Service in the Thouse of
aHourning.

(To be held on the evening following upon the day of the funeral.)

(After Ecclesiastes vii)
The Minister.
A GOOD name is better than precious oil, and the
day of death than the day of birth. It is
better to go to the house of mourning than to go
to the house of feasting; for there is seen the end of
all men, and the living shall lay it to his heart.
The heart of the wise is in the house of mourn-
ing, the heart of fools in the house of mirth.
(After Ecclesiastes xii.)

Remember thy Creator in the days of thy youth,
before the evil days come, and the years draw nigh,
of which thou sayest, I have no pleasure in them;
before the sun, the light, the moon, and the stars are
darkened, and the clouds return after the rain—on
that day when the keepers of the house tremble, and
the strong supporters are bent, and the grind-
ers stand idle because they are too few,and the seers
grow dim in their windows, and the doors close, and
the sound of the mill becometh low, and the voice of

156



SERVICE IN THE HOUSE OF MOURNING. 157

the bird drieth up, and all the daughters of song are
silenced, and fear and trembling prevail, and desire
becometh hateful, because man goeth to his home,
and mourners go about the streets ; before the silver
cord is torn, or the golden bowl broken, or the
pitcher at the fountain, or the wheel at the cistern—
the dust returning to the earth, as it was, and the
gpirit to God, who gave it.

ytalva ML
The Minister.

O Lord, the soul which Thou hast given us came
pure from Thee. Thou hast breathed it into us, and
guardest it within us. Thou wilt take it from us,
that it abide with Thee in the higher state. As long
as the breath of life is within us, we shall adore
Thee, O Lord, our God, the God of our forefathers.
Thou art the Ruler of all creation, in Thee all that
liveth hath its being. Be praised, O God, who hast
given us an immortal soul. Amen,
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The Minister.

O Lord of all worlds, we cannot plead the merit of
our deeds before Thee. But for Thy mercy, which
is infinite, what mortal could presume to stand be-
fore Thee? What are we? What is our life? What
is our virtue, and what our righteousness? What is
our support, what our power, what our strength ?
What, then, could we boast before Thee, O Lord,
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our God, the God of our forefathers? Truly, our
mighty men are as naught before Thee, and the
men of fame as though they had never been; the
learned appear void of knowledge, and the wise like
men without understanding. For their deeds are
vain, and their lives days of emptiness, before Thine
eyes; and whatever we are, 0 God, we are through
Thee and Thy divine aid.

i

Hallowed be Thy glory for evermore. Thy love
hath appointed us, the descendants of Abraham, to
proclaim the words of Thy truth to all the nations of
the earth. May then Thy name be hallowed in all
the habitations of man as Thy glory is shown forth
by the heavens above. Exalt the horn of Thine
anointed, that Thy praise and Thy glory sound
through all the lands. Amen.

(Those present standing.)

The Minister.
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The Friends.
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(Those present are seated.)
The Minister.
Preserve me, O God, for to Thee do I look for
help. T have said to the Lord, Thou art my God; I
have no happiness beyond Thee. The holy that are
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in the land, and the excellent,—in them are my
delight. They who hasten after false gods, have mul-
tiplied sorrows. The Lord is my portion and my
cup; Thou wilt maintain my lot. My portion hath
fallen to mie in pleasant places; yea, I have a goodly
inheritance. I will bless the Lord who careth for
me; yea in the night my heart admonisheth me. I
set the Lord before me at all timnes; since He is at
my right hand, I shall not fall. Therefore my heart
is glad, and my spirit rejoiceth ; yea, my flesh dwell-
eth in security. Thou wilt show me the path of life;
in Thy presence is fulness of joy ; at Thy right hand
are pleasures evermore.

The Minister.

Happy are we, the priests of Thy word ; beautiful
is our portion ; a delight unto us is our task, glorious
is our inheritance ; happy are we, who proclaim :
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And thou shalt love the Lord, thy God, with all
thy heart, with all thy soul, and with all thy might.
And these words, which I command thee this day,
shall be on thy heart. Thou shalt teach them dili-
gently unto thy children; and shalt talk of them
when thou sittest in thy house, and when thou walk-
est by the way, and when thou liest down, and when
thou risest up. Thou shalt bind them for a sign
upon thy hand, and they shall be for frontlets be-
tween thine eyes, and thou shalt write them upon
the door-posts of thy house, and upon thy gates.
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(Those present standing.)
The Minister.

Be praised, our God, God of our fathers; God of
Abraham, of Isaac, and of Jacob! Thine is all great-
ness and might! Thou art above all, exalted in
majesty. From Thy hands all blessings flow, for
Thine are the heaven’s heights, the earth and all its
fulness. Thou rememberest the love of the fathers,
and sendest redemption to their children, for the glory
of Thy name; our protecting king and saving shield
art Thou. Be praised, O God, shield of Abraham!

Thou art the source of all might and power; in
Thee alone is safety. In Thy love, Thou sustainest
the living; with infinite kindness Thou redeemest
the souls of Thy servants from death spiritual ; Thou
supportest the falling, healest the sick, loosest the
chains of the captives, and keepest Thy faith to
them who slumber in the dust. Who is like Thee,
O Almighty ? Who may be compared unto Thee, O
King? Thou rulest in life and death; salvation
cometh from Thee and none of Thy words ever
faileth. Be praised, O God, dispenser of life eternal !

Thou art holy, Thy name is holy, and Thy wor-
shipers day after day proclaim Thee holy. Be
praised, O God, in the beauty of holiness !

(Those present are seated.)
The Minister.
(Psalm xvi.)

In the night of our sorrow we turn to Thee, O
God, who dwellest with the contrite of heart. At
Thy command we have to-day bedded to rest one—
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