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Saturday, Jan. 16th, 1915.

"o

DIVINE SERVICE AT 3.0 P.M,

Preacher - Rev. JNO. HASLAM

¢ Harvagale ). I3, I3 BB HIST, 5

PRAYER.

Tune—Nafrody,

SEROME, 1ot us join our cheerful songs

« With angels round the throne

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their jovs are one,

"Worthy the Lamb that died,® they cry,
' T be cxalted thas '

CWorthy the Lamb," cur lips reply,
'For He was slain for us.’

Jesug 15 worlhy Lo receive
Honcur and power divine ;

And blessings more than we can give
Be, Lord, for ever Thine,

Let all that dwell above the skyv,
And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to lift Thy glories high,
And speak Thine endless praise

The whaole creation join in one
To bless the sacred name

Of Him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb,

LESSON.

3




ANNOUNCEMENTS. SERMON.

HYMMN 1L, Tuxe—Menkiond, HYMMN 1V, Trne— Vord,
e UR God, our helpin agoes past, A thousand ages i Thy sight
Char hope for years fa come, Are like an evening gone ;
Chur shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch thiat ends the
And our eternal home ; Betore the rising sui [might

E;'p-.ET us with a gladseme mind, He His chosen race did bless
et Praise Lhe Locd, for He i"“. In lE‘nL‘IWEiII:n.LIl wildernesa:
For His mercies shall endure, [kinde  For His mercies shall enduore,

Ever faithicl, ever sure. Ever fmithiul, ever sure.

He; with all-commanding might, He hath, with a piteous eve,
Filled the new-made world with Looked upon our misery
For His merciesshall endure, [lighte  For His marcies shall endure,
Ever faithtul, sver sure, Ever faithiul, ever sure.

Undet the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt sscure ;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure,

Time, like an ever-ratling stream,
Bears ali its sons away

They iy forgolien, as a dream
[¥ies ab the apening day,

Char God, our helpin ages past,
Chure lope for vears 1o come,

Be Thew our guard while troubles
And our eternal home, [Bast.

Before the hills i order stood,
O earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

All things living He dath feed Lel us then, with gladsome mind,
His full haapd sppplies their need Praise the Lord, for He is Kind :
For His mercies shall endure, For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure. Ever faithiul, ever sure.

BENEDICTION,
PFRAYER.

ANTHEM . tin that Day* ¢Eiwes} ..  CHOIR.

THANKSGIVING MEETING

HYMM™N 101 Tuse—Sawivur, AT G50 .

&PR!&IHE, my soul, the Fing of heaven
‘&L To His fect Thy tribiite bring ;
Ransonied, healed, restored, forgiven,
Wha like thee His prdise should sing ?
Praise Him, praize Him,
Praise the everlasting King,

Praise Him for His griscs anel favour
To our fathers in distress
Praise Him,; still the same for ever,
Slow to chide, and swift to 1Hess ¢
Praise Him, praise Him,
Glorious in His fwithfulness,

Father-like He tends and spares us
Well our fesble frame He knows ;
In His bands He gently bears us,
Rescnes us leom all our Toes ¢
Praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy flows.

Frail az summei’'s Hower we Monrisl :
Blows the wind, and it is gone ;
But while mortals rise and perish,
God enderes unchanging on :
Praise Him, praise Him,
Praize the high elecnal One,

Angels, help us 1o adore Him g
Ye behold Him lace to face ;
Sun and moon, bow down before Him :
Dwellers all in time and space,
FPraise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace,
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Chairman

HYMN L

FAHE God of Abraham piaise,
Who reigns enthroned above,
Ancienl of everlasting davs,
And God of lave,
Jehovah, great T AM |
Hy earith and heaven confessed ;
We iow and bless Lhe sacred name,
Faor ever blest,

The God of Abraham praise,
At whose supreme command
From earth we rise, and seck the

At Hia right haod : [joys |

We all on esrth forsalkes,
Its wisdom, fame, and power |
And Him our only Portion make,

Our Shield and Taower,

E. SMITH, Esq.

[~ Forguy b

T UNE—Civenand,

The God of Abrahim praise,
Whose allsufficient grace
Shall guide s all our happy days,
In all our ways:
He i our faithful Friend ;
He is our gracious God 3
And He will save us ta the emd,
Throu gl Jesus' bloowd,

He by Himsell hath sworn—
We on His oath depend—
We shatl, on eagles’ wing:
To beaven ascend ; ?:pburn:,
e shall behold Hisface,
We shall His power adore,
And sing the wonders of his grace
Faor everimore,

The whote triumphant host
Give thanks to God on high :
*Heail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!*

They ever.cry,

Hail, Abrakam’s Godl amd ours |
We jain (he hegvenly lays;
And celebrate with all our powers
His endleas praise,




PRAYER. ANNOUNCEMENTS

Secretary's Statement  Building Fund Sec.—Mr. C. Hoyle, Vore oF Tuasks My W, BRADLEY & Mr |. H. HOOSON,

ADDRESS

CHAIRMAN'S ADDRESS.
Mr, H, TOWNSEND,

Solo “*Saviour, blessed Redeemer® (O Hensham Do)

ADDRESS

HYMN 1.

ADDRESS

ApDREss

ANTHEM

ADDRESS

Miss GLEDHILL,

Rey, F. W, DUNCOMBE,

TuneE—Niagrd.
HE Lorvd is King ! it up thy voice.
O earth, and all ve heavens rejoice :

From world to world the joy shall ring 1
' The Lord Omnipotent is King !*
The Lord is King ! who then shall dare
Resist His will, distrust His care,
O murmur at His wise decrecs,
O doubt His royal promises?

The Locd is King | child of the dust,
The Judge of all the éarth is just ;
Holy and frue are all His ways:

Let every creatire speall His praise,

He reis'nsﬂ Ve saints, exall vour siraing
Your (od is Ki.l'i%. your Father reigns i

And He is at the Father's side—
The Man of Love, the Crucified.

Come, make your wants, your burdens known ;
He will present them ot the throne

And angel-bands are wailing there,

His messages of love (o bear,

O} when His wisdom can mistake,

His might decay, His love forsake,

Then may His children cease ta sing,

“The Lord Ommipotent is King !

Mr. ED, HALEY,
Rew, |, BROWRMN,

0 elap your hands® “Staduer) CHOIR.

Mr, . CULPAN,

HYMMN 111,

,;BLHL‘ET be the tie that binds
Oue hearts in Cheistian love §

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like 1o that above.

Befora our Fatler's throne
We pour our ardent prayers
Clur fears, our hopas, our aims are
Oir comforis and oor cares. [one;

We share our mutual woes,
Oar mutual burdens besr,
Andd ofteén for each other flows

The sympathising tear,

DOXOLOGY,

TUNE—{Dtnunis,

When we asander part,
It gives us keenest pain ;

Biet e shadl =il |||!j-:-ir|.|;:1] in heart,
And hope to meel again,

Thiz glorinus hope revives
Cur courage by the way,

While pnch in expectation lives,
And longs Lo see tha day,

From sorrow toil, and pain,
And sin we shall be free;

Anil perfect Tove and [tfiendihip
Through all eternity. [reign

BENEDICTION.




HYMN 1. TusE—Ascafon.

TIE OW pleased and blest was [
To hear the peaple ory,

fCome, let us seek our God fo-day |
Yes, with a chearful zeal
We haste io Zion's hill,

And there our vows and homags pay,

Zion, thrice happy place,
Adorned with wondrows grace,

And walls of strongth embrace thee round §
In thee our tribes appedr,

Topray and praise, and hear
Sunday’ Jan" 1 7th’ l g 1 5"‘ The sacred gospel's j-;IJ:r:I'il'- sounid,
s There David's greater Son
C Hath fixed His royal throoe ;
He sits for grace and judgment there
He bids the saints be glad,

M‘ORNING S.ER VICE 3 He makes the sinners sad,

And humble soula rejoice with lsar,

At 10-30, Ma.}; peace attend thy pate,
And jov within thes wail,
Preacher - Rev. F. W. DUNCOMBE, To biess the soul of every guest s
The man that seeks thy peace,
And wishes Thine increases,
A thousand blessings on him rest,

VAV My tongue repeats her vows
BtV ER: * Peace to this sacred houss ! }
Far tl'i:rr: my friends and kindred dwell
HYMN I TUNE—Na Andly since my glorious God,

it Makes thee His blest abode,
APOLY, Holy, Hely, Lord God Almighty | My soul shall ever love thee well.
o Earh' i11 I:E'.q: |:|:-;:-.-|1i|:|§:f oir r.dr!lg ghiall rive 1o Thae H
Holy, Holy, Holy, Merciful and Mighty,
sl in Three Persons, Blesséd Trinity &
God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity PRAYEL

Holy, Holy, Holy I all the saints adore Thise,
Casting down their gokden crows atound the gliossy sea ;

Cherulim and saraphing falling down before Thee, ;
Wi wist, and art, and evermore shalt be, ANTHEM Y1t came even Lo pass' [Owseler ) CHOIR.

Holy, Holy, Holy | though the darkness hide Thes,
Though the eve of 5i|1FI|.1] man Thy: glory may not sée, HYMMN 111, TUNE—Sasiefzsim s,
o ar' &) is side Th ¢ y
EEE:]?QEEI::l;;:th??i11:1 ::J::iri::?f]::ml?e ] ! ey, WORSHIP the Lord jn “W,]mi"“!l' of holiness,
Bow down before Him, His glory prociaim ;
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty | With gold of abedience, and incense of lowliness,
Kneel and adore Him ; the Loed i3 His fame,

Al Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea :
Huoly, Hoty, Hoty, Merciful aad Mighty ¥
e o o Taow sl Hig feet lay thy burden of carefulness

F ] * = " 5 ] v
Ciod in Three Persons, Blessdd Trimty 2 Hiih on Hie hasot'ile will Bear it or thiss, .
Comfort thy sorraws, and answear thy pl"ﬂﬁﬂrﬁl]htss.

Croiding thy steps as may best for thee he.

LESSUN, Fear not to enter His courts In the slenderness

O the ¢ wealth thou wouldst reckon as Lhine
Truth in its beavty, and love in its tenderness,
ANNOUNCEMENTS, These are the offerings to lay on His shreine,
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These, thaugh we bring them in trembling and fesrfulness,
He will accepl for the Name that i= dear

Momings of joy give for evenings of learfulness,
Trust for our trambling, and hope for our Fear,

0 worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness,
Baw down befoie Him, His glory peoclaim;
With gold of obedience; and incense of lowliness,
Kneel and adore Him ¢ the Lord is His nane,

SERMON,

COLLECTION,

COLLECTION HYMN.

WEE 'ﬁ:m Thee but Thine awn,
‘hate'er the gift may be;

All that we have is Thine dlone,
A trust, O Lord, from Thee,
May we Thy bounties thus
As stewards true receive,

And gladly, as Thou blassest us,

Tor Thee our frstfruits give.

0, hearts are bruised and dead,
And homes are bare and cald,

TuNE— Trenihan:.

To comfort and to blegs,
Tofind a balm for woe,

To tend the lone and fatharless,
Is angels’ work bhelow.

The ca_‘ptive tao release,

_To God the lest to bring,

Fo teach the way of life and peace,
It is a Christlike thing,

And we believe Thy weed,
Though dim cur faith may be,

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd | Whate'sr for Thine we do, OF Lord,

AFTERNOON SERVICE
At 2-30,

Speaker Rev. F. W. DUNCOMBE.

HYMN L.

AVIOUR, blesséd Saviour,
Listen whilst we sing ;
Hearts and volces raising
Praises ta our King :
All we have we offer,
All we hope 1o be,
Hl:ul:lr'.'r soul, and apirit,
All we yiald to Thee.

Farther, ever fariher,
From Thy wounded side,
Heedlessly we wandared,
Wandered far and wide ;
Tl Thou cam'st in mercy,
Seeking young and 'Dld::l'
Lovingly to bear them,
Saviour, to Thy fold,

Tung—Princethorpe,

MNearer, ever nearer,
Christ, we draw to Thee,
DCieep in adoration
Bending low the knes
Thon for our redemption
Cam'st on earth to die;
Thou, that we might follow,
Hast gone up on high,

Chivward, ever anwird,
Tourneying o'er the rodd
Worn by saints befare us,
lourneving on to God ;
Leaving all behind us,
May we hasten on,
Backward never looking,
Till the prize is womn,

Higher, then, and higher,

Are straying from the fold, [bled, We do it unta Thee,

HYMMN TV, TURE—Bwruetd,
GOD of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people still are fed,
Whao through this earthly pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led.

Our VOWSs, i f:lril_'p"ﬂ.l'ti, W oy PI"-EE.Eﬂi

Before Thy theone of grace ;
God of our fathers, be ihe God
O their succeeding race,

Through cach perplexing path of fife
Our wandering footsteps guide @

Crive us each day our daily bread,
And raiment it provide.

O spread Thy covering wings around,
Till all cur wanderings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arcive in peace,

Such Bleasings from Thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

And Thou shalt be dur chossn Gad,
And portion evermaore.

BENEDICTION,

10

Bear the ransomed soul,
Earthly toils forgotten,
Saviour, Lo its goal
Where, in joys unthought of,
Saints with angels sing,
Nover weary raising
Praises to their King.

LESSON,
My hope is in the everlasting™ ... [ Sraduer)
Mr., CLARK,

ANNOUNCEMENTS,

HYMMN 11, TuKiE ~Mozart,

P ES, God is good,—in earth and sly,
Fram ocean-depths and spreading weod,
Ten thousand veices ever cry,
' God made us all, and God is good.'

The sun that keeps his trackless way,
And downward pours his golden Toad,

Night's sparkling host, all join to say,
In accents clear, that ¥ Ggud is good.’

IE




The merry birds prolong the strain, HYMN 1V, TuHe—Afabel
heir song with every spring renswed ;
And balmy air, and fallin I'E.ill'.l1 : TRATHER, lead me day by day When my heart is full of glee,
Eauoh softly whispers, * God is good, g Ever in Thine own sweet way: | Help me to remember Thee ;
Teach me to be pure and true, Happy most of all 1o know

I hear it in the pushi brecze B 3 5
oot Bl Show me what 1 ought to do. That my Father loves me s,

The hills that bave for ages stoad,
The echoing sky, and roaring seas,

All swell the chorus, ' God s good,’ When in danger, make me brave When my work seems hard and

Makemeknow that Thou canstsave; | May | press on cheerily ; [dry,
Keep me safe by Thy dear side; Help me patienily to bear

Yes, ‘God i o, all nat :
pNE R e AR Let me in Thy love abide. Pain and haridship, toil and care,

L I'Er' Goad's own hand with speech endued
An ¥ g
sh:::ﬁ:;';g:gl-nééitj;;:utﬁf;.c'.ft -lrl;ﬁl?:'gmx[ ) When I'mi tempted to do weong, May [ sea the good and bright,
4 Malee me steadiast, wise, and strong:|  When they pasa before my sight
Fore all Thy zifts T bless Thae, Lowd And when all slone [ stand, May [ hear the heavenly voice
But chiefly for our heavenly food, Shield me with Thy mighiy hand, When the pure and wise rejoice,
Thy pavdening grace, Thy quickening waord ;
hese prompt cur song that * God is gg:]d,’ May [ do the gmd I know,
Be Thy lovieg child below,
Then at last go home to Thee,
Evermore Thy child to be.

FRAYER. —

e BENEDRICTION,

ANTHEM “Who is like unto Thee® [Sullivan) CHOIR.

HYMN 11, L EVENING SERVICE

EDD make my life a little light, Giod make my lifc a little song,
Within the world to glow That comforieth the sad; At 6-0,
A little flame that burneth bright That helpeth others to be strong,

Wherever I may ga. And makes the singer glad,
A e Bl Preacher - Rev. ]J. BROWN (Pastor).

God make my life a little Aower, Wherean the weak may rest ;

Thal giveth joy toall; That so what health and strength [ e
Content Lo bloom in native bower, have

Although the place be small | Moy serve my veighbours hest, FRAYER.

Gugrmakc my life & little hymn =
tenderness and praise i A
OF faith that never waxeth dim, : R i,
In all His wondrous ways, ﬁI,L hiil the power of Josus’ name |
Let angels prostrate (il
= Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown Him Lord of all,
ADDRESS,

Crown Him, Eia martyrs of our Crod,

i Wha from His altar call |
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,
COLLECTION, And crown Him Lord of all,

Ye seed of Isracl’s chosen race,
A remnant weak and small,

COLLECTION HYMN (See Morning Service). el i ek e e R
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HYMN 11

CHORUS

Y¥e Gentile sinners, ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall ;

Go, spread your trophies at His feet,
And crown Him Lord of all.

Let every kindred, every tribe,
O this terpestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,
And erawn Him Lard of all.

0 that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall,

Join in the everlasting song,
And crown Him Losd of all !

LESS0ON,
ANNOUNCEMENTS.

TuRE—Conffdence,

& ING tothe Lord a joyiul song g
2 Lin up your hearvis, vour voices rajse
To us His gracious gifts belong,

T Him our songs of love and praiss,

For life and love, for rest and food,
For daily help daod nightly care,

Sing to the Lord, for He is good,
Anul praize His name, for il is fair,

For strength to those who on Him wait,
His trasth tooprove, His will to do;

Praise ye our Giod, for He is great ;
Trust in His name, forit is true,

For jovs untold, that from above
Cheer those who love His swael smploy,
Sing to our God, for He is love ; .
Exalt ITis name, forit i35 joy.

For life below, with a1l its bliss,

And for that life, mrore pure and high—
That inner life, which over this

Shall ever shine; ancd never die,

Sing to the Lord of heaven and earih,
Whom angels serve and saints adore,
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
To whom be prasse for evermore.

PRAYER.

o YAnd the Qlory " (Handel}) .. CHOIR.
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HYMMN 111,

‘1}'{-‘ E come unto our fithiee's il )

P Their Rock by b s b

The Elernal Avms, thelid ehaiy plasls,
We make ouor babalsion

We bringe Thee, Locd; this rl'uu Wiy Lol

We seele Thee sn Thy st fisvs sooghi

In evory geoeraiion.

The Alee divine, thaie steps thar led,
S oath Gelght belore (w
Tha llﬂl'ulrilT shield, around hem spread,
[ mtil) bligh bolden o'er
T'he grace those sinners that subdaod,
The strength those wealchngs: thal renewed,
Lyoth vanguish, doth restore ws.

The cleaving sins that broughi them law
Are still our sculs appressing ;
The tears that from thelr eves did fow
Fall last, our shame confessing ;
As with Thee, Lord, prevailed thieir gy,
Sooout #lrong prayver ascends on |-|ig!-,|
And bringetl dowiy Thy hlessing,

Their joy unto Lheir Lord we hring
Their song 1o us descendeat | §
The S|‘:-i|"|[ who in 1hen dicd -;.in_s_‘-'
To us His music lendeth;
His songin theny, in us, isong 3
We raise it high, we send it on,
The song that never endell; !

Ye saints to come, take up the strain.
The same swest theme endeavour
Unbroken be the gobdén chain !
Keep on the song for ever |
Safeiin the same dear dwelling-place,
Rich with the same eternal grace,
Bless the sime boundless Giver |

SERMOMN,

COLLECTION,

COLLECTION HYMN (See Morning Servicel.

CHORUS " “ Hallelujah ' [ Haudel )

L

TuNg = fufher's fywn,

CHOIR,




HYMN 1V, T E—Natronal Anbhen,

gl DD lsfess our native land ! | May just and rights
7 hia protecting haval li
I] guard ourshors ;
Vv peace her power i Hu::H of the
Foe be trensformed to f land of
And Britain's rights depend v heaven n
On wir no mors, With love to
0 Lord, our monarch bles Hor on this land alone,
Long may he reign FProm shore to
eart inspive and move ‘Lnil miay the nation's
h wisdom from above i men should b

And in a nation's leve il form one fami
His throne maintain, The wide world o'er.

BENEDRICTION,

VESPER. Eroening Hvwn.

MAVIOUR, breathe an evening bl
%) Ere rE pOEE Our Sple
Sin and want we come co g
Thou canst save and Theu canst heal, A,




