Service for the Elfternoon
of the Day of Eltonement.

HYMN.

0O Love Divine, of all that is
The sweetest still and best,

Fain would I come and rest my heart
Upon Thy faithful breast.

I pray Thee, turn me not away
Ior, sinful though I be,

Thou knowest everything I need,
Thou know’st my need of Thee.

I do not pray because I would,
I pray because I must:

There is no meaning to my prayer
But thankfulness and trust;

And Thou wilt hear the thought T mean,
And not the words I say :

Wilt hear the thanks among the words
That only seem to pray.

152
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Thou dost not wait until I urge
My wayward steps to Thee,

But in the darkness of my life
Art coming still to me.

And, even while I sighed, my heart
Has sung itself to rest,

0O Love Divine, forever near,
Upon Thy faithful breast.

momR & PNy
The Minister.

Unto Thee, O God, I hope; before Thee I pour
out the oblations of an adoring heart. Wing Thou
my tongue, which would stammer forth Thy praise
in the assembly of the people and speak of the
might of Thy ways and works. Incline Thine ear
unto my supplication, Thou Ruler of the worlds,
and be pleased to look in Thy favor upon the in-
cense of my praise. My heart panteth after Thee
and is mightily moved to seek Thee; it struggleth
to find the words wherewith to make known its
glowing emotions —that its surging yearning might
be stilled. Every thought and meditation of mine
leadeth me with an irresistible impulse to find Thee;

" for Thou whom none among mortals may compre-
hend and none may truly name, hast implanted
into my bosom this desire to worship Thee in hum-
ble reverence. Thy gift, not the flower of mine own
searching, is this burning longing which possesseth
my whole being, to come with praise and song into
Thy presence and stand in holy ecstasy before Thine
exalted throne. Thine I was even when I was still
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with the dust, ere Thou hadst lifted me to so high
a station and hadst crowned me with honor and
glory.

AN YO8 Dwibs

Thee, O God, will T invoke in the assembly of Thy
chosen ones; I will announce Thy truth and great-
ness. Answer me gn this so holy day as I cry unto
Thee in the midst of Thy congregation. Open my
lips and my mouth shall speak Thy praises. Before
Thee are unfolded my deepest secrets ; my body and
my soul are seized with trembling at the thought of
Thine august presence. O answer me on this so holy
day, when the wayward children cry out for Thy
sustaining favor and all the sons of Thy people
thirst for Thy pardoning mercy. Thou art clothed
with grace. O, let me not be confounded as I strive
to discharge mine high mission! Answer me on
this so holy day, when according to Thy promise
Thou wouldst save me from my oppressor and bind
up my wounds : lead Thou me on, that with a heart
again made whole, I may walk in the light of Thy
countenance and never again taste the bitter grief
and fall into the biting confusion of wilful sin. Keep
Thou my thoughts from wandering ‘astray and be-
coming estranged from the high goal set before me
in Thine holy word. Even so let'me guard the
doors of my lips, lest through them I be brought to
stumble. Make answer unto me, O my God, on this
so holy day, as I would forget my deep sorrow in
praising Thee and the might of Thy marvelous love
and power. Send me Thy light and Thy truth to
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lead me unto the end. I have waited for Thee, and
rely upon Thy support, O my Rock. Do Thou, who
canst not be moved, help my helplessness and en-
lighten my ignorance. Give ear unto my cry, on
this so holy day, as Thou comest to cleanse the sin-
ners of their folly and to blot out all guilt. A clean
heart create within me and a spirit newly filled with
the thought of Thee. Out of the depths, I call unto
Thee in anguish. Thou who art enthroned above
the heavens’ furthest heights, answer me on this
s0 holy day when the poor and needy seek shelter in
Thy sanctuary under the wings of Thy saving grace,
lest destruction come upon them. I, too, am come
and stand before Thee, burdened by the multitude of
my transgressions. Wouldst Thou rebuke accord-
ing to the measure of our misdeeds—who could en-
dure? Thou hast prepared soothing balm and
wouldst heal me: Thou hast appointed this solemn
hour of repentance and reconciliation to guide me in
Thy pardoning pity to the well springs of righteous-
ness. Answer me on this so holy day as T would
break the iron shackles of sin. Cleanse Thou me
and T shall be clean of guilt and selfishness. I long
after Thee, with a longing most deep, and humbled
in my pride I bow me down to the dust before Thee.

The Choir.

O God of mercy, hear me,
Refresh my heart when fainting.
Truth’s light in glory near me
Will eleanse me of sin’s tainting.
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In songs of angels blessed

Make answer Thou, my keeper!
All tears in hope redressed,

Send Thou for sighs,—joys deeper.

The Minister.
(After Psalm xxxiii.)

Rejoice in the Lord, O ye righteous; praise is
comely for the upright.

For the word of the Lord is right; and all His work
is done in faithfulness.

He loveth righteousness and judgment; the earth is
full of the loving-kindness of the Lord.

By the word of the Lord were the heavens made ;
and all the host of them by the breath of His
mouth.

He gathereth the waters of the sea together as an
heap: He layeth up the deeps in storehouses.

Let all the earth fear the Lord; let the inhabitants
of the world stand in awe of Him.

For He spake, and it was done; He commanded, and
it stood fast.

The Lord bringeth the counsel of the nations to
naught; He maketh the thoughts of the peoples
to be of none effect.

The counsel of the lLord standeth fast forever, the
thoughts of His heart to all generations.

The Choir.
Blessed is the nation whose God isthe Lord; the
people whom He hath chosen for His own in-
heritance.
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The Minister.

The Lord looketh from heaven; He beholdeth all
the sons of men ;

From the place of His habitation He looketh forth
upon all the inhabitants of the earth;

He that fashioneth the hearts of them all, He con-
sidereth all their works.

There is no king saved by the multitude of an host :
a mighty man is not delivered by great strength.

An horse is a vain thing for safety ; neither shall he
deliver any by his great power.

Behold, the eye of the Lord is upon them that fear
Him, upon them that hope in His mercy;

To deliver their soul from death, and to keep them
alive in famine.

Our soul hath waited for the Lord; He is our help
and our shield.

For our heart shall rejoice in Him, because we have
trusted in His holy name.

Let Thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as
we have hoped in Thee.

The Minister.
(Psalms xcii. and xeiii.)
It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord, and
to sing praises unto Thy name, O Most High :
To shew forth Thy loving-kindness in the morning,
and Thy faithfulness every night,
With an instrument of ten strings, and with the
psaltery ; with a solemn sound upon the harp.
For thou, Lord, hast made me glad through Thy work :
I will triumph in the works of Thy hands.






