At the bayinninglof the Service shall be sung
the Hymn following.

f NO\V thank we all our God,

With heart, and hands, and voices,
Who wondrous things hath done,
In Whom lis world rejoices ;
Who from our mother’s arms
TTath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,
And still is ours to-day.

mf O may this bounteous Gon
Through all our life be near us,
With over joyful hearts
And blesséd peace to cheer us ;
And keep us in His grace,
And guide us when perplexed,
And free us from all ills
Tn this world and the next.

f Al praise and thanks to Gop
The FATHER now be given,
The Son, and Him Who reigns
With Them in highest heaven,
The ONE Eternal Gob,
Whom earth and heaven adore,
For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.  Amen.

Juwne 1901

Then, all kneeling, the Priest shall say

In the name of the Father, and of the Son
of the Holy Ghost. Amen.

Then shall the Priest say the Lord’s Pra;
The Versicles.
Then shall follow PSALMS cxx, exxiv, o>

Then shall be read the Lesson taken fro
Josnva xxii, 1—6.

The Lesson being ended, all standing up,
Priest shall say.

The Lord is my strength and song ;

Answer—-And he is become my salvation.

Priest—He is my God, and I will prepare
an habitation ;

Answer—My father’s God, and I will ex:
Him.

Then shall be said the Apostles’ Creed.
The Lord be with you.
Answer—And with Thy spirit.
Let us pray.
Priest—O Lord, show Thy mercy upon us.
Answer—And grant us Thy salvation.
Priest—O Lord, save the King.
Answer—Who putteth his trust in Thee.
Priest—Endue Thy ministers with righte
ness.
Answer—And make Thy chosen people joy
Priest—QGive peace in our time, O Lord.

Answer—Because there is none other tha
fighteth for us, but ouly Thou, O God.

Priest—Be unto us, O Lord, a strong towoer
Answer—rom the face ol our cnemies
Priest—O Lord, hear our prayer ;
Answer—And let our cry come unto Thee.

O ArmiGgiry Gon, Who art a strong toy

ol defence unto Thy servants against
face of their enemies : we yield Thee praise a
thanksgiving for our deliverance from th
great and apparent dangers wherewith we w.
compassed : We acknowledge it Thy goodn
that we were not delivered over as a prey w
them ; besceching Thee still to continue su
Thy mercies towards us, that all the wo
may know that Thou art our Saviour a
mighty deliverer; through Jesus Christ c
Lord. Amen.

O LorDp GoD, the Strength of all them th
put their trust in Thee, we yield Th
hearty thanks for that Thou hast vouchsaf
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to bring again these Thy servants to their
home in peace. Grant, we beseech Thee, that
they, surely trusting in Thy defence, may not
fear the power of any adversaries, and may
continue Thy faithful soldiers and servants unto
their lives end ; through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.

E REMEMBER before Thee, O God, our
comrades smitten down by sword or
sickness who have departed from us in faith
and now do rest in the sleep of peace. Raise
us, we beseech Thee, from the death of sin unto
the life of righteousness, that when we shall
depart. this life we may rest in Thee, as our
hope is those our brothers do, and with all

those that are departed in the true faith of

Thy Holy Name, may have our perfeet con-
summation and bliss, both in hody and soul,
in Thy eternal and everlasting glory; through
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Mosr MigH1ry AND GrAcious Gob, Thy

mercy is over all Thy works, but in special
manner has been extended towards us, whom
Thou hast so powerfully and wonderfully de-
fended. We therefore bless and glorify Thy
Name for this Thy mercy in saving us, and we
beseech Thee make us as truly sensible now of
Thy mercy as we were then of the danger.
Give us hearts always ready to express our
thankfulness, not only by words, but also by
our lives, in being more obedient to Thy holy
commandments. Continue, we beseech Thee,
this Thy goodness to us, that we whom Thou
hast saved may serve Thee in holiness and
righteonsness all the days of our life; through
Jesus Christ our Lovd.  Awmen.

ssIST us mercifully, O Tord, in these onr
supplications and prayers, and dispose the
way of Thy servants towards the attainment
of everlasting salvation, that among all the
changes and chances of this mortal life, they
may ever be defended by Thy most gracious
and ready help ; through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.

Hymn.

AVIOUR, on Saint George's Day,
For our absent ones we pray,
"Neath Thy Chnrel'’s ancient tower,
To the King of Love and Power.

Round our hearts the dragon sin
Silent waits to enter in,

Like Saint George in days of old
May we lay the monster cold.

While our sons are far away,
Lord protect them every day,
Shiel(' them, Saviour, in the fight,
Lead them on to victory bright.

Keep them ever in Thy love,

Send them courage {from above,
Like Thy saints in days of old

May their hearts be stout and bold.

Side by side they stand to-day,

Here they learned to praise and pray ;
iod the Father of us all

Grant that none of them may fall.

Keep them King of Love and Power

'Neath Thy care in danger’s hour,

So that they in peaceful days

Her may offer prayer and praise.
Amon.

Here followeth the Sermon.

The sermon was preached by the Rector, who,
addressing the men, said it was a privilege to
him to welcome them in God's House that day.
A wondrous welcome they had already received,
and a wondrous welcome they were yet to re-
ceive. It was a welcome from the townspeople
of that historic and deeply beloved parish—from
the bottom of the hearts of every individual
member. Many changes had taken place since
they (the contingent) had left them. They saw
the town decorated—tastefully, beautifully, and
gaily—with the homely words ¢ Welcome home,”
and that was his text. They had seen signs of
mourning in the death of England’s great Queen.
They were in sorrow then, but they were in joy
that day. When they left they were in sorrow,
because there was no relief of ladysmith, of
Kimberley, or of Mafeking. But now they had
passed the anniversary of the relief of Mafeking.
There had been changes in Hexham, but there
was the same love for them. They showed no
bread and butter policy when they went out to
South Africa. They were all back, save one
drowned at Jacobsdal, save two still in the ser-
vice of their King, save one slightly ill, they
hoped, of enteric at Cape Town. They had
come back to the place they loved so well. They
(the townspeople) had sent them like the Spartan
mothers of old, saying ‘“Come back on your
shields or with your shields.” They had come
back with their shields of honour and heroism,
and thank God for that. He had a letter a short
time ago from a friend in South Africa, and he
compared a Sunday on the veldt with a Sunday
at Hexbam, with its glorious abbey and its
ringing bells, with the country in all its summer
gladness and beauty. They felt what the people
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used to feel in olden times, that holy arms would
stretch over them, that loving eyes would watch
them, and that holy voices would hear them
singing praises and praying to God. Every
Sunday they had remembered them in their
prayers, and every Wednesday they had re-
membered them in their praise. They would
never forget that they had shown heroism just
as much as was shown in olden times. They
would never forget it, and the country would
never forget that 17,000 stalwart men had suffer-
ed in the flesh. They had not, and might they
not rightly say that God had been in it all. Let
that be a memorable service on a memorable
day, and let it be an inspiration to them. All
eyes were upon them. They were the observed
men, and they were the preserved men, but not
by themselves. What a grand thing it would
be if they were enrolled men in the service of
God, because everything they did would be
watched. Let them be enrolled men, grateful
men, and real men. They had done their duty
to their country and to the town they loved so
well. Do their duty to their God. He knew
they would with thankful hearts and loyal ser-
vice, and give glory to God that day.

Hymn.

f ALL people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the LoRrD with cheerful voice;
g

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell,
Come ye before Him, and rejoice.

mf The LORD, ye know, is GOD indeed ;
Without our aid He did us make;
We are His flock, He doth us feed,
And for Iis sheep He doth us take.

f O enter then His gates with praise,
Approach with joy His courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always,
Ifor it is scemly so to do.

mf 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.

ff To FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHOST,
The Gop Whom heaven and earth adore
From men and from the Angel-host
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

Then shall be sung “Te Deum Laudamus.”
The Blessing.
The National Anthem.

Names of Hexham Volunteers who have
served im South Africa.

Captain R. C. Hedley.
Captain G. F. Fisher.

Bugler Robson. Private McIntosh.

Private Bantham. = Tate.
- Murray. % Snowball.
»  Ritson. 59 Chester.
,»  Robinson. % Davidson.
»  Smith, J. W. ’ Charlton.
- Harrison. %) Cathrae.
% I'rench. ’ Cooke.
,  Beswick. i Bulman.
,  Hunter. »  MeGill
- Hogarth. ,» Williamson.
% MecBride. »  -Smith, Joe.

Private I’Anson drowned at Jacobsdal.

——





