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“ Antil the day break and the shadofvs flee afoay
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% unset here
Sunrise Donder

“(3] know not where His islands lift,
Their fronded palms in air;
I only know I cannot drift,
Beyond His love and care.

“And so beside the Silent Sea,
I wait the muffled oar;
No harm from Him can come to me,
On ocean or on shore.”
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% unday, December 20th, 1914

morning Service at 11 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude

I‘oxolmrv

(:ﬂnv- tion

P an 50

Jpraver. Rev. Dr. Burwash

}Inveiling of Memorial Window
BY MASTER TIMOTHY EATON

pouble Quartette. *For He shall give His
Angels” Mendelssohn

(lonsecration Service. Rev. Dr. Chown,
General Superintendent

yuet‘ “What Grief can try me, O Lord"

Gounod
gﬁymn 668

ﬁermon. Rev. Chancellor Day, D.D.,
Syracuse

(Dffertory

Hymn 721

Penediction

(Prgan Postlude, Grand Cheeur Guilmant
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$5 unday, December 20th, 1014

Evening Service at 7 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude

gﬁ?ymn 8

]ﬂrayer. Rev. Joseph Odery

(Quartette. “God is a Spirit " Bennen

Scripture Lesson

Solo. “It is Enough " Mendelssoha

Hymn 664

ﬁermon. Rev. Chancellor Day, D D.,
Syracuse

(Dfertory

(Quartette. Unaccompanied

gymn 141

B cnediction

(Drgan Postlude. Fantasia Hoyte

o




ﬂnﬂh&g Foening, Becember 21st, at 8 o'clock

4.

6.

7.
8.

Programme
rgan . erital

gg T. Tertius ﬁnhlt, gﬁ.g.ﬂ.@.. g\.@&dl.,m.

®rganist and Master of the Uhoir,
St. Thomns Church, Netw York Uity

Vocalist, Mr. Dalton Baker

Sonata, in A minor Borowsks
I. Andante non troppo; Il. Andante; [il. Allegro con fuoco.
The first movement of this Sonata opens in a bold way with
massive chords, the principal subject being prominent in all
three movements. The second subject 18 quiet and restful,
somewhat Scandinavian in character. The Andante begins
with a song-like melody in the left hand, and is used fre
quently throughout the movement, The last number Is brisk
and very animated. The whole Sonata 18 very modern In
feeling, the themes being developed with much skill and
musicianship
Choral Prelude—*“0 God, Thou Holy God”
Karg-Elert
This very inspired work was written in 1908, and bears the
following Inscription: “In lasting memory of my loving and
good mother."”
Vocal Solo—*Thou'rt Passing Hence” Sullivan

O®ftertofre on Two Christmas Themes  Guilmant
Thig 18 deservedly a very popular plerl‘. The themes are
well known. The *“Adeste Fideles” is particularly well
treated, and IS most effective.

Cboral Prefude—* Sleepers Wake” Bach
A wonderful specimen of Bach's genlus. The well-known
“Tune” to “Sleepers Wake"” will be easlly recognized—in
spite of the beautiful counter-melody which adorns it.

e and Varfations Rea
A very simple theme, exceedingly melodious in character,
with some charming variations, all of a light and delicate
order.

Vocal Solo—Nazareth Gounod
Hve Maria Arcadelt-Lisst
This simple and beautiful melody, with its “Old World”
flavor and diatonie harmony, 18 particularly effectlve as an
organ solo.

Solemn Prelude—**Gloria Domini"” Noble
Originally written for full orchestra, and lately adapted for
organ by the composer.

| 10, Goncerto in G minor M. Camidge

Matthew Camidge (1794-1842) was for some years organist
of York Minster. It will at once be noticed that this work 18
much in the style of Handel. It opens with a dignified intro-
duction of considerable length; this is followed by vigorous
movement extremely ‘“‘Handelian”” in character; a beautiful
Andante in E Nat follows this, full of tender feeling; the
concerto ends with a bright and joyous movement,




(!I bristmas Service

Morning at 11 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude
Hymn 142
Jrayer

(@arol

?‘iymn 139

ﬁermon. Rev. James Henderson, D.D.
(Dffertory
([Tarol

?‘Iymn 145

?enediction

(Drgan Postlude. “Pastoral Symphony "
Handel




g unday, December 27th, 1914

Morning Service at 11 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude
poxology

gjnvocation
g!{ymn 671
%Jrayer. Rev. Dr. Griffin

(@uartette. “0O Come Every One that
Thirsteth” Mendelssohn

5cripture Lesson
501@ “ Angels Ever Bright and Fair "

Handel
Tymn 713

ﬁermon. Rev. Bishop Berry, D.D.,
Philadelphia
(Dfertory

ﬁymn 739

?ﬂenediction
(Drgan Postlude. * Alla Pomposo”  Butler




S"unbag, December 27th, 1914

Evening Service at 7 o'cloch

(Drgan Prelude

ﬁymn 79
ﬁmyer

(Quarteite. “Save Us, O Lord, while

Waking " Martin
gcripture Lesson
5010. “Come unto Him" Handel

ﬁymn 108

§ermon. Rev. Bishop Berry, D.D.

(Dffertory

@uamtte. Unaccompanied

Hymn 225

?enedicﬁon

(Drgan Postlude. “Marche Triomphale "

Guilmant
®x Neto Pear's Tpre the Bells fwill ring
out the O Pear and ring in the Nefw




ﬁ unday, Fanuary 3rd, 1915

Mametes ~arvice at 11 o'clock

t are These” Stainer
ﬁcripture Lesson
50]0. “But the Lord is Mindful of His
Own" Mendelssohn
Hymn 714
Sermon. Rev. Hugh Johnston, D.D.,
Baltimore
(Dfertory
Tymn 746
@enediction
(Drgan Postlude. Fantasia Tours
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unday, December 27th 1014 -

Evening Service
\s this book contains P

(Drgan Prelude cofiering the entive se

ﬁymn 79 from December 20th to

ﬁrayer confer a fabor by bringing

@umm “Save Us, each weeting you attend.
Wakin,

Scripture Lesson

Bolo.  “Come unto Him"  Handel

Tymn 108

Sermon.  Rev. Bishop Berry, D.D. ')

(Dffertory

(Quartette. Unaccompanied

Hymn 225

?enediction

(Drgan Postlude. *Marche Tnomphale

Guilmant

®n Neto Pear's e the Bells fwill ring
out the O PYeur and ring in the Nefw
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- & non Tanuary 3rd, 1915

rvice at 11 o'clock

5 Programme of proceedings
¢ series of (l)prniuq Serfrices,
to Jamuary 3D, you fuill

ging this copy fith pou to

h
@uaﬂene. “ What are These” Stainer
ﬁcripture Lesson
/ Solo. “But the Lord is Mindful of His
Own" Mendelssohn
ﬂymn 714
ﬁcrmon. Rev. Hugh Johnston, D.D.,
Baltimore
(Dfertory
Trymn 746
ﬁenediction

(Drgan Postlude. Fantasia Tours




S unday, December 27th, 1914

Evening Service

(Drgan Prelude

@uartettc. “Save Us,

Wakin
scripture Lesson
§olo. “Come unt. -

Trymn 108

ﬁermon. Rev. Bishop Berry, D.D.

(Dffertory

(Quartette. Unaccompanied

Hymn 225

Benediction

(Brean Postlude. “Marche Triomphale”
®r Neo Pear’s Tore the Mells foill ring

out the OB Peur and ring in the Nefo




g unday, Fanuary 3rd, 1915

Morning Service at 11 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude

?oxology

g]nvocation

gﬁymn 661

aprayer

(Euartette. *“ What are These " Stainer

ﬁcripture Lesson

ﬁolo. “But the Lord is Mindful of His
Mendelssohn

Q{ymn 714

ﬁermon Rev. Hugh Johnston, D.D.,
Baltimore

(Dffertory

ﬁymn 746

?enediction

(Drgan Postlude. Fantasia Tours
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9 unday, Fanuary 3td, 1915

Musical Service at 7 p.m.

(Drgan Prelude
Tyron 117
‘ﬂrayer
(Drgan Solo. (a) “Fanfare” Lemmens
(b) £ Pastorale i Lemare
aﬂocal Solo. *“The Soft Southern Breeze "
Barnby
(Drgan Solo. (a) “Shepherds’ CradleSOSong"'l
(b) “ Ave Maria” S:}I:l::n

Puet. “] Waited for the Lord " Mendelssohn

cAddress. Rev. James Henderson, D.D.
Subject—" The Music of Life"”

(]Buartette. “Let all Men Praise the Lord "
Mendelssohn

(Prgan Solo. (a) “Cantilene” Dubois
(b) “Marche Solennelle” Mailly

(@Thorus. *God Save the King"

Arr. by Sir Ed. Elgar

ﬁenediction

AT A
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AL[ people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the Lord with cheerful
volre;

Him ser\e with fear, his praise forth

H»mc )(- before him, and rejolce

Know that the Lord (8 God indeed,
Without our aid he did us make;

We are his flock, he doth us feed,
And for his sheep he doth us take,

O enter then his gates with praise,
Approach with joy his courts uato;
Praise, laud, and bless his name ulun)s.

For 1t 18 seemly so to do

For why? the Lord our Go
His mercy Is forever sur

His truth at all times Nirmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure

is good,

668

THOU, to whom, in ancient time,
The lyre of Hebrew bards was
strung,
Whom kings adored in songs sublime,
And prophets praised with glowing
tongue;

Not now on Zion's height alone

The favoured worshipper may dwell,
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son

Sat weary by the patriarch’'s well

From every place helow the skies,

The grateful song, the fervent prayer,
The Incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven, and find acceplance there.

0 thou, to whom, in ancient time,

The holy prophet’s harp was strung,
To thee at last in every clime,

Shall temples rise and pmlaa be sung.

mns
From Dethodist Thymn IBook

721

Great David's greater Son!
Hall, In the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun!
He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive free
To take away transgression,
And rule In equity

3{/\”, 1o thé Lord's Anointed;

He comes, with succour speedy,
To those who suffer wrong;
To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong;
To give them songs for sighing,
Thelr darkness turn to lght,
Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were preclous in his sight.

He shall come down like showers
Upon the frultful earth;

Love, Joy, and hope, like flowers,
Spring in his path to birth,

Before him, on the mountains,
Shall peace the herald go;

And righteousness in fountains,
From hill to valley Now.

Arabia’s desert ranger

To him shall bow the knee;
The Ethioplan stranger

His glory come 1o see;
With offerings of devotion

Ships from the Isles shall meet,
To pour the wealth of ocean

In tribute at his feet,

Kings shall fall down before him,
And gold and incense bring;
All nations shall adore him,
His rnr:nw all people sing;
For him shall prayer unceasing
And d |I\ VOWS ascenc
His kir m still Inereas Ill[(,
A kingdom without end,

O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest;
From age to age more glorious,
All-blessing and all-blest,

‘The tide of time shall never
HIs covenant remove;

His name shall stand forever,
His changeless nsme of Love.




From (Dethodist Hymn Book

8

TERNAL Power, whose high abode

ﬁ Becomes the grandeur of a God,
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve thelr little rounds!

Thee, while the first archangel sings,

He hides his face behind his wings;

And ranks of shining thrones around

Fall worshipping, and spread the ground.

Lord, what shall earth and ashes do?
We would adore our Maker too!
From sin and dust to thee we cry,
The Great, the Holy, and the High

Earth from afar hath heard thy fame,

And worms have learned 1o lisp thy
name:

But, 0! the glories of thy mind

Leave all our soaring thoughts behind!

God 13 In heaven, and men below:

Be short our tunes, our words be few!
A solemn reverence checks our songs,
And pralse sits silent on our tongues

664

LORIOUS things of thee are spoken,
Zlon, clty of our God;
He, whose word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for his own abode;
On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ?
With salvation's walls surrounded,
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

See the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,

Still supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove;

Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows our thirst to assuage ?

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,
Never falls from age to age

Round each habitation hovering,
See the cloud and fire appear,
For a glory and a covering,
Showing that the Lord is near:
He who gives us dally manna,
He who listens when we cry,
Let him hear the loud hosanna
Riging to his throne on high.

141

T came upon the midnight clear,
That glorlous song of old,

From angels bending near the earth

To touch their harps of gold;
“Peace on earth, good-will to men

From heaven's all-graclous King!"™
The world in solemn stillness lay

To hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come,
With peaceful wings unfurled,

And still their heavenly music floats
O%er all the weary world;

Above 118 sad and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
The world has suffered long;

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;

And man, at war with man, hears not
The love-song which they bring

O hush the nolse, ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing!

And ye, beneath life's erushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,
‘Who toil along the climbing way,
With painful steps and slow, —
Look now, for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing;
0 rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing!

For lo! the days are hastening on
By prophet-bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold;

When peace shall over all the earth
Its ancient splendours fling,

And the whole world give back the song
‘Which now the angels sing.




From Detbodist Hymn Book

142

ARK! the herald-angels sing
“Glory to the new-born King,
Peace on earth, and mercy mild;

Giod and sinners reconciled.”

Joyftul, all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;
With angelic hosts proclaim,
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem!"

Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hall the incarnate Deity!

Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no more may die;
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth

Hall the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hall the Sun of Righteousness!

Light and life to all he brings,

Risen with healing in his wings.

139

}IMU\' the glad sound, the Saviour
¢ comes!
The Saviour promised long;
Let every heart exult with joy,
And every voice be song!

On him the Spirit, largely shed,
Exerts its sacred fire;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love,
His holy breast inspire.

He comes! the prisoners to release,
In Satan’s bondage held;

The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yleld.

He comes! from darkening scales of vice
To clear the Inward sight;

And on the eyeballs of the blind
To pour celestial light

He comes! the broken hearts to bind,
The bleeding souls to cure;

And with the treasures of his grace
To enrich the humble poor,

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim;

And heaven's exalted arches ring
With thy victorious name.

145

NGELS, from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o’er all the earth;
Ye who sang creation’s story,
Now proclaim Messiah's birth:
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Shepherds, in the fleld abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks by nighs,
God with man is now residing;
Yonder shines the infant light:
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;
Seek the great Desire of nations;
Ye have seen his natal star:
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Salnts, before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shall appear:
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.




From adethodist Hymn Book

67

M THOU, whose awn vast temple stands
g Bullt over earth and sea,

Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship thee!

Lord, from thine inmost glory send,
Within these courts to bide

The peace that dwelleth without end,
Serenecly by thy =ide

May erring minds that worship here
Be taught the better way;

And they who mourn, and they who fear,
Be strengthened as they pray,

May faith grow firm, and love grow
wiarm,
And pure devation rise,
While round these hallowed walls the
storm

Of earthborn passion dies

n3

WHERE are kings and empires now,
Or old that went and came?
But, Lord, thy Church is praying yet,
A thousand years t J

We mark her goodly battlements
And her foundations strong;
We hear within the solemn voice

Of her unending song.

For not like kingdoms of the world
Thy holy Chureh, O God!
Though carthquake shocks are threaten-
ing her,
And tempests are abroad;

Unshaken as eternal hills,
Immovable she stands,

A mountain that €hall N1 the earth,
A house not made by hands.

739

C%I,l. how great a iume aspires,
Kindled by a spark of grace!
Jesus' love the nations fires,

fums on a blaze;

Sets the kin
To bring Nre on earth he came,

Kindled in some hearts it is;
O that all might cateh the flame,

All partake the glorious bliss!

When he first the work begun,
Small and feeble was his day;

Now the word doth swiftly run,
Now il wins Its widening way:

Mc

nd more it spreads and grows,

Ever mighty to prevall,

Sin's strongholds it now rithrows,

Shakes the trembling gates of hell

Sons of God, your Saviour praise
He the door hath opened wide;
He hath given the word of grace,
Jesus' word I8 glorilled
Jesus, wighty to redeem,
He alone the work hath wrought;
Worthy the work of him,
Him who spake a world from nought

Saw ye not the cloud arise,
Little as a human hand ?

Now it spreads along the skies,
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land

if a shower

Lo! the promi
Drops already from above;
But the Lord will shortly pour
All the Spirit of his love!




79

O," REAT God, attend, while Zlon sings
The joy that from thy presence
£prings;
To spend one day with thee on earth
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth

Might 1 enjoy the meanest place

Within thine house, O God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door

God is our sun, he makes our day;
God is our shield, he guards our way
From all the assauits of hell and sin,
From foes without, and foes within.

All needful grace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory too;
He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright souls,

O God our King, whose soverelgn sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey,

And devils at thy presence flee,

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

108

A LL hail the power of Jesus' name!
~ Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,

And erown him Lord of all.,

Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed from the fall,
Hall him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

From (Methodist Hymn Book

Sinners, whnse love can 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,
On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty ascribe,
And crown him Lord of all.

O that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall;

Join In the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all!

225

HERE'S a wideness in God's mercy,
Like the wideness of the sea
There's a kindness in his Justice,
Which 18 more than liberty

There is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good;

There is mercy with the Saviour;
There I$ healing in his blood

For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man's mind
And the heart of the Eternal
1s most wonderfully kind,

If our love were but more simple,
We should take him at his word;

And our lives would be all sunshine
In the favour of our Lord.




661

LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode,
The Church our blest Redeemer

saves
With his own precious blood.

1 love thy Church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand,
Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thine hand

For her my tears shall fall,

For her my prayers ascend;
To her my cares and tolls be given,
Till toils and cares shall end

Beyond my highest joy
i prize hier heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

Sure as thy truth shal! last,
To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yleld,
And brighter bliss of heaven

na

EHOLD! the mountain of the Lord
In latter days shall ris
“ On mountain-tops above the hillg,
And draw the wondering eyes

To thig the joyful nations round,
All tribes and tongues, nmll now;
Up to the hill of God, they'll say,
And 1o his house, we'll go.

The Leam that shines from Zion's hill
shall lighten every land;

The King who relgns in Salem’s towers
Shall all the world command.

Among the nations he shall judge;
His judgments truth shall gulde;

His sceptre shall protect the just,
And quell the sinner's pride,

No strife shall rage, nor nmlllt- rouds
Disturb those peaceful year
To ploughs hnn-q men shall bvnl thelr
SWOr
To prunmr hooks thelr spears

From Methbodist hymn Book

No longer hosts, encountering hosts,
Shall crowds of slain deplore;

They hang the trumpet in the hall,
And study war no more

Come, then, O house of Jacob! come
To worship at his shrine;

And walking In the light of God,
With holy beautles shine.

746

.\'wmn. Chrisian soldlers, march-
NE 4s 1o war,
Luukum unlu Jesus, who 18 gone be

Christ, llll‘ Ilu\ul Master, leads against
the foe;
Forward into battle see his banners go
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching

as to war,
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone be
fore!

Like a mlkh|\' army, moves the Church
of Gog

Brothers, we are treading where the
salnts have trod;

We are not divided, all one body we,

One in hope and doetrine, one In charity
Onward, Christian soldiers, ete

Crowns and thrones may l'"‘rIiYL king
doms rise and wane
But the Church of Jesus constant will

Gates of hell can never 'gainst that
Church prevail;

We have Christ's own promise, which
can never fall
Onward, Christian solalers, etc

onward, then, ye people, join our happy
rong;
Blend with ours your voices in the tri-
umph song.
Glory, praise, and honour, men and
angels sing,
Through the countless ages, unto Christ

K.
Onward, Christan soldiers, etc.
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ESUS, Lover of my soul,

L Let me to thy bosom fy,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high:

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

TIIl the storm of life be past;

Safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last!

Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on thee;
Leave, ah! le me not alone,

Still support and comfort me:
All my trust on thee Is stayed;
All my help from thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head
ith the shadow of thy wing.

ﬁ ymns

From Metbodist bymn Book

Thou, O Christ, art all 1 want,
More than all in thee I find;
Raise the fallen, cheer the raint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind
Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness;
False and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace

Plenteous grace with thee Is found,
Grace to cover all my sin;

Lot the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within

Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely 1ot me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity




@rustees

Rev. W. 8. GriFFIN, D.D. J. C. EaTo8 R. C. VAUGHAN
C. E. StevensoNn  H. McGee  G. A. WavToN

R. W. Eaton C. E. Por1er W. V. EccLESTONE
R. J. FLemine W. G. Dean  G. A. PoweL.
T. W, MiiLER W. J. Borus, Becretary
Birectory

Recording Bteward—T. W. Miller, 604 Avenue Road.

Treasurer of Church—J. W. Lawrence, 10 Clarendon
Ave,

Treasurer of Earlscourt Fund—C. E. Potter, 268 Pop-
lar Plains Road.

Treasurer of Missionary Fund—G. A. Walton, 15 For-
est Hill Road.

Treasurer of Fred. Victor Mission Fund—E. F. H.

Parker, 89 8t. Clair Ave. E.

Treasurer of Educational Fund—J. M. Millar, 72
Woodlawn Avenue.

Treasurer of Parsonage Fund—C. E. Potter, 268 Pop-
lar Plains Road.

Poor Fund Steward—R. C. Vaughan, 66 Dunvegan Rd.

Buperintendent Rabbath School—W. V. Ecclestone, 1
Warren Road.

Becretary Sabbath Bchool—W. C. Kettlewell, 322 Spa-
dina Road.

Treasurcr Sabbath School—C. P. Bishop, 336 Russell
Hill Road.

President Woman's Missionary Society—Mrs, C. W.
VanDuzer, Belgravia Apartments.

President Young Ladies' Circle—Miss E. Sinkins, 51
Woodlawn Avenue.

Chairman Finance Committee—H. McGee, 108 Low-
ther Avenue.

Chairman Envelope Committee—L. F. Monypenny, 70
Dunvegan Road.

President Bowling Club—W. J. Bolus, 126 Farnham
Avenue,

Becretary-Treasurer Bowling Club—M. A. Deans, 59
8t. Clair Ave. East.

®uartette

Mgs. R. J. DILwoRTH MR. TANDY MACRENZIE
Mgs. CARTER MERRY Mg. RusseLL McLeAN

Abdditional Quartette for Opening Serbices
Mgs. ErLeeN Miirerr Low MR, James Manson
Miss FREDA MARNING Mg. CHARLES MORELAND

®rganist and Choirmaster Associnte Organist
Mg. DALTON BAKKR Mzs. H. M. BLigur
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20th and 27th Berember,
1914, and 3rd January,
) ReZ 1915

Rep. Jumes Benderson, B.B., Jastor
Reo. Josepl Odery, Associate Pastor
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The Late
Timotly Eaton, Esqg.

“AUntil the day break and the shadofvs flee afoay




Em«mmwmmmww

g =

5 unset here
Sunrise Donder

“‘3 know not where His islands lift,
Their fronded palms in air;
I only know | cannot drift,
Beyond His love and care.

“And so beside the Silent Sea,
| wait the muffled oar;
No harm from Him can come to me,
On ocean or on shore.”
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% unday, December 20th, 1914
morning Service at 11 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude
:ﬂoxology
;‘“nvw

ﬁynm 0

ﬂrayer. Rev. Dr. Burwash

3;Invei|ing of Memorial Window
BY MASTER TIMOTHY EATON

poublc Quartette. *“For He shall give His
Angels 2 Mendelssohn

(Tonsecration Service. Rev. Dr. Chown,
General Superintendent

puet‘ “What Grief can try me, O Lord”

Gounod

'ﬁymn 668

KSermon. Rev. Chancellor Day, D.D.,
Syracuse

(Dfertory

Hymn 721

@knediction

(Prgan Postlude, Grand Chaeur  Guilmant
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g unday, December 20th, 1914

Evening Service at 7 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude

Tymn 8

Prayer. Rev. Joseph Odery

(Quartette. “God is a Spirit " Bennen

Scripture Lesson

Solo. “It is Enough " Mendelsscha

Hymn 664

Sermon. Rev. Chancellor Day, D D.,,
Syracuse

(Dffertory

@uuﬁeﬁe. Unaccompanied

gymn 141

Fcnediction

(Drgan Postlude.  Fantasia Hoyte




omday Foening, Becember 21st, at 8 o'clock
Progranume

rgan . erital

’q @. Tertius Noblt. J{.}Lﬂ.@.. @.3.01.,3‘.

®rganist and Master of the Thoir,
St. Thomns Church, Netw York Uity

Vocalist, Mr. Dalton Baker

Sonata, in A minor Borowské
1. Andante non troppo; Il. Andante; lil. Allegro con fuoco.
The fNirst movement of this Sonata opens In a bold way with
massive chords, the principal subject being prominent in all
three movements., The second subject I8 quiet and restful,
somewhat Scandinavian in character. The Andante begins
with a song-like melody in the left hand, and Is used fre
quently throughout the movement, The last number 18 brisk
and very animated. The whole Sonata is very modern In
feeling, the themes being developed with much skill and
musicianship
Chboral Prelude—0 God, Thou Holy God'’
Karg-Elert
This very inspired work was written in 1908, and bears the
following Inscription ‘In Iasting memory of my loving and
good mother.”
Vocal Solo—*Thou'rt Passing Hence™ Sullivan

®ftertofre on Two Christmas Themes  Guilmant
This is deservedly a very popular plece. The themes are
well known. The “Adeste Fideles” is particularly well
treated, and Is most effective
¢boral Prelude—*Sleepers Wake™ Bach
A wonderful specimen of Bach's genius. The well-known
Tune” to “Sleepers Wake" will be easily recognized —In
spite of the beautiful counter-melody which adorns it
Hir and Variations Rea
A very simple theme, exceedingly melodious in character,
with some charming variations, all of a light and delicate
order,
Vocal $0lo—Nazareth Gounod
Hve Maria Arcadelt-Lisst
This simple and beautiful melody, with its “0ld World"
favor and distonic harmony, I8 particularly effective as an
organ solo,
Solemn Prelude—*"Gloria Domini" Noble
Originally written for full orchestra, and lately adapted for
organ by the composer.

10, Goncerto in G minor M. Camidge

jdge (1794-1842) was for some years organist
of York Minster. 1t will at once be noticed that this work Is
much In the style of Handel. It opens with a dignified intro
duction of considerable length; this Is followed by vigorous
movement extremely “Handellan” in character; a beautiful
Andante in E Nat follows this, full of tender feeling; the
concerto cnds with a bright and joyous movement,

Matthew Cal
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(ﬂ bristmas Service
forning at 11 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude

Hymn 142

Prayer

@arol

Hymn 139

Sermon. Rev. James Henderson, D.D.
(Defertory

(Tarol

}Iymn 145

?]enediction

(Drgan Postlude. “Pastoral Symphony "
Handel
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% unday, December 27th, 1914
Morning Service at 11 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude
poxology

glnvocation
Hymn 671
I‘meeL Rev. Dr. Griffin

(Quartette. “O Come Every One that
Thirsteth™  Mendelssohn

5§cripture Lesson

50]0. “ Angels Ever Bright and Fair "
Handel

Tymn 713

éSermon. Rev. Bishop Berry,

DD,
Philadelphia
(Defertory

ﬁymn 739
gienediction
(Drgan Postlude. “ Alla Pomposo™  Butler




® unday, December 27th, 1914

%

Evening Service at 7 o'cloch

(Drgan Prelude

Tymn 79

Prove

(Quarteite. “Save Us, O Lord, while
Waking " Martin

Scripture Lesson

ﬁolo. “Come unto Him" Handel

Tymn 108

Sermon.  Rev. Bishop Berry, DD.

Dffertory

(Quartette. Unaccompanied

3iymn 225

Benediction

(rgan Postlude. “Marche Triomphale

®x Neto Pear's Epe the Bells will ring

out the O Pear and ring in the Nefw




Q unday, Fanuary 3rd, 1915

Ssamsian- Seaiolos At 1 OCIDER

t are These” Stainer
ﬁcn'pture Lesson
ﬁolo. “But the Lord is Mindful of His
Own" Mendelssohn
Hymn 714

ﬁcrmon. Rev. Hugh Johnston, D.D.,
Dffertory

ﬁymn 746

gcnediction

(Prgan Postlude. Fantasia Tours

Baltimore




Q unday, December 27th 1014 -

Evening Service

(Drgan Prelude

?raye:

uarteite. “Save Us,
@ Wakin

gctipture Lesson

5010. “Come unto Him"

ﬁymn 108

\s this book contains Progr:
cofiering the entive series ¢
from Decomber 20th to Fav
confer a fapor by bringing thi

each meeting you attend.

ﬁeﬂnon. Rev. Bishop Berry, D.D. ‘

Dffertory
@uanene. Unaccompanied

Hymn 225
?enediction

(Drgan Postlude. “Marche Triomghale "
uilmant

®n Netw Year’s Boe the Bells fwill ring
out the O PYear and ring in the Nefw




& Q nnian 'Ianuam 3rb, 1915

rvice at 11 o'clock

ontains Programme of proceedings
- entive series of Opening Serfices,
20th to Famwry 3D, pou foill
) bringing this copy fwith pou to

- attend.

@uanctte. “What are These " Stainer
ﬁcripture Lesson
‘ CSolo. “But the Lord is Mindful of His
Own" Mendelssohn
Hymn 714
germon. Rev. Hugh Johnston, D.D.,
Baltimore
ffertory
Tymn 746
%enedicﬁon

(Drgan Postlude. Fantasia Tours




5 unday, December 27th, 1914
Evening Service

(Prgan Prelude

Tymn 79

Prayer

(Quarteite. “ Savvc/ aijlsn

Scripture Lesson

ﬁolo. “Come unte -
Tymn 108

Sermon.  Rev. Bishop Berry, D.D.
Dffertory

(Quartette. Unaccompanied

3‘[ymn 225

Benediction

(Drgan Postlude. *“Marche Triomg:aﬁ;
®n Neto Pear's Foe the Bells fwill ring

out the Ol Pear and ring in the Nefw




9 unday, January 3rd, 1915
Morning Service at 11 o'clock

(Drgan Prelude

@oxology

g]nvocation

gﬁymn 661

mrayer

(Duanette. *“What are These " Stainer

ﬁcripture Lesson

ﬁolo. “But the Lord is Mindful of His
Own" Mendelssohn

I‘Imn 714

§ermon. Rev. Hugh Johnston, D.D.,

Baltimore
(Dffertory

ﬁymn 746

?enediction

(Drgan Postlude. Fantasia Tours




& unday, Fanuary 3rd, 1915

fHusical Service at 7 p.m.

SRZS

(Drgan Prelude
'ﬁymn 117

ﬁrayer

(Prgan Solo. (a) *Fanfare” Lemmens
(b) “ Pastorale " Lemare

llocal Solo. “The Soft Southern Breeze "
Barnby

(Drgan Solo. (a) *Shepherds’ Cradle Song”

mervell

(b) “ Ave Maria " Schubart
puct. “| Waited for the Lord"” Mendelssohn

gddress. Rev. James Henderson, D.D.
Subject—* The Music of Life™

(@umette. “Let all Men Praise the Lord "
Mendelssohn

(Prgan Solo. (a) “Cantilene” Dubois
(b) “Marche Solennelle” Mailly

(Thorus. *God Save the King"
Arr. by Sir Ed. Elgar

yenediction
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From Dethodist Hymn IBook

50

2 LL people that on earth do dwell,
- Sing to the Lord with cheerful
volce
Him serve with fear, his praise forth
tell

Come )A: before him, and rejolce

Know that the Lord I8 God Indeed,
Without our aid he did us make;

We are his Nock, he doth us feed
And for his sheep he doth us take.

O enter then his gates with praise
Approach with joy his courts uato;
Praise, laud, and bless his name always,

For It Is seemly so to do

For why? the Lord our God I3 good,
His mercy I8 forever sure

His truth at all times firmly stood,
Aud shall from age to age endure

668

d) THOU, to whom, in anclent time,
% The lyre of Hebrew bards was
strung
Whom kings adored In songs sublime
And prophets praised with glowing
tongue;

Not now on Zion's height alone

The favoured worshipper may dwell,
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son

Sal weary by the patriarch’s well

From every place below the skies,

The grateful song, the fervent prayer,
The Incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven, and find acceplance there.

0 thou, to whom, in ancient time,

The holy prophet’'s harp was strung,
To thee at last in every clime,

Shall temples rise and praise be sung

721

AIL to thé Lord's Anointed;
3{ Great David's greater Son!
Hail, in the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun!
He comes 1o break oppression,
To set the captive free
To take away transgression,
And rule in equity

He comes, with succour speedy,
To those who suffer wrong;
To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong;
To give them songs for sighing,
Thelr darkness turn to light
Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in his sight

He shall come down like showers

2 the fruitful earth

Love, joy, and hope, like flowers,
Spring in his path to birth

Before him, on the mountains,
Shall peace the herald go;

And righteousness in fountains,
From hill to valley Now

Arabia’s desert ranger

To him shall bow the knee;
The Ethioplan stranger

His glory come 1o
With offerings of devotion

Ships from the Isles shall meet,
To pour the wealth of ocean

In tribute at his feet,

Kings shall fall down before him,
And gold and Incense bring;
All nations shall adore him,
His praise all people sing;
For him shall prayer unceasing
And dally vows ascend
His kingdom still Increasing,
A kingdom without end

O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest;
From age to age more glorious,
All-blessing and all-blest

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

His name shall stand forever,
His changeless name of Love.
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From (Dethodist Hymn Book |

8

TERNAL Power, whose high
Becomes the grandeur of a Y

- Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve thelr little rounds!

Thee, while the Nirst archangel sings
He hides his face behind his wings;
And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground

Lord, what shall earth and ashes do?
e would adore our Maker too'
From sin and dust to thee we cry
The Great, the Holy, and the High

Earth from afar hath heard thy fame,
And worms have learned to lisp thy

name
But, 0! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind!

God is In heaven, and men below
Be short our tunes, our words be few!
A solemn reverence checks our songs,
And praise sits silent on our tongues

664

LORIOUS things of thee are spoken
Zion, city of our God;
He, whose word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for his own abode;
On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ?
With salvation’s wal urrounded
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes

See the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,

Still supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove;

Who can faint while such a river
Ever Nows our thirst 1o assuage ?

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,
Never falls from age to age.

Round each habitation hovering,
See the cloud and Nre appear,
For a glory and a covering,
Showing that the Lord Is near:
He who gives us dally manna,
He who listens when we ery,
Let him hear the loud hosanna
Rising to his throve on high.

141 3

T came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old
From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold;
“Peace on earth, good-will to men {
From heaven's all-graclous King!'
The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing

Sull through the cloven skies they come,
With peaceful wings unfurled,

And still their heavenly music floats
O'er all the weary world;

Above Its sad and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
The world has suffered long;

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong

And man, at war with man, hears not
The love-song which they bring

O hush the noise, ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing!

And ye, beneath life's erushing |
Whose forms are bending low,

Who toll along the climbing way,
With painful steps and slow,

Look now, for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing;

O rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing!

For lo! the days are hastening on
By prophet-bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold;

When peace shall over all the earth

Its ancient splendours fiing, |
And the whole world give back the song
Which now the angels sing. |

K2 SRESSITSHISRLS |
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From fDetbodist Hymn BWook

142

ARK! the herald-angels sing
“Glory to the new-born King,
Peace on earth, and mercy mild;

(iod and sinners reconciled

Joyful, all ye nations, rise,
Join the triumph of the skies;
With angelic hosts proclaim,
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem!™

Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Velled in flesh the Godhead see;
Hall the incarpate Deity!

Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no moie may die;
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth

Hall the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hall the Sun of Righteousness!

Light and life to all he brings,

Risen with healing in his wings.

139

H\Mh the glad sound, the Saviour
( comes!
The Saviour promised long;
Let every heart exult with joy,
And every vo.ce be song!

On him the Spirit, largely shed,
Exerts its sacred fire;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love,
His holy breast inspire.

He comes! the prisoners to release,
In Satan’s bondage held;

The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yleld,

He comes! from darkening scales of vice
To clear the inward sight;

And on the eyeballs of the blind
To pour celestial light

He comes! the broken hearts to bind,
The bleeding souls to cure;

And with the treasures of his grace
To enrich the humble poor.

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim;

And heaven's exalted arches ring
With thy victorious name.

145

NOELS, from the realms of glory,
LA Wing your flight o'er all the earth;
Ye who sang creation's story,
Now proclaim Messiah's birth
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Shepherds, In the Neld abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing;
Yonder shines the infant light
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King,

Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;
Seek the great Desire of nations;
Ye have seen his natal star:
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Saints, before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shall appear:
Come and worship,
worship Christ, the new-born King.

SRR
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M THOU, whose own vast temple stands
Jullt over earth and sea
Accept the walls that human hands

Have raised to worship thee

Lord, from thine inmost glory send,
Within these courts to bid
The peace that dwelleth without end,

Serenely by thy side

May erring minds that worship here
e 1t the better wa

And they and they who fear
Be strengthened as they pray.

May falth grow firm, and love grow
warn

And pure «
While round the

fevotion r

allowed walls the

Of earthborn passion dies

n3

WHERE are kings and empires now,

&y or« t and came?
But, L« praying yet,
A thousand year Al

We mark her goodly battlements
And her foundations ste

We hear within the solemn volee
Of her unending song

For not like kingdoms of the world
Thy holy Church, O God

Though earthquake shocks are threaten

ing he

And tempests are abroad;

Unshaken as eternal hills,
Immovable she stand
A mountain that shall 111 the earth,

A house not made by hands

From dethodist Hymn Book

739

EE how great a flume aspires,

A~

¢ Kindled by a spark of grare!
Jesus’ love the nations fires,
Sets the Kingdoms on a blaze;
To bring fire on earth he came,
Kindled in sowme hearts it 1s;

O that all might cateh the Name,

All partake the glorious bliss

When he first the work beg

Small and feeble was his day;

Now the word doth swiftly run,
Now It wins 115 widening way
More and more 1t spreads and grows

Ever mighty to prevall

Sin ronghalds It now o'ert

Shakes the trembling gate

sons of God, your Saviour |
He the door hath cpened wids

word of grace

He hath given t

Jesus' word I glorifled

1 wighty o redeem,

He s e the work hath wrought
Worth the work of him,

Hit who spake a world from nougbt
Saw ye not the cloud arise,

Little as a human hand ?
Now It spreads along the
o'er all the thirsty land

Lo! the promise of a shower
Drops already from above;
But the Lord will shortly pour
All the Spirit of his love!
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79

0" REAT God, attend, while Zlon sings
The joy that from thy presence
springs;
To spend one day with thee on earth
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth

Might I enjoy the meanest place
Within thine house, O God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door

God Is our sun, he makes our day;
God 15 our shicld, he guards our way
From all the assaults of hell and sin,
From foes without, and foes within

All needrul grace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory too;
He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright souls

0 God our King, whose soverelgn sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey

And devils at thy presence flee,

Blest Is the man that trusts in thee

108

;\Il hail the power of Jesus' name!
~ Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,

And erown him Lord of all

Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,
Ye ransomed from the fall,

Hall him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

ymns
From ethodist Hymn Book

sinners, whose love can 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,
On this terrestrial ball,
To him all majesty ascribe

And crown him Lord of all

O that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall;
Join In the everlasting song,

And crown him Lord of all

225

EYHERE'S & wideness In God's mercy,

Q’ Like the wideness of the sea

There's a kindness in his Justice,
Which is more than liberty

There Is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good

There Is mercy with th

Saviour

There s healing in his blood

For the love of God Is broader
Than the measure of man's mind
And the heart of the Eternal
1s most wonderfully kind

If our love were but more simple,
We should take him at his word
And our lives would be all sunshine

In the favour of our Lord




661

LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode,
The Church our Dblest Hedeemer

saves
With his own precious blood

1 love thy Church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand,
Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thine hand

For her my tears shall fall,
For her my prayers ascend;

To her my cares and toils be given,
T11l tolls and eares shall end

Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise

Sure as thy truth shall last
To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yleld,
And brighter bliss of heaven

4

EHOLD! the mountain of the Lord
In latter days shall rise

On mountain-tops above the hills,

And draw the wondering eyes

To this the joyful nations round
All tribes and tongues, shall Now

Up to the hill of God, they'll say,
And to his house, we'll go.

The Leam that shines from Zion's hill
shall lighten every land;

The King who relgns in Salem’s towers
Shall all the world command.

Among the nations he shall judge;
His judgments truth shall guide;

His sceptre shall protect the just,
And quell the sinner's pride.

No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
Disturb those peaceful years;
To ploughshares men shall beat their
swords,
To pruning-hooks their spears

From MDetbodist Hymn Book

No longer hosts, encountering hosts,
Shall crowds of slain deplore;

They hang the trumpet in the hall,
And study war no more

Come, then, O house of Jacob' come
To worship at his shrin

And walking in the light of God,
With holy beauties shine

746

NWARD, Chrisilan soldlers, march
INK 48 10 war,

Looking unto Jesus, who I8 gone be

re

Royal Master, leads against

Christ, the
1

Forward into battle see his banners go.
Onward, Christian soldiers, marching
as to war,
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone be
ore!

Like a mighty army, 'noves the Church ’

o yod

Brothers, we are treading where the

Ints have trod;

We are not divided, all one body we

One in hope and doetrine, one in charity
Onward, Christian soldiers, ete

Crowns and thrones may perish, king
doms rise and wane

But the Church of Jesus constant will
remain;

Gates of hell can never ‘gainst that
Church prevail

We have Christ's own promise, which
can never fail
Onward, Christian solaiers, et

onward, then, ye peaple, Join our happy
throng;

Blend with ours your voices in the tri
umph song

Glory, praise, and honour., men and
angels sing,

Through the couniless ages, unto Christ
the King.
Onward, Christian soldiers, ete
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1Jl>l<l'5. Lover of my soul,
€ Let me to thy bosom fy,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high:
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life be past;
Safe into the haven guide,
O recelve my soul at last!

Other refuge have | none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me:
All my trust on thee Is stayed;

All my help from thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of thy wing.

{ﬁ mns

From Metbodist Hymn Book

Thou, O Christ, art all | wani,
More than al) in thee I find;
Raise the fallen, cheer the raint
Heal the sick, and lead the blind
Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness;
False and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace

Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin;

Lot the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within

Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity
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Poor Fund Steward—R. C. Vaughan, 66 Dunvegan Rd.

Buperintendent Rabbath School—W. V. Ecclestone, 1
Warren Road.

Becretary Sabbath School—W. C. Kettlewell, 322 Spa-
dina Road.

Treasurer Sabbath School—C. P. Bishop, 336 Russell
Hill Road.

President Woman's Missionary Bociety—Mrs. C. W.
VanDuzer, Belgravia Apartments.

President Young Ladies’ Circle—Miss E. Sinkins, 51
Woodlawn Avenue.

Chairman Finance Committee—H. McGee, 108 Low-
ther Avenue.

Chairman Envelope Committee—L. F. Monypenny, 70
Dunvegan Road.

President Bowling Club—W. J. Bolus, 126 Farnham
Avenue.

Becretary-Treasurer Bowling Club—M. A. Deans, 59
8t. Clair Ave. East,

Quartette

Mzs. R. J. DriLworTn Mg. TANDY MACKENZIE
Mgzs. CAnTER MERRY Mz, RusseLrt McLeax

Abdditional Quartette for Opening Serbices
Mes. Eneex Micerr Low  Ma. JAmes Manson
Miss Freoa MARNING Mg. CHARLES MOoRELAND

@rganist and Choirmaster Assaciate Organist
Mg. Darton Baxks Mzs. H. M. Buour
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