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Introduction by

Rev. WILLIAM HANDYSIDE

‘Cablet Unveiled by
MA]OR-GENERAL

BrR A K MONTGOMERY,

C.B., D.S.O., - ¢

Homn.

*“0 Gop, our HrLp IN AGeEs Pasrt. Tune: St. Ann.
(O GOD, our help in ages past,

The busy tribes of flesh and
Our hope for years to come,

blood,
Our shelter from the stormy With all their cares and
blast, fears,
And our eternal home. Are carried downward by the
Under the shadow of Thy flood,

throne,
Still may we dwell secure:
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

And lost in following years,

Time, like an ever-rolling

stream,
Bears all its sons away;
They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

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.

O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for vears to come,
Be Thou our guard while life
shall last,
And our perpetual home.

Prayer.

Zintbemn,
“Ixto THE SiLENT LaND.”—Gaul.

Lesson.—Isaran 40.
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Hymn,

“0O VALiANT HEARTS.”"—Tune: St. Agnes.

O VALIANT hearts, who to
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 mes-
sage from afar;

All you had hoped for, all you

had, you gave

save mankind—ryourselves

you scorned to save,.

Splendid you passed, the great
surrender made,

Into the licht that never more
shall fade:

To

SERMON —Rev.

Deep your contentment iy that
blest abode, 5

Who wait the last clear trum-
pet call of God.

Long years ago, as earth lav
dark and still, ’
Rose a loud ery upon a lonelv

hill, :
While in the frailty of our

human clay
Christ, our Redeemer.

the selfsame way.

Still stands His cross from th 1 £
dread hour to this

Like some bright star above
the dark abyss;

Still, through the
Victor's pityinge

Look down to
Calvnries.

passed

\'t'”. -*}."
(‘_\'( ~
our

o
eSSer

})l(‘\\

WILLIAM HANDYSIDE.

ZIntbem,
“ BROTHER THOU ART GONE BEFORE US.”’
“ Martyr of Anticch.”—Sullivan.

Hymn,

“THOU VERY PRESENT Am”

THOU very present Aid
el suffering and distress,
T'he soul which still on Thee is
stayed
8 kept in perfect peace,
The soul, by faith reclined
On his Redeemer’s breast,
idst raging storms exults to
find
An everlasting pest.
Sr':rrnw and fear are gone,
ene’er Thy face appears;
It stills the sighing orphan’s
moan,
And dries the widow’s tears.’
It hallows eVery cross:
t sweetly comforts me,

Tune : St. Beuno.

Makes me forget my every loss,
And find my all in Thee

Peace to the troubled heart.

Health to the sin-sick mind.

The wounded spirit’s balm
Thou art,

The Healer of mankind

Jesus, to whom 1 fly,

Doth all my wishes fill;

What though created streams
are dry,

I have the Fountain still.

Stripped of my earthly friends,

I find them all in One;

And peace, and joy that never
ends,

And heaven, in Christ alone!

Eenediction,

“GOD SAVE

THE

KING.”

Andeew Roik & Cumpany, Llonied





