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SUNDAY, OCT. 24TH, AT 11 A.M.

Special ﬁlemnnal Serbice

For all who have Fallen during the War.

ORDER OF MEMORIAL SERVICE:

Processional Hymn, 223.
Service: Noble in B Minor.
Psalms: 23, 46, 121 (Chants 102, 129, 239).

After Blessing : “ 'Comés at times a stillness ” (Oakday)
“GOD SavE 'ru_‘mc."
*
Drgan Recital after Eovensong.
1. “Sonata in D Minor” ... (Guilmant )
2. *““ Softly awakes” .. (Saint-Saéns)
3. “ Carillon ” OB It e (1 g
g *.rého. Fuaehta ” (In Memorxam) (Chopin)

Anthem ... “Blest are. the departed” ... (Spohr)
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[image: image2.jpg]THE Lord is my shepherd: therefore ean I lack nothing. 2
He shall feed me in a green pasture ; and lead me forth beside the waters of comfort.
He shall convert my soul : and bring me forth in the paths of righteouness, for his Name's sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 1 will fear no evil : for thou
art with me ; thy rod and thy staff comfort me. i
Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: thou hast anointed my 4
head with oil, and my cup shall be full.
But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life : and I will dwell
in the house of the Lord for ever. ‘

OD is our hope and strength : a very present help in trouble. -
Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved : and though the hills be carried |
into the midst of the sea. |
Thougtlln‘ the waters thereof rage and swell : and though the mountains shake at the tempest of 4
e same. v o
The rivers of the flood thereof shall make glad the city of God : the holy place of the taber- - !
nacle of the most Highest.
God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be removed : God shall help her, and X
that right early. |
The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are moved : but God hath shewed his voice, g
and the earth shall meltaway.
The Lord of hosts is with us : the God of Jacob is our refuge.
O come hither, and behold the works of the Lord: what destruction he hath brought upon

the earth.

He maketh wars to cease in all the world : he breaketh the bow, and knappeth the spear in L3
sunder, and burneth the chariots in the fire. a

Be still then, and know that I am God : 1 will be exalted among the heathen, and I will be
exalted in the earth.

The Lord of hosts is with us : the God of Jacob is our refuge.

I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help.

My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. '
He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and he that keepeth thee will not sleep.
Behold, he that keepeth Israel : shall neither slumber nor sleep.

The Lord himself is thy keeper : the Lord isthy defence upon thy right hand ; -
So that the cun shall not burn thee by day : neither the moon by night.
The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even he that shall keep thy soul.

The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in : from this time forth for evermore. ‘
HARK | hark, my soul! Angelic songs are Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing,
swelling The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and
O'er earth’s green fields, and ocean's wave sea, r
beat shore : And laden souls, by thousands meekly steal-
How sweet the truth those blesséd strains are ing,
telling ' Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to
Of that new life when sin shall be no mere. Thee. - N e
- Apgqlﬁ of Jesus, Angels pf ight, e
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night | Rest comes at length ; though life be long
Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, and dreary,
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you The day must dawn, and darksome night
come ;' be past ;
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly Faith's journey ends in welcome to the weary d
ringing, And Heav'n, the heart's true home, will

The music of the Gospel leads us home. come at last.
Angels ! sing on, your faithful watches keeping,

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; R
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, »
And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. Amen.
LET saints on earth in concert sing One army of the living God,
With those whose work is done ; To His command we bow ;
For all the servants of our King ‘ Part of the host have crossed the flood,
In Heav'n and earth are one. ; And part are crossing now. ..
One family, we dwell in Him, E'en now to their eternal home
¢ One Church above, beneath ; There pass some spirits blest ;- K.
? Though now divided by the stream, While others to the margin come, S
The narrow stream of death. ‘Waiting their call to rest. \
Jesu, be Thou our constant Guide; \
Then, when the word is given,
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide, -
And bring us safeto Heav'n.  Amen.
. ON the Resurrection morning Soul and body reunited
Soul and body meet again ; Thenceforth nothing shall divide,
No more SOrrow, no more Weeping, Waking up in Christ’s own likeness,
no more pain ! satisfied,
Here awhile they must be parted, Oh | the beauty, Oh! the gladness
And the flesh its Sabbath keep. Of that Resurrection day,
Waiting in a holy stillness, Which shall not through endless ages
wrapt in sleep. pass away !
For a while the tiréd body On that happy Easter morning
Lies with feet toward the morn ; All the graves their dea tore ;
% Till the last and brightest Father, sister, child, and mother,
day be born. meet once more.
B e soul in contemplation To that brightest of all meetings 4
i earnest prayer and strong, Brmuchtist. atlast; |
B at the Resurrection, By chroulsh death and judgment,
5 into song. - holding fast.  Amen.
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