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 The Vicar will say
Let us pray

O God, the Creator and Father of us all; we give Thee
praise and humble thanks for all Thy sons who counted not
‘their lives dear unto themselves, but laid them down for their
~ friends; beseeching Thee that they may be numbered RROnE

those who by faithfulness unto death have earned a crown of
life, according to Thy most sure promise ; through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.

PsaLm 46.

1. God is our hope and strength: a very present help in
trouble.

2. Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved -
and though the hills be carried into the midst of the sea.

3. Though the waters thereof rage and swell: and though the
mountains shake at the tempest of the same.

4. The rivers of the flood thereof shall makes glad the city of
God: the holy place of the tabernacle of the most Highest.

9. God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be
removed : God shall help her, and that right early.

6. The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are
moved : but God hath shewed his voice, and the earth shall
melt away.

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

8. O come hither, and behold the works of the Lord: what

| destruction he hath brought upon the earth.

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

L - 10. Be still then, and know that I am God: I will be exalted

-~ among the heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth.
- 11. The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our
- refuge.

THE FIRST LESSON

 The Book of Wisdom, Chapter III, verses 1-9.
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TE DEUM LAUDAMUS.

THE SECOND LESSON
The Epistle to the Hebrews,
Chapter XI, verse 32, to Chapter XII, verse 2.

Then shall be said
THE CREED

HyMmN 346

“ For ever with the Lord ” !
Amen ; so let it be:

Life from the dead is in that word.
'Tis immortality.

Here in the body pent,

Absent from him I roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day’s march nearer home.

My Father’s house on high,

Home of my soul, how near

At times to faith’s foreseeing eye
Thy golden gates appear !

Ah ! then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love,

The bright inheritance of saints,
Jerusalem above.

“ For ever with the Lord ”’ !
Father, if ’tis thy will,

The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.

Be thou at my right hand,

Then can I never fail ;

Uphold thou me, and I shall stand,
Fight, and I must prevail.

So when my last breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain.

Knowing as I am known,

How shall I love that word,

- And oft repeat before the throne,

- “For ever with the Lord ! "
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SERMON
by

| The Rev. Canon Turner,
~ Professor of Divinity in the University of Durham.

Hymn

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 to 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 threcugh death the martyr’d Son of God :
Victor He rose ; victorious too shall rise

They who have drunk His cup of Sacrifice.

O risén Lord, O Shepherd of our Dead,

Whose Cross has bought them and whose Staff has led

In glorious hovne their proud and sorrowing Land

Commits her Children to Thy gracious hand. Amen.

THE BLESSING.
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GEORGE ANDERSON.

- JOHN R. BaTEMAN.
MARGARET A. BARROW.
FRANCIS E. BELL.
 WALTER BELL.

' JAMES BRANKSTON.

ALEXANDER BRANKSTON.
THOMAS R. BUCKHAM.
WiLLiaM BRITTON.
ALBERT BULLEYMENT.
THOMAS CHESTON.
JOHN H. CLOUGH.
ALEXANDER COATES.
MiIcHAEL COLLIN.
SIDNEY DUKE.

ERNEST FALLON.
THOMAS FARREY

RoBERT B. FARBRIDGE.
MARMADUKE FEATHERSTONHAUGH.
. WILLIAM FEATHERSTONHAUGH.

LANCELOT FERGUSON.
JOSEPH M. FLETCHER.
ALFRED E. GIBSON.
HARRY HAMPTON.
BERTIE HAMPTON.
WiLLiaM HARRISON.
Duke HARRISON.
JamMEes HARWOOD.
FREDERICK HATTAMS.

~ JamEes HODGSON,

- ERic HEATHERINGTON.

~ WiLwiam HUNTER.

~ THOMAS JACKSON.

~ WiLLIAM JARVIS.

 StePHEN KELLY.

ROLL OF HONOUR,
World War |,

HENDERSON BRANKSTON.

e
e

LISLE LATHAN,

GEORGE McDONALD.
JOSEPH MCELHATTON.
JoHN H. MYERS.
THoMAs W. NICHOLSON.
WiLLiam O’BRIEN.
JOHN PINKERTON.
WiLLiAM PRATT.
STEPHEN RAMSAY.
JAMES RICHARDSON.
WiLLiam Ross.
ALFRED ROWE.
(GERALD SADLER.
ARTHUR SARGEANT.
JOHN SARGEANT.
JOSEPH NORMAN SCOTT.
LUKE SMITH.

T. HENRY SMITH.
JOHN H. SPENCE.
WILLIAM SPENCE.
HARRY SPENCE.
NEWTON STOREY.
ToM STOREY.

J. HERBERT SWAIN.
GEORGE TaApp.
JOSEPH H. TEASDALE.
P. HENRY THOMPSON.
WiILLIAM THOMPSON.
LUKE THORNTON.

. Taomas HENRY TURNBULL.

WALTER VEITCH.
ROBERT WAINWRIGHT.
GEORGE WARDLE.
THoMAS WARDLE.
JoHN B. WALKER.
TaoMAS WHITTAKER.
JoHN WILSON.
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World War |1

WiIiLLiIAM BLACKETT.
THOMAS CHESTON.
EpwaARrDp Cowan.

JAMES DOBSON.

JOHN MARTIN FINCH.
JOHN GAMLIN.

GEORGE GREEN.
WiLLiaAM CHARLES HILL.
GEORGE WILLIAM LAYKIN.
MICHAEL LUXMOORE.
ANTHONY MCGEARY.
DoNaLp MACMILLIAN.
VERA MACE.

MicHAEL O’BRIEN.
ROBERT REAY.

JOHN WARDLE ScoOTT.
PERCY STOKER.

ROBERT BELL SMITH.

WiLLiam KEITH THOMPSON.

ALAN TOMLINSON,

JOHN TOMLINSON.
NATHANIEL THORNTON.
ROBERT WiILLIAM TONKS.
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f~‘@‘ 1‘9 30 a.m. the people are asked to ccmgtegate m front ai me
Memgrial Garden, so that the unveiling and deﬁicﬁﬁm
ceremony may start promptly at 10. 40 am.

Order of Service ol i

e

HYMN 165.

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,

é 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
o A 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 dav.

O God, our ﬁeslp in ages past,

o Our hope for years to come,

~ Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
e And our eternal home.
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~ The Unveiling and Dedication

T‘ﬂe j‘Memaridl Stone will be unveiled by Right Honourable
the Viscount Gort, M.C., and dedicated by the Rev. Eric
Knowles, Vicar of Lanchester.

THE MEMORIAL OF THE FALLEN

:I‘he Vicar will say

We remember before Thee, O Lord. and entrust to Thv
keeping those who in war have died in defence of Justice and
Freedom.

They shall not grow old, as we that are left grow old.
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn.
At the going down of the sun and in the morning

We will remember them.

All will say—We will remember them.

THE LAYING OF WREATHS WILL FOLLOW

Before the two minutes silence at 11 a.m. the buglers will
sound the Last Post, and after the silence—the Reveille.

Then shall be sung

THE NATIONAL ANTHEM

| The clergy, choir, and official representatives will ther
process to the Parish Church, followed by all who wish to take
part in the Service of Remembrance.




image6.jpeg
In Church
"HYMN 278

Jerusalem the golden

With milk and honey blest,
Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice opprest.
I know not, oh, I know not
What joys await us there,
What radiancy of glory,
What bliss beyond compare.

They stand, those halls of Sion,
All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,
And all the martyr throng ;

The Prince is ever with them,
The daylight is serene,

The pastures of the blessed

Are deck’d in glorious sheen.

There is the throne of David ;
And there, from care released,
The shout of them that triumph,
The song of them that feast ;
And they, who with their Leader
Have conquer’d in the fight,

For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.

O sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect !

O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts expect !
Jesu, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest,

Who art, with Gop the Father
And Spirit, ever blest.

, wan shall be ?‘md the names of those who p(ud t,ht%
mtmeme sacrifice. |




