
m<^
(Crntiriufc

6. Quartette, "Remember now thy C- J-.tor, in the days of thy youth," A/iodes

THK MEHA\ L.iDIKM' miKTr.TTB.

7. Hymn 105, verses i, 4 and 5,

t'HOIK Ani»
Praise ye the Lord, 'tis good to raise

;

Your hearts and voices in His praise :

His nature and His worlds invite '

To malce this duty our delight.
'

He makes the grass the hillo adorn
And clothes the smiling Helds with corn

;

(Tune) Eden
ai;dii .\4'i:.

\ The beat^^H with food His hands supply.
And the young ravens whon they cry.

But saints nro lovely in His sixht,
He view-. Ills children with delight

;

Ho sons their hope, he i.nows iheir fear
Ar-l looks and loves His image thero.

8. Solo and Choru.s, •'Inflammatus,"

t'OKLkl'TE
{Kiigliah TraiulatimiA

9. Quartette,

On ti\o drear ' .judgntv,
Thrdygh tut loved K ju i,

Let inCkalwnys still rdyirw
For sweet'grace and mercy

" The Lord is my Shepnerd,"

•aj.

Rossini

Koschat
IHK >

The Jjord is my shepheid,
No want shall I know.
1 feed in green pastures,
Safe folded I rest.
He leadeth my soul
Where the still waters flow.
Restores me when wandering,
liedeems wlien opprcst.

't\ I.AiHEH'

I

«i:.4KTKTTK.
'•'hro' the valley and shadow of death

Tho' I stray,
Thou art my guardian
No evil I fear.

Thy rod shall defend ine,
Thy atalf bo my stay,
> I'm sha'l ho<'al me

near.

10. Duet,

1 1 . Solo,

- "Flower

"The

There is an hour of peac'ef ^1 rest,
To mourning wanderers gi^'en

;

There ia a tear for souls distrest,
A balm for every wounded breast,

'Tis found above in }Iea\en.

There is a home for weaping eouIs
By sin and sorro'v driven.

When tosbed on life's tempestuous shoals.

Pla:e ot Re,
J. W. >iF.HA.\.

Whon s'ornis arise an-

'

Ardall is drear oi:

Churscliir lH

Goldner

'',

There fragraui tiow
And joys supremi.' ir.

There rays divino disr-
Beyond the 'omlnes o
Appears the dawn •<

3m,

( .oom.
mb

,-en

12. Trio, O Elert Pedeemer,"
MRS. l'Oi;\<itlll!!«B.t:«l» .i.\l> HRS. WKHt^.

Gav'st Thy life-blood for our transgresr.'
Sav'sl the guilty by Thlno intercession.
Hear now and save us we pray Thee

Lost through temptation wo fall at I«,st: into i*e-

probation.

Strengthen our weakness.
May we in meekness
Vanquish our deadly ;'.

This mercy O grant we n i,ilore,

So shall we bless Thee forcv ermore.

Mills 4'OHt.KTTK,
O blest Redeemer, lowly adorinn
We come before Thee, Thy grace imploring.
Receive in pity our supplication,
G lard us we pray Thee with Thy salvation.

We praise and bless Thee, our Great Defender,
To Thee, All-giver, due thanks we render

;

Thy whole creation with exultation
To Thee their homage bring. Thy name adore.

We praise and bless Thee forevermore.
Thou to redeem us. from heaven descending
Took'st our flesh upon Thee, in love transcen-

ing
,

13. SoLo AND Chorus, "As it began to Dawn," - Vincent
.MIHS IHAIUE 8TEVE!S>«0\ A\» THK 4'HOIK.

As it began to dawn, toward the first day of the week, came Maijr Magdalene and the other
Mary to see the sepulchre. The Angol of the Lord descended from Heaven and said : "Fear not
ye, for I know that ye Sbek Jesus ; He is not here; He is risen.

Hallelujah. Hallelujah, sing unto God, O ye kingdoms of the earth.
By thy glorious resuri-ection
Good Lord deliver us.
Hallelujah. Amen.

14. (,)uartette, Macy
THE

The mill goes rumbling, rumbling on,
The mill goes i-umbling on with busy whir
Of peace and plenty e\ er telling
Its joyful sound we hear.

- "The Mill,"

MEHA.\ I.AI»IES' 4(1 AKTETTE.
As ever, over day and night—
The mill goes on with steady whir-
The wheel gops round with cheerful sound—
And merrily sings tlie miller's fay.

O'er vale and meadows fi^ll the twilight shadows.
And dews with lustre shine richly blessed.
While stars beam forih on harvest --

The giftr of wondrous power divine.

GOD SAVE •Z QUEEN.

RBSBrvBfl Seats, 25 Gents; ..ural Rimlsslon, f'':„f ) is Cents.

Proceeds in Ai,d of the Cnoir Fund of Ounias Street Centre Church.


