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These were His servants, in His steps they trod
Following through death the martyrd 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 ILand
Commits her children to Thy gracious hand. Amen.

Hddress Bp (Rev. Lanon Woot.
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HYMN 24,

SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear,
It is not night if Thou be near :

O may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes.

When the soft dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep, |
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest
Ffor ever on my Saviour’s breast.

Abide with me from morn till e'i'fé
For without Thee I cannot Hye,
Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without Thee I dare not dfe |

If some poor wanderxng’"c iild
Have spurned to-day the voi
Now, Lord, the gracio |
Let him no more lie do

Watch by the smk nr
With blessings from by -
Be every mourner’s s
Like infant s slbexs
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HYMN 477 (RECESSIONAL).

THI,&‘ day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended,
I'he darkness falls at Thy behest :
‘T'o Thee our morning hymns ascended,
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.
We thank ‘T'hee that Thy Church unsleeping,
While earth rolls onward into light, ‘
Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.

As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
‘I'he voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.
I'he sun, that bids us rest, 1s waking
Our brethren ’neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
‘Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord ;. 1Ths throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away,
But stand, and rule, and grow for ever,
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. Amen.

R
A A A

HOWE BROS., PRINTERS, GATESHEAD,
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The following names are inscribed on the

War Memorial Brass :—

Major A. T. WATSON, King’s Royal Rifle Corps.

ond Lieut. W. BRAIDFORD, Durham Light Infantry.
9nd Lieut. P. BRAIDFORD, M.C., Durham Light Infantry.
Bomb. G. W. ANDERSON, Royal Horse Artillery.

Driver R. W. ANDERsON, Royal Field Artillery.
Driver W. NEVIN, Royal Field Artillery.

Sapper R. W. TAYLOR, Royal Engineers.

Driver W. Rowg, Royal Engineers.

I..-Cpl. H. WILKINSON, M.M., Durham Light Infantry.
Pte. G. H. Boram, Durham Light Infantry.

Pte. J. BeLL, Durham Light Infantry.

pPte. R. LoucH, Durham Light Infantry.

Pte. W. T. ERRINGTON, Northumberland Fusiliers.
Pte. F. SOUTHREN, Northumberland Fusiliers.

Pte. J. SOUTHREN, Northumberland Fusiliers.
Rifleman W. Scorr, New Zealand Rifle Brigade.

AXD

~ (Memoriaf to
Me. and Mrs. Ratson,

OF BURNOPFIELD HOUSE,

ERECTED BY THEIR CHILDREN,
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BURNOPFIELD PARISH CHURCH,

SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 26TH, 1920,
AT 5-45 p.M.,

BY THE
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HYMN 166 (PROCESSIONAL).

ALL people that on earth do dwell,

sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ;
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell,
Come ye before Him and rejoice.
The ILord, ye know, is God indeed ;
Without our aid He did us make ;
We are His flock, He doth us feed,
And for His sheep He doth us take.

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

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.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the Angel-host

Be praise and glory evermore. Amen.

PSALM XV.
Domine, quis habitabit ?

ORD, who shall dwell in thy tabernacle : or who shall
rest upon thy holy hill ? i
Lven he, that leadeth an uncorrupt life : and doeth
the thing which is right, and speaketh the truth §m .
his heart. ‘
He that hath used no decext in his tongue, norf“
evil t0 his neighbour : and hath not slandere hxsa,
He that setteth not by himself, but is lowly
eyes : and maketh much o ' them t}xat fgax the
He that sweareth unto M& |
him not : though it e t

d
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He that hath not given his money upon usury: por
taken reward against the innocent. -

Whoso doeth these things : shall never fall,

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son : and te the
Holv CGhost. .

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be -
world without end. Amen.

PSAI,M XX.
Exaudiat te Dominus.

HF, Lord hear thee in the day of trouble : the Name

of the God of Jacob defend thee ;

Send thee help from the sanctuary; and strengthen
thee out of Sion ;

Remember all thy offerings: and accept thy burnt-
sacrifice.

Grant thee thy heart’s desire : and fulfil all thy mind,

We will rejoice in thy salvation, and triumph in the
Name of the ILord our God : the Lord perform all thy
petitions. .

Now know I, that the Lord helpeth his Anointed, and
will hear him from his holy heaven: even with the
wholesome strength of his right hand.

Some put their trust in chariots, and some in horses :
but we will remember the Name of the Lord our God,

They are brought down, and fallen : but we are risen,
and stand upright.

dave, Lord, and hear us, O King of heaven : when we
call upon thee.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the
Holy Ghost.

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be:
world without end. Amen.

——— . v

HYMN 223.

ARK ! hark, my soul! Angelic songs are swelling
O’er earth’s green fields, and ocean’s wave-beat shore :
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling
Of that new life when sin shall be no more.
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light,
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night !





image4.jpeg
3

Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,
" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ”’
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,
The music of the Gospel leads us home. |
.:\.nggls of Jesus, Angels of light,
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night !
Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing,
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea,
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing,
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee.
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light,
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night !
Rest comes at length : though life be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ;
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary,
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last.
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light,
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night !
Angels | sing on, your faithful watches keeping,
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ;
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping,
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love.
Angels of Jesus Angels of light,
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night !

—— s

VOLUNTARY.

Mnvetbing of @ar Memorial
By MRrS. BRAIDFORD.

On behalf of the Parishioners I unveil this Tablet
to the Glory of God, and in grateful remembrance of
those members of the congregation who laid down their
lives in the Great War, in the Name of the Father, of
the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.

Mnveibing of Tabet to Mr. and Mrs. Watson.
REQUEST FOR ACCEPTANCE BY MR. BRAIDFORD.

I desire the Vicar and Churchwardens to receive thawe
Memorials into their care, o
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Canon bBool.

ho hast called us out of darkness
lous light, mercifully accept our
service and receive these gifts at our hz]-x..nds. whlclz ::;: g?w
dedicate to Thee in loving meniory f)f 1\{&5 ng:ar a : 6}2{
to us, who have now passegl to their re.s"cf,'lr‘l};ay%wc 1ina (,
these, our offerings to b(fz‘mtxf.y the pl{ace 0 .hy : alrﬁc uary
and to the honour of Thy Holy Name—throug Jesus

Christ our Lord. Amen.

ALMI(}UTY God, W
into Thy marvel

Vicar.

.« Mapriy. Vicar of this Parish, do hereby for
I, é@fﬁlz ;Vrfglgﬁa;chwardens and our successors in office,
accept the custody and charge of these memorial tablets
which have now been dedicated and set apart for the
Glory of God, and the use of His Holy Church, and do
hereby undertake so to order ourselves, that they may be
used only for the Glory of God, and the benefit of His
eople.
L Let us pray.
GOD, whose days are without end, and whose mercies
cannot be numbered, we commend. to Thy mercy
(these) our brethren, who laid down their lives for their
country, and whom we remember before Thee to-day.
Grant that we may ever be deeply sensible of the shortness
and uncertainty of human life, that when we shall have
served Thee in our day and generation we may with them
be gathered unto our fathers, having the testimony of
a good conscience, in communion with the Church of
Christ—in the confidence of a certain faith in the comfort
of a reasonable and holy hope, in favour with God, and
in perfect charity with all men, through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.

e imara e

LMIGHTY and ever-loving God, pitving and tender
towards those who wander out of the way ; com-
passionating those who seek to return to Thee, in peni-
tence accept, we humbly pray Thee, the prayer which
we offer in union with the intercession of Thy Son, Jesus
Christ, on behalf of those who have passed into the
greater life beyond the grave. Thou knowest their need
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and their desires

tlu"irtili:tthmru’ all Umt_ has been true and faithful in

o es, :lfif well as their faults and their failures, and
y merciful keeping we commit them trustfully, for

P A
l‘hn.u lovest them more than we can do- through Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen. '

U If I at}}gr, w}xich art in heaven, Hallowed be thy

Name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth,
As it isin heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And
forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive them that trespass
against us. And lead us not into temptation ; but deliver
us from evil : for thine is the kingdom, The power, and
the glory, For ever and ever. Amen.

VOLUNTARY.

HYMN-—“The Supreme Sacrifice.”

O VALIANI' hearts, who to your glory came
Through dust of conflict and through battle-flame ;

Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved,

Vour 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 pbode, - .
Who wait the last clear t umpet-call of God, o





