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(l)rùiT of £fcrbiri
N A T IO N A L  A N T H E M . Prayers : Rev. E m rys Davies.

Invocation.
L ord’s Prayer (repeated). 

H y m n  N o . 2.
A L L  people that on earth  do dwell, 
S ing to the  L ord with cheerful voice; 
H im  serve w ith m irth , H is praise fo ith  

tell,
Com e ye before H im , and rejoice.

T h e  L ord, ye know, is G od indeed; 
W ithou t our aid H e did us m ake; 
W e are H is folk, H e doth us feed, 
A nd for H is sheep H e do th  us take.
O en ter then  H is gates w ith praise, 
A pproach w ith  joy H is courts un to ; 
Praise, laud, and bless H is N am e always, 
F o r it is seemly so to do.
F or why ? the  Lord our G od is good; 
H is m ercy is for ever sure ;
H is tru th  at all tim es firmly stood, 
A nd shall from age to age endure.

L esson : by Rev. B. T . R oberts. 
Psalm 46.

Solo : “  M y T ask ”  M r. E. W hone.

H y m n  N o . 914.
A  Prayer fo r  Cozebridge Members o f 

H .M . Forres.
G O D  be w ith  you till we m eet again, 

By H is counsels guide, uphold  you, 
W ith  H is sheep securely fold you : 

G o d  be w ith you till we m eet again.
Till zee meet, Till zee meet 
Till zee meet at Jesu's fee t 
Till zee meet, T ill zee meet,
God be zeitb yon till zee meet again.

G od be w ith you till we xneet again, 
’N eath  H is w ings pro tec ting  hide 

you,
Daily m anna still provide you : 

G od  be w ith  you till we m eet again.
G od be w ith  you till we m eet again, 

W hen life’s perils thick confound 
you,

P u t H is arm s unfailing ro u n d  you : 
G od  be w ith you till we m eet again.
G od be w ith you till we m eet again, 

K eep love’s banner floating o ’er you, 
Sm ite d ea th ’s th reaten ing  wave 

before you :
* G od  be w ith vou till we m eet aeain.

Collection : R .A .F . Benevolent 
Fund .

H y m n  N o . 10.
N O W  thank we all o u r G od,

W ith  hearts, and hands, and voices; 
W ho w ondrous th ings hath  done.

In  whom  H is w ord  l-ejoiccs;
W ho, from  o ur m o th e r’s arm s,

H a th  blessed us on  ou r way 
W ith  countless gifts o f  love,

A nd still is ours to-day.
O m ay th is bounteous G od

T h ro u g h  all ou r life be near us, 
W ith  ever-joyful hearts

A nd blessed peace to cheer us,
A nd keep us in H is grace,

A nd guide us w hen perplexed,
A nd free us from  all ills 

In  th is w orld and the  next.
All praise and thanks to G od 

T h e  F a th e r now be given,
T h e  Son, and H im  w ho reigns 

W ith  them  in h ighest heaven :
T h e  one, eternal G od,

W hom  earth  and heaven adore;
F o r th u s it was, is now',

A nd shall be tVerm ore.
A m en.

H y m n  N o . 615.
G U ID E  m e, O T h o u  great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through this barren  la n d ;
I am weak, bu t T h o u  art m ighty ;

H old me w ith T h y  powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven,

Feed m e now and evermore.

O pen now the crystal fountain,
W hence the healing stream  doth flow ; 

L e t the fiery cloudy pillar
L ead m e all my journey through : 

S trong Deliverer,
Be T h o u  still m y streng th  and shield.

W hen I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside 1 

D eath  of death, and hell’s D estruction , 
L and  me safe on C anaan’s side 

Songs o f praises 
I w ill ever give to Thee.

S ermon ; Rev. Jo h n  Skidm ore. 
M icah vi, 8.



H y m n  N o . 821.
S T A N D  u p , stand  up  for Jesus !

Ye soldiers o f the  C ross;
L ift high H is royal banner;

I t  m u st no t suffer loss.
F rom  victory  un to  victory 

H is arm y shall H e  lead,
T ill every foe is vanquished 

A nd C hrist is L ord  indeed.

S tand  up, s tand  up for Jesus !
T h e  tru m p e t-ca ll obey;

F o rth  to the  m ighty  conflict 
In  th is H is glorious day !

Ye th a t are m en, now serve H im  
Against unnum bered  foes;

L e t courage rise w ith danger,
A nd streng th  to s treng th  oppose.

S tand  up, s tan d  up  for Jesus !
S tand  in H is streng th  alone :

T h e  arm  of flesh will fail you;
Ye dare no t tru s t your own.

P u t on the  C h ris tian ’s arm our,
A nd w atching un to  prayer, 

W here duty calls, o r  danger,
Be never w anting there.

S tand up , stand  up fo r Jesus !
T h e  strife  will no t be long;

T h is  day the  noise o f battle,
T h e  next the  v ic to r’s song.

T o  him  th a t overcom eth 
A crow n o f life shall be;

H e w ith  th e  K ing o f G lory 
Shall reign eternally.

Benediction.
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