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Service for the dorning of
Tlew Dear’'s Day.
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How goocly are Thy tentz, O Jacob, Thine hahi-
tations, O Taruel!  Here, where Thy glery dwelleth,
in this Thy sonctuaey, we dew nigh unto Thee, O
Chod, o poue omt before Thee the grateful feelings of
our hearts and wlter in Thine all-pervading preseniee
the reverentiol thoughts which pessess oue nincds,
W love this, Thy house and rejoice R bueey in
thege, Thy comts. Hither, where the troubling af
e world wilhount conzeth amd the tnosuli of ils
pasgionz s slilled, we have come to take refuge
under the wines of Thy suslaining grace; for we
Erwvw thal Thou  abidest anchorgms] Dhooel Lhe
hoavene wax old and the carth weary of its lenglh-
ening vears As owochild by itz loving father, o
wonld we be shellercd by Thee under e talsenacle
of Thy merey.  Our lilie is bul o breath; it2 days
anly a pussing shadow @ in Thee alone iz our trusl
Phouw art the vighibeous judge, and welghest with un-
fultering justicae the depds wm] thoughts of a1l the
ehildren of mortality,  Thon appeintest aceording
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to Thy wisdom to cach the tasle which is his o do
0, give ear on this Memorinl Doy to our suppliea.-
ticma tor girangth to bear wlstd Thouw sendest wndo us,
andl for conrage to dare what Thoonaskes) ol us. Tas
g e el das oo Tile's duaty in the falnesa of con-
lelenes that Thy Toea hath no end. that fuall Whings,
b Lhey aweel or bittor, oz we enll thewm, Thou ard
near, o =tronghaold in davs ol fronble, 2 rightoous
Judge in whom there is no blame. Amen,

Thie Catgregetion s— A,

FIY M.

Flee Chade,

[Tear ns, a2z in Thy dwelling
W praige Thee, God abuove;

Our tevgues Thy gloey Lelling,
Proclaim tooman Thy love,

Filems us in Tlev greal pily
Agowe to Thes drew near

Ciive penec to house and ety
[n this, the coming vear.

Bring near the day. 4 Pather,
When every lip names Thoe,
In love all nalions gather,

Aol hatred’s minions tee
The hope which Terael sonnnded,
Ona Temple vaet 1o rear —

Humanity urbounded,
Mok true in this new 11;'\'.!”.1'!
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P Mtretuter,

The Lond of the universe—He reigned before any
being wag created.  Bver sioee the all was made by
Hiz will, [le hath DLeen Lhe mighty  Ituler, and
ahould whit is, ever eome toan end, Lis power woull
alone endure in majesty,  He iz, e was, Te will b
overmore. He = L, sl there 12 none like i,
none to be: azsaeiaded with Hin: without heginning
and withont end is He,  His i= the power and the
::*IIJI:'.‘..'; Huw is ey Closd o my ]i'cin;_{ Hl:.'l.lm'tut::'., Ll
rock of my refige in the hour of distress; He is my
banner, wy shield, noy =elvation, whenever | invole
Him. Toto Wiz hand T eommil my spiril, wlen
sleaping or waking; amd with my spivit, my haly.
God is with me, and T fear nanght.

The Chody,

Giod pirdeth me with strength; oy paths Le
mialketh even s He s lght in dackest nighl.

niay nhs
Tho Minsiier,

Spotlessly pare, O Lovd, was onr soul when we ve-
aaived 1 femn Thee, Thow hast imparted to mortal
wlay this divine breath, tal oo ndeld wallk o Thy
sizhil, and wilgess aooidst the things of earth to the
higher slories of a lile full of love and ifree Drom geli-
ish vanilivs.  Crealion’s consunnnation, spivitof Thy
spirit, the soul of man, Thine image, is linked for
the bricf span of his life to bis dust-lshioned foow
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and when the dost becometh apain dust as it was,
the spivil will retorn Lo Thee, ils boly sooroe, agl
abide with Thee forever nnder the wings of Thy
srace. As long as the Dreath of life is witiin us, we
ahiall acore Thee, O Lond, our God. Thou arl the
Raler of all ersalion, in Thes all thad Tiveth, Tath its
being,  Be praized, O God, who hast given unto us
an bl zoul

Phve Changrnpidion ——Amer.
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T M iniaier,

O Lerd of all worlds, arbiter over 1ife and deaih,
wit cannol plead the merit of our deeds at the har of
Thy judgmend.  But for Thy merey whicl iz bound-
lese, whiat mertal conld presime 1o stonad hefore Thee?
What are we?  What isour life? A breath passeth
over us, and wo are noomers,  What iz onr virlue
and whal our vightoousness?  Hven the hosts of
heaven, high aod radiant though they be, ave not
spotless before Thee Whal is our supporl. our
atrength, our powery  Like the blind, we grope
abiont in darkness,  The nearcst woment may end
anr day’s work, and aur firmest resolves, our promil-
sl sehernes, pome to nanght,  What, then, conld we
boasl bofore Thee, O Lond, onr God, the God of our
fthers?  Truly, our mighty men are az nothing
betore Thee, ol the nen of e sz heegh ey
had never beens the leumed appear void of know-
loclese, anel the wise like men withont undersiending.
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Uor their decds are valin, wwl their lives doays of
emptiness, befre Thine eves; and whatever we are,
O xad, we are through Thee and Thy divioe aid.

HIN nne

Hallowed be Thy glovy foroverrnore. Thy Tore
fath appoinbed and te Lhis day preserved as, the
chililren of Ahraham, to proclaim the words of ‘Thy
truth to all the nations of the el May then Thy
e be ballowed o all the habizalions of minn as
Thy slory i= shown forth by the heavens ahove,
May specdily come (o puss Thy promise nnto him
who o wae the fival o koow and to serve Thee, that in
hiz seed ghall be blessed all the sons of wao. Give
triwmph to Thine anointed, that the olad songs ol
Thy praize and ‘Thy glory soon vezeund through oll
lands and under all skies,

Tloe Cowigregation .— Amen,

The Mlinister,
Isulm xes
O Lord, Thon hast Leen our refage from one generu-
Cione Lo anoliner.
Beﬁ.wu Llee nonntains were bronght foeth; or over
the earth and the world were made: from ever-
lasting to el'lf-*.]']ﬂﬂtih;:'., Theon art trad.

Thie Choie,

Wha iz like Ther among the wmighty ones, 0 God,
vesplendent in holiness, feariul in wajesly, working
wornders?
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Thou turnest man into dost, and sayves, Cooe ageain,
yochildron of men,

For a chousnd veurs in Thy sight are but oz yester-
day, when it 35 past, ws aowatel i e nighl,

Thot sealloresl Ahem, they ore agleap; they fude
aveay anddenly like the geass,

Lo the morning, it ig peecen; in the rorning it grsw-
ethoup; bot 3o the evesing it s et down
withiered,

Thy wihiy wonl consumcth s away ; we e

" withered by e seorching rmy of  Thy clis-
Plenzure.

Thou lwst @el our misdeeds beloee Thee: onr secred
dodngs in the Light of Thy conntenanee,

Our days nre gone, we bring our years 1o an o, as
it wore & tale that 3= fold,

Tlhe davs of our age are thresgeors yenrd il Lo
alrotg men may come to fourscore years: vel is
their strength bof Iakor and sorvow,

Pe i,
Tt passeth, ‘Lis gone—and we are no more,
The  Miaisier,

o teach us to vomber our days, thol we moy
apply our hearts unto wisdom,

Turn Thee again, O God, and be graciovns unto Thy
gorvants.

O sntisly us with Thy merey endy in the Tivnrninge
2o whall we rejoice and be glad all the doys of
onr lift.
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Show wnlo ws the glory of Thy works; let Thy
jesty L npon us in it lovelinese,

Prosper 'Thom the work of our hands upon us, O
prospee Thou our handiwork !

Moz Choir,

Wiy, O =onl, arl thou disquicted, wait Tor thy
Gaod, trust! He will suceor!

The Miwiater,
Paalm xei.

Happy whoso dwelleth under the defense of the
Most gh: thal abideth weder the shndow o
the Almighéy

That sayeth unte the Lowd, Thou art my hope and
my alronghold s ey Cioed o whowme 1 lrast.

U 2liad] deliver thea Trom the snare of the hontee
anel (o the noizome pestilence.

e =bidl defencd ther ader s wings, and thon
shiall b safe under His feathers ;. His faithinl-
ne=s and truth shall be thy shield and buckler,

Thon shalt ot be almid Toe the Leeroe ok Whe gl
nor for the srrow thot Dieth Dy day;

For the plague that walleeth in darkness: nor for
the sicleness that spoileth st noontile.

A thousand may ] beside thee and ten thousand
al thy vight hand, it shall mwe cowe nigh thee,

o thon hast said: the Lord is my refuge, and hast
made the Most High thine nsylum,

He shall give His angele charge concerning thee to
leeeps thee om all Lhy ways.
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Upon sheir Dands shall they b Lhee, lesh thow
Lot thy Fool againgt a slone.

Thew shall tread npon lion and adders upon youns
liom and dragon shalt thou tranple.

2ot thy Tove upon e Lowd 1 He will resens e,
and et thee secure.

Call upon Him, TTe will aaswer thee and beowith
thes o trouble.

Whe Chair,
Wirh lesgcth of days will Hee rojoies thee, fhuise
eyes zee His s lvation.
e Cnseegation standing
r.'!.'r_' Wovetabor
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The Crendpresedio.
S allls ) indi b n AR
(e Copsreatln i peated.d
The Miniser.
e =i e B
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Praise ve the Tend, to whon all praise 1= due,

Praiged be the Lord, who is praised Llrenaly ol
cheril ¥

Wo praige Thee, 0 Tond our God, Wing of the
Universe. AL Thy worl Lhi lichl shineth [rth,



Al MORFIRG SERVICE Bl
i R i o M ) 0= L . B 2l
TI2NN CONTDTTILD TRD 0773 B
FMR-INDTN L ARRD ooy e
W N par 93 0 nth gy n"r"-'fu
FOiiNGT
Tha Comgregadivn —Amen,
Thee Mivisivr.
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and by Thy voanenancd darckiess spresdetly s folls,
Peaee Thon eslablizhesl or all that Thou Jwat callind
inte beine,  In Thy mevey Thou scndest Hght Lo
his eaetls and o them thal dwell thereon and roee
newvest  duily  and  witheout coaging the faoe of
Thy emsiion. Thy  haodivork pnn-[:ujn:uLEl ’I";ula_;
rfIrn“. arnl the ]l,."'!l.l‘- which T hasl Bshioned sine
of Thy oreatness,  Awd we, loo, weold extol anl
i r|‘EL|:1:, ab vwhodo t‘.-:r:luﬂ"ulh] e Bizhil alineh
torthe.

Abarndanl Tatl Leen Tha lowe wilh 1z al all time;
Thy merey halh alwoys been nonifest over us, ()
ool oue Lord, our Fathers pluced Wheir beasl in The,
Thog faughtest them e peeecpls of Tle, Wit us,
to, lal Thy grace abide sl unto e koowledge of






