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Tber Late aDost Gracious (Dajesty
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| Saturday, February 2nd, rgor,
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‘““There iv @ Green Hi."” i

Baxn.

AdOress.

Tew Viry Rev. FaTner Svess, S.).

1Bymu.

Rev. J. G. ALprincs.

QW the bouridy wad v o'er g There thesinful souls that turh
Nuw thebatde dsy ispast : ‘Lo the Cross their dying eyes.
Now upun the Adher stiore Al thwe bove of Christ shall leam
Lixady the vorapzer aclast. At Hiy Feor in Pavadise.
I'ather, in Thy gracious kecping Father an Thy gracivus keeping
Lecave we now 'Thy scevant sdecpinag- Letave wenoww Thy scrvanl shiug:

There the letex of cacthare dned ; Fherono moce the powiss ol Hell
Thers its hidden things ace eac ; Can pee vailto mar theie peace ;
There the worls of Kle istried Chrisy tho lerd sball xuded then well,
By a Juster Judge than hene ke Why dind fortheir cdleds.
Exthue, in Thy psacions kecping Fither, 1t Thy gracions keejsing
Leave we tiow Thy semvant slecpiog. Leave we now Thy xecvant steopisyy-

CEirth w0 eneth s dust 1o dusty”
Calsely aaw the words we say,
Leaving ber 10 siodp  hyust
Till the Resurrection day,
Father, it Thy g racious kecping
Leieve we now Thy' servant sleepiug .

loss @21,

Benedicton.

Rev. [. S, Wosusiae M.A,




Funcral march

Becthaer .
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B.S.A.P. Baxp.

Prayer.
Rev. |- 5. WidBusAa, M.A,

By
Rrv. A. S. SHARE,

O GOD, vur help in ages pans,
Qur hope for yearsto come,

Qur sheher feom 1he stonuy blas,
And our sternal hore 5

Beacath the shadow of ‘Thy Tiroac
Thy Saints lave dwelt secure
Suffiacat is Thine Acn alope,
And eur de.fence, is syre-

Belon: Whe hiflke in oreder Wo od.
O rcasth received her fame.
From ¢v.:da xting Thou art Gl
‘Fo endless years the Same

- p—

A thousand ages in Thy ~ight
Are hike an evening yone ;

Short ax the watch daL ends the nigh
Before the risiog surt.

Time, like an cver-1'othing stresiag,
Rears-all its ~ons away ;

They Oy foXolten, ay a drvani
Dics m the opening day.

C God, our helpin ages Iwisd,
Qut hope for yanrs o com,

Be ‘fThou oue guard while troubles tast,
And our escrnal home. Amen.

Psslm xc.

Rsv. I

LQRD. Thou bast hevn eur rfusgte s
from tne wenesalic thannher,

Before the monmdins were  Hiugshl
forth, orever the ezcthand the wocld weeee
inade: thovw art God Irom crerdasting, and
world without cud.

Thou turmest nia to deattoction : sgzin
Thou sayest, Come gram, ye¢ children of
TEHTS

For a thoussnd yweirs in Thy sight are
but & yesterdzy = seaing that is sl @ &
watch ¥ the night.

As soon a5 Thou scatteinvst them they
NRe even A A Aldep: and  fade dtway
sudd valy ke the griss

In the mOrnima it is zreen. aod groweth

uhs but n the evening il ix cul down,
dricd up. and witheral,
For we cunsume awny in Thy dis

pleasore: and wee alatid at Thy weathBil
vid ignatics.

Thou hast sot gurariisde ude befere Thec s
and our swercl xiaw in the light of Thy
ceuntejance,

For when Thou arg ungrey all our days
ARC MONC S WC bRivy ouns yeard to an ¢od,
as A mere i late that {3 1old

H. JoxEes, M. A

The days of onr uge aee thecosenre
yeis aod n; and though men be s
strong il they come Lo fandseane Yeavs 3
yit in their sirength there but [abour st
AOTOW ; 30 100N pis seth it swvny, and we
art ZOne.

But who regandoth the power af Thy
weath : for evean  therentier as a man
feiteet h, o i T'hY displeastire,

So teachus wnum bkrraonr dayas = thil we
mny apply our heacls vivto wisdomn,

Tum “lhee agsan, O Lord, 21 e last ¢
and be geacions nmo Thy servants

O satndy us with Thy merey, and that
Wz 50 shall wes tejoice rmd be! (lad il
the d;os of oer bifo.

Combkirl us again wow tfier the Lime
that ‘Fhou hast plagued us: nod for the
reirs whercin vie llave suthered sdversiy.

Shew  ‘thy serviits Thy work: and
therr chsddron Thy yloe-.

And the glorious Majesty of lhe Lord
or Ged be upon us: prosper Thou the
work uf our hands upon n., @ prospee
Thou vur hrandy-work.
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Kevw: M. J. Cosm.

BRI IR welth vy 3 Fiuse Folis €l oventide B e 'J_'ll_'.' P - euers passing Boor g
The darkoess decpens ) Lored, with | What bt Thy grave can fodl Lhe temptoacrs

mias alslde s I rivwar 7
When other helpers fail, and comforts Ao, | Whao like Thynaeid my gruiche nnd sty can be?
Flelp of the holpless, O abide aeith o Through clodd and suanskine, Lord. abide

Wil ima.

Swilt to s closas ""."h"' ot bbe's Hetle day ' | [ feareno foe with Theo mt bond ta Bless :

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass | [Hs have no weod bt nd fears no Biltorness:
WY ; ._T | Where is death’s sting ? Where, Grave,

Change mnd decay in all arcwnd T sea: thy victary

O Thow, Wha changest not, abidé with me. ' I trimmph stitl, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing
ey

Shine through the gloom, and point me to
tho skies |

Heaven's morning breaks, sad eacth’s vain
shadows flee ;

Iev-lifis, ie eleath, O Lord, abide with o

A i pi,
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Funeral March Chopin,
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