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GATESHEAD.

Minister : Rev. A. HAY SUTHERLEAND.

Jn- ademory of
Hervice and Sacrifice.

6-30 p.m.
Sunday, 5th June, 1921.
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Introductory Voluntary. Mr. T. H. MEgaris.

o call to worsbip.

bymn.
“OUR GOD OUR HELP.”

Our God, our help jn ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home;

Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure ;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

A thousand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone,

Short as the wate h that ends the night
Before the rising sur.

Time, like an ev er-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away

They fly forgotten as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home. AMEN.

— (chanted).

~ Imvocation and gord's Praver.
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“GOD OF THE LIVING.»

God of the living, in whose eyes

Unveiled Thy whole creation lies ;
All souls are Thine :— { :

Wwe must not sa
That those are dead who pass away ; .

From this our world of flesh set free
We know them living unto Thee,

Released from earthly toil and strife,
With Thee is hidden still their life ;

Thine are their thoughts, their works
powers, :

All Thine, and yet most truly ours ;

For well we know, where'er they be,
Our dead are living unto Thee.

their

Thy word is true, Thy will is just:
To Thee we leave them, Lord, in trust :
And bless Thee for the love which gave
Thy Son to fill a human grave,
That none might fear that world to see,
Where all are living unto Thee.

O Giver unto man of breath,

O Holder of the keys of death,

O Quickener of the life within,

Save us from death, the ceath of sin:
That body, soul, dnd spirit be
TFor ever living unto Thee! AMEN.

Scripture £esson. ) PsALM 124,

‘“ If it had not been the T.ord who was on our side, now may Israel say :

If it had not been the Lord who was on our side, when men rose up
against us; then they had swallowed us up quick, when their wrath was
kindled against us. Then the waters had overwhelmed us, the stream
had gone over our soul; then the proud waters had gone over our soul.

Blessed be the Lord, who had not given usasa prey to their teeth. Our
soul is escaped as a bird oat of the snare of the fowlers: the snare is
broken, and we are escaped

Our help is in the name of the Lord, who made heaven and earth.

/

Act of Solemn Remembrance.

‘““LEST WE FORGET.”

Unveiling of INemorial Tablet

— BY —
CoL. W. MATHWIN ANGUS, C.B., D.L.

aEn T AST POST.
(By Buglers of the 9th Battalion, D.L.1.)
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Address.— REV. A. HAY SUTHERLAND.

~

Antbem. "EVENING AND MORNING." Choir

"FOR ALL THE SAINTS.”

For all the saints who from their labours rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed,
Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest.

Hallelujah !

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might ;
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ;
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light.

Hallelujah !

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
Hallelujah !

O blest communion, fellowship divine !

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine
Hallelujah!

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
Hallelujah!

The golden evening brightens in the west ;
Soon, soon, to faithful warriors cometh rest ;
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest
Hallelujah'!

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day

The saints trinmphant rise in bright array;

The King of Glory passes on His way ;
Hallelujah !

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast.

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, :
o Hallelujah!

AMEN






