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ral Celebration in the Dutch lan-
guage in Abbotsdale Church, and a
special service in the cemetery hefore
sunrise.*  So I was up early, at 4
a.m.. next morning. At 5.30 a.m.
an Easter hymn was sung in Duich,
as an Introit to the Celebration in
the Church. A colored congiegation
of 200 people, men and women. com-
nletely filled the little building. Af-
ter the Prayer for the Church Mili-
tant. the Rector and I went out to
the Vestry, and the people filed past
through the west door. Scon, with
others waiting outside, who joined
them, thev formed an immense pro-
cessional line, stretching almost the
whole way from the Church to the
cemetery, a distance of ahout 300
vards. up a sloning gravel pathway
cut. through the heather-clad unienced
ground. With great skill and veryv
quietly the Catechist. Jr. Zeeman.
marshalled the procession. and when
all was ready we hegan te move for-
ward. singing an Easter hymn.

It was a thrilling time and scene
for the joyxful. melody of the Festival
of the Lord’s Resurrection. The cold
night wind still blew across the open
country. Ajar off on the slope of the
wild hillside lay the cemetery. s~
rounded by a trench and sandy ram-
part. Twa  xwhite portals guarded
the entrance. and a great solitary
gum-tree. standing like a
close behind them. lifted itz foliage.
partly dark and partly silver, acainst
the starry sky. its trunk gleaming
in the dim shadowy light hefore the
daxwn. Then., as the procession bhe-
can to advance towards that  dis-
tant point. suddenly from end to end
along its ranks there rose in the per-
fect stillness of that twilicht morn-
inc hour the sweet notes of Easter
joy. And so we veached the cema-
terv “early. when it xvas-yvet dark,”
like those who visited the Sepulchre
in the Garden of Joseph of Arim:i-
thaea on the first Easter Day.

As soon as we had passed within
the gates. the crowd of 300 people
fell back on either side in the shane
of the letter V, open towards
east, where shone already
faint glimmer of the daybroak. The
Rector, the Catechist, and myself
took our stand at the apex, facing
the daxwn. JAnother hymn was sung.
and the Creed was repeated by all

*&anctioned by the Archbishop.

sentinel :

the '
the first

present, and then the latter part oi
the Burial Service was read by the
Rector, beginning witl: some of the
wora. usually said at the graveside.
about fifteen names heing substitut-
ed instead of ‘‘our dear brother here
departed.”” the names of those who
had been buried at this spot  during
the past year. Very bheautiful and
very touching. at such an hour and
on such a day. were the words. *‘T
‘heard a voice from heaven. saving
unto me. Write. From henceiorth
blessed are the dead whick die in
the T.ord : even so saith the Snirit-
for they rest.from their lahors.”” And
no less full of heauty and meaning
sounded the T.ord’s Praver. in swhich
a1l the throng of neople around us
forventlv and devoutly ioined.

Meanwhile a dome of light. quite
unlike anythine that T had ever seen
before. emereged ahove the mowntain
fange on the horizon in the Tast.
where the sun was risine. As the
hvmn was heing sung which followed
the final weards of the Burial Service.
ravs of licht shot upward from this
Tuminous dome : and whilst the hvmn
‘was nroclaiming  that Christ “like
“the sun hath risen.” at that ~very
.moment. by a curious coincidence. tie
rim of the sun’s orb came up aver
.the outline of the mountains.

Tie hvmin ended. and the Catechist
to form the proces-

‘ave the word
,ian anew. naar en naar. (two and
ttwa) to return ta the Church. We
.clergv stond still. whilst the peap'e
rswent past us in a sort of snontane-
rous thyvthmieal march. four to eisht
yabreast. and  then Jell into arder.
itwoe and fwo. down the slope of -ihe
yvvthwavt leading tawards the Church.
'The sun by this time was fullv risen.
Jits bright glancing  ravs reminding
,One of the auaint old Fnelish helief
;that the sun itself everv Easter raom-
ting dances for iov because of the
,T.ord’s Resurrection. even as it once
"hid itself in the darkness for sorrow
at His Crucifixion.

i Re-entering the Chureh we resum-
ed the Communicn Office at the point
where we had left it when we went

outto the cemetery. The whaole ser-

ivice was choral througheut. and in
‘the Dutch language. Hymns were

sune durine the Communion of the
people., and after the Blessing; and
as we left the Altar, the Nunc Di-
mittis began. which came as a sin-



