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of my eyes, thinking that peace would be mine if T
followed the blind passions of my heart. I deemed
happiness sprung from the consciousness of being
at-one with Thee, rooted in the knowledge of my
unsullied manhood, based on self-respecting human
dignity and engendered by the sweet approval of my
congscience, of much less value and concern than the
wild exeitement of a brief hour of intoxieating self-
indulgence and the hasty draught from the cup of
pleasures which leave as their dregs gall and worm-
wood.

In my folly, I sought peace and joy in throwing off
the wholesome restraint of obedience to Thy holy
law. And now my soul is like a sea swept by storms
which fling to the surface only froth and mire. In
frivolous heedlessness I often have wickedly set
aside the reverence due to Thee and Thy holy
name. Thy holy name, the honor and glory of
which is announced by thousand voiced choirs in
the heights and the depths and which no creature
should dare utter without veneration, I bore many a
time, thoughtlessly, on my lips as a hollow and
meaningless phrase; in jest or in pledge to con-
firm a promise in which my heart had no part or
which, if sincerely given, I often neglected to keep.
Or T used it when angry or carried away by passion
and selfishness, when intent upon revenging myself,
to clinch and render forcible sinful resolutions, yea
even imprecations and curses and the cruelties of
religious intolerance.

In my dealings with men, some of whom are still
living and others are gone to their reward, I have in-
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curred grievous guilt or been neglectful of my duties.
I have wronged persons to whom I am bound
by the most sacred ties. 1 requited the sweet love
of mother and the self-sacrificing devotion of father
with ingratitude, with indifference and disobedience.
The dear companion of my life, joined unto me
in the indissoluble bond of a love which should be
most holy and inviolable, and willing to share my
joys and to lighten for me my burdens, I have not
rewarded with the due measure of fidelity, kindness
and attention. I have not always shrunk from
grieving, by word or deed, the faithful heart so
closely linked to mine, nor refrained from neglecting
the most sacred duties of matrimonial life in my
stolid indifference or carelessness. And not seldom
was I selfish enough to reward the offerings of tender
love and touching devotion with a callous heart, a
gloomy look and sullen coldness.

Nor have I been as mindful as I should have
been of my sacred duties towards my children, the
most precious gifts Thy love has bestowed upon me.
I have neglected to give the right attention to their
rearing and their education. I have failed to set
them an example worthy of imitation, and to im-
part to them teachings apt to make the rocky path of
life smooth before them. I have heen careless to do
all in my power to secure even their worldly welfare,
and have been still more negligent of their spiritual
needs. I laid more stress upon their external come-
liness than upon their inner worth ; more upon their
outward appearance than upon the nobility of their
heart, the firmnesg of their charvacter, the beauty of
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their soul. I was more anxious to bring them up
for the vanities of the world, than in the spirit of
God, for virtue and truth. I have not set my house-
hold in order with sufficient circumspection, nor so
arranged my affairs, though I might have done so,
as to be fully prepared to depart this life without
anxiety about the material comforts of those closest
and dearest to me.

And when I examine into my conduct to my fel-
low-men, to the members of the whole human family,
to all my brothers and sisters in the household of
my heavenly Father, to each of whom I am bound
by sacred ties; when I reflect how often from my
lips harsh words fell like barbed arrows into timid
and trembling hearts ; how often my tongue sent on
its destructive errand the deadly poison of calumny
against the innocent; how often in an evil mood or
sheer heartlessness I, heedless of his tears, spurned
from my door a poor and needy brother, and instead
of lifting him up with kindness, crushed him to the
very ground by haughtiness and overbearing; how
often from thoughtlessness, or from envy and vin-
dictiveness, I kindled the firebrand of discord be-
tween brother and brother, between friend and
friend ; when I reflect how little T cared to promote
the welfare and to guard the honor of Israel, the
prosperity and growth of my congregation, the splen-
dor and glory of this house of God; how I brought,
by my unrighteousness, by my lukewarmness in reli-
gious affairs, or by lifeless and hypocritical ritualism,
discredit instead of honor on the cause for which
my fathers bled and died :—when I reflect on all this,
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T feel, O God, that nothing remains for me but to cast
down my eyes before Thy holy throne, and hide my
face in the deepest of shame and the most bit-
ter of repentance. But no nothing can I hide from
Thee, whom the heaven and heaven of heavens can-
not contain. But I will call upon Thee from the
dust, O God ! Hide Thou not Thy countenance from
e, leave me not to pass away in my sin! Great is
my anguish: hear me! Draw nigh unto my soul.
and deliver me in my distress !
(The Congregation standing.)
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(The Congregation is seated.)

Thou the Lord, the Lord: merciful and gracious,
long-suffering, and abounding in goodness and truth,
who keepest mercy for thousands, forgivest iniquity
and transgression and sin, pardon us, forgive unto
us our transgressions, blot out our iniquities!
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337 o Ty ¢ 72
SENRY T3 i
19T AN o
SIPT NN TINY 1IN
11 ) T2 M
1ITYT IA ey

$1202) 13021 0" 790N PP "
HENAMA DM M2 T
AR
I OIMIBPI TR 2491
i)
ARRASMVPN  VHTIENY
R

We are Thy people, Thou art our King.

We are Thy children, Thou art our Father.

We are Thy possession, Thou art our Portion.

We are Thy flock, Thou art our Shepherd.

We are Thy vineyard, Thou art our Keeper.

We are Thy beloved, Thou art our Friend.

O Lord, be gracious unto us, and establish us in
strength;

And into the book of life inscribe and record our
name!

O Lord, the glad tidings of Thy help announce unto
us and grant us comfort and consolation;

And into the book of life inscribe and record our
name!






