Service for the Eve of the
Day of Eltonement.

(After Psalm Ixxxiv.)
The Miwister.

OW lovely is Thy dwelling place, O Lord of

hosts! My soul longeth—ah. it pineth—ifor the
courts of the Lord; my heart and my flesh ring out
their joy unto the living God. Even the sparrow
findeth a house, the swallow & nest—where she may
lay her young: I-—Thine altars, O Lord of hosts,
my King and my God. Lord of hosts, hear my
prayer, and look upon the face of Thy children, who
lift up their voices unto Thee and ask to be led to
the refreshing fountains of Thy pardoning grace!
0, give light unto our paths that we who seek Thee,
may find Thee, and cleansed of our wilful sins may
be found worthy, again to taste of the goodness which
Thou withholdest not from them that walk blame-
lessly before Thee. Amen.

The Congregation :—Amen.

e
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HYMN.

Great Day of God !
Thou art nigh.
And my heart is grieving,
And tremors stir within my soul !
I remember that my judge appears,
O’er misdeeds exposed I shed my tears
Repenting.
Must plead in vain my soul in pain,
In shame forever languish ?
Take new cheer, O heart perplexed,
Look on high, if sorely vexed:
Thy God’s love ¢’er nigh,
Numbers tear and sigh,
Basing sincere anguish.
Lord! God! see—
See contrite hearts repenting !
Ease Thou their fear!
Just Thou art, yet in Thy grace relenting,
Their petition hear!
Turn unto us Thy face.
For through Thy gate of grace
We'd to Thee draw near !

Hark! Thy judge’s voice!
He calls
That this evening whisper
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Of peace, good will and joy renew’d.
Brothers heed thesounds which now invite !
“Men,”” they plead, “let love God’s sons unite.”
Clasp ye hands'!
All strife renounce, and peace announce,
Still all hatred’s sorrow !
Brothers, weave this bond to-night!
Love is earth’s, is heaven’s light,
Let it stir your heart
That all grudge depart
Ere sun dawn to-morrow !
Hark ! one weeps!
"is the sigh of friend neglected ;
His wrong set right !
Hark ! one grieves ! 'Tis the plaint of trust rejected.
Let hate take flight !
Love ye, for God is love
Forgive, like God above,
Burdens sore make light!

Now day of God!
Draw nigh!
Do fill us with gladness,
And thrill us with comfort abounding.
From this eventide to eventide
Let all earthly thoughts be sanctified |
Aspiring, '
To God aloft, in accents soft
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\Ving our souls joy’s chorus.
Lift the voice of praising song,
Till it borne the heavens along
Wake the angels’ choir,
And the stars’ high spire
Chime glad answer o’er us !
Day of God !
suide us to the peace abiding
Of hearts made pure !
Twilight’s bride, bring Thou unto us confiding,
Gifts which endure,
And we when morrow’s night
Quenches Thy sacred light,
Rest in God secure!

The Minister.
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The Congregation,
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Pardon, we beseech Thee, O God, the transgression
of this people, according to the fulnessof Thy grace,
as Thou hast borne with this people from the day
when it went out from Egypt to this.

And the Lord speaketh, I pardon, as thou askest.
And pardon be untoall the congregation of the chil-
dren of Israel, and unto the stranger who sojourneth
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The Minister.
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The Congregation:—Amen.
(The Congregation standing.)
The Minister.
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The Congregation.
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(The Congregation is seated.)

among them, for all the people have gone astray
unwittingly.

Be praised, O God, our Lord, who rulest the uni-
verse. Thou hast preserved us and kept us in life
and brought us unto the light of this day.

Praise ye the Lord,to whom all praise is due.

Praised be the Lord, who is praised through all
eternity,
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The. Minister.

We praise Thee, O Eternal our God, Ruler of the
world. Thy word calleth forth the evening twilight,
and Thy wisdom openeth the gates of heaven. At
Thy command the seasons change and the years turn.
Thou fixest the courses of the stars in their heavenly
spaces. The day is Thine and the night proclaim-
eth Thee. At Thy bidding, light spreadeth its wings
and darkness deepeneth its shades, Thou hast ap-
pointed bounds unto them, never will they pass
beyond. In the heart of earth-born man, too, the
struggle between light and darkness is constantly
waging. From sunlit heights of purity, man may
sink to gloom-shrouded depths of selfishness. But
though he fall, Thou hast given unto him the strength
to rise again. Unto the uttermost abysses of degra-
dation, Thy call soundeth for the sinner to leave his
wayward ways and return unto Thee: and none who
obeyeth Thy summons to eschew evil and cling unto
goodness, is rejected of Thee. We, too, have heard
Thy potent voice. We come into. Thy presence,
knowing well that our shortcomings are many and
of our weaknesses there be a great number. Yet we
rely on Thy pardoning grace to be cleansed of our fail-
ings. Thou who alone art of a holiness which chang-
eth not and of a purity which is without blemish,
rejectest not the contrite of heart, but forgivest their
sin and iniquity. In Thy love Thou hast given
unto us this glorious evening that we might become
reconciled with one another, and laying off the bur-
dens of self-seeking return again unto Thee. In our
utter helplessness and deeply conscious of our un-
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worthiness, we still would sing Thee praises and
pour -out our hearts before Thee, Father of forgive-
ness.  Amen, -

The Minister,

With unchanging love, O (God, hast Thou led us,
Thy people Israel. By Thee were revealed unto
us truths and teachings in the keepinz of which
there is great reward. We would constantly medi-
tate in Thy word, and at all times be gladdened by
Thy precepts. Thy word is our delight; in it is
length of days. 0O, let Thylove not fail us at any
time! We praise Thee, O Eternal, our kind Guar-
dian and Keeper!

The Congregation :—Amen,
The Minister.
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Hear, O Israel, the Lord, our God, is One.

Praised be His glorious name, His kingdom en-
dureth in glory for evermore.

And thou shalt love the Lord, thy God, with all
thy heart, with all thy soul, and with all thy might.






