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deliverance, as if it had been done unto us, TFor
evervihing great and glorious in comneelivn with
that sublime deed for the salvation of Tsracl; yos,
of mankind, elevates and enraptures our hearis
also. We, too, enjoy and hoast of the name of
Israel, with which God has so intimately conneelad
the glory of His own name; we also for ever rejoice
and glorily in the mussion received from God Lo
preach His truth unto the nations. We rgjoice in
this holy night that God has saved ns, that Tle has
protected us, that He has chastised and yel pre-
gerveld ns.  Uur heart be ever an altar for thank-
offerings unlo Lhe Most High, and may s wor-
i ship never eease from the midsl of our [amilies, hut
remeain Lhe gacred heritaoe from Tather anto son,
from mother unlo daoghter to remotest cenerations |

HYMN,

TOW thank the Lovd qoad peaise His name,
Az ruler of the nalions,

Exualt s glory, spread TTig e,
Thraughoul all genesnlions!
e bas preserved us,
A pave vs Preedom’s blessing )
Turned sried o jey when e bol spoke,
Troise Him, 1Tis trath coulessing!

mealie ourr vake,

He changed ulo this joyens fast

A life of care and sovraw,

Aol from the storms of nighl relensel
His people o the morsow.

[Te 's raised us [rom our lowly slate
Unte o Loty station—

| Sing praiges early, pralscs lole

T God wwd His salvation]  ITallelujah?

_
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Al read Ta nndsae:

PR&ISED be Thou, Bternal One, our God, T.oml

of the tmiverse, who hast freed us, as Tho
didst Jree owr fathers from the bondage in Bgypt
and hast led us in jov and peace unto this festive
night, May the Eternal, onr God, the God of our
fathers, prant us many more days of jov, and
Aill our souls with hliss.  hlay we celebrale God's
holr festivals in gladness of heart and peace of
mind. We thank Thee, O God, for the preservafion
of our lives and the reedom of owr seuls, Praised
be Thoun, Eternal, Redeemer ol lsrael. b

Anux,
Praise be to Thee, ) God, Ruler of the nmiverss,

who erealesl the froit of the vine Lo gladden man's

lieaurt,
AMEX.

[ The sompame pariaie of ibe seeaad cegp of Wi |

{ Refare the meal the speakee will explasn the menning of the
enstama of the feast.— Ther filfows the geace vyver i ecad )
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Praige he to Thee, Elernal, our God, Lord of
the mmiverse, who makest bread Lo grow out of
the earth,

AMEN,

Praise be to Thee, BEternal, our God, Lord of
the universe, wheo hast sanclilied us by Thy com
mandments, and commanded ns to et of Lhe uo-
leavened bresmd aod bitber herbs on this nighl ol
our redemption.

AL EEN.

THE MLEAL,

[T

fGrace afier the Meal, poge 225

_
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SN,

THE enp that 15 blest,
The meal’s ehicering zeet,
The gladdest of days
Lo InEpire too song
Che liearl aed ot fongae,
Ty Maker wnd Patler Lo proise o

The Father of all

For greal ol [ senll

Dath amply provide

20 The bread aod 1he wine.

Our hearts showld iacline,

o thanl Fm and on toocnsehide. i

Ve evermsre true,

And every duy new,

His love HGrhts Lo night.

tr How sweel is Llie rest

The Folher has lilesl !

He walches nnd waught can alright. «;

Ay, sracl's host

Toth trust ever most

The Lerd's watchiul care,

- RL—"i!’:il_‘l’-‘ e e Himn

Till vision grows dim!
Whenever ye call He is there, 1

And thongh the world guale,

ur tent will oot shake,

Bu storms o'er so wild,

oA father's strong arm

Prowects from all harm

The Lrustiog and sweel slombering ckild o

Then, brodbren, vize up

Aol rarse ve the cup

Lhiz gladdest of dayal

v Fram heart and from fongue
Rise mighly the songr,

Cur Moker sl Father o praize!l @
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{ The company partake of the elird cuop of wine)

HYMN.
inicindy of Adife @)

]-_':ITQ ATSE $hwe T.ord!
Oue accord

sound throwsh all creatinn?
Laud aud s
[lener hring

Him without cesaation!
And His fame
Looudd pruelain

LEvery [and and nation!

[y, He lrees
ATl He sees,
Trosting in 115 power;
Dol fmpart
Ta cach heart
Comlorl every hour.
Threat what may,
He is ave
g detense and tower,

God s here!
[Telp 12 near
When the storms are raging:
“eace, Tae gLilll™
Al ITis will
Ceases their wild raging,
Truat, my hoart,
On Thy part
E'er His love engaming.
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Tacnh's strength
| Will at lengih
| Shicld His faithiul people.
18 Baye Lo thee:
it} Trust in me,
f e thou e'er so fechle.
|

Crenl is oo,
iz zun stood
Iiver o'cr His people.

e

Ley, the spring
i Jov doil bring:
Il CWInTer's frosls ure ended
| I: Glocloess |'{"i5l15-,
i Lif remaing
| | Witk sweet plep=ures hiendad.
|'i Goel dath hear
li With His care
Ii.l ' And His love intended,
l

T'ray af Thee!
E. Let Thy groee e o'er nsl
!' Lot Thy hght
|1 ¢ Lan wir wight
£ Bhowe Thy paths hefore nsl
Curs Thy love
Frown ahove,
A Thy svrengiie which bore s,

I
f ‘ Father, we

Fill the cup!
And leak up

Whenee this pift desceideth,
T, Lhis swimne,
Fire divine

To weak mortalz lendetih,
[Tearts aplow
Shall we know

Till thos Lo encdaih,

e Tl

. it k-




