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Hymn.

The Bishop.

FOR 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, Lorp, 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,

Fight 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 !
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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 !
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The golden evening brightens in the west ;

S TR T, Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest;
e 8 , 4 Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.

R oar T agith o \ Alleluia !

, But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day ;
S, A L The Saints triumphant rise in bright array :
R : The King of glory passes on His way.
»:?e | i Alleluia! :
g From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,
' Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,
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W Singing to FATHER, SoN, and HoLy GHosT.
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§ o Alleluia!  Amen.
. (Bfessing The Bishop.
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Hymn.

GOD, our help in ages past,
Our hope for vears 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 Gon,

To endless years the Same. ¥

it - A thousand ages in Thy sight

3 &, Are like an evening gone ;
T Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

Fa L Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

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

; O Gob, our help in ages past,
weviv = Our hope for vears to come, A
Be Thou our guard while troubles last -
¥ oy 1 And our eternal home. Amen.

I THESSOLONIARS 1v., 13— end.

Resson

o The Unveifing.

g The Inscription: «Sacred to the Memory of OUR MEN
who gave their lives in~the GREAT WAR, 1914~ 1919."

FREDERICK ALLPORT, HERBERT BELL, JounN Bovre., Herperrt
BRADLEY, ROBERT BRITTAIN, ALEXANDER BURrNS, Fren Cowmins,
ALFRED CRAIGILL, HARRY DEnT, JOHN Haings, Josern Haminrow,
SAMUEL R. HiBBERT, KEbpwarp \l. Hoocson, ROBERT LaAinraw,
Percy LLAMBERT, PaTrICK LONG, Parrick McARDLE.,  JAMES
McCABE, TwHomas H. MANNING, [FREDERICK Moore, JoskrH
PeEAcock, WiLrLiam ROBINSON.,  FREDERICK ROBINSON.,  ALERED
RYDER, Joun E. Scorr. Joux C. Simrson.  WILLIAM SMITH,
| SINCLAIR SWANSON, JOHN M. TAYLOR., PATRICK THOMAS. Tiomas
Blaig' 5 THOMPSON, GEORGE VINCENT, JOHN WEBSTER, JOSEPH J. WILSON,
" e, RicHARD WinsHIP, CHARkES E. Woobn,
S WRIGHT, CrLARENCE WiGhiT,
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Placing of MWreaths and Glomwers.

@dress  Col. G. O. Spence, C.B., D.S.0. T.D.

(formerly commanding 5th Battn. Durham Light Infantry).

I edication

Part Song - : - - :

OLDIER, rest! thy warfare o’er,
Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking ;

Dream of battled fields no more,

Days of danger, nights of waking.
In our isle’s enchanted hall,

Hands unseen thy couch are strewing,
Fairy strains of music fall,

Ev’ry sense in slumber dewing.

The Bishop.

Oliver King

Dream of fighting fields no more ; % s Dkt
Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking, AR

Morn of toil, nor night of waking. | A
No rude sound shall reach thine A : _ AN

Armour’s clang or war-steed champing, AN s
Trump nor pibroch summon here, bt ot &

Must’ring clan, or squadron tramping,

Yet the lark’s shrill fife may come PO S T TR

at the daybreak, from the fallow,
And the bittern sound his drum, '

booming from the sedgy shallow.
Ruder sounds shall none be near
Nor guards nor warders challenge here ;
Here's no war steeds neigh and champing
Shooting clans, or squadron’s stamping.

SIR WALTER Scorr.

The Middleton S. George Male Voice Choir.

(Dragcrs The Bishop.
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@Antbem - : - - :

HAT are these, that are arrayed in white robes, and
whence came they? These are they which came out
of great tribulation, and have washed their robes and made
them white in the blood of the Lamb. Therefore are they
before the throne of God, and serve Him day and night, in
His temple. They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any
more, neither shall the sun light on them, nor any heat. .
For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall%fee,da
them, and lead them unto living fountains of waters: sand
God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes.—Rev.vi., 13—17.
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