hd MORNING SERVICE FOR

Reading of the Haphtaral,

(T Samuel ii, 1-10.)

The Choir.

Exalted is God and awful

His is the might and kingdom.

The trumpets sound trinmphant calls ;
He is enthroned in judgment.

The Minister.

0O God! as of old the fathers, so do we on this
day, stirred by the broken notes of the trumpets,
come before Thy presence to draw strength and
courage for our helplessness and despondency from
the thought that Thou art King over all and encom-
passest in Thy dominion whatever was, or is, or ever
will be. Though the heaven’s heavens cannot con-
tain Thee, and the profoundest of thought cannot
arasp Thee, to human tongue was given the power to
name Thee. This earth, Thy footstool, Thou hast
destined to be an habitation for man, Thine image;
Thou hast appoinied the son of its dust to be its
ruler as Thou art the Monarch over the infinitudes
of the universe. Upon him Thou hast breathed Thy
spirit, and imparted unto him a spark of Thy creative
wisdom. O Lord, what is man that Thou thinkest
of him, what the son of man that Thou mindest him ?
Without Thee,—a passing shadow ; with Thee,—a
mighty ruler, whom Thou hast crowned and scep-
tered, to control the things of earth and still to ac-
knowledge that Thou alone hast the dominion, that
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from Thee all power cometh. Let us renew in this
hour our strength, and learn to be forever mindful
of our high station among all things fashioned.
Let us never become slack in the effort to spread
ever more deeply and broadly the foundations of
humanity’s temple, that also by our help the great
day be brought ever nearer and nearver when Thou
alone shalt be known as the Ruler, Thy kingdom be
heralded by the trumpet’s triumphant notes, and
justice and righteousness will prevail everywhere
among men.

But often in weakness and wilfulness have
we been oblivious of the high privileges of our
manhood! No woman-born is free from trans-
gression. The trumpet’s voice calleth us to jud gment
that searching our own conduct we might learn to
root up from our hearts all selfishness and return
to Thee, in singleness of purpose. Thou art a
righteous judge. Yet Thy mercies have no end.
(Give us the courage to avow our shortcomings and
the strength not to murmur when from the bitter
seed of our deeds, the bitter harvest gprouteth up.
Teach us how to bear patiently Thy chastisements
and to turn trials into triumphs and to subdue the
impulses of hatred and gelf-seeking.

We remember Thy wonderful guidance of Tsrael
through the ages. Like the herald’s trompet, so
sounded Thy voice in the midst of him, when Thy
mighty word found a stirring echo in the hearts of
his prophets. Their fongue of fire cleft the dark-
ness of error. Before the sun of Thy truth, the
mists of selfishness which shrouded the nations



56 MORNING SERVICE FOR

took flight. The mountains heard Thy call, and
they trembled; the ocean fled before the might
of Thy thundering proclamation. The whole world
was in travail and all the things of earth were
seized with trembling when to Thy messengers,
Thy prophetic people, Thy law was announced.
And whenever this Memorial Day waketh the Sho-
phar’s historic notes, it is as though we, too, were
bidden assemble to wage the holy war for truth
and righteousness. For in this battle, which is still
raging, the leader’s post in the van of truth’s cham-
pions, hath been assigned by Thee to Israel. To him
was said: “When ye go forth to war against the
enemy that oppresseth you, ye shall blow an alarm
upon the trumpets and shall be remembered before
the Eternal, your God,and be saved from your op-
pressors.” Yea, Thine is the victory. Thou art the
shield of our help, the sword of our pride. Thou art
our light; before Thee the night of our repining is
changed unto the day of our glory. If Thou art
with us, we shall break through armed hosts and
leap over fortified ramparts. Thy banner will float
one day in triumph from the mountain peaks; the
trumpet will sound freedom and deliverance in all
lands, its echo will answer from the ends of the globe,
and Thou wilt reign over all the nations. Then
will be established the covenant of a united human-
ity banded togetherin love to do justice and spread
righteousness on earth. Blare forth this hope, ye
silver trumpets of the Lord! Sound this alarm that
the demons of darkness flee, the light of God’s lib-
erty rise in its stupendous might and majesty !
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The Choir:—Amen, Hallelujah.

(Trurpet Sounds.}
sYPR YN APpn
The Choir.

Sing ye in gladsome measures
This day of our delight !

This hour of yore th’ Eternal
Spoke His: “Let there be light!”
This light was e’er their solace,
Where'er on earth did dwell,

If woe or joy their fortune,

The sons of Israel.

If oft thy sky was clouded
These many ages past,

If hatred’s bitter anger

In chains thee gore would cast.
Still in thy faith, so radiant,
The fathers’ light was thine ;
When evil, men would counsel--
It gave thee strength divine.

This day this faith do treasure:
The dawn of love is nigh,
Truth’s sun is e’en now gilding
The peaks of mountains high.
The valleys soon will answer
Thy prophet’s cheering call:
Humanity’s One Temple

Will free man’s children all!

Sermon,
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The Choir.

How swiftly fly man’s measured years,
How brief on earth his day !

His hopes, his joys, his troubling fears,
The end, so sure, can’t stay.

The burdened soul, the winged heart
Alike the summons hear:—

“Ye joyous from your feast depart!
Ye weeping cease your tear!”

Is earth then man’s finality ?

Is rhythmic time his king?

Is chained he by fatality,

Jan naught him freedom bring ?

Sure duty, love are timeless, free
From dust’s destined decay.

Through them the true fore’er will be.
If brief on earth their stay.

If grass doth wither, flowers sere,

The word of God endures.

This prophet’s pledge must end all fear,
Though dust to dust all lures.

The God-like live, in deeds, not years;
Their psalm of life rings on.

Asleep, in graves bedewed by tears,

Yet love their soul wings on!

Returning of the Scroll.
(The Minister lifting up the Scroll.)
God’s law is perfect, it is soul-inspiring; God’s
testimony is truth, it changeth simplicity into wis-
dom ; God’s commandments are wise, they cheer the






