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Nor know to what high purpose thou

Dost yvet employ their ripened powers,

Nor how at thy behest they touch
This life of ours.

There are no tears within their eves ;

With love they keep perpetual tryst;

And praise and work and rest are one
With thee, O Christ.

Address
Reverend LESLIE NELSON, M.A.

Hymn

For all the saints who from their labours rest,

Who thee by faith before the world confessed,

Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest:
Alleluya !

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might ;
hou, Lord their captain in the well-fought fight;
Thou in the darkness drear their one true light :
‘Alleluya !

O blest communion! fellowship divine!

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ;

Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine:
Alleluya !

The golden evening brightens in the west ;

Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rést;

Sweet is the calm of paradise the bhlest:
Alleluya !

But lo! there breaks a vet more glorious day;

The saints triumphant rise in bright array :

The King of Glory passes-on his way:
Alleluya !

From earth’s wide bounds from ocean’s farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,

Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost:
Alleluya !

Benediction

Nation‘al Anthem
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The Roll of Bonour

-

F./Officer THOMAS A. AKENHEAD — — — 1935-1939
Major DOUGLAS ATKINSON — — — 1925-1926
Sergeant ROBERT ]J. BAILEY — — — 1933-1938
Lieut. JOHN BAMBROUGH — — — 1925-1928
F./Sergt. ALBERT V. BARKLE — — — 1926-1930
Sergeant LESLIE A. BROWN — — —_ 1932-1939

ROBERT COBB — — — — 1915-1918
Sergeant CHARLES D. CURD o = —_— 1935-1941
Private RAYMOND DAVISON — — — 1930-1933

JOHN W. DIXON — sk 25 = 1933-1938
Sergeant SYDNEY A. ERRINGTON — — — 1928-1933
F/Sergt. JAMES W. GOWANS — — — 1933-1928
A|/C. FREDERICK G. GROUNDON — — 1931-1937
Sergeant ROBERT HEWITT — — — — 1932-1934
F./Officer THOMAS W. W. HODGSON — - — 1933-1938
Sergeant LESLIE HOGARTH — — — 1928-1933
Sergeant MAURICE HULL =— = — — 1935-1937
Bomb. KENNETH JACKSON — — — 1928-1934
Sergeant ATHOL H. JENNINGS — — — 1933-1939
Sergeant R. ERIC L. JOHNSON — — — 1932-1939
Sergeant WILLIAM KELLY — - — — 1929-1933
F/Sergt. ROBERT H. LITTLE — — — 1933-1940
L/AC. CHARLES LOWERY — — — 1933-1936
L/Cpl. WILLIAM, MILLER — — — 1929-1934
P/Officer JAGOB I. MUNDAY — — — 1931-1937

GEORGE M. NELSON — — - 1926-1031
F./Officcr FREDERICK OPENSHAW — — — 1928-1935
Sergeant EDWARD (PATTON) ROBSON — — 1930-1932
Sergeant JOHN POTTS = — — — 1931-1937
Sergeant ARTHUR QUINN — — — — 1933-1938

WALTON RICHARDSON.  — — — 1936-1941
Sergeant HENRY ]J. ROBINSON — — — 1929-1934
Sergeant THOMAS W. ROBSON — — — 1932-1934

EDWARD ROXBY — - — — 1934-1938

WALTER R. SCOTT — — — 1911-1917
P/Officer THOMAS G. SHAW — — - 1928-1929
Sub.-Lt. ARTHUR SPRAGGON — — — 1928-1934
Cc/0 WILLIAM STEPHENSON — — — 1916-1920
Sergeant HORATIO THOMPSON — — — 1930-1932
Secd.-Off. FREDERICK WATSON -+ — - 1927-1982
F/Lieut: ARTHUR WESTON — — — — 1922-1929

CECIL WILKINSON — — — 1934-1939

GEORGE A. WILKINSON — — — 1933-1937
Sergeant ANTHONY WILLIAMSON — — — 1927-1934
F/Sergt. DAVID WINLOW —— — — — 1932-1937
Sgt. /Pilot ALBERT WOTTON — — — 1935-1937

¢ Their seed shall remain for ever and their glory shall not be
blotted out.”’
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Serhice

conducted by

The Reverend LESLIE NELSON, M.A.
(1930-37)

in the School Hall
on Friday, November 11th, 1949

at 7 p.m.

THE MEMORIAL PLAQUE

to be unveiled by

Wing-Commander LAWRENCE KELLY, B.Sc., A.F.R AeS.
(1926-33)

* Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay down his
life for his friends.”
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Order of Serbice

(The congregation will stand while the choir sings)

' Introit: 1 HEARD A VOICE FROM HEAVEN

“I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me, ‘Write,
From henceforth blessed are the dead which die in the Lord,
Even so,’ saith the Spirit, ¢ for they rest from their labours.’ "’

(All will remain standing)
Hymn

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want:
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green; he leadeth me
The quiet waters hy.

My soul he doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,

E’en for his own name’s sake,

Yea though I walk through death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear none ill:

For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my foes;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me :

And in God’s house for evermore
My dwelling place shall be.

(Al sit)
Opening Prayer

Prevent us, O Lord, in all cur doings with thy most gracious favour,
and further us with thy continual help; that in all our works begun, contin-
ued, and ended in thee, we may glorify thy holy name, and finally by thy
mercy obtain everlasting life; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.





image3.jpeg
=

The Lord’s Prayer

(Repeated in unison)

Lesson

The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and verily no
torment shall touch them. In the sight of the unwise they seem to die:
and their departure is taken for misery, and their going from us to be utter
destruction: but they are in peace. For though they be punished in the
sight of men, yet is their hope full of immortality. And having borne a
little chastening, they shall be greatly rewarded: for God proved them,
and found them worthy of himse!f‘. As gold in the furnace he tried them,
and received them as a whole burnt offering. And in the time of their
visitation they shall shine forth, and the Lord shall ‘reign over them for
ever. They that put their trust in Him shall understand the truth: and such
as be faithful shall abide with Him in love: for grace and mercy are to
His saints, and He hath care for his elect.

For glorious is the fruit of goed labour: and the root of wisdom shall
never fall away. And though the righteous die before his time, yet shall
he be at rest. For honourable age is not that which standeth in length of
time, nor is it measured by number of years.

What hath our pride profited us? Or what good have riches and

~ vaunting brought us ? All these things are passed away like a shadow,

and as a post that hasted by; as a ship that passeth through the billows,
which when it is gone by, the trace thereof cannot be found, neither the
pathway of the keel in the waves; or as when a bird hath flown through
the air, there is no token of her way to be found, but the light air being
beaten with the stroke of her wings, and parted with the violent rush and
motion of them, is passed through, and therein afterwards no sign where
she went is to be found; or like as when an arrow is shot at a mark, it
parteth the air, which immediately cometh together again, so that a man
cannot know where it went through: even so we in like manner, as soon
as we were born, began to draw to our end, and had no sign of virtue to
show; but were consumed in our own wickedness.

For the hope of the ungodly is like chaff that is blown away with
the wind; like froth that is driven away with the storm; like as the smoke
which is dispersed here and there with a tempest, and passeth away as the
remembrance of a guest that tarrieth but 'a day. But the righteous live for
evermore ; their reward is with the Lord, and the care of them is with the
Most High. Therefore shall they receive a glorious kingdom, and a
diadem of beauty from the Lord’s hand: for with his right hand shall He
cover them, and with his arm shall He protect them.
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Hymn

O valiant hearts, who to your glory came

Through dust of conflict and through bhattle flame ;
Tranquil you lie, your knightly virtue proved,

Your memory hallowed in the land vou 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, vou gave
To save mankind—yourself vou scorned to save.

Splendid you passed, the great surrender made,
Into the light that never more shall fade;

Deep your contentment in that blest abode,
Who wait the last clear trumpet-call of God.

Long vears 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 Vicior's pitying eyes
Look down to bless our lesser Calvaries.

These were his servants, in his steps they trod,
Following through death the martyred 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 hought them and whose staff has led,
In glorious hope their proud and sorm\\mg land
Commits her children to thv gracious hand.

(At this point the congregation will turn and face the memorial)

UNVEILING OF WAR MEMORIAL
By Wing-Commander LAWRENCE KELLY

W/C. KELLY: In memory of those who now gloriously abide with God,
and as a token of duty to those of us who vet live, I
unveil this memorial.

(The Headmaster will read the Roll of Honour)
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TWO MINUTES' SILENCE

¢ They shall grow not 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.”

Response by all: We will rememler them.

Prayers of Commemoration
(Congregotion will sit)

We give thee humble and hearty thanks, O merciful God, for the
lives and examples of thy servants; for their ready response to the call
of their country; for their cheerfulness and courage in the midst of
suffering and danger; for their steadfastness and self-sacrifice in the hour
of death. Grant unto them, O Lord, joy and peace and greater opportunities
of service in the new life to which thou hast called them; for the sake of
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Let this Memorial, O heavenly Father, constantly remind all who use
this place of those, who bv their selflessness entered into the self-sacrificing
love of Him who died that all men might ke lifted up to Thee and Thy
Kingdom. May it serve to inspire us and all who follow us here for that
life of higher service, wherein we deny ourselves and take up our Cross
to follow Him, who livest and reignest with Thee ‘and the Holy Spirit,
one God, world without end. Amen.

Almighty God, we praise and bless thy Holy Name for those thy
servants departed this life ‘in thy faith and love, beseeching thee to give
to us who remain grace to follow their good example, and to carry on the
work which they began. Grant, O Lord, that the offering of their lives
may not have been made in vain; that we and all thy people may hear the
call to nobler living which sounds in ovr ears from the graves of those who
died that we might live, that we may dedicate our lives anew to the work
of bringing in thy Kingdom upon -earth ;.that so, out of these vears of sin
and misery and loss, there may rise a nobler people and a better world ;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

Hymn

For those we love within the veil,

Who once were comrades of our way,

We thank thee, Lord; for they have won
To cloudless day;

And life for them is life indeed,
The sp'endid goal of earth’s strait race;
And where no shadows intervene

They see thy face.

Free from the fret of mortal years,

And knowing now thy perfect will,

With quickened sense and heightened joy,
They serve thee still.

O fuller, sweeter is that life,

And larger, ampler is the air:

Eye cannot see nor heart conceive
The glory there;





