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ORDER OF SERVICE

BIDDING PRAYER

- HYMN
“ 0O God our help "’

O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home;

Beneath 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 watch that ends the 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.

O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal'_h‘,ome, Amen.

CONFISSION, ABSOLUTION.

PSALM 23
1. The Lord is my shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing.

2. He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the
waters of comfort.

3. He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of
righteousness, for his Name’s sake.

4. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, T
will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff comfort nre.

5. Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble
me: thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full.

6. 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.

Glory be to the Father, etc,

1st LESSON
Isaiah 25, verses 8-10

2nd LESSON
St. Luke 7, verses 11-18
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HYMN ' ‘ ,

“ Jesus shall reign ”’

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun

Doth his successive journeys run;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest song,
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on His Name.

Blessings abound where’er He reigns;
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;
The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.
Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honours to our King;
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen.

ADDRESS BY THE LORD BISHOP
PRAYERS ?

HYMN
‘“ Abide with me ”’

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide,

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide;
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away,
Change and decay in all around I see;

O Thou, Who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy Presence every passing hour;

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.
I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless;

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness;

Where is death’s sting? Where, Grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies;
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me,

At the Lych-Gate
VOLUNTARY BY THE BAND
DEDICATION OF LYCH-GATE

NATIONAL ANTHEM
BLESSING
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