Service for the ddorning 'ot"
the Day of Eltonement,

The Minister.
(After Psalm 1vii.)

AVE pity upon me, O God, have pity upon me;

for my soul turneth unto Thee for help. Under

the shadow of Thy wings shall be my refuge until my
manifold sins be overpast. I will call unto God, the
Most High, even unto the Almighty who pronounc-
eth my sentence. Destruction plotteth sin crouching
like a lion breathing fire by the threshold—O, send
forth Thy loving-kindness and Thy truth! Lift me
up to Thine exalted heights and let him who would
crush me, be hurled into the deep. Asthe hart pant-
eth after brooks of water, so longeth my soul after
Thee, O God ; she hath yearned to come into Thy sanc-
tuary since the awakening of earliest dawn, thrilled
with the burning desire to be seen before Thy coun-
tenance, to draw nigh unto the seat of Thy mercy
and holiness, and to hearken unto Thy call for repent-
ance and reconciliation. As the eyes of the children
are turned unto their father, so is mine eye—unto
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Thee, who art the father of all mercies! For Thy
pity is as deep as are the heavens and Thy steadfast
truth reacheth out unto the furthest clouds. Give
ear unto the cry of Thy people and aceept our
thanks offerings and the sacrifices of our repentant
hearts which from morning till eventide on this holy
day we lay on Thine altar. Be near unto us, Thou,
our only keeper and stay !
The Congregation :—Amen.

HYMN.

ooY N

Ere heavens were, or circling spheres,

Or one on earth his God to name, *
Drear chaos void, the Lord of all,

Tts King and Master, did proclaim.

But since creation’s ordered host

In cosmic beauty is arrayed,

His will alone that made the all,

In heights and depths still is obeyed.

Should ever end this teeming world,
Again primeval nothing reign,
Still He, the Lord in Majesty,
Through endless @ons would remain.

He is, He was, He e’er will be,

And none there is to name with Him.
Though time is His, yet timeless He,
Beginning none nor end in Him.
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His is the glory, His the might,

My king is He, in whom I trust;
Redeemer He and refuge true,

My God fore’er, and judge most just.

[n dreary days of troubling care
On Him I call —my ery he heeds;
A rock is He, to shelter me,

My banner He, that onward leads.

Into His hand I trust my soul,
Its casement, too, my body frail ;
Whate’er betide, by day by night.
Is God with me, T shall not fail.

My strength in battle is His truth,

He puts my foes to speedy flight.

He helps—the marshalled host recedes,
And wrong must yield the palm to right.

The Minister.
(After Psalm xvi.)

Preserve me, O God : for in Thee I put my trust.
Thou art my God, welfare have I none without
Thee. The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance
and my cup. Thou determinest my lot. The lotis
fallen unto me in pleasant places, yea, I have a de-
lichtsome heritage. Thee, O God, T have set before
me continually, for if Thou art at my right hand—I
shall not be moved. Therefore, my heart is glad,
my innermost parts rejoice, my flesh also will dwell
in safety : for Thou wilt not give up my soul to the
orave, neither wilt Thou suffer Thy loving ones to see
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destruction. Thou wilt make known unto me the
path of life, in Thy presence is fulness of joy, and in
Thy right hand, happiness forever.

The Minister.
mEwI mON
Spotlessly pure, O Lord, was our soul when we re-
ceived it from Thee. Thou hast imparted to mortal
clay this divine breath, that man might walk in Thy
sight, and witness amidst the things of earth to the
higher glories of a life full of love and free from self-
ish vanities. Creation’s consummation, spirit of Thy
spirit, the soul of man, Thine image, is linked for
the brief span of his life to his dust-fashioned form;
and when the dust becometh again dust as it was,
the spirit will return to Thee, its holy source, and
abide with Thee forever under the wings of Thy
orace. As long as the breath of life is within us, we
shall adore Thee, O Lord, our God. Thou art the
uler of all creation, in Thee all that liveth hath its
being. Be praised, O God, who hast given unfo us
an immortal soul.

The Congregation :—Amen.

The Minister.
My heart exulteth in the Lord,
My head is exalted in God.
There is none holy as the Lord,
For there is none beside Him.
Neither is there any rock like our God.
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Talk no more so exceedingly proudly,

Let not arrogancy come out of your mouth :
For the Lord is a God of knowledge,

And by Him actions are weighed.

The bows of the mighty men are broken

And they that stamble are girded with strength ;
The Lord killeth and maketh alive:

He bringeth down to the grave and bringeth up.
The Lord maketh poor and maketh rich,

He bringeth low, Healso lifteth up.

He raiseth up the poor out of the dust, He looseth
the bonds of the captives, He clotheth the naked
and imparteth strength to the faint and weary.

For the pillars of the earth are the Lord’s, and His
almighty will determineth its unalterable cir-
cuit and the fate of all that dwell thereon.

He separateth light from darkness in the world of
the visible things, asin the sphere of invisible
thought.

He chose the nations and appointed unto them their
several tagks and bounds. Israel He crowned
His priest, the herald of His word unto all man-
kind.

He keepeth the feet of His holy ones, but the wicked
shall be put to silence in darkness; for by
strength shall no earthborn prevail.

Praised be Thou, O God. who judgest the ends of the
earth and exaltest in victory Thine anointed.

The Congregation :—Amen.
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The Minister.

O Lord of all worlds, arbiter over life and death,
we cannof plead the merit of our deeds at the bar of
Thy judgment. But for Thy mercy which is bound-
less, what mortal could presume to stand before
Thee? What are we? Whatisourlife? A breath
passeth over us, and we are no more. What is our
virtue and what our righteousness? Even the hosts
of heaven, high and radiant though they be, are not
spotless before Thee. What is our support, our
strength, our power? Like the blind, we grope
about in darkness. The nearest moment may end
our day’s work, and our firmest resolves, our proud-
est schemes, come to naught. What, then, could we
boast before Thee, O Lord, our God, the God of our
fathers?  Truly, our mighty men are nothing
before Thee, and the men of fame as though they
had never been; the learned appear void of know-
ledge 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.

NI ans

O God, Thou wast before the world was; Thou
art now after the universe hath come into being at
Thy command. Thou changest not; Thou abidest
the same forever. Before the mountains were made
and the foundations were spread of the earth, Thon
wast in omnipotence ; and when the mountains and






