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n Memorn

of the men who gave their LIVES; and

In Bonour

of those who gave their services in the

War, 1914—1918.

B urnopfield & District
— War R emorial.

Unveiling and Presentation Ceremony,
January 29th, 1921.

PARADE AT TEMPERANCE HALL, LEAZES,
at 1.30 p.m.,

MARCH TO CENOTAPH
to commence at 1.45 p.m.

G. V. Luvsovsxx & Co. Inn., Wo.
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NWar Memorinl

3 p.m.
HYMN “ O God, our help in ages past.”
PRAYER . Rev. James MapILL.
LESSON ... Rev. ]J. CHARLTON.
HYMN “ Lead, kindly light.”
OPENING SPEECH R. Hesror, Esq.,

Chairman of Commailiee.

UNVEILING OF CENOTAPH BY MaAjor SHIEL, D.S.0.

SPEECH ... Joun M. TROTTER, Esq., §.P.,
Chairman, Tanfield Urban District Council.

PRESENTATION OF AMBULANCE VAN
to BurnoprieLp DivisioN, StT. JoHN AMBULANCE
AssociatioN, BY J. Birp, Esq.

ACCEPTANCE OF AMBULANCE
By LieuT.-Cor. C. B. PALMER, C.B.E.,
Commissioner No. VI. Div.,, s.J.A.B.
WAR MEMORIAL COMMITTEE’'S REPORT
By J. Lawson, Esq., Hon. Sec.

HYMN “ Supreme Sacrifice.”
PRAYER ... Rgzv. ]J. B. Moork.
BENEDICTION ... ReEv. Jas. Mapirr.
NATIONAL ANTHEM.
LAST POST.
REVEILLE.
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HYMN 165 (Processional),
Tune— Hymns Ancient and Modern.

O God, ovur help in ages past, A thousand ages in Thy sight

~ Our hope for years to come, Are like an evening gone,

Our shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch that ends the
And our eternal home; night

Before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away ;

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

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

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

Before the hiils in order stood, O God, our help in ages past,
Or earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come,
From everlasting Thou art God,  Be Thou our guard while troubles
To endless years the same. And our eternal home. [last,
AMEN.
HYMN 266.

Tune— Hymns Ancient and Modern.

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,
Lead Thou me on;
The night is dark, and I am far from home,
- Lead Thou me on.
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see
The distant scene ; one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst lead me on

I loved to choose and see my path ; but now
Lead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will ; remember not past years.

So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still
Will lead me on,

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till
The night is gone ;

And with the morn those Angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.
AMEN.
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HYMN__“ The Supreme Sacrifice.”

Tune—Benediclion.

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.

Still 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,




