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BENEDICTION.

NATIONAI, ANTHEM.

1 OD save our gracious King,
I.ong live our noble King,
God save the King ;
Send him victorious,
Happy and Glorious,
ILong to reign over us:
God save the King.

2 O Lord our God arise,
Scatter his enemies,
And make them fall:
Confound their politics ;
Frustrate their knavish tricks ;
On Thee our hopes we fix:
God save us all.

3 Thy choicest gifts in store
On him be pleased to pour ;
Long may he reign ;

May he defend our laws,

And ever give us cause

T'o sing with heart and voice,
God save the King.




image1.jpeg
TANFIELD PARISH CHURCH.

L

SUNDAY, NOVEMBER I4TH, 1920.
AT 3 PM,

Bevication of War Wlemorials

(Clock with Cambridge Chimes and T ablet)

BY

THE RIGHT REVEREND

The Rord WBisBop of Burbam.

e ——— S D

The Clock will be started on its long journey at 2-58 p.m. by
MRS. HENSLEY HENSON
(Auckland Castle).
The Tablet will be unveiled by
MAJOR W. WARING, M.P.

(Blaydon Division).

Howe Bros., Printers, Gateshead,
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Order of Service.

ProcrssioNar, Hymn, 215 A. and M.
SHORTENED EVENSONG
Followed after the Third Collect by Service of Dedication, and
Sermon.

Psaim XI VI,
LussoN—The Revelation XXI. 9-27.

R edication Service.

s o St

O ILLOVE THAT WILL NOT LET ME GO.
(Tune St. Margaret).

During the singing of this hymn the Choir, Clergy, Major Waring,
and the Bishop will proceed to the West End of the Church.

1 O LOVE, that will not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in Thee ;
I give Thee back the life I owe,
That in Thine ocean depths, its flow
May richer, fuller be.

2 O Light, that followest all my way,
I yield my flickering torch to Thee :
My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze, its day
May brighter, fairer be.

3 O Joy, that seekest me through pain,
I cannot close my heart to Thee:
I trace the rainbow through the rainm,
And feel the promise is not vain
That morn shall tearless be.

4 O Cross, that liftest up my head,
I dare not ask to fly from Thee:
I lay in dust life's glory dead,
And from the ground there blossoms red
Life that shall endless be, en, ‘
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MAJOR WARING
will unwveil the Tablet, and say

AVING been requested, by the Memorial Committee, as Member
of Parliament for this Division, to unveil this Tablet, I
have felt it a great privilege to do so, as it contains the Names
of the Men from that portion of this Ancient Chapelry, which
still constitutes the Parish of Tanfield, and from which four
other Parishes in whole or part have been formed, and because
I have good reason to know, how nobly and well they fought and
died for their Country ; and I request on behalf of the Committee
that you Canon Archdale, as Vicar, and the Churchwardens,
will accept Custody of these Memorials, the New Clock in the
Tower, and this Tablet, which I have unveiled.

ACCEPTANCE, AND PETITION FOR DEDICATION BY THE
VICAR AND CHURCHWARDENS.

WE, the Vicar and Churchwardens of Tanfield, Thomas Hewan

Archdale, George Arkless and William Todd Logan, for
ourselves and successors, gladly accept the Custody of these
Memorials—a Clock with Cambridge Chimes, and the Tablet
which has now been unveiled—and we rejoice to know that the
names of all the seventy-nine men from this Parish, Roman
Catholics, Nonconformists, and Churchmen ; Officers, Non-com-
missioned Officers, and Men ; who laid down their lives for King
and Country, have had their names inscribed on this Tablet
without distinction of Rank or Creed ; and we undertake so to
order ourselves that these Memorials may be preserved in safety
as an inspiration to succeeding generations.

Right Reverend Father in God, we, the Vicar and Church-
wardens, humbly pray your Lordship to Dedicate these Memorials.

Bedication By Be WisBop.

HerBErRT HENSLEY HENSON, Doctor of Divinity, by

y  Providence Lord Bishop of Durham, by the Authority com-
mitted unto me in the Church of God, do hereby dedicate the
(Clock and Tablet, which have been erected in this ancient House
of God as Memorials of the men from Tanfield Parish who
the supreme sacrifice in the great World War 1914-19:
Name of the Holy and Eternal Trinity, Father, Son, and
Ghost. Amen, b Tl
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1,1 us PRAY.
C‘O.ngyggation kneeling, Choir and Clergy standing.
it #$ul G idst inspire Thy servants
“HT'Y and Merciful God, Who did:s
A{\?Iivxllle( Centuries ago, to found here, a House of Prayer, and
¢ oiven grace to their children, and their children’s children,
ga.s é’through the ages, to rebuild, improve, and beautify the
1 Oztlzla e of their forefathers ; be pleased to accept t.hese Memopal
(l‘,eifts gfrom the Relatives and Friends of the Men in this Parish,
who ‘counted not their lives dear unt\o them .but gave them
willingly at their Country’s call : Let Thy blessing be upon thg
Subscrifaers’ their families, and their substance, anq accept their
ious and ioving work ; remember them concerning this, and
Iv)vipe not out the remembrance of this Wthh. they have done,
and grant that all those who shall hereafter enjoy the benefits of
their labours may show forth their thankfulness by their loyalty
and patriotism, to Thy honour and glory, through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.

MERCIFUL God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ Who is
O the Resurrection and the Life, in Whom whosoever believeth
shall live, though he die : and whosoever liveth, and believeth
in Him, shall not die eternally ; Who also hath taught us (by
His Holy Apostle Saint Paul) not to be sorry as men without
hope, for them that sleep in Him ; We meekly peseech. Thee, O
Father, to raise us from the death of Sin unto the life of Righteous-
ness ; that, when we shall depart this life, we may rest in Him,
as our hope is these Thy servants do, whose names have been
inscribed on the wall of this Thy House of Prayer; and that
at the general Resurrection in the last day, we, with t}}em, may
be found acceptable in Thy sight, and receive that blessing which
Thy well-beloved Son shall then pronounce to all that love and
fear Thee, saying Come ye blessed children of my Father, receive
the Kingdom prepared for you from the beginning of the world ;
Grant this, we beseech Thee O Merciful Father, through Jesus
Christ, our Mediator and Redeemer. Amen.

ALMIGHTY God, we commend to Thy loving kindness the souls

of Thy servants who have given their lives to defend us.
May Thy love and blessing crown their self-sacrifice in the land
of refreshment and peace, where the light of Thy countenance
shines for ever on all Thy faithful servants, and where all tears
are wiped away ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen, |

OMFORT, O Lord, we pray Thee, all who are mourning the
. loss of those who are near and dear to them. Be with them
in their sorrow. Support them by Thy love. Teach them to
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rest and lean on Thee. Give them faith to look beyond the
troubles of this present time, and to know that neither life nor
death can separate us from the love of God which is in Christ
Jesus our Lord. ‘I'o whom with the Father and the Holy Ghost
be all honour and glory, now and for ever. Amen.

TH E Grace of our Loord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the
fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen.

Rast (Post.

(All standing.)
HVYMN (Kipling’s Recessional).
1 GOD of our fathers, known of old—

Lord of our far-flung battle line—
Beneath whose awful hand we hold
Dominion over palm and pine—
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget—lest we forget.

2 The tumult and the shouting dies—
T'he captains and the kings depart—
Still stands thine ancient sacrifice,
An humble and a contrite heart.
TLord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget—lest we forget.

3 Far-called our navies melt away—
On dune and headland sinks the fire—
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre.
Judge of the Nations, spare us yet,
Lest we forget—-lest we forget.

4 If, drunk with sight of power, we loose
Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe,
Such boasting as the Gentiles use,

Or lesser breeds, without the law—
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget—Ilest we forget.

5 For heathen heart that puts her trust
In reeking tube and iron shard-—

All valiant dust that builds on dust,
And, guarding, calls not Thee to guard—
For frantic boast and foolish word,
Ihy mercy on Thy people, Lord. Amen.

Sermon Bp b Bisbop. i
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HyMmN 437 A. and M.

(The congregation will please sing the 2nd and alternate
verses of this Hymn, without the Choir).

OR all the Saints who from their labours rest,
Who Thee, by faith before the world confess’d,
Thy Name, O Jesu, be for ever blest,
Alleluia !

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might ;

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ;

Thou, in the darkness drear their one true Light.
Alleluia !

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,

Iight as the Saints who nobly fought of old,

And win, with them, the victor’'s crown of gold.
Alleluia !

O blest communion ! fellowship Divine !

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ;

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.
Alleluia !

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long,

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.
Alleluia !

The golden evening brightens in the West ;

Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest ;

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.
Alleluia !

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ;
The Saints triumphant rise in bright array:
The K1ng of Glory passes on His way.

Alleluia !

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,
Alleluia ! Amen.

During the singing a Collection shall be made to provide a
Bonus for the Clock Makers, in consequence of mcteaseé- o,

of labour and material.




