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PREFACE.

The design of this Service-Ritual is modest. It does

not intend to interfere with, or to supplant, any of the

prayer-books now in use. It simply aims to be supple-

mentary to them. Within recent years a want has arisen

in the Jewish communal life which the older prayer-books

cannot entirely satisfy, and to fill that want is the object

of this Ritual In this country, circumstances, almost

uncontrollable, make it wellnigh impossible for the great

majority of our brethren to attend the regular Saturday

services. To afford these an opportunity for attending

Jewish Divine services one day in the week, it has been

deemed advisable by a number of our congregations to

conduct such services on Sunday, on the day that presents

the least interference. For such services has this Ritual

been written. At the same time it might be profitably used

on any other day of the week, or on any evening, especially

in those Jewish communities that are too small to engage

the services of a Eabbi, and whose acquaintance with the

Hebrew language is too limited to permit them the use of

any of the older prayer-books. Almost any one that is

familiar with the English language can officiate with this

Service-Ritual^ in public or within the home circle.

The Ritual has been prepared with scrupulous care. It

avoids the monotony of weekly repetitions of the same

prayers by giving thirty completely different Services. Tt

makes a hymn-book unnecessary by incorporating in each
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i PREFACE.

Sei-vice the appropriate hymns in their respective phiccs.

Doctrinal differences are strictly avoided. Psahns, in prose

and in verse, and other Bible selections, are introduced in

each Service, and to give the different Services a distinc-

tively Jewish tone the different prayers conclude with

different Hebrew sentences from the older prayer-books.

The compiler has taken the liberty of omitting parts of

the time-honored Kaddish, and of substituting instead such

Bible verses as are appropriate to the meaning which the

Kaddish has acquired in our days, namely, a Prayer of

Consolation. An experience extending over a number of

years has proven that appropriate Introductions to the Kad-

dish are a great comfort to mourners, and for that reason

they are incorporated in this Ritual. The compiler has

permitted himself occasionally to make free translations

from the Hebrew, either that the sense might be clearer

or to satisfy the English idiom, also to abridge some of the

hymns, and some of the Hebrew sentences, that were too

lengthy for the scope of this Ritual.

While the prayers are for the most part original, the

compiler has found it, here and there, profitable to incor-

porate selections, partly from the older prayer-books and

partly from the " Pulpit Prayers" to the writers of which

grateful acknowledgment is here made by

THE COMPILER.
Philadelphia, Pa., August, 1888.



SBRVICB I.

INTRODUCTORY.

PSALMS CXLVI. AND CXLVII. {Abridged.)

PUT not your trust in priijces, nor in the son of man,

in whom there is no help. His breath goeth forth,

he returneth to his earth ; in that very day his

plans perish. Happy is he that hath God for his help,

whose hope is in the Lord his God, who made heaven, and

earth, the sea, and all that therein is : who keepeth truth

forever: who executeth judgment for the oppressed, who

giveth food for the hungry, who openeth the eyes of the

blind, who raiseth them that are bowed down, who loveth

the righteous, who preserveth the strangers, who relievetli

the fatherless and widow. God helpeth the broken in heart,

and bindeth up their wounds. He lifteth up the meek : He
casteth the wicked down to the ground. He covereth the

heaven with clouds: He prepareth rain for the earth: He
raaketh gra.ss to grow upon the mountain. He giveth to the

beast his food, and to the young ravens the food for which

they cry. He delighteth not in the strength of the horse :

He taketh not pleasure in the strength of a man. The Lord

taketh pleasure in them that fear Him, in those that hope in

His mercy.

1* 5



RITUAL.

CHOIR.

TRUE WORSHIP.

Religion is not bound

—

Blest thought ! To every humble soul 'tis fre«

;

Free as the winds that circle earth around,

Or billows on the sea.

It is the holy breath

Of heaven, bliss-laden to this world below,

That soothes each bitter pang, that conquers death,

And every mortal woe.

'Tis in the heart alone

That true devotion hath her chosen shrine.

All other altars' offerings are unknown

To Him who is divine.

How blest the cheerful thought I

When life grows dark and hollow friends betray,

And gilded fanes cast out from every spot,

The loneliest heart can pray.

Lift up thy earnest cry

—

Though poor and friendless in this world abroad,

Though scorned thou mayst be by human eye,

Thou hast a friend in God.

If God in mercy hears

The ravens cry, and bids the seasons roll,

Much more will He regard the contrite tears

Of an immortal soul.

Horace B. Dubant.



SERVICE I. 7

PRAYER.

Lord God, we love Thy dwelling-place, the house sancti-

fied by Thy presence. Humbly we bow before Thee, and

reverently we seek light in Thy light. Great things hast

Thou done for us, and for our fathers before us. Thou hast

saved us from oppression. From out the darkness Thou hast

led us into the dawning light. The seeds of tolerance, of

brotherly love, which our fathers have scattered among

mankind, are to-day ripening, and are promising beneficent

harvests.

We thank Thee that Thou art drawing so many into com-

munion with Thee. And we pray Thee that Thou wouldst

give to those that are still astray the conception of the truer

life. May Thy light dawn on many a darkened eye. May

Thy truth revive many a dead heart. May all mankind

love Thee and do Thy will.

Bless, we pray Thee, all that are worshipping with us. Be

a light to their feet and a joy to their heart. Breathe into

them a spirit of true self-inquiry. Kindle within them a.

love of truth and a yearning always to do the right and

always to resist the evil. If burdens be laid upon them,

may they have the strength to bear them. If disappoint-

ments come, grant that they may have the wisdom to profit

by them. Sanctify their joys, and yet more abundantly

their sorrows. Give patience to those that are long tried.

Give strength to those that sit in weakness and in trouble.

Bless us in all our thoughts and plans. Give to us a teach-

able heart. Give us meekness of disposition. Grant to us

courage for the things right. IMay we be patient with others,

and intolerant only with our own faults.

We pray for light and strength to all those who are

seeking to raise the whole rank of mankind, for all who

spread intelligence. May rightoou.sness become established
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in our midst. Save us from tlie taint of vice and from

crimes, from self-indulgence and from corruption.

Bless every land and tlie people thereof. Bless every

religious community that labors in Thy name for the good

II f all. And more especially, we pray Thee, bless this our

own country and its inhabitants. And bless our own faith.

Wc believe that Thou hast favored our faith in the past.

We know that a truer knowledge of Thee has come to

mankind through the zeal and faithfulness of our fathers.

Inspire us with the same fervor. May we emulate the

labors of our sires. May we, in word and in deed, prove to

the world the loftiness of our religious teachings, and help

to lead on that day when sin shall cea.se and unbelief shall

be no more, when all men will worshipfully rise before Thee,

and acknowledge Thy unity, as we now rise, repeating our

watchword of old,

{Congregation Rising,)

" Hear, Israel : the Eter-

nal, our God, is 07ie"

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

(.Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

"•Behold, how goo'l and how ])loii.sanf it is for brethren to

iIwoU together in unity Like tlio dow of Ilormon that

comet h down upon the mountain of Zion. For the Lord

foniniandetli His blessings, even life for evermore."

—

Psalm

cx.xxiii. 4.
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"Lord, who shall abide in Thy tabernacle? who shall

dwell in Thy holy hill? He that walketh uprightly, and

worketh righteousness, and speaketh the truth in his heart.

He that backbiteth not with his tongue, nor doeth evil to

his neighbor, nor taketh up a reproach against his neighbor.

In whose eyes a vile person is condemned ; but who hon-

oi'eth them that fear the Lord. He that sweareth to his own

hurt, and changeth not. He that putteth not out his money

to usury, nor taketh reward against the innocent. He that

doeth these things shall never be moved."

—

Psalm xv.

" He that walketh righteously, and speaketh uprightly

;

he that despiseth the gain of oppression, that shaketh his

hands from holding of bribes, that stoppeth his ears from

hearing of blood, and shutteth his eyes from seeing evil

;

he shall dwell on high : his place of defence shall be muni-

tions of rocks : bread shall be given him ; his water shall

be sure."

—

Isaiah xxxiii. 15, 16.

"Keep ye judgment, and do justice. Blessed is the man
that doeth this, and the son of man that layeth hold on it

;

that keepeth his hand from doing any evil."

—

Isaiah Ivi.

1,2.

" He hath shewed thee, man, what is good ; and what

doth the Lord require of thee, but to do justly, and to love

mercy, and to walk humbly with thy God ?"—MiCAH vi. 8.

" Seek for the good, and not evil, that ye may live, and

so will the Lord be with you. Hate the evil, and love the

good, and establish judgment in the gate."

—

Amos v. 1-4, 15.

" Have we not all one father ? Hath not one God created

us? Why do we deal treacherously every man against his

brother, by profaning the covenant of our fathers?"

—

Malachi ii. 10.

" See, I have set before thee this day life and good, death

and evil ; in that I command thee this day to love the Lord

thy God, to walk in His ways, and to keep His command-
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merits and His statutes and His judgments, that thou mayeat
live. But if tliine heart turn away, so that thou wilt not

hear, but shalt be drawn away, and worship other gods, and

serve them
; I announce unto you this day, that ye shall

surely perish. I call heaven and earth to record this day

against you, that I have set before you life and death, the

blessing and the curse : therefore choose life, that both thou

and thy children may live
;
that thou raayest love the Lord

thy (Jod, and that thou mayest obey His law, and that thou

mayest cleave unto Him : for He is thy life, and the length

of thy days."

—

Deut. xxx. 15-20.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

There are two ways of mourning for the dead. There is

a mourning of despair that looks upon the grave as the end

of all, and there is that other mourning, that reads written

athwart the open grave the word Immortallli/. Judaism

takes from mourning its keenest edge by holding out the

rational hope of life's sunrise elsewhere, after the sunset

here. And what it has persi.stently taught these many
ages, and what has proven a solace and a comfort to

countless numbers, is even now lonming into sight, bearing
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the stamp of approval of some of our wisest men. From

out the learned halls there is wafted to us a whisper, faint,

yet strong enough to banish every gnawing pang from our

heart, and remove every troubling doubt from our mind,

—

soft and faint, yet strong enough to make every open grave

no more a harrowing scene for unmerciful annihilation, but

the welcome portals through which man passes to a new

life, higher and better than this.

Think of this, all ye broken-hearted and heavy-laden, and

you will behold a light arising from the tomb which no

darkness shall quench and no grief shall obscure. Our im-

perfections require perfecting. Our wrongs must be righted.

Suffering innocence must be requited. There are innate

with us latent capacities which are prophetic of a future,

but unattainable in our present state. There must be a

future that shall afford scope for the realization of that per-

fection after which our souls aspire. If matter is indestruc-

tible, if force is persistent, shall the life-principle, superior

to them all, perish in the grave? When the developing

time comes to the flower, the unfolding life-principle forces

the petals outward, they break and wither, but the seed

lives. When developing time comes, the caterpillar-chrysalis

shuffles off its old and uncouth coil and becomes the golden-

winged butterfly. So, too, when developing time comes in

the slow unfolding of our life, the mortal coil is returned to

its primal elements, is wept for and mourned over, while the

spark of life lives and passes on to an existence that must

be the complement of this.

Rise ye, therefore, ye who mourn and ye who weep,

and, as in memory of the departed you recite the Kaddish

Prayer, may you find in it the blessed consolation, that,

though dead, still they live, somewhere, somehow, not known

to us, but known to God, from whom all life comes and to

whom all life ffoes. Amen.
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{Mourner!! Hising.)

KADDISH.

Exalted and Hallowed be

the name of the Lord.

Man is of few days, and

full of trouble. He cometh

forth like a flower, and is cut

down ; he fleeth as a shadow,

and continueth not. All are

of dust, and all turn to dust

again. There the wicked cease

from troubling, and there the

weary are at rest. There the

fettered are free ; there they

hear not the voice of the op-

pressor. The small and the

great are there. The dust

alone returns to dust ; the

spirit returns to God, who

gave it. In the way of right-

eousness is life, and in the

pathway thereof there is no

death.

May the Lord of the Uni-

verse grant plenteous peace,

and a goodly reward, and

grace and mercy, unto Israel,

and unto all who have de-

parted from this life. Amen.

May He who maintains the

Harmony of the Universe

vouchsafe unto all of us peace

for evermore. Amen.
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CHOIR.

THY NEIGHBOR.

"Thou Shalt love thy neighbor as thyself."—Lev. xix. 18.

Who is thy neighbor? he whom thou

Hast power to aid or bless

;

Whose aching heart or burning brow

Thy soothing hand may press.

Thy neighbor ? 'tis the fainting poor,

Whose eye with want is dim
;

enter thou his humble door

With aid and peace for him.

Thy neighbor? he who drinks the cup

When sorrow drowns the brim
;

With words of high sustaining hope

Go thou and comfort him.

Thy neighbor? 'tis the weary slave,

Fettered in mind and limb
;

He hath no hope this side the grave.

Go thuu and ransom him.

Thy neighbor ? pass no mourner by
;

Perhaps thou canst redeem

A breaking heart from misery,

Go, share his lot with him.

WlLLIAJI B. o. Peabody.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM XCI. (Abridged.)

HE who dwelleth under the shelter of the Most High

will abide in the shadow of the Almighty. I say

to the Lord, Thou art my refuge and my fortress;

my God, in whom I trust. Surely He will deliver thee from

the snare and from the wasting pestilence ; He will cover

thee with His pinions, and under His wings shalt thou find

refuge. Thou shalt not be afraid of the terror of the night,

nor of the arrow that flieth by day ; nor of the pestilence

that walketh in darkness, nor of the plague that destroyeth

at noonday. A thousand may fall by thy side, and ten

thousand at thy right hand ; but thee it shall not touch.

Because thou hast made the Lord thy refuge, and the

Most High thy habitation.

CHOIR.

WHAT IS GOD?

Oh, ask not that question, 'tis impious and vain,

'Tis a subject too mighty for thought to retain.

Enough 'tis to feel, where'er we may be,

A spirit is round us from which who can flee?

'Tis in vain, 'tis in vain, we cannot upraise

The veil which would check our too daring gaze
;

And if all creation its nature conceals,

Dare wc seek to know more than the Eternal reveals?

14
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God is infinite Mercy, and Wisdom, and Might,

Unequalled in Glory, Eternal in Light

;

He is Love, which no Heaven nor Earth can embrace;

He is Love, which around us each hour we can trace

;

A " refuge" for all in the tempest of life,

A " shadow from heat," and a " fortress in strife,"

The " strong habitation," where all may resort,

The " rock" which for ages the faithful have sought.

For this is enough for us mortals to know

;

Thus far we may ponder—none farther may go.

Go, look in His work would ye know Him yet more,

And ask not " What He is," but bow down and adore.

Grace Aguilab.

PRAYER.

Lord God, Creator of All : Our souls rejoice in the

heavenly peace which abides in Thy tabernacle. Here, in

Thy Holy Presence, is truth. The errors of our doings are

here disclosed to our view, and the deceptions of our heart

here put us to shame. Here the vanities of ambition are

made to face the real purposes of life. Here the heart does

not deceive itself with vain illusions, and here the mind

does not seek to soothe a troubled conscience with false

reasoning. Here heart and soul and mind assert their

right. Give us grace, we beseech Thee, to spend this hour

for our good. Enable us to lift our thoughts from the

cares and toils and errors of this world into the realms

of purer thoughts and loftier ideals. Remove from us

here the dressiness of our material life, and enable us to

take the Divine influence, that surrounds us here, with us

into our daily walks. Whatever holy thoughts and good

resolutions the devotions of this day may put into any of
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our hearts, we pray Thee bring the same to good eflfect,

and perfect the work we have begun. Suffer ua not to be

of the number of those who profess that they know Thee,

and deny Thee with their deeds ; but make the doings of

our hands, and the love of our hearts, and the righteous

course of our minds declare Thy goodness and greatness

everywhere.

Awe and reverence fill our being when our finite mind

seeks to compass Thy infinitude. The blade of grass, the

leaflet on the tree, the humming insect and the winged bird,

the ever-wakeful monitor within our breast, the worlds of

fire revolving in space, the vast empyrean, all these baffle

our intellect, and humble our heart, and bow our head in

worship of Thee. What is the greatest achievement that

human mind has yet wrought compared with even the sim-

plest of Thy handiwork, with the wondrous marvels visible

in a single drop of water, in a single flake of snow, or in

the crystal, or in the wing of the smallest insect? Who
can look upon life, and worship Thee not? Who can gaze

upon the pure ethereal source of light, and pour not forth

his soul in fervent thanksgiving? Who can think of the

countless worlds that move with inconceivable speed, in so

many countless different orbits, in the vast abyss of space,

and bow not his head in deep reverence before that Power

that keeps each in its place, and that prescribes to each its

law and limit? Who can look within himself and ponder

upon the countless marvels visible there,—a heart that,

unbidden, sends the flood of life day and night through its

myriads of channels, an eye, an ear, a brain/so intricate and

so unfathonuible,—who can ponder upon these and adore

Thee not? Who can reflect upon all Thou givest to make

life happy and beautiful, true and good, without yearning

to seek Thee, and render praise to Thee, and acknowledge

Tbeg supreme in the heavens above and upon the earth
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beneath? We cannot requite Thee with gifts, nor render

recompense to Thee with even our most cherished treasures.

We can but rise and, in humblest reverence, worship Thee.

{Congregation Rising.)

" We bow the head and

bend the knee before Thee,

Creator and Ruler of the

world, and praise Thy Holy

Name."

g'pD rp^^ '^t? oni^i

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" Execute true justice, and show kindness and mercy every

man to his brother ; and defraud not the widow, or the

fatherless, the stranger, or the poor ; and plot not evil in

your heart one against the other."

—

Zech. vii. 9, 10.

" He that despiseth his neighbor is a sinner ; but he that

is gracious to the poor happiness attend him."

—

Prov. xiv.

21.

'• Thou shalt not avenge, nor bear any grudge, but thou

shalt love thy neighbor like thyself."

—

Lev. xix. 18.

" If a stranger sojourn with thee in your land, ye shall

not vex him. As one born in the land among you shall be

unto you the stranger that sojourneth with you, and thou

shalt love him as thyself."

—

Lev. xix. 33, 34.

" Ye shall not steal, neither shall ye deny another's prop-

erty in your hands, nor lie one to another ; thou shalt not

withhold anything from thy neighbor, nor rob him."

—

Lev.

xix. 11-13.

" He that declareth the wicked innocent, and he that con-

demneth the righteous, yea both of them are equally an

abomination of the Lord."—Piiov. xvii. 15,

2*
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" Withhold not the benefit from him who is deserving of

it, when it is in the power of thy hand to do it."

—

Prov.
iii. 27.

" If thei-e be among thee a needy man, thou shalt not

harden thy heart, nor shut thy hand from thy needy brother.

But thou shalt open wide thy hand unto him, and thou

shalt surely lend him sufficient for his need, which his want

requireth. And thy heart shall not be grieved when thou

giveth unto him, for because of this thing the Lord thy

God will bless thee in all thy work, and in all the acquisition

of thy hand. For the needy will not cease out of the land
;

therefore shalt thou open wide thy hand unto thy brother,

to the poor and to the needy of the land."

—

Deut. xv. 7, 8.

" When ye reap the harvest of your land, thou shalt not

wholly reap the corners of thy field, neither shalt thou

gather up the gleanings of thy harvest, for the poor and

the stranger shalt thou leave them."

—

Lev. xix. 9, 10.

" Who is the man that desireth life, loveth many days,

that he may see happiness? Guard thy tongue from evil

and thy lips from speaking deceit. Depart from evil and do

good
;
seek peace and pursue it."—PsALM xxxiv. 12-15.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

A little girl hud been tauglit to include her father in her

night prayers. Ho had been suddenly taken away. On the

evening after the funeral, kneeling in her little bed, as was
her custom, her voice faltered as she came to the place

where she usually mentioned her father, and, as her eyes

met her mother's, siie sobbed forth, " Oh, mother, I cannot

leave papa dear all out. JiCt me say. Thank God that I
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had a dear father once, so I can keep him in my prayers."

There is a sweet and comforting lesson in these simple

words which ye mourners all may well take to heart. Thank

God for the joys you had, though you have them no more.

Be grateful that some one you had, and for many, many
years, who now is worthy of your tears. We honor your

unwillingness to leave your departed dear ones " all out" of

your memory ; we respect your coming into the midst of

the congregation to keep alive the memory of the dead

;

but we cannot look with favor upon your making life sad

and heavy, full of tears and sighs and moans, because some

beloved one has been summoned from your side. The

garden is not yet flowerless when a full-blown rose or a

sweet little violet is plucked. You would think it very

unreasonable if a man, injured in one eye, would, therefore,

injure the other also, or, if part of his possessions having

been taken, he would cast the rest into the sea, and say that

he so bewaileth his loss. No less foolishly do they that

enjoy not such goods as are present, and regard not their

friends that are alive, but mar their lives because some dear

one has been taken. Though one of the farmer's trees doth

wither away, he heweth not down, therefore, all the other

trees, but careth for the others so much the more, that they

may replace much of what has been lost. Even so must ye

learn in your bereavement to comfort and refresh yourselves

again in the many blessings that yet remain.

And, as now you rise for the Kaddish Prayer, let it not

only be a supplication, let it be a prayer of gratitude as well.

Let it not only be a petition for strength and hope and res-

ignation, let it also be an expression of gratitude for the

sweets of life you have been permitted to enjoy in the past,

and for the blessings that still abide with you ; then will the

Kaddish Prayer distil into your heart that soothing comfort,

that healing balm which is in its power to bestow.
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KADDISH.

(Sec page 12.)

CHOIR.

LIFE IS ONWARD.

Life is onward : use it

With a forward aim
;

Toil is heavenly : choose it,

And its warfare claim.

Look not to another

To perform your will

;

Let not your own brother

Keep your warm hand still.

Life is onward : heed it

In each varied dress

;

Your own act can speed it

On to happiness.

His bright pinion o'er you

Time waves not in vain,

If hope chant before you

Her prophetic strain.

Life is onward : prize it

In sunshine and in storm
;

Oh, do not despise it

In its humblest form.

Hope and joy together.

Standing at the goal

Through life's darkest weather,

Beckon on tlie soul.

Anon.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM LXIII. (Abridged.)

THOU art our God ! earnestly do we seek Thee : our

soul tliirstetli for Thee as doeth the flesh for water in

a dry land. Thus we look toward Thee in Thy

sanctuary, to behold Thy power and Thy glory ! For Thy

loving-kindness is better than life ; therefore our lips shall

praise Thee ! Thus will we bless Thee while we live ; in

Thy name will we lift up our hands ! Our soul shall be

satisfied, and with joyful lips our mouth shall praise Thee.

CHOIR,

ASPIRATION.

One and universal Father

!

Here in reverent thought we gather,

Seeking light in honoring Thee

;

Free our souls from error's fetter

;

Make us wiser, make us better

;

Be our guide, our guardian be

!

To the paths of life to win us,

Thou, God ! didst plant within us

Aspirations high and bright

;

Bring us to Thy presence nearer.

Let us see Thy glories clearer.

Till all mists shall melt in light.

Anon.

21
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PRAYER.

Father of all, we thank Thee for Thy bountiful kindness

unto us, for life and all its blessings, for health of body and

for happiness of home, for the prosperity of the people and

for the peace of our country, for brotherly love and for the

means of doing good. Thou hast commanded the whole

course of nature to be our servant. The darkness and the

light are sent forth by Thee. The summer and tlie winter,

and all the course of human life do but serve us. We
rejoice, God, that there is such provision made for our

temporal want; and we have no occasion, since Thy provi-

dence is so gracious to us, to ask for bread, nor for raiment,

nor for the things that bring joy in life. We are amply

met and stored with the abundance of our God. But life

oppresses us ; we are worn out with care, with anxiety,

with fear, with regrets, with despondencies. It is night in

the soul, and we need the light of Thy countenance to bring

joy as of the morning to us. We are selfish, and we deal

with selfishness. We are proud, and fall in conflict with

those that are proud. The way is steep, the path is narrow,

the conflict of life is severe. We desire to rise into Thy

presence with our thoughts, and with all the needs and

inward and unspeakable wants of our soul. We desire to

feel the atmosphere in which Thou dost dwell, and to go

away as those that have walked in the garden and borne

the very perfume of all that grows and is beautiful. May
we understand our high vocation, and may we be inspired

with a holy ambition to live worthy of it, above all mean-

ness, and selfishness, and craft, and hatred, and critelty, and

revenge, and desire for carnal things. Oh, grant that we

may have something of Thine atmosphere around about us,

and walk in the heavenly vision.

Enable us to so live that our every act and aspiration may
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be an expression of gratitude in Thy sight. Purify us, we

beseech Thee, from all guile. Unite us to one another and

to Thee in the bonds of love and of sincere devotion. Be

Thou with us now, as Thou hast been throughout our past.

Our fathers in their pilgrimage walked by Thy guidance,

and rested on Thy compassion : still to their children be

Thou the cloud by day and the pillar of fire by night.

Where but in Thee have we protection from the storms and

shadows of life? In our manifold temptations Thou alone

knowest and art ever nigh, and in sorrow Thy pity revives

the fainting soul ; in our prosperity and ease it is Thy light

only that can wean us from our pride and keep us humble.

Remove Thou, we pray Thee, callousness from every heart

and blindness from every eye. Let every heart feel and

every eye see Thy majesty and Thine inefiFable goodness.

Let every creature rise before Thee, as we now rise, and

every tongue proclaim

:

(Congregation Rising)

"Holy, Holy, Holy is the

Lord of Hosts ; all the earth

teems with His glory."

\\
irnp^ tyi\)^ ^'n'p^

:niDD
RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" He that watcheth his mouth guardeth his soul ; but he

that openeth wide his lips prepareth himself destruction."

—Prov. xiii. 3.

" He that hath a froward heart will not find happiness,

and he that hath a perverse tongue will fall into evil."

—

Prov. xvii. 20.

" Thou shalt not go up and down as a talc-bearer among

the people."

—

Lev. xix. IG.
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" Ye shall not respect persons in judgment ; the small as

well as the great shall ye hear
;
ye shall not be afraid of any

man
; for the judgment belongeth to God."

—

Deut. i. 17.

" Thou shalt take no bribe, for bribe blindeth the clear-

sighted and perverteth the words of the righteous."—ExoD.

xxiii. 8.

" These are the things that ye shall do : speak ye the

tnith every man to his neighbor, and love not a false oath

;

with truth and the judgment of peace judge ye in your

gates."

—

Zecii. viii. 10.

" Six things there are which the Lord hateth, and seven

are an abomination unto His spirit : Haughty eyes, a tongue

of falsehood, and hands that shed innocent blood, a heart

that contriveth plans of injustice, feet that hasten to run

after evil, a false witness that eagerly uttereth lies, and him

that scattereth abroad discord among brethren."

—

Prov.

vi. 16-19.

" He that covereth a transgression seeketh love ; but he

that repeateth a matter separateth confident friends."

—

Prov. xvii. 9.

" Say not, As he hath done to me so will I do to him ; I

will recompense every man according to his doing."

—

Prov. xxiv. 29.

" If thine enemy be hungry, give him bread to eat ; and

if he be thirsty, give him water to drink."

—

Prov. xxv. 21.

"At the fall of thine enemy do not rejoice; and at his

stumbling let not thy heart be glad."

—

Prov. xxiv. 17.

" The kind man docth good to his own soul, but he is

cruel that troubleth his own flesh."

—

Prov. xi. 17.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.
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MOURNERS' SERVICE.

How sweet the thought that whatever the destiny be

that awaits us beyond the portals of the grave, whatever

the awakening be from our final, earthly sleep, though we

have ceased to be, still among the living we are not for-

gotten, that there are loving friends left behind to keep our

memory fresh, and to honor our name in the midst of the

congregation ! And this sacred practice brings a double

blessing. To the thoughtful it conveys the lesson of the

needfulness of so shaping life, that such a public remem-

brance may not be a mockery, that every time a person rises

to do honor to the memory of the departed, there may rise

at the same time within the mind of the mourner, as well

as of the people, a remembrance of the noble virtues which

distinguished the departed while yet he lived, and made his

friends, and his associates, and society at large truly the

losers by his departure from life.

The second benefit is of greater importance still. It

vividly brings to the living the lesson of the transitoriness

ot life and of our sacred duties towards the living. Every

mourner that rises speaks to us in silent eloquence, that a

time Cometh when regret and repentance come too late to

be heard ; a time cometh when all our sobbing and wailing

cannot pierce the clods ; a time cometh when the silenced

heart, that was neglected or wronged while living, cannot

be cheered by the mountains of flowers that deck the coffin
;

neither can the closed eyes read the flattering eulogies

hewn into the tombstone. Every mourner that rises in

the house of God helps us to make life truer and afi^c-

tion purer and sweeter; helps us to moderate ambition,

to check appetites, to teach that greatest of all lessons,

that for the proud and the humble, the learned and the

igDorant, the tyrant and the slave, there is a common goal

:

8
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death equalizes thciii all. Tlis scythe knows no caste, no

creed, no name, no fame, no title, and no rank.

Rise ye now, ye mourners, for the Kaddish Prayer, and

may both these lessons bring their blessings to you and all

of us. Amen.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR. ^
HEAR OUR PRAYERS.

Hear, Father, hear our prayer

!

Thou who art pity where sorrow prevaileth

;

Thou who art safety when mortal help faileth,

Strength to the feeble, and hope to despair

:

Hear, Father, hear our prayer 1

Hear Thou the poor that cry

!

Help us to help them and lighten their sorrow

;

Grant them the sunshine of hope for the morrow

;

They are Thy children ; their trust is on high :

Hear Thou the poOr that cry 1

Dry Thou the mourner's tear I

Bind up the wounds of time-hallowed affection
;

Grant to the widow and orphan protection

;

Be in their trouble a friend ever near

:

Dry Thou the mourner's tear 1

Hear, Father, hear our prayer

!

Long hath Thy goodness our footsteps attended
;

Be with the pilgrim whose journey is ended,

When at Thy summons for death we prepare

:

Hear, Father, hear our prayer I

Anon.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM XVI. (Abridged.)

PRESERVE US, God! for to Thee do we look for

help. I have said to the Lord, Thou art my Lord

:

I have no happiness beyond Thee ! The holy that

are in the land, and the excellent,—in*them is all my delight.

I will bless the Lord, who careth for me ; I set the Lord

before me at all times ; since He is at my right hand, I

shall not fall. Therefore my heart is glad, and my spirit

rejoiceth. Thou wilt show me the path of life; in Thy

presence is fulness of joy.

CHOIR.

HASTE NOT, REST NOT.

Without haste, without rest,

Bind the motto to thy breast

;

Bear it with thee as a spell

;

Storm or sunshine, guard it well.

Heed not flowers that round thee bloom,

Bear it onward to the tomb.

Haste not ; let no thoughtless deed

Mar for aye the spirit's speed.

Ponder well, and know the right;

Onward then, and know thy might.

Haste not
;
years can ne'er atone

For one reckless action done.

27
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Rest not ; life is sweeping by,

Go and dare, before you die
;

Something mighty and sublime

Leave behind to conquer time.

Glorious 'tis to live for aye,

When these forms have passed away.

Haste not, rest not, calmly wait

;

Meekly bear the storms of fate
;

Duty be thy polar guide
;

Do the right whate'er betide.

Haste not, rest not, conflicts past,

God shall crown thy work at last.

JoHANN W. VON Goethe.

PRAYER.

Almighty God, Thou hast founded the heaven and the

earth. Thou dost manifest Thyself to us in all Thy handi-

work, and Thou shalt yet be more and more gloriously

revealed to us, as we ourselves are opened to the under-

standing of Thy greatness. Justice and love and wisdom

and power are eternal with Thee. The same wilt Thou

abide unto eternity as Thou hast been the same from

eternity. Under the shadows of Thy wings we put our

trust.

We beseech of Thee, Lord our God, that Thou wilt

manifest Thyself to the heart of all Thy people this day,

that they may revere and obey Thy precepts. Bring to

their minds the truths that may have grown dim in their

souls, that they may overcome the influence of doubt. We
pray for all connected with us in this congregation, in their

various situations and conditions, at home, abroad, in sick-

ness or in health, in trouble or in joy, in mourning or in

gladness. May all events and experiences be blessed and
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sanctified, and become instruments for good. May the good

and the bad, the joyful and the sorrowful, all congregate in

the house of Grod, and there aid in the building up of all

causes that are sacred to mankind.

We commend to Thee all the churches round about us.

May they all spread Thy truth, and toil in Thy name, for

the good of all.

We pray that Thou wilt bless this city and all the cities

of this land, so that everywhere may be spread abroad a

spirit of equity, of tolerance, of mutual good-will, of mod-

eration, of self-government, of knowledge, of kindness, of

benevolence toward man.

Grant the light of Thy countenance, not only upon this

land, but upon all the nations of the earth. Bring them

up out of darkness. Bring them unto knowledge. May

knowledge drive ignorance and superstition from our midst.

And may there go with it all cruelty and all injustice. May

the fervent wish of our sages become realized at last. May

that day soon come when a whole united brotherhood of

man will rise and worship before Thee, as we now rise, pro-

claiming with a joyful heart this blessed truth :

{Congregation Rising)

T :
• •• T T T

ti^'ipn 1^^^ n:DD3 »D

"Who is like unto Thee,

Lord, among the gods ! who

is like Thee, glorious in holi-

ness, fearful in praises, per-

formino- wonderful things
!"

:N'7tD--ntr;;ni'?nn{<ni:

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" Sweet is the sleep of the laboring man, whether he eat

little or much ; but the abundance of the rich will not per-

mit him to sleep."

—

Eccles. v. 11.

3*
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" He becometh poor that dealeth with a slack hand ; but

the hand of the diligent maketh rich. He that gathereth

in summer is a wise man ; but he that sleepeth in harvest

is a son that causeth shame."

—

Prov. x. 4, 5.

" When thou eatest the labor of thy hand, happy wilt

thou be, and it shall be well with thee."

—

Psalm cxxviii, 2.

" GrO to the ant, thou sluggard ; consider her ways, and

be wise : which having no guide, overseer, or ruler, pro-

videth in the summer her bread, and gathereth in the har-

vest her food."

—

Prov. vi. 6-8.

" Keep thy heart with all diligence ; for out of it are the

issues of life."

—

Prov. iv. 23.

" Better is the poor that walketh in his integrity, than he

that is perverse in his lips, and is a fool."

—

Prov. xix. 1.

*' All the days of the afflicted are evil ; but he that is of

a cheerful heart has a feast continually."

—

Prov. xv. 15.

" When pride cometh, then cometh shame ; but with the

lowly is wisdom."

—

Prov. xi. 2.

" Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging ; whosoever

indulgeth therein in excess is not wise."

—

Prov. xx. 1.

" Be not among those that drink wine immoderately
;

among riotous eaters of flesh. For the drunkard and glut-

ton shall come to poverty, and drowsiness shall clothe a man
with rags."

—

Prov. xxiii. 20, 21.

" Who hath woe? Who hath sorrow ? Who hath quar-

relling ? Who hath complaints ? Who hath wounds without

cause ? They that tarry long at the wine. At last it biteth like

a serpent and stingcth like an adder."

—

Prov. xxiii. 29-32.

" Whoso keepeth the law is a wise man ; but he that is a

companion of riotous men shameth his father,"

—

Prov.

xxviii. 7.

" He that hasteth to be rich hath an evil eye, and con-

sidereth not that poverty shall come upon him."

—

Prov.

xxviii. 22.
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" The discretion of a man deferreth his anger, and it is

his glory to pass over a transgression."

—

Prov. xix. 11.

" He that is slow to wrath is of great understanding
; but

he that is hasty of spirit esalteth folly."

—

Prov. xiv. 29.

" A soft answer turneth away wrath
; but grievous words

stir up anger."

—

Prov. xv. 1.

ANTHEM.
LECTURE.
ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.
" Wem die heiligen Todten gleichgiiltig sind, dem werden

es die Lebendigen auch." " They who cannot bestow an

occasional thought upon their departed dear ones, will also

manifest little solicitude for the living." Thus wrote Jean

Paul Richter, and a noble truth he uttered. Tlicy who can

forget their mother as soon as laid to rest ; they who can-

not keep fresh the remembrance of her whose whole life

was one self-sacrifice for her children, caring for them by

day and planning for them by night, tenderly watchinj.'

them on the roadside, and sitting by their bedside, and

praying for them everywhere and at all times ; or they that

can forget a father's constant toil and worry to provide for

home and supply the needs of his children, as soon as death

has summoned him fi'om the living ; or that husband that

can forget his wife, the faithful companion of his youth, that

can forget her that once left her comfortable home and

loving parents to join her destiny to the choice of her

heart ; or that wife that can turn to worldly thoughts and

worldly pleasures before yet the turf has grown upon the

departed husband's grave,—all those, that can manifest such

indifference for the memory of those who once cherished

them and lavished benefits upon them, will certainly mani-

fest no irreater solicitude for the livini;;-
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Against such callousness our religion seeks to guard us.

It asks us to honor the dead for the sake of the living.

The mourner's rising in the house of God effects no change

in the grave, but it teaches its lessons to the living. It

points towards the end, and asks us what we have accom-

plished. It points to our near and dear ones, and asks us

what we have done that their remembering us, when we
shall be summoned hence, may not be an empty form. It

points to all we may have acquired, and asks us for whom we
stint and wliy we save, since in the grave our wealth availeth

naught. It teaches the worth of life, the worth of virtue,

the true worth of friendship, the true worth of wealth, the

true worth of knowledge.

Rise ye, ye mourners, and, while ye do honor to the dead

by reciting the Kaddish Prayer, may it at the same time

teach us all the duties we owe to the living, and fill us with

a desire to obey them. Amen.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.
BLESSINGS OF KINDNESS.

A little word in kindness spoken,

A motion or a tear.

Has often healed the heart that's broken,

And made a friend sincere.

A word—a look—has crushed to earth

Full many a budding flower

Which, had a smile but owned its birth,

Would bless life's darkest hour.

Then deem it not an idle thing

A pleasant word to speak
;

The face you wear, the thought you bring,

A heart may heal or break.

J. G, WlUJ'TlER.
BENEDICTION.



SKRVICK V
INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM XXV. (Abridged.)

UNTO thee, Lord, do I lift up my soul. Show me
Thy ways, Lord; teach me Thy paths. Lead
me in Thy truth, and teach me: for Thou art the

God of my salvation. Good and upright is the Lord:
therefore will He teach sinners in the way. The meek will

He guide in judgment; and the meek will He teach His
way. All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth unto

such as keep His covenant and His testimonies. What
man is he that feareth the Lord ? him shall He teach in

the way that he shall choose. His soul shall dwell at ease.

The Lord is with them that fear Him.

CHOIR.

THE EIGHTEOUS MAN. (Psalm i.)

The man in life, where'er placed,

Hath happiness in store,

Who walks not in the wicked's way,

Nor learns their guilty lore.

Not from the seat of scornful pride

Casts forth his eyes abroad,

But, with humility and awe,

Still walks before his God.

That man shall flourish like the trees

Which by the streamlets grow
;

The fruitful top is spread on high.

And firm the root below.

33
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But he whose blossoms bud in guilt

Shall to the ground be cast,

And like the worthless stubble tost

Before the sweeping blast.

For why ? that God, the good adore,

Hath given them peace and rest,

But hath decreed that wicked men
Shall ne'er be truly blest.

Robert Burns.

PRAYER.

Thou, O Lord, art our strength and our light. What are

we without Tlice? And whither shall we turn, if not to

Thee? To whom stammer the innermost wishes of oui

heart? Before whom unfold the secret burden of our

soul ? If not Thou, who art the light in our darkness, the

drier of our tears, the staff to our feet on our rugged, pain-

ful path ? We are weary of our selfish desires and of oui

vain ambitions, of our unresisted temptations and of our

wasted moments. Here our bitter words, our unjust

thoughts, our unholy deeds rise up in judgment against us.

May here our eyes be opened, and here our hearts be puri-

fied, and here our hands be cleansed. Strip us of every

proud thought, and fill us with patient tenderness for others.

The love, the patience, the good-will, the tolerance we of

others seek let us first to others show, and the forgiveness

we from Thee do crave may we first to others grant. Make

us equal to our sacred duties, and bless us with a will to do

them. In our temptations guard us, and in our afflictions

uphold us. Let no unhallowed word pollute the tongue

which Thou hast made to praise Thee, and no unhallowed

deed stain the hand which Thou hast made to toil for

mankind'.s good. From idleness and thoughtlessness, from

vanity and from a too great love of gold, from irreverent
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thoughts, from falsehood and hypocrisy, from envy and
malice, deliver us. May we rejoice to do what Thou wouldst
have us do. May our supplications find favor with Thee,
and may a purer life, and a sincerer fellowship among our-

selves, and a nobler ambition, be as a sign unto us that we
have not prayed in vain. In deep humility, Lord, we
rise before Thee, and fervently we beseech Thee

:

{Oongregation Rising)

" Hear us, God, and in

favor accept our supplica-

tions, for Thou heareth our

prayers (when offered with

a fervent heart). May our

supplications not return un-

answered."

\))m "y^p) ):h)p };t2t^

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" Deceit is in the heart of them that contrive evil ; bui

to the counsellors of peace is joy."—Pjiov. xii. 20.

" The memory of the just is blessed; but the name of
the wicked shall rot."

—

Prov. x. 7.

" Let another man pi-aisc thee, and not thine own mouth
;

a stranger, and not thine own lips."

—

Prov. xxvii. 2.

" When pride cometh, then cometh shame ; but with the
modest is wisdom."

—

Prov. xi. 2.

"Pride goeth before destruction, and a haughty spirit

before a fall."

—

Prov. xvi. 18.

" It is better to hear the rebuke of the wise than for a
man to hear the song of fools."

—

Eccles. vii. 5.

" Enter not into the path of the wicked, and go not in

the way of evil men. Avoid it, pass not by it, turn from
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it, and pass away. For they sleep not, except they have

done mischief; and their sleep is taken away, unless they

cause some to fall. For they eat the bread of wickedness,

and drink the wine of violence."

—

Prov. iv. 14-17.

" He that followeth after righteousness and mercy findeth

life, righteousness, and honor."

—

Prov. xxi. 21.

" The rich and the poor meet together ; the Lord is the

Maker of them all."

—

Prov. xxii. 2.

" A faithful man shall abound with blessings ; but he

that maketli haste to be rich shall not be innocent."

—

Prov.

xxviii. 20.

" He that giveth unto the poor shall not lack
;
bui he

that hideth his eyes shall have many a cur.se."

—

Prov.

xxviii. 27.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Brethren and sisters, ye who mourn the loss of a child,

of a brother or sister, or of a husband or wife, of a father

or mother. Time, the healer of all wounds, has taken with

him the keen edge of your grief. You can reason better

and see clearer now than you could on that sad day when

all seemed darkness and all despair. Then there was only

the dark side to death ; to-day, in your cahner grief, you are

able to detect a roseate thread of consolation and solace in

the web of your sighs and regrets and tears. That your

babe was taken from your breast so young, hard though it

seems, there is yet some little consolation left to you. To

be human is to be mortal, and at some time we all must

))art, and, since your little bud has been plucked so very
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young, perhaps that time was the best. It escaped the

storm of life. Death dried those tears which you never

could have dried, and healed those wounds which you

never could have healed, and brought that peace which you

never could have offered.

It did seem hard when your maturing son or daughter,

or brother or sister, was taken from your side. To-day that

slender roseate thread of consolation softly speaks to you

:

Though young, their life's work was done, perhaps, and,

being done, they went to their rest. Not he that has most

years, but many virtues ; not he that has grayest hairs, but

greatest goodness, liveth longest. The chief beauty of life

consisteth not in the numbering of many days, but in the

performance of virtuous deeds. Among plants, those are

the best esteemed that in shortest time bring forth much

and good fruit. The measure of life is not length, but virtue.

It did seem hard when husband or father, or wife or

mother, were summoned hence. To-day that slender roseate

thread of consolation softly whi.spers its message of com-

fort : Be ye thankful that they are at rest ; that they need

no longer toil painfully along their path ; that they have

left something behind for you to cherish and to love which

they cherished and loved ; that they have left a virtuous

example for imitation, something sacred and inspiring tc

live for and toil for and hope for.

Thus soothingly speaks that roseate thread of consolation,

that winds its way through your tears, and sighs, and re-

grets. Its message will not, perhaps, wholly dry your tears,

and would not, even if it could, for tears in sorrow are a

blessed healer, but it may help to sustain you in it. It will

not drive off all the grief, but it is a glint of light in the

dark that may make your night more tolerable. Thank ye

God for so much of healing. Even while rising in honor

of your departed dear ones, sanctify ye the name of God in

4
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the solemn Kaddish Prayer, and make it your public con-

fession of your filial submission to the decrees of Higher

Wisdom and Will.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

FATHER, TO THEE WE LOOK. (Psalm xxx.)

Father, to Thee we look in all our sorrow,

Thou art the fountain whence our healing flows
;

Dark though the night, joy cometh with the morrow;

Safely they rest who on Thy love repose.

When fond hopes fail, and skies are dark before us,

When the vain cares that vex our lives increase,

—

Comes with its calm the thought that Thou art o'er us,

And we grow quiet, folded in Thy peace.

Naught shall affright us, on Thy goodness leaning,

Low in the heart faith singeth still her song;

;

Chastened by pains we learn life's deeper meaning,

And in our weakness Thou dost make us strong.

Patient, heart, though heavy be thy sorrows !

Be not cast down, disquieted in vain
;

Yet shalt thou praise Him when these darkened furrows,

Where now He plougheth, wave with golden grain.

F. L. HOSMER.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM XIX.. {Abridged.)

THE heavens decUire the glory of God, and the firma-

ment showeth His handiwork. Day unto day uttereth

speech, and night unto night showeth knowledge.

There is no speech nor language, and their voice is not

heard. Yet their sound is gone out throughout all the

earth, and their words to the end of the world. The law

of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul ; the testimony

of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple ; the statutes

of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart ; the command-

ment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes ; the fear

of the Lord is clean, enduring forever; the judgments of

the Lord are true and righteous altogether. More to be de-

sired are they than gold, sweeter also than honey. By them

is Thy servant warned, and in keeping of them there is great

reward. Who can understand his errors ? Cleanse Thou us

from secret faults. Keep back Thy servants also from pre-

sumptuous sins ; let them not have dominion over us. Then

shall we be upright and shall we be innocent from great

transgression. Let the words of our mouth and the medi-

tation of our heart be acceptable in Thy sight, Lord, our

Strength and our Redeemer. Amen.

CHOIR.

THE GLORY OF GOD IN CREATION. (Psalm Ixxiv. IC, 17.)

Thou art, God 1 the life and light

Of all this wondrous world we see

;

Its glow by day, its smile by night.

Are but reflections caught from Thee.

Where'er we turn Thy glories shine.

And all things fair and bright are Thine.

39
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When day, with farewell beam, delays

Among the opening clouds of even,

And we can almost think we gaze

Through golden vistas into heaven.

Those hues, that make the sun's decline

So soft, so radiant, Lord ! are Thine.

When night, with wings of starry gloom,

O'ershadows all the earth and skies.

Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume

Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes.

That sacred gloom, those fires divine.

So grand, so countless, Lord ! are Thine.

When youthful spring around us breathes,

Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh

;

And every flower the summer wreathes

Is born beneath that kindling eye.

Where'er we turn Thy glories shine.

And all things fair and bright are Thine.

Thomas Moore.

PRAYER.

It is good for us to come to Thee, where we know there

is light and truth and peace. Our fathers trusted in Thee,

and firmly they walked, sustained by their faith. And they

have left us the testimony that it is not in vain that we

serve the Lord, and we ourselves are witnesses that Thy aid

has not failed us, not even when we strayed from Thee.

In times of great tribulation and distress Thou hast

rescued us, and we promised to serve Thee all the days of

our lives, and when deliverance came and prosperity shone

a^-ain upon us we forgot our pledges and went the way of

When sickness overtook us, and we tossed on beds ofsin
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pain, and Thoa didst deliver us out of the hand of death,

and didst chase away the dark cloud that hovered over us,

and we arose healed and strengthened, we soon forgot Thee.

All our renewed strength and all our refreshed powers we

dedicated again to selfishness and folly, and spurned the

God of our help.

Infirm are we, sinful and ignorant are we, constantly mis-

taking, sometimes falling and cast down, but not destroyed;

now seeking the upward way, now wandering from it, now

seeking to bear the burden of duty, and now casting it away

as the day grows toilsome. Yet, Lord, we are Thine, Thine

from the cradle. Thine in the education given us by our

parents and in their dedication of us to Thee, and Thine,

above all, by Thy love, which is greater than that of father

or mother. Thou watchest our way, yea, more critically than

we the way of our children, and with an infinite patience,

such as man knows not, Thou dost bear with our infirmities

and with our transgressions. Thou dost forgive iniquity,

transgression, and sin. For evermore Thou art holding men

to that which is right, and wilt by no means clear the guilty.

In all the rounds of nature, and in all the strife of men,

and in all the violent storms of force the decree of God is

steadfast. Thou wilt hold things to be right that are right,

and Thou wilt dispos.sess the wrong. From the beginning

of creation unto the end thereof Thou wilt make the way

of righteousness supereminent over all other ways.

We pray that Thou wouldst deliver any who are in the

thrall of unbelief Deliver any who are in the power of

down-breaking temptations. Deliver any who are ready to

fall into sin. Deliver, we beseech of Thee, those who are

beset with troubles. Be on the side of those who are in

distress or despair ; and may every one who seeks, even by

the smallest endeavor, to return, hear Thy voice from afar

calling and saying. This is the way ; walk ye in it.

4*
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Draw near to those who are passing through the valley

and shadow of death. Draw near to those who can see life,

flickering as a taper, going out. Draw near to those for

whom there seemingly shall be no more any morning, and

whose grief is as midnight that abides. Be gracious unto

them, and breathe into the heart of every one of them, and

say to them. Though afiliction for the present is grievous,

but yet, my son ! my daughter ! it shall work out the

peaceable fruit of righteousness. May our hearts, therefore,

when the plough of sin has turned the furrow, be open for

the seed that shall grow and bring forth the peaceable fruit

of righteousness.

Lord, our God, we pray that Thou wouldst grant that

there may be many who shall go out of darkness into light

;

out of the service of sin into the service of the living God.

Bless our work. May it cause illumination ; may it quicken

purpose ; may it bring forth fruit. Grant, we pray Thee,

that the truth may shine brighter and brighter, with a

better understanding on the part of men of the great gift

of God to them, and speed the dawn of that blessed age

when all peoples in all climes will rise before Thy Majesty,

as we now rise, verifying the hope of our fathers.

{Congregation Fuiiig.)

"The souls of all living T]"}Di]1 ^ll''?^ ^t^'^^
beings render praise to Thy

name, and the spirit of all

flesh adores and extols un-

ceasingly the remembrance

of Thee. From end to end,

from world to world. Thou

art God."

T T I
• T

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

(Coiigregalion Scaled.)



SERVICE VI. 43

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" A merry heart maketh a cheerful countenance ; but by

sorrow of the heart the spirit is broken."

—

Prov. xv. 13.

" Woe unto them that are wise in their own eyes, and

prudent in their own sight."—IsAlAH v. 21.

" Hear counsel, and receive instructions, that thou mayest

be wise in thy latter end."

—

Prov. xix. 20.

" Forget not my law ; but let thy heart keep my com-

mandments. For length of days, and long life, and peace

shall they add to thee. Let not mercy and truth forsake

thee; bind them about thy neck; write them upon the

tablets of thine heart. So shalt thou find favor and good

understanding in the sight of God and man."

—

Prov. iii.

1-4.

" A scorner loveth not one that reproveth him, neither

will he go unto the wise."

—

Prov. xv. 12,

"And these words which I command thee this day shall

be in thy heart ; and thou shalt teach them diligently unto

thy children, and thou shalt talk of them when thou sittest

in thy house, and when thou walkest by the way, and when

thou liest down, and when thou risest."

—

Deut. vi. 6, 7.

" Train up a child in the way he should go, and when he

is old he will not depart from it."

—

Prov. xxii. 6.

" Correct thy son, and he shall give thee rest; yea, he

shall give delight unto thy soul."

—

Prov. xxix. 17.

" Hearken unto thy father, and despise not thy mother

when she is- old. Buy the truth, and sell it not; also wis-

dom, and instruction, and understanding. The father of the

righteous shall greatly rejoice."

—

Prov. xxiii. 22-24.

" The eye that mocketh at his father, and despiseth to

obey his mother, the ravens of the valley shall pick it out,

and the young eagles shall eat it."

—

Prov. xxx. 17.

" Woe unto him that buildeth his house by unrighteous-
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ness, and his chambers by wrong ; that useth his neighbor's

service without wages, and giveth him naught for his work."
—Jer. xxii. 13.

" Whoso bestoweth evil in return for good, evil shall not

depart from his house."

—

Prov. xvii. 13.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Ye mourners, often when grief rests heavily upon you,

you ask yourself, " Why must I suffer so much, while others

escape? My neighbor walks blithely along a pleasant road

where the sun shines and the birds sing, and he seems never

to be bowed. by such weights as I carry, while my way if

bordered with crape and weeping willows." Your neighboi

suffers too. You do not suffer so much more than others

All suffering and misfortune come not by death, or the losj

of property, or the loss of health. These are even the

smallest part of the burden man is called upon to bear

There are a good many things in this world harder to beai

than the loss of our dear ones. Many a secret sorrow of

the heart, many a wrong, many an unknown sin gnaws on

the soul in private like a canker, and could they only be

exchanged for a grave the victims would thank God for it

as a mercy. If, then, you have only to bear the memory
of some noble loss, rise and bless God, with a full heart,

that it is not something worse ; for there be things beside

which these are almost gladness. Rise and praise God in

the solemn Kaddish Prayer, that lie had given you precious

lives worthy of your love, and has taken from you precious

lives worthy of your tears and regrets, and may you in such

pious devotions find ease and solace and resignation. Amen.
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KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

GOD, THE ONLY COMFORTER.

Thou ! who dry'st the mourner's tear,

How dark this world would he,

If, when deceived and wounded here,

We could not fly to Thee

!

The friends, who in our sunshine live,

When winter comes are flown
;

And he who has but tears to give

Must weep those tears alone.

But Thou wilt heal that broken heart,

Which, like the plants that throw

Their fragrance from the wounded part,

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

When joy no longer soothes or cheers,

And even the hope that threw

A momenjt's sparkle o'er our tears

Is dimmed and vanished too !

Oh ! who would bear life's stormy doom,

Did not Thy Wing of Love

Come, brightly wafting through the gloom,

Our Peace branch from above ?

Then sorrow, touched by Thee, grows bright

With more than rapture's ray
;

As darkness shows us worlds of light

We never saw by day.
Thomas Moore.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM XXXIII. (Abridged.)

REJOICE in the Lord, ye rigliteous : for praise is

comely for the upright. He loveth righteousness

and judgment: the earth is full of the goodness of

the Lord. Let all the earth fear the Lord : let all the in-

habitants of the world stand in awe of Him. The Lord

bringeth the counsel of the nations to naught ; he maketh

the devices of the kingdoms of non-effect. Blessed is

the nation whose God is the Lord ; and the people whom
He has chosen for His own inheritance. Our soul waiteth

on the Lord : He is our help and our shield. For our heart

rejoices in Him
; we trust in His Holy Name. Let Thy

mercy, Lord, be upon us, according as we hope in Thee.

CHOIR.

THERE IS A GOD. (Psalm xiv. 1.)

The fool hath said, " There is no God :"

No God !—Who lights the morning sun,

And sends him on his heavenly road,

A far and brilliant course to run ?

Who, when the radiant day is done,

Hangs forth the moon's nocturnal lamp,

And bids the planets one by one

Steal o'er the night-vales, dark and damp ?

No God !—Who gives the evening dew.

The fanning breeze, the fostering shower ?

Who warms the spring morn's budding bough.

And paints the summer's noontide flower?

46
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Who spreads in the autumnal bower

The fruit-tree's mellow stores around,

And sends the winter's icy power

T' invigorate the exhausted ground?

]\^o God !—Who warms the heart to heave

With thousand feelings soft and sweet,

And prompts the aspiring soul to leave

The earth we tread beneath our feet,

And soar away on pinions fleet,

Beyond the scene of mortal strife,

With fair ethereal forms to meet,

That tells us of an after-life ?

jN^o God !—Who fixed the solid ground

On pillars strong that alter not ?

Who spread the curtained skies around?

Who doth the ocean bounds allot?

Who all things to perfection brought

On earth below, in heaven abroad ?

—

Go, ask the fool of impious thought

That dares to say, " There is no God !"

William Knox.

PRAYER.

Wo beseech Thee, Lord, that Thou cause Thy glory

more and mure to rise up before us ; that by its radiance

we may all the speedier recognize our deficiencies and un-

worthincss and sinfulness, that we may see how we receive

everything from Thee as a gift undeserved and unappreciated.

From such contemplations lead us, Lord, to humbleness

of spirit and gentleness of heart, to think less -proudly of

our doings, and look more compassionately upon our fellow-

men, and in a small measure to endeavor to reflect in the

doings of our hand, and in the sayings of our lips, and in
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the warmth of our affections the God-like that is within us.

May we bear with each other's infirmities patiently, and be

more gentle and more tolerant towards one another, liemove

from us evil thoughts. Let not our ears be quick to evil

sound. Let our speech reflect a good heart, free from anger,

holy and reverent. May all who come into contact with us

both give and receive profit from our mutual intercourse.

Prosper this community's industries and its people. Let

pure and undefiled religion prevail among all classes.

Instruct the rich how to be humble, and to shun oppressing

those dependent upon them. Help the poor to elevate

themselves by thrift, industry, economy, and prudence.

Unite all ranks in concord and mutual interest, that so the

common weal may be advanced. Defend this blessed land

of freedom. Guide in wisdom and justice every one who
is set in any office of authority or public trust. Turn wars

into peace all the world over, and let the nations learn tc

dwell together in amity.

These with all other blessings be pleased to grant of Thy
boundless love unto us and to all men. For them we fer-

vently implore Thee, for them we rise before Thee, and in

the words of our fathers beseechingly we ask :

(Congregation Rising)

" Grant unto us peace and
|

H^J'lDI HDlD Dl'7u'* D'b^

the light 01 ihy countenance. • -' - -

"

for in the light of Thy coun-

tenance hast Thou made us to

see the law of life and the

love of virtue. May it please

Thee, God, to continue to

vouchsafe Thy love and peace

unto us. Amen."

nn: ^*^3 rnxD ^3 q^ji)

^n^i^'? ryy:;^ 2ro) ion
•

: T • I V ••

;

: .• •.•
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RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" If a stranger sojourn with thee in your land, ye shah dot

vex hiin. As one born in the land among you, shall be unto

you the stranger that sojourneth with you, and thou s'lalt

love him as thyself."

—

Lev. xix. 33, 34.

" One statute shall be for you and for the stranger that

dwelleth with you ; as ye are, so shall the stranger be, before

the JiOrd."—NuM. xv. 15.

"The judges thou shalt not revile; and a ruler aiuong

thy people thou shalt not curse."—ExOD. xxii. 27.

" Seek the welfare of the city, and pray in its behalf

unto the Lord, for in its welfare shall ye fare well."

—

Jer.

xxix. 7.

"Look well, ye judges, at what you are doing; because

not for man are ye to judge, but for the Lord, who is with

you in pronouncing judgment. Let the fear of the Lord

be upon you; take heed and act; for with the Lord there is

no injustice, nor respect for persons, nor taking of bribes."

—

II. Chron. xix. G, 7.

" Happy is he that careth for the poor ; on the day of

evil will the Lord deliver him."

—

Psalm xli. 2.

" Whoso mocketh the poor blasphemeth his Maker ; he

that is glad at calamities will not remain unpunished."

—

Prov. xvii. 5.

" How long will ye judge unjustly, and treat with fjivor

the face of the wicked ? Judge uprightly the poor and the

fatherless; do justice to the afflicted and indigent. Release

the poor and needy ; deliver them out of the power of the

wicked."

—

Psalm Ixxxii. 2-4.

" Thou shalt not curse the deaf, nor put a stumbling-

block before the blind."

—

Lev. xix. 14.
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the warmth of our aflfections the God-like that is within us.

May we bear with each other's infirmities patiently, and be

more gentle and more tolerant towards one another. Kemove
from us evil thoughts. Let not our ears be quick to evil

sound. Let our speech reflect a good heart, free from anger,

holy and reverent. May all who come into contact with us

both give and receive profit from our mutual intercourse.

Prosper this community's industries and its people. Let

pure and undefiled religion prevail among all classes.

Instruct the rich how to be humble, and to shun oppressing

those dependent upon them. Help the poor to elevate

themselves by thrift, industry, economy, and prudence.

Unite all ranks in concord and mutual interest, that so the

common weal may be advanced. Defend this blessed land

of freedom. Guide in wisdom and justice every one who

is set in any office of authority or public trust. Turn wars

into peace all the world over, and let the nations learn tc

dwell together in amity.

These with all other blessings be pleased to grant of Thy

boundless love unto us and to all men. For them we fer-

vently implore Thee, for them we rise before Thee, and in

the words of our fathers beseechingly we ask :

" Grant unto us peace and

happiness. Bless us all with

the light of Thy countenance,

for in the light of Thy coun-

tenance hast Thou made us to

see the law of life and the

love of virtue. May it please

Thee, God, to continue to

vouchsafe Thy love and peace

unto us. Amen."

{Congregation Rising)

T T : T T
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RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" If ;i stranger sojourn witli thee in your land, ye shal\ dot

rex him. As one born in the land among you, shall be unto

you the stranger that sojourneth with you, and thou shalt

love him as thyself."

—

Lev. xix. 33, 34.

" One statute shall be for you and for the stranger that

dwelleth with you ; as ye are, so shall the stranger be, before

the Lord."—NuM. xv. 15.

"The judges thou shalt not revile; and a ruler among

thy people thou shalt not curse."—ExOD. xxii. 27.

" iSeek the welfare of the city, and pray in its behalf

unto the Lord, for in its welfare shall ye fare well."

—

Jer.

xxix. 7.

" Look well, ye judges, at what you are doing ; because

not for man are ye to judge, but for the Lord, who is with

you in pronouncing judgment. Let the fear of the Lord

be upon you; take heed and act; for with the Lord there is

no injustice, nor respect for persons, nor taking of bribes."

—

II. CiiRON. xix. G, 7.

" Happy is he that careth for the poor ; on the day of

evil will the Lord deliver him."—PsALM xli. 2.

" Whoso mockcth the poor blasphemeth his Maker ; he

that is glad at calamities will not remain unpunished."

—

Prov. xvii. 5.

" How long will ye judge unjustly, and treat with favor

the face of the wicked ? Judge uprightly the poor and the

fatherless ;
do justice to the afflicted and indigent. Rclea.se

the poor and needy ; deliver them out of the power of the

wicked."

—

Psalm Ixxxii. 2-4.

" Thou shalt not curse the deaf, nor put a stumbling-

block before the blind."

—

Lev. xix. 14.
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" Cursed be be tbat causetb tlic blind to wander out of its

way, and all tbe people sball say, Amen."

—

Deut. xxvii. 18.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

"What is the Kaddish?" is the question often asked.

Rabbi Jcllinek, of Vienna, answered it very beautifully,

and this is his answer: " Tt is a sublime paraphrase of the

short saying, ' The Lord hath given ; the Lord hath taken

away
;
praised be the name of the Lord.' Before you are

the broken fragments of your happiness, the ruins of your

domestic life, the ashes of your glowing love, the withered

leaves of your brightest hopes, the closed eye, the broken

heart, your soul's love. The dark grave opens, and swal-

lows forever what was dearest to you on earth. You do not

wring your hands to high heaven in despair, but, full of pious

resignation, you exclaim, ' God gave this delight of my soul,

this joy of my heart, this light of my home
; God hath

taken them away from me to Himself. I do not wail or

murmur. I only exclaim, " Praised be the name of the

Lord." ' That is the highest, the intensest faith, the fullest

submission to the will of God, and that you acknowledge in

amplified form before the community during several months.

You say, * May the great and ineflfable Name of the Lord

be exalted and sanctified.' You resign yourself to His will,

to His universal law of life and death. Devoutly you

rise and fervently you pray, ' May the God of peace in the

high heavens where my beloved one is participating in

Divine peace, may He send peace to the affliqted, to the

weeping sons and daughters, widows and orphans, to all
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whose hearts have been saddened by death.' And the con-

gregation in their heart of hearts answer a sympathetic

Amen."
KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

BE KIND TO EACH OTHER.

Be kind to each other

:

The night's coming on,

When friend and when brother

Perchance may be gone
;

Then 'midst our dejection

How sweet to have earned -

The blest recollection

Of kindness returned

:

When day hath departed,

And memory keeps

Her watch, broken-hearted.

Where all she loved sleeps 1

Let falsehood assail not,

Nor envy disprove

;

Let trifles prevail not

Against those ye love.

Nor change with to-morrow

Should fortune take wing

;

But the deeper the sorrow

The closer still cling.

Oh, be kind to each other

:

The night's coming on,

When friend and when brother

Perchance may be gone.

Charles Swain,

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM XXXVII. (Abridged.)

FRET not thyself because of evil doers, neither be thou

envious of those who work iniquity. J)eli_nlit thy-

self in the Lord, and He shall give thee the desires

of thine heart, and bring forth thy righteousness as the

light, and thy judgment as the noonday. For the meek

shall inherit the earth, and shall deliver themselves in the

abundance of peace. A little that a righteous man hath is

better than the riches of many wicked. The steps of a good

man are ordered by the Lord : and He delighteth in his way.

Though he fall, he shall not be utterly cast down : for the

Lord upholdeth him. The mouth of the righteous speaketh

wisdom, and his tongue talketh of judgment. The law of

his God is in his heart ; none of his steps shall slide. Wait

on the Lord, and seek His way, and He shall exalt thee

:

Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright: for the end

of that man is peace. The salvation of the righteous is of

the Lord : He is their strength in the time of trouble. And
the Lord shall help them ; He shall deliver them, and save

them, because they trust in Him.

CHOIR.

THERE IS A TONGUE IN EVERY LE.\F.

There is a tongue in every leaf,

A voice in every rill,

—

A voice that speaketh everywhere.

In flood and fire, through eartli ami aii
'

A tongue tliat's never still !

52
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*Tis the Great Spirit, wide diflfused

Through everything we see,

That with our spirits communeth

Of things mysterious,—life and death,

Time and eternity

!

I see Him in the blazing sun,

And in the thunder-cloud
;

I hear Him in the mighty roar

That rusheth through the forests hoar

When winds are raging loud.

I feel Him in the silent dews.

By grateful earth betrayed
;

I feel Him in the gentle showers.

The soft south wind, the breath of flowers,

The sunshine and the shade.

I see Him, hear Him, everywhere.

In all things,—darkness, light,

Silence, and sound ; but, most of all.

When slumber's dusky curtains fall,

I' the silent hour of night.

PRAYER.

God, who shuttest up the earth in the winter, that Thou

niayest afterward visit and bless it, teach Israel, Thy peo-

])le, by this Thy course in nature, to recognize a higher

Providence in the gloomy aspect of our past. May we

never be discouraged at the hiding of Thy face, nor cast

away hope for want of inward comfort. Teach us that as

nature needs the check of the frost, and the buffeting of

the storm, so did we require the sterner trials of life to keep

down our pride, and seasons of troubles to cleanse the heart

and to purify the soul. xVnd as in due time natiire wafts

5*
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again its genial spirit upon the earth, so may we yet see

the spring-awakening of Israel, its sprouting forth again,

glorious in the light of Thy light, and scattering blessings

again, as it did in its halcyon days. And upon all breathe

Thou that higher light, by which they may see that Thou

alone art our Father, and that beside Thee we have no guide

and protector in the heavens above, nor upon the earth be-

neath. May every doubting heart be healed in Thy presence.

May every one that beholds Thee through tears find conso-

lation in the service of Thee. Grant it, God, that while

we are pilgrims, sojourning in this lower sphere, obedient to

its necessities, and accomplishing its duties as best we can,

may our higher aspirations lift us above the sinful currents

of this life. Grant that our life may ever becunie purer, and

our virtues stronger, that we may have that humanity, that

sympathy, that patience, that self-denial, that love of truth

and of peace, which may prove to the doubting and the

unbelieving, that there is a force in religion for good, for

excellence of heart and nobility of soul, such as possessed

by no institution known to man.

Let Thy blessing rest, we beseech Thee, upon all congre-

gations that minister to Thy name in truth. May the hearts

of men draw nearer to each other. May brother unite

with brother, hand grasp hand, and all alike step across the

artificial dividing-lines, onward and forward, towards the

realization of Israel's Messianic hope : that blessed age

when the belief in the common Fatherhood of God shall

bind all men into a common brotherhood, and engage all

mankind in the pursuit of the highest intellectual, moral,

and spiritual good.

Humbly wc rise before Thee, and in the words of our

fathers we pray Thee to aid us in our effort to bring on that

blessed day, when

{Omgregcdion Rising)
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" God alone will be ac-

knowledged Supreme in the

universe, and He alone wor-

shipped by all the children

of man. Amen."

-
I V V : t: t t :

-
I
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RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" This commandment, which I command thee this day, is

not hidden from thee, nor is it far off. It is not in heaven,

that thou shouldest say. Who will go up for us to heaven,

and fetch it down unto us, and cause us to, hear it, that we

may do it? Neither is it beyond the sea, that thou shouldest

say, Who will go over the sea for us, and fetch it unto us,

and cause us to hear it, that we may do it? But the word

is very nigh unto thee, in thy mouth, and in thy heart, that

thou mayest do it."

—

Deut. xxx. 11-14.

"Happy are those that observe justice, that execute

righteousness at all times."

—

Psalm cvi. 3.

" What doth the Lord thy God require of thee but to

fear the Lord thy God, to walk in all His ways, and to love

Him, and to serve the Lord thy God with all thy soul, to

keep the commandments of the Lord and His statutes,

which I command thee for thine own good? Behold, to

the Lord thy God belong the heavens and the heavens of

heavens and the earth, with all there is thereon."

—

Deut.

X. 12-14.

" Happy is the man that feareth the Lord, that greatly

delighteth in His commandments."

—

Psalm cxii. 1.

" The fear of the Lord increaseth man's days ; but the

years of the wicked shall be shortened."

—

Prov. x. 27.

" Suffer not thy mouth to be rash, and let thy heart not
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be bf^sty to utter any word before (jiod ; for God is in the

heavens and thou art upon the cartli ; thei'efore let thy

words be few."—EccLES. v. 1.

" He giveth to the faint strength, and to tlie pnwcrlesfi

lie impartcth much might."—IsAlAH xl. 29.

" It is good for a man that he bear the yoke in his youth."

—Laim. ill. 27.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Mourners, whatever the cause may be that now makes

you mourn and weep, whether it be because a beloved wife

or husband, the sharer of your every joy and sorrow, ha's

been suddenly removed, and you are left alone to shed the

tears of bereavement; or whether it be because of the loss

of a fond parent, whose life once gladdened and hallowed

your life, and now you find yourself treading orphaned

and alone the remainder of the pilgrimage ; or whether it

be because a darling child has been wrenched from your

embrace, a little light extinguished in your dwelling, the

favorite star quenched in the darkness of death ; what-

ever the cause be, and however intense your grief, may
this service mitigate your aching pangs and lead you sub-

missively to say, " It is well." Let each one learn to

find something of a higher design in the bitterness of hi.s

loss. Look closer, and see how bereavement weans IVom

self-security, and from forgetfulness of God. from unmind-

fulness of God's goodness. The one it teaches the lesson

of the transitoriness of life and of the worthlessness of

treasures, when death has come, and leads him to think

often and lavishly of the needs of suffering humanity ; and
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the other it teaches to devote more time and care and atten-

tion to tlie beloved ones still remaining in the family circle,

and to cultivate a purer friendship, a sincerer love for all

that still live and still may be comforted and benefited and

bettered. It is in this sense that our llabbis taught, that

man shall thank God for the evil as well as for the good, ii'

such were the benefits that have arisen out of your bereave-

ment. Then rise, ye mourners, and in the Kaddish Prayer,

vehile ye devoutly and lovingly remember your dejiarted,

thank God that grief has not overwhelmed you, that be-

reavement has brought blessings, which in the hours of joy

and prosperity were withheld.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

POWER OF UNION.

What might be done if men were wise

—

What glorious deeds, my suffering brother,

Would they unite

In love and right.

And cease their scorn of one another?

Oppression's heart might be imbued

With kindling drops of loving-kindness,

And knowledge pour

From every shore

Light on the eyes of mental blindness.

All slavery, warftire, lies, and wrongs,

All vice and crime, might die together

;

And wine and corn.

To each man born.

Be free as warmth in summer weather.
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The meanest wretch that ever trod,

The deepest sunk in guilt and sorrow

Miglit stand erect

In self-respect,

And share the teeming world to-morrow.

What might be done ? This might be done,

And more than this, my suffering brother.

More than the tongue

E'er said or sung,

If men were wise and loved each other.

Charles Maceay.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM I.

BLESSED is the mfin that walketh not in the counsel

of the ungodly, nor standeth in the way of sinners,

nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful. But his

delioht is in the law of the Lord ; and in His law doth he

meditate day and night. And he shall be like a tree planted

by the rivers of water, that bringeth forth his fruit in his

season, whose leaf also shall not wither
;
whatsoever he doth

shall prosper. The ungodly are not so : but are like the

chaff which the wind driveth away. Therefore the ungodly

shall not stand in the judgment, nor sinners in the congre-

gation of the righteous. For the Lord knoweth the way of

the righteous : but the way of the ungodly shall perish.

CHOIR.

TRUE FREEDOM.

Men ! whose boast it is that ye

Come of fathers brave and free.

If there breathe on earth a slave,

Are ye truly free and brave?

If ye do not feel the chain

When it works a brother's pain,

Are ye not base slaves, indeed,

Slaves unworthy to be freed?

Is true freedom but to break

Fetters for our own dear sake,

And with heathen hearts forget

That we owe mankind a debt?

59
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No ! true freedom is to share

All the chains our brothers wear,

And with heart and hand to be

Earnest to make others free !

They are slaves who fear to speak

For the fallen and the uieek

;

They are slaves who will not choose

IFatred, scoffing, and abuse

llather than iu silence shrink

From the truth they needs must think
;

They are slaves who dare not be

In the right with two or three.

James Russell Lowell.

PRAYER.

We thank Thee, our Father, for the mercies that are

strown around about us, more than we know, more than

we pause to recognize. Thou art in all things overruling.

There is nothing that doth not feel the force of Thy law,

and that is not guided by Thine hand ; and all things work

together for good to them that love Thee.

Make us patient, then, in the working out of Thy coun-

sels. When we look back upon our life we perceive how

sometimes the night was better to us than the day. We
remember that our tears were foolish, and that our fears

were phantoms. We remember how many things we

sought to avoid whose coming was as a gift of God. We
remember how many times, when the yoke was upon us,

and we dreaded it, it became an easy yoke, and a yoke in

which lay our strength. We remember how many times

we sought to overleap barriers and to choose paths for our-

selves, and murmured at the restraint which hedged us in

;
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and yet, looking back, we see that tlie wisdom of Thine

overruling providence, and Thy counsels for us, have been

full of light. Since Thou hast wisely guided us hitherto,

we pray that we may learn in trouble still to lift ourselves

above it and trust in Thee. We pray that we may not

feel with every storm which comes that it is the last of

sunshine, and that all things shall be overturned. May
we imitate the birds that nestle in the tree until the

voice of God in thunder has passed, and the sun comes

back, and then sing again. Not only may we learn from

the birds of the air, but may we learn from the flowers of

the field, that they, though they are beaten down, and seem

utterly overborne by the storm, lift themselves when the

rain ceases, and are fresher and fuller of sap than ever.

We pray that thus we may put our trust in God, walking

in His sight, seeing Him who is invisible. Surrounded by

the consciousness of His presence and power, may we be

able to say, If He be for us, who can be against us ?

We pray especially for every one of those who are in

Thy presence in every one of their relations. We pray

that their voice of thanksgiving and their offerings of grati-

tude this morning may be acceptable before Thee. We
thank Thee for .so many as bring good cheer and hope into

Thy presence.

We pray that Thou wilt be gracious to every house-

hold. Thou knowest what are the trials that surround each

family. Thou knowest where are the sources of grief and

anxiety.

We beseech of Thee that Thou wilt bless us in our rela-

tions to our. land. We pray that Thou wilt bless this

nation ; that the seed which has been sown, and which has

been watered with tears and enriched with blood, may

spring up and bring forth a hundredfold among men to

the honor and glory of God. We pray that the ignornnt

6
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may be instructed, that the poor may be succored, and that
oppression may perish.

Grant that more and more the day of passion, of violence
in conflict, and of sorrow, may pass away. Let the morning
dawn at last. Let the light fall upon the mountains and
chase the darkness and the shadows away, and bring in that
glorious day of prediction when alt men shall love their
fellow-men.

Rising before Thy majesty, humbly we beseech Thee:

(.Congregation Rising)

" Spread over us the canopy ^t2f?l^ riDD l^^'P^^.trnS
of Thy peace, establish Thou 1'^^,;^ ^ ,

,»

^' '
, ^ ;_

us in good counsel, and keep
'^?^^ ^W^ ^^^V^.^'^-.

from our land hostility, pes- ">9l ^••'i^^* I^V^N*^ "IDHI
tilence, famine, and grief !n*5J3 '7^21 |1jl*'1 iDl^ll
Cover us with the shadow of J 'ij

'

l... I

Thy pinions, for Thou art be- P^*^ ^^ '^ '^^'^'^^^

nign and gracious, our Guar- 1^'?*V01 ^TSty^^ DIHlT
dian and Keeper. Amen." | inv

T T

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

(Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.
ECCLES. I. AND II. (Abridged.)

Vanity of vanities, all is vanity. What profit hath a man
of all his labor which he takcth under the sun ? One gen-

eration passeth away, and another generation cometh : but the
earth abideth forever. All things are full of labor ; man
cannot utter it: the eye is not satisfied with seeing, nor the

ear filled with hearing. The thing that hath been, it is

tliat which shall be; and that whic' \s done is that which
shall be done : and there is no new J^ under the sun. Is
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there any thin- whereof it may be said, See, this is new?

it hath been already in olden times, which was before us.

That which is crooked cannot be made straight: and that

which is wanting cannot be numbered. In much wisdom

is much grief; and he that increaseth knowledge increaseth

sorrow. The wise man's eyes are in his head
;
but the fool

walketh in darkness : yet one event happeneth unto them

all There is a man whose labor is in wisdom, and in knowl-

edge, and in equity
;
yet he leaveth it to a man that hath not

labored therein. This is vanity and a great evil. For what

hath man of all his labor and of the vexation of his heart,

wherein he has labored under the sun ? For all his days are

sorrows, and his work is of grief; yea, his heart taketh no

rest, not even in the night. This is also vanity. There

is nothing better for a man than that he should enjoy the

work of his hand. For God giveth to a man that is good

in His sight wisdom, and knowledge, and joy
:
but to the

sinner he giveth toil to gather and to heap up, to give it in

the end to him that is good before God.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Oh, what should we do without this everlasting source

of comfort in God, this powerful refuge under all distresses?

How many sore calamities do we fall into, out of which no

human power or wisdom can deliver us, nor show us the

way out of ! God alone abideth forever ;
God alone is worthy

,)f our trust, and will never deceive it. It is He alone who

can extricate us out of all our difficulties, wipe away all

tears and sorrows from our hearts. Therefore, ye mourners,
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be yo firm in your trust in God. It will brighten the most

gloomy scene, smooth the most rugged path, and cheer the

most despairing mind. It will put honey into the bitterest

cup, and health into the most diseased soul. It gives hope

to the despairing heart. It robs the grave of its terrors aiid

death of its sting. It was indeed a truth that which the

poet wrote

:

" Nature hath assigned

Two .sovereign remedies for human grief:

Religion, sweetest, firmest, first, and best,

Strength to the wealc, and to the wounded balm

;

And strenuous action next."

And the most helpful action in sorrow lies in seeking to

remove the sorrows of otliers.

"Seldom can the heart be lonely,

If it seek a lonelier still.

Self-forgetting, seeking only-

Emptier cups of love to fill."

Certain it is that there is nothing greater for which God
made our tongues, than to minister comfort to aweary soul.

And what greater pleasure can we have than that we should

bring joy to our brother, who, with his dreary eyes, looks to

heaven and round about, and cannot find so much rest as to

lay his eyelids close together ; than that our tongue should

be tuned with heavenly accents, and make the weary soul

to listen for light and ease? And when he perceives that

there is such a thing in the world as comfort and joy, hope

begins to break out from the prison of his sorrows, at the

door of sighs and tears, and by little and little melts into

showers of refreshment. This is glory to the voice, and

employment fit for the greatest of men. As the sun kisses

the frozen earth, which was bound up with the colder breath

of the north, and the waters break from their enclosures, and

nu'lt with joy, and run in useful channels, so the heart of a

surrowl'ul man, under the discourso.s of a wi.se comforter,
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breaks from the despairs of the grave, and the fetters and

chains of sorrow. He blesses God and he blesses the com-

forter, and he feels his life returning ; for to be miserable is

death, and God is pleased with no music from below so much

as in the thanksgiving songs of relieved widows, of supported

orphans, of rejoicing and comforted and thankful persons.

To strengthen the mourners' trust in God, and to teach us

all our duties towards the sorrowing, this is the mission of

the Kaddish. May its mission be fulfilled upon us, and by

us. Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

THE PEACE OF GOD.

Father, lift our souls above,

Till we find rest in Thy dear love.

And still that peace divine impart

Which sanctifies the inmost heart.

And makes each morn and setting sun

But bring us nearer to Thy throne.

Help us with man in peace to live,

Our brother's wrong in love forgive.

And day and night temptation flee,

Through strength which comes alone from Thee !

Thus will our spirits find their rest.

In Thy deep peace forever blest.

BENEDICTION.

6*
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM XV.

LORD, who shall abide in Thy tabernacle? who shall

dwell in Thy holy hill ? He that walkcth uprightly,

and worketh rigliteousness, and speaketh the truth

in his heart. He that slandereth not with his tongue, nor

doeth evil, nor uttereth reproach against his neighbor. In

whose eyes a vile person is contemned ; but who honoreth

them that fear the Lord. He that pledgeth to his own

hurt, and changeth not. He that putteth not out his money

to usury, nor taketh a bribe against the innocent. He that

doeth these things shall never fall.

CHOIR.

LIFE'S PURPOSE.

They err who measure life by years,

With false or thoughtless tongue;

Some hearts grow old before their time;

Others are always young.

'Tis not the number of the lines

On life's fast-filling page,

'Tis not the pulse's added throbs

Which constitute their age.

Some souls are serfs among the free,

While others nobly thrive
;

Tlicy stand just where their fathers stood
;

Dead, even while they live.

66



SERVICE X. 67

Others, all spirit, heart, and sense,

Theirs the mysterious power

To live in thrills of joy or woe,

A twelvemonth in an hour.

Seize, then, the minutes as they pass

;

The woof of life is thought

;

Warm up the colors ;
let them glow

With fire of virtue fraught.

Live to some purpose ; make thy life

A gift of use to thee

:

A joy, a good, a golden hope,

A heavenly argosy.

Bryak W. Procter.

PRAYER.

Heavenly Father, we come before Thee with a deep sense

of our unworthiness. Blessings upon blessings Thou dost

continually shower upon us, and yet we so often repay Thy

o-oodness and beneficence with ingratitude and evil. Enable

us, God, to so attune our hearts to Thy service that we

may prove ourselves in some small degree worthy of Thy

loving-kindness. Lead us to inquire diligently what Thou

wilt have us do. May we hear Thy word calling us to Thy

service. Open unto us every pathway of duty ; and what-

soever our hands find to do that is good and noble, help us

to do it with all our might.

Lord, let not our zeal be without knowledge. Preserve

us from error. Guard us against hypocrisy and intolerance

and hatred. Make us willing to give up every indulgence

that will oppose the interests of our best good. Imbue us

with the grace of patience. Make us submissive in the

trials of life. Fill us with brotherly kindness. Make good-
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will to all men the ruling principle of our hearts. Dispose

us to be forgiving. Make us as sight to the blind, as feet to

the lame, as health to the sick, as plenty to the needy, as

strength to the feeble, and as comfort to the mourner. In

deep humility, God, we rise before Thee, and devoutly

we repeat the words of our fathers :

(Congregation Rising)

" My Lord, keep my tongue

from evil, and my lips guard

Thou against deceit. Against

those that curse me let me be

silent. Open my heart to

Thy law, and let my soul

diligently pursue Thy com-

mandments. Frustrate evil

devices against me, and in-

cline the hearts, of those that

devise them, to goodness.

May the words of my mouth

and the meditations of my
heart be acceptable unto

Thee, Thou my God and Re-

deemer. Amen."

RESPONSE BY CHOIR,
(Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

EXOD. XX. 1-16. (Abridged.)

I am the Lord thy God, who brought thee out of the

land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage.

Thou shalt have no other gods before Me. Thou shalt

not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of

anything that is in the heaven above, or that is in the earth

beneath, or that is in the water under the earth. Thou

;^no '^w"? nivj *n'?K

nt2lf2 nSTD ^liD^I
T :
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Shalt not bow do\yn to them, nor serve theiu :
for 1 the Lord

thy God am a zealous God, visiting the iniquities ot tlie

fathers upon the children, unto the third and fourth gen-

erations, of them that hate Me; and showing mercy unto

the thousandth generation, of them that love Me and keep

my commandments.
/>, i •

Thou Shalt not take the name of the Lord thy God in

vain; for the Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh

His name in vain.

Remember the Sabbath-day to keep it holy, bix days

Shalt thou labor, and do all thy work; but the seventh day

is the Sabbath-day of the Lord thy God; on it thou shalt

not do any work, thou nor thy son, nor thy daughter, nor

thy man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor

thy stranger that is within thy gates.

Honor thy father and thy mother, that thy days may be

long upon the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

Thou shalt not kill.

Thou shalt not commit lewdness.

Thou shalt not steal.

Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not

covet thy neighbor's wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-

servant, nor his cattle, nor anything that is thy neighbor's.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

The law of death is as universal as the law of life.

Everything bows down to death. The world is one vast

crrave, which entombs all beauty, and gathers home into its



70 RITUAL.

cold bosom all human strength. And yet there are many
things about our life which have a tendency to strengthen

our belief that death is as great a blessing as is life. The
cares of life are often very heavy. They fill the house, they

throng the street, they sit at the desk, they gather like

evening clouds over the home.—The disappointments of life

are very great. The most ardent and hopeful spirits are the

most liable to disappointment : the noblest have the deepest

sorrows. One disappointment and then another, and yet

another still, often shade the brightness of life, allay its

sweetness, banish its hopes.—Life has much suffering in it.

It is present in all scenes, and at every season of life, and

is always working on to death.—Add to all this the moral

evils of life. A world of corruption surrounds us. Its

triumphs are often destructive of our brightest and best

things.

Be ye resigned, therefore, ye mourners. If the hearts of

your departed can no longer be gladdened with the enjoy-

ments of life, forget not that it can no longer be lacerated

by life's cares and sorrows and sufferings and disappoint-

ments. Care can no longer wear them down, nor wrinkle

their brow, nor furrow their cheeks. Disappointment can

DO longer shatter their plans, nor lead their intensest en-

deavors to the black door of failure. Suffering can no

longer rack their body with pain, nor can corruption

agonize their soul with guilt.

Peace and comfort and healing is theirs now, and for

evermore.

Rise ye, therefore, and in your Kaddish Prayer, in

memory of your beloved departed, express ye before God,

not only your pious submission, but also your gratitude,

that, through His messenger Death, He has sent your be-

loved ones that peace and solace and rest and healing, which,

with all your love and devotion, you yourselves could never
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have given, and may your words of gratitude for the peace

and comfort and healing of the dead also bring cheer and

healing and peace to you and to all the living. Amen.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

MY LIFE IS IN THY HAND. (Psalm xxsi. 15.)

, Father, I know that all my life

Is portioned out for me

:

The changes that will surely come

I do not fear to see.

I ask Thee for a present mind,

Intent on pleasing Thee.

I ask Thee for a thoughtful love,

Through constant watching wise.

To meet the glad with joyful smiles,

And wipe the weeping eyes

;

A heart at leisure from itself.

To soothe and sympathize.

Wherever in the world I am,

In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fellowship with hearts

To keep and cultivate
;

A work of lowly love to do

For God on whom I wait.

Anna L. Waring.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM XLI. (Abridged.)

BLESSED is he that considereth the poor: the Lord

will deliver him in time of trouble. The Lord will

preserve him, and keep him alive ; and he shall be

blessed upon the earth. I said, Lord, be merciful unto me

:

heal my soul ; for I have sinned against Thee. Mine enemies

speak evil of me. All that hate me whisper together against

me : against me do they devise my hurt. Yea, mine own

familiar friend, in whom I trusted, which did eat of my
bread, hath lifted up his heel against me. But Thou,

Lord, be merciful unto me, and raise me up, that I may

requite them. By this I know that Thou favorest me,

because mine enemy doth not triumph over me. And as

for me. Thou upholdest me in mine integrity, and settest me

before Thy face forever. Blessed be the Lord God of Israel

from everlasting, and to everlasting. Amen, and Amen.

CHOIR.

PROVIDENCE.

I know not what the future hath

Of marvel or surprise,

Assured alone that life and death

His mercy underlies.

And if my heart and flesh are weak

To bear an untried pain,

The bruised reed He will not break,

But strengthen and sustain.
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No oiFering of my own I have,

Nor works my faith to prove

;

I can but give the gifts He gave,

And plead His love for love.

I know not where His islands lift

Their fronded palms in air;

I only know I cannot drift

Beyond His love and care.

And Thou, Lord, by whom are seen

Thy creatures as they be,

Forgive me if too close I lean

My human heart on Thee.

John Gkkenleaf WHrmEB.

PRAYER.

Truly, Lord, Thou art our God, and none besides, and

we are Thy children, whom Thou hast saved from the hand

of mighty oppressors. Thy aid supported us at every time

when our foot began to falter, and the flood of nations

threatened to overthrow us. Those powerful nations, who,

in their pride, meditated our destruction, have since recog-

nized their errors, and Thovi hast humbled many of them,

while we still live and still praise Thy name. And so con-

tinue to be with us, God. Let our lying down and our

rising be in peace. Let us always dwell in the shadow of

Thy tent. Protect us from grief and need. Help us to follow

the voice of conscience, and to obey Thy laws. Make us

strong in duty and brave in trials. Help us to walk in gen-

tleness and humility of spirit. May we be kind to one

another, tender-hearted, forgiving one another, holding no

anger or malice. Help us, we pray Thee, to overcome our

faults and to keep every evil purpose from our hearts.

7



74 RITUAL.

llising before Thee, we fervently pray Thee help us to

so live, and to so obey Thy laws, and to so spread Thy

truths that
(Congregation Rising)

"All men may offer thanks-

giving unto Thee, and praise

Thy name in truth. Praised

be Thou, God, whose name

is the All-Good, and to whom
our thanksoivino;s are due."

:nnin'7 nN*:i

RESPONSE. BY CHOIR.

(CongiegaLion Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

PKOV. III. AND IV. (Abndged.)

Let not kindness and truth forsake thee : bind them

around thy neck ; write them upon the tablet of thy heart

:

then shalt thou find favor and good success in the sight of

God and man. Trust in the Lord with all thy heart; and

lean not on thine own understanding. In all thy ways ac-

knowledge Him, and He will make thy paths plain. Be not

wise in thine own eyes : fear the Lord, and depart from evil.

It shall be health to thy muscles and marrow to thy bones.

Happy the man who findeth wisdom ; for the profit thereof

is greater than that of silver, and the gain thereof than that

of fine gold. IMore precious is she than pearls, and none

of thy jewels is to be compared with her. Length of days

is in her right hand ; in her left hand are riches and honor.

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are

peace. She is a tree of life to them that lay hold of her,

and happy is every one that rotaiiieth her. More than any-

thing which thou watchost, watch thy heart; for out ul' it
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are the issues of life. Put away from thee a deceitful

mouth and remove far from thee perverse lips. Give heed

to the 'path of thy foot, and let thy ways be steadfast. Turn

not to the right hand nor the left : remove thy foot from evil.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Beloved mourners, it is sometimes best for us to attribute

loss and bereavement to our own neglects and sins or to

those of society. It will tend to make us and our fellow-

men more cautious in the future. It is well sometimes to

think that the departed themselves cut short with their own

fino-ers the thread of life, or that society at large by its

neglects brought on their sufferings and their untimely

death Such thoughts will lead us to think how much we

ourselves can so shape our life as to make it either a peren-

nial source of blessing or a constant cause of sorrow, and

how much society, as a whole, might contribute toward the

well-being of man, were it to exercise sufficient forethought,

or to use the intellect, with which an All-wise Creator has

endowed man, for acquiring a thorough knowledge of the

laws of life and health. If with such thoughts you rise

for the Kaddish Prayer, you will find it imparting a lesson

which you may well take to heart. It will teach the lesson

of the sacredness of life. It will also teach the great truth

that the laws of nature are unchangeable, and that every

transgression against them is followed by its punishment.

If however, a loss occurs for which no one apparently seems

to' be responsible, even for such bereavements the Kaddish

has its lessons, and that is: not to lose faith in Supreme
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Wisdom because one flower has withered in the midst of a

spacious garden. Because one of our dear ones has been

taken from us the world is not, therefore, an opon-nioutlied

grave, and God an unfeeling Father. A beautiful sun still

shines upon us. Bright stars still look sweetly down upnn

us, as if they were the loving eyes of our departed, wuftiiiL;

down to us blessed thoughts concerning the pure and sinless

region beyond. Flowers and fruit still deck the earth.

Friends still love us and crowd about us to heal our wounds

with the balm of their consolation, and we still have ample

opportunity to exercise our affections, to unfold our virtue,

and to shed a halo of celestial light about the memory of

our dead, by constantly contributing our share towards the

moral and intellectual development of mankind.

With these lessons fresh in your minds, and with such

noble resolves within your heart, rise ye now, ye who mourn

a recent death, and ye who commemorate to-day the anni-

versary of the death of one of your departed, and, in aifec-

tionate remembrance of them, repeat ye the solemn Kaddish

Prayer.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

THE MYSTERIES OF PROVIDENCE.

God moves in a mysterious way

His wonders to perform :

He plants His footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

Deep in unfathomable mines

Of never-failing skill.

He treasures up His bright designs,

And works His sovereign will.
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Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust Him for II is grace

:

Behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiling face.

His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour

:

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sure to err.

And scan His work in vain :

God is His own interpreter,

And He will make it plain.

William Cowpeb.

BENEDICTION.

7»
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM LXXXIV. (Abridged.)

HOW lovely are Thy dwellings, Lord ! Blessed are
they that dwell in Thy House. Blessed is the
man whose strength is in Thee, in whose heart areThy ways Passing through the valley of sorrow, theymake It tull of fountains, and the latter rain covers it with

blessings. For a day in Thy courts is better than a thou-
sand elsewhere. Bather the last in the House of our God
than to dwell ,n the tents of wickedness. For the Lord God
IS a sun and shield

: no blessing will He withhold from them
tha walk upnghtly. Lord of Hosts, blessed is the man
that trusteth in Thee.

CHOIR.
THE DAY OF SMALL THINGS.

Scorn not the slightest word or deed,
Nor deem it void of power

;

There's fruit in each wind-wafted seed
That waits its natal hour.

A whispered word may touch the heart
And call it back to life;

A look of love bid sin depart
And still unholy strife

78
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No act falls fruitless, none can tell

How vast its power may be

;

Nor what result infolded dwell

Within it silently.

Work on, despair not, bring thy mite,

Nor care how small it be
;

God is with all that serve the right,

The holy, true, and free.

Anon.

PRAYER.

The Lord of the Universe He reigned before any being

was created, and ever since all was made by His will, He

has been the mighty Ruler. He is one, and there is none

like Him, or comparable to Him. He is the Power and the

Glory, our God of refuge in the hour of distress. Into His

hand we commit ourselves, sleeping or waking. God is with

us and we fear naught.

Lord, not in reliance upon our deserts do we pray to

Thee, but 'because we trust in Thine infinite mercy. What

are we? What is our life? What is our virtue, and

what our righteousness ? What is our support, what our

power, and what our strength? Of what can we boast

before Thee? Even our heroes are as naught before Thee,

and our wise men become as though they had never been.

The learned appear devoid of knowledge, and the sages like

men without reason. The ignorant perceive not that the

wicked sprout like grass, and evil-doers flourish, soon to

perish forever. Thy followers Thou liftest up
;
long they

flourish like the verdant olive-tree. The righteous flourish

like the palm-tree; they grow high like the cedars in

Lebanon. Planted in the House of the Lord, they draw

their bloom from the sanctuary of the Eternal, unwithered
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even in old age, ever sapful and fresh. Hallowed, therefore,

be Thy glory through all eternity. Thy love has appointed

us, the descendants of Abraham, to proclaim Thy words

unto all the nations of the earth.

Deeply conscious of the responsibility of our sacred

mission, humbly we rise before Thee, and fervently we ask

Thee to imbue us with that spirit, that shall make us fulfil

our mission, and to bless us with that divine aid which shall

enable us to hasten that day when

{Congregation Rising)

" All that dwell on this

globe will recognize that be-

fore Thee alone every knee

must bend, for Thine is the

kingdom, and in glory wilt

Thou reign forever."

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

PROV. X. {Abridged.)

A wise son maketh glad his father ; but a foolish son is

the grief of his mother. Treasures of wickedness do not

profit ; but righteousness delivereth from death. The Lord

will not suffer the righteous to famish ; but He disappointeth

the craving of the wicked. He that worketh with an idle

hand bccometh poor ; but the hand of the diligent maketh

rich. He that gathcreth in summer is a wise son ; but he

that sleepeth in harvest is a son causing shame. The tongue

of the righteous is as choice silver ; the understanding of

the wicked is of little worth. The lips of the righteous

feed many ; but fools die through want of sense. It is the

blessing of the Lord that maketh rich, and He addeth no
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sorrow with it. It is as sport to a fool to do mischief; but

the man of understanding hath wisdom. The fear of the

wicked shall come upon him ;
but the desire of the righteous

shall be granted. As the whirlwind passeth by, so the

.wicked is no more; but the righteous hath an everlasting

foundation.
ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHE-M.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Whatever superstitious beliefs may have been attached,

in former times, to the Kaddish, such beliefs do not pre-

vail with us to-day. While formerly there were those

that thought they could effect some good for the dead with

the Kaddish, we have risen to the higher conception of

drawing from the Kaddish valuable lessons to guide us in

our relations with the living. And one of the greatest of

these lessons is this: it should be the strenuous aim of

every living man to leave a good name behind him. We
cannot erase our record when we come to die. We cannot

bury our example with our bodies in the grave. We can-

not take back our words, call in our sentiments, blot our

deeds, and so put an end to our moral being on earth.

Many a dying man would give worlds if he could but do

this. If he could drag with him into the darkness and

oblivion of the grave his wrong doings, his wicked ex-

amples, and all the evil influences which he has originated

and set agoing, that they might noflive after him to curse

his memory, and blast the hopes of his family and friends,

and entail misery on the world, he might die in peace. But

the dead cannot do it. They have sown the seeds, and the

harvest is sure to follow. The grave shall receive their

bodies only, the living world will retain their character,



S2 RITUAL.

exauij)le, and principle. Death cannot arrest our influence

;

it may but augment and diffuse it. It will live, and yield

its fruit, when our names have perished from the earth. It

may speak for us in praise or blasphemy while time endures.

It may go on producing impressions on the living world

which no gian can efface.

Ye mourners, whether the example of your departed was

for good or for evil, the world will judge from your own
conduct in life. If your example and influence is for good,

theirs will be so judged. It will be considered evil if yours

is evil. Your goodness will keep their memory blessed,

nay, more, in your goodness their shortcomings and sins

will be forgotten. To add your virtues to theirs, or to sink

into oblivion the errors of your departed by your own noble

virtues, must be the lesson which the Kaddish must teach.

I pray you arise with such a resolution in your heart, so that,

repeating the solemn words in honor of your departed, you

may find such a resolution a blessed comforter and healer.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

GOOD LIFE.

He liveth long who liveth well,

All else is life but flung away:

He liveth longest who can tell

Of true things truly done each day.

Then fill the hours with what will last

;

Buy up the moments as they go :

The life above when this is past

Is the ripe fruit of life below.

H. BONAE.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM CXXI.

I
WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence

Cometh my help. My help cometh from the Lord,

which made heaven and earth. He will not suflFer

thy foot to be moved : He that keepcth thee will not

slumber. Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither

slumber nor sleep. The Lord is thy keeper : the Lord is

thy shade upon thy right hand. The sun shall not smite

thee by day, nor the moon by night. The Lord shall pre-

serve thee from all evil : He shall preserve thy soul. The

Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in from

this time forth, and even for evermore.

CHOIR.

OUR GUARDIAN SLUMBERS NOT.

Lo, our Father's tender care

Slumbers not, nor sleepeth
;

Gracious gifts His lavish hand

Daily on us heapeth.

Though the skies in darkness lower,

Is not God our sheltering tower ?

Tremble not

!

At His word the storm is still,

Perils vanish at His will

;

And His love ordains our lot,

—

Lo, our Guardian slumbers not!

83
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Lo, our Father's gracious lovo

Slumbers not, nor sleepeth
;

Trust with all thy heart in Him,

Who thy portion keepeth

;

Who till now protection granted,;.

And thy fortune wisely planted.

Fear thou not

!

God, who life and being grants,

Surely knoweth all our wants

;

And his love ordains our lot,

—

Lo, our Guardian slumbers not

!

James K. Gutheim.

PRAYER.

We pray Thee, God, enable us to meet and discharge

all the duties which may devolve on us in the various rela-

tions of life. As superiors, make us kind, forbearing, and

just, ever ready to exert the influence of our station for the

welfare of those placed in our trust. As inferiors, make us

patient and faithful. As equals, let the law of brotherly

kindness animate our hearts and control our words and

actions. Let no prejudice, resentment, or malice be nour-

ished in our bosoms. When we are tempted to wish evil or

to do evil to any one, change our feelings and purposes into

forbearance and good-will. Keep us from thoughts and

purposes and deeds of dishonesty toward our neighbors.

May all their rights be sacred in our eyes. Make us honest

in that which is least, as well as in that which is greatest.

Preserve us from covetousness, and graciously give us such

contentment with our condition in .life as will make us happy

with what we possess and indifferent toward what Thou hast

denied to us. Let the good name of our fellow-men ever be

precious in our .sight. Let us never di.sparage it by false-

hood, nor degrade it by slander. If tlic ends of public
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justice, or self-defence, or social and individual welfare re-

quire the exposure of folly, of error, or of iniquity, may we

discharge our duty without malice, and with a heart of pity

toward the offender. May we do for the reputation of others

as we would wish others to do for our own good name.

Make us lovers of truth in all our intercourse with our

fellow-creatures. May sincerity dwell in our souls, and

verity have its image in our thoughts, and truth animate

our tongue. If we suffer wrong from any, make us ever

ready to forgive. Though our motives be aspersed, our

characters slandered, our persons injured, and our rights

violated, may we not return railing for railing, nor injury

for injury, but rather seek to bless the offender. Give us

hearts of pity for the poor, the bereaved, the down-trodden,

the sick. May we be enabled to give help to the needy,

comfort to the sorrowful, deliverance to the oppressed, health

to the diseased, and the ministry of goodness to every form

of affliction. Dispose us to make diligent efforts in behalf

of the spiritual interests of mankind.

Rising before Thee, humbly we implore Thee to so dispose

our hearts and minds that we may diligently and truthfully

spread and make known Thy law and Thy truth unto all the

people, so that
{Congregation Rising)

" All the kingdoms on earth

may behold Thy light and

Thy truth, and a united

brotherhood of man adore

Thee alone as God. Praised

be Thou, God, to whom

alone worship and reverence

are due. Amen."

nN*T3 !r]-T5'? ^^^^^

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Sealed.)

8
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SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

PROV. XI. (Abridped.)

By his mouth the vile man destroyeth his neighbor ; but

by the knowledge of the righteous are men delivered. He

who despiseth his neighbor is void of sense ; a man of under-

standing holdeth his peace. He who goeth about as a tale-

bearer revealeth secrets ; but he who is of a faithful spirit

concealeth a matter. Where there is no counsel the people

fall : but in a multitude of counsellors there is safety. The

merciful man doeth good to his own soul ; but he that is

cruel, troubleth his own flesh. He who earnestly seeketh

good, seeketh favor ; but he that seeketh mischief, it shall

come upon him. He who trusteth in his riches shall foil

;

but the righteous shall flourish as a leaf. The wicked

earneth deceitful wages ; but he who soweth righteousness

.shall have a sure reward. As righteousness tendeth to life,

so he who pursueth evil pursueth it to his death. The per-

verse in heart are the abomination of the Lord ; but the

upright in their way are His delight. My hand upon it

!

the wicked shall not go unpunished, but the posterity of the

righteous shall be delivered. There is that scattereth, and

yet increaseth ; and there is that withholdeth more than is

right, yet he cometh to want. The liberal man shall be

sMiriched, and he that watereth shall himself be watered.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

History and observation teach us that there is nothing that

more frequently contracts and callouses the heart than pros-

perity. They who are born and cradled in luxury can have
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no genuine appreciation of what it means to feel the tooth

of want, or the chill of neglect's cold shoulder. It is the

flourishing business man who is inclined to look coldly on

the suffering, or push rudely one side the pitiful claims of

those whose principal crime is being born to ignorance and

want ; it is the daughter of ease and wealth who can ride

gayly past the comfortless tenements, filled with wretched-

ness, and enter with zest upon her pleasures, and be haunted

by no shuddering shape of suffering or sin ; but let such as

these be stricken, and they learn that even their petted and

pampered hearts can thrill with so vulgar a thing as pain.

Let them drift to the horrible brink of despair, and look

over and down into the hungry abyss of want, and they

learn to think of the common pit of humanity from which

they were dug. They find that community in tears marks

all mankind as one. The dead hand of some friend has

often introduced the smiling into the great brotherhood of

sorrow, and touched the soul with tenderness for all that is

sad in human life. The pains of the body remind us of its

mortality, and awaken us to the higher life of the soul.

Adversity, however stern in its coming, looks back upon us

with a smiling face, when its lessons have been learned;

and bereavement, with the hand which smites, points upward,

where our future lies. Affliction is the crucible in which

it is settled whether we be gold or not. And when once wo

come out purged, when we are moulded and minted, when

the pressure of grief has stamped upon us the " image and

superscription" of the spiritual and divine, then the disci-

pline is over, and we are fit for the true service of God and

man.

Such thoughts awaken within us whenever we see the

mourners rising, in the House of God, for the Kaddi-sh

Prayer. And thus that solemn prayer has a double worth :

to the bereaved it is a solace, to the sjiared a warning ; to



88 RITUAL.

the one it brings the cup of consohuion, to the other the

lesson of the purpose and worth of life. May it bring to

each of us to-day that which each of us most needs.. Amen.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

OUR GUIDING STAR. (Psalm xxxvii. 3.)

Courage, brother, do not stumble,

Though thy path be dark as night

;

There is a star to guide the humble

:

" Trust in God and do the right."

Let the road be rough and dreary,

And its end far out of sight.

Foot it bravely ! strong or weary,

" Trust in God and do the right."

Perish policy and cunning 1

Perish all that fears the light I

Whether losing, whether winning,

" Trust in God and do the right."

Some will hate thee, some will love thee.

Some will flatter, some will slight;

Cease from man and look above thee

:

" Trust in God and do the right."

Norman Maclkod.

BENEDICTION.



SERVICK XIV.

INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM LXVII. (Abndged.)

BLESS us, God, and cause Thy face to shine upon us,

that Thy way may he known upon the earth, Thy

salvation among all nations. Let the people praise

Thee, for Thou judgest the people righteously, and governeth

the nations upon the earth. Then shall the earth yield her

increa.se, and Thou wilt bless us, and all the ends of the

earth will worship Thee.

CHOIR.

THERE'S NO DEARTH OF KINDNESS.

There's no dearth of kindness

In this world of ours

;

Only in our blindness

We gather thorns for flowers.

Outward we are spurning,

Trampling one another,

While we are inly yearning

At the name of " brother."

There's no dearth of kindness,

Though it be unspoken
;

From the heart it sendeth

Smiles of heaven, in token

That there be none so lowly

But have some angel-touch :

Yet, nursing loves unholy,

We live for self too much.
8* 89
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Tlicrc's 110 dearth of kindness

In this world of ours;

Only in our blindness

We gather thorns for flowers.

Oh, cherish God's best giving,

Falling from above

;

Life were not worth living,

Were it not for love.

Gerald Massey,

PRAYER.

We pray Thee, Lord God, incline us to seek useful

knowledge. Let not the noble faculties of reason be neg-

lected amid the treasures of wisdom which Thou bast put

within our reach. Give us that true wisdom which is better

than silver, and its gain better than gold. Length of days

is in her right hand, and in her left hand riches and honor.

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her patlis are

peace. She is a tree of life to all them that lay hold of

her, and happy is every one that retaineth her. Enable us,

Lord, to control and subdue the evil passions of our

nature,—those feelings of covetousness and pride, of selfish-

ness and anger, of envy and revenge, which, while they are

the instruments of evil toward others, destroy our own

peace. Give us habits of honest and searching self-exam-

ination, that we may know all our motives, and prove all

our principles, and try all our ways. Let not pride, nor

self-love, nor indolence hinder us from an impartial estimate

of our character. Teach us all our errors, weaknesses, and

sins. And if, in the exercise of a candid judgment, we

recognize our guilt, give us the courage to admit our

wrongs, and the piety to repent of them, and the moral

strength to restrain, henceforth, hand and heart and tongue

from sinninff against ourselves and against our fellow-men.



SERVICE XIV. 91

Rising before Thee, humbly we pray Thee,

{Congregation Rising)

"Graciously accept, God,

the supplications of Thy

people, and may our worship

be always acceptable unto

Tliee. Praised be Thou,

God, whom alone we worship

with awe. Amen."

n^Dn
I IV")'? »nn*i

nN*T5 ^^D"? r|niN*;r'

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
(Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

PROV. XII. (Abridged.)

He who loveth correction loveth knowledge ; but he who

hateth rebuke remaineth stupid. A virtuous woman is a

crown to her husband ; but she who causeth shame is as

rottenness in his bones. A man will be praised according

to his wisdom ; but he that is of a perverse heart shall be

despised. The righteous man careth for the life of his beast

;

but the tender mercies of the wicked are cruel. In the

transgression of the lips is a dangerous snare ; but the

righteous man shall escape from trouble. By the fruit of

a man's mouth he shall be filled with good, and the reward

of a man's hands shall be rendered unto him. The way of

the fool is right in his own eyes ; but he that hearkeneth to

counsel is wise. A fool's wrath is instantly known ; but he

that hideth insult is wise. He that uttereth ti'uth showetli

righteousness ; but a false witness showeth forth deceit.

The lip of truth shall be established forever ; but the

tongue of falsehood but for a moment. Deceit is in the

heart of those who contrive evil ; but to the counsellors of

peace shall be joy. No evil shall happen to the righteous

;
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but the wicked shall be filled with evil. A prudent man con-

cealeth his knowledge ; but the heart of fools proclaimeth

their foolishness.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE,

Every affliction, every bereavement, every disappointment

may be made to serve the good of all ; and that simply by

its being borne without murmuring. The spirit of resigna-

tion sheds upon a human life an almost superhuman beauty,

a sanctity before which every heart kneels for benediction.

No man, no woman, can brave suffering with heroic patience,

and not touch the dullest neighbor into reverence and awe

and humility. The knowledge that affliction may be made

to serve others will to him, who loves his fellow-men, convert

all suffering into sacrifice, will give a holy meaning to pain,

will fill it with supreme worth. If we can look upon all our

sorrows as instruments of final good, as stepping-stones to

higher blessings, as means to develop our reason and to un-

fold our faculties, or as being borne for the good of others,

then will we find peace and strength in the affliction, and

the chalice of bitterness will turn to sweetness. By bearing

them we shall become purified, and, being purified, we shall

purify others ; and, purifying others, we will rejoice. To

the neglected we will be a friend ; to those in moral danger,

a guard ; to the weak, an encouragement; to the erring, self-

respect; to the ignorant, knowledge : unto the sorrowing, an

inward joy; and unto ourselves, contentment and hope.

May such a blessed resignation be yours, ye mourners^

who now rise, in memory of your departed dear ones, for

the Kaddish Prayer. May your afflictions become unto you
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instruments for good, and may ease and cheer arise from

that which now seems dark and stormy. For the one heart,

which you can no more cheer, nor heal, nor encourage, there

are thousands of Uving sufferers, longing, praying for such

cheer and encouragement and healing. May you weave into

your Kaddish Prayer the noble resolution : to answer theif

longing, and hear their prayer ; then will your prayer bring

to your heart that comfort for which you so fervently crave.

Amen.
KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

DUTIES OF TO-DAY.

To-day, while the sun shines,

Work with a will

;

To-day all your duties

With patience fulfil.

To-day love the goodness

That's better than gold,

And the truth seek, whose value

Can never be told.

To-day scatter brightness

Wherever you go

;

Gladness comes with the giving

;

Waves grow as they flow.

To-day is ours only
;

Work, work while you may

;

There is no to-morrow,

But only to-day.

LuELLA Clark.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM cm. (Abridged.)

THE Lord executeth righteousness and judgment for all

that are oppressed. The Lord is gracious, and plen-

teous in mercy. He hath not dealt with us after our

sins ; nor rewarded us according to our iniquity. For as

the heaven is high above the earth, so great is His mercy

toward them that fear Him. Like as a father pitieth his

children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear Him. For He

knoweth our frame ; He remembers that we are dust. As

for man, his days are as grass : as a flower of the field, so he

flourisheth. For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone

;

and the place thereof shall know it no more. But the mercy

of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them

that fear Him, and His righteousness unto children's chil-

dren ; to such as keep His covenant, and to those that

remember His commandments to do them.

CHOIR.

THE WORTH OF SUFFERING.

Oh, deem not that earth's crowning bliss

Is found in joy alone
;

For sorrow, bitter though it be,

Hath blessings all its own.

04
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As blossoms smitten by the rain

Their sweetest odors yield
;

As where thy plough has deepest struck,

Rich harvests crown the field
;

So to the hopes, by sorrow crushed,

A nobler faith succeeds
;

And life, by trials furrowed, bears

The fruit of loving deeds.

Anon.

PRAYER.

Open Thou, Lord our God, our understanding, and

quicken our heart that we may discern all those benefits for

which we are this day, and every day, to give thanks. We
thank Thee for our preservation. We thank Thee for that

heroism of our fathers which made them bear cruel suffer-

ings rather than surrender their adherence to Thee and to

the sacred cause of Israel. We thank Thee that Thou art

gradually opening the eyes of men, and cleansing their

hands from the stain of blood, and their hearts from bitter

hatred. And especially do we thank Thee that here, in this

blessed land, Thou hast so disposed the people, that they live

in concord with us, and we in peace with them. We pray

Thee that this blessed harmony, which here prevails between

the people, may spread into foreign lands, and rout more.
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and ever more, of that injustice, that prejudice, that mis-

understanding, that is so fruitful of evil, so detrimental

to the general welfare, and to the growth of civilization.

Grant that the laws of violence may be unknown hence-

forth throughout all the lands. Build up those interests

which are common to man, all those interests which are

reciprocal, and which teach men how much they depend

upon each other. We pray that Thou wilt favor all whole-

some enterprises, and encourage all efforts for the upbuilding

of wise institutions, all efforts for the cleansing of morals,

all efforts for the purging of laws and governments. Inspire

in the hearts of this great people a love for their institutions

and for the land of their birth or of their adoption. We
pray that Thou wilt aid this vast commonwealth to grow in

all truth and honor and fidelity ; in all industiy and pros-

perity ;
in all true statesmanship and kindliness ; in all duty

toward those around about them or in their midst. We
pray that this nation may stand, not with gauntleted hands

defying other nations, but with open palm bearing blessings

to them, and extending a cheerful welcome to all righteous

people, who, escaping tyranny and fleeing oppression, seek

our shores. Grant that the day may speedily come when

nations, recognizing their common relations, shall help each

other and love each other, even as we here love and help

one another, regardless of race or creed or nationality.

Humbly rising before Thee, we beseech Thee, God,

advance, in Thine own way and in Thine own time, that

blessed day of prediction : when all the earth shall be filled

with Thy spirit, when peace with intelligence and justice

shall rule the world, while, in grateful remembrance of Thy

protection over the House of Israel, we joyfully proclaim,

in the words of our fathers

:

(Congregation Rising)
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"Sublime and exalted, J<"llJ"l '^llj iW^) D"l

great and awe-inspiring is

He, who humbletli the proud

and elevateth the humble,

delivereth the captive, re-

deemeth the meek, helpetli

the poor, and respondeth to

His people, whenever they

call on Him. Praise to the

Most High, blessed is He,

and deserving of praise."

on^DN* N*^i*iD w'l'^i:^

D'^Pl i:i;^i ^'W: '^T^*'

^V)^ n;^? i^^.'? n:i.i;?i

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

LEV. XIX. (Abndged.)

Speak unto all the congregation of the children of Israel,

and say unto them. Ye shall be holy : every one of you shall

revere his mother and his father. Turn ye not to idols,

nor make for yourself molten gods. When thou reapest the

harvests of thy land thou shalt not wholly reap the corners

of thy field, neither shalt thou gather the gleanings of thy

harvest, and thou shalt not glean thy vineyard, neither shalt

thou gather every grape of thy vineyard ; thou shalt leave

them for the poor and stranger. Ye shall not steal, nor

deal falsely, nor lie to one another. Thou shalt not oppress

thy neighbor nor rob him, nor let the wages of a hired ser-

vant abide with thee all night until the morning. Tliou

shalt not curse the deaf, nor put a stumbling-block before

the blind. Ye shall do no injustice in judgment ; thou shalt

not show preference to the poor, nor honor the person of the

miglity : in rightcou.sncss shalt thou judge thy neighbor.

•J
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Thou slialt not go about a tale-bearer auiong thy people

;

nor shalt thou stand up against the blood of thy neighbor.

Thou shalt not hate thy brother in thine heart. Thou shalt

freely reprove thy neighbor, and not suffer sin on account

of him. Thou shalt not avenge, nor bear any malice against

the children of thy people, but thou shalt love thy neigh-

bor as tliyself. Nor shall ye use divination nor seek after

necromancers. In the presence of the hoary head tliou

shalt rise up, and honor the face of the old man. And

when a stranger sojourneth with thee in your land, ye shall

not vex him. As one born among you shall be the stranger

that dwelleth with you, and thou shalt love him as thyself.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

" It is better to go to the house of mourning than to the

house of feasting," said the wise man of old, to which we

might add : It is better, at times, to mourn than to rejoice

always. The one is a temporary affliction that brings per-

manent joy, the other is often only a temporary rejoicing

that ends in sorrow. Out of the darkness of bereavement

and sorrow there often rises a light such as never shone

dui'ing all the days of prosperity. Affliction is often like

the passage through the tunnelled Alps, from the dark and

the cold and ice-bound regions on the one side, through the

gloomy underground pathway, to the broad and balmy and

light-flooded Italian lands on the other side. It is often the

gloomy pathway from sin to virtue, from darkness to light,

from godlessness to God. In our prosperity we neglect
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duty, we spurn reason, we trample upon law ; in our adver-

sity there comes the sudden check, and with it humility,

and with it godliness. Many a man has gone ailing through

life, fearing the surgeon's knife, who, after submitting, at

last, to the few moments' painful ordeal, enjoyed thenceforth

blessings such as he had never enjoyed before. Bereavement

is often such a physician. It brings the painful ordeal, but

the true blessings follow. It is the lance that lets out the

iniposthume of sin that before festered within and en-

dangered the well-being of the body. While we lie at ease,

we become like standing waters, corrupt and noisome, and

are fit to bring forth nothing but the venomous serpents of

sin; but when we are stirred and troubled, when hurled

and lashed over the sands and stones of affliction, then

are we purified from the slime of corruption, and attain to

crystalline purity. The leaves of the aromatic plant shed

but a faint odor as they wave in the air ; the gold shines

scarcely at all as it lies hid in the ore ; the rugged crust of

the pebble conceals from the eye its interior beauty. But

let the aromatic leaf be crushed, let the ore be submitted

to the furnace, let the pebble be cut and polished, and the

fragrance, the splendor, the fair colors are then brought forth.

"This leaf! this stone! it is our heart:

It must be crushed by pain and smart,

It must be cleansed by sorrow's art,

Ere it will yield a fragrance sweet.

Ere it will sliine a jewel meet
To lay before all mankind's feet."

With these truths fresh in your mind, rise, ye mourners,

for the Kaddish Prayer, in memory of your dear departed

ones, and may it bring healing to your wounds, and strength

to your tottering feet, and light into your darkness, and hope

into your despair, and joy to your sorrow. Amen.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)
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CHOIR.

WHAT IS RELIGION?

What is religion ?

Is it the number of prayers you utter?

Is it the number of praises you mutter ?

Is it the number of meetings you attend?

Is it the zeal with which your faith you defend ?

Nay,—not this !

If the sorrowing and distressed,

If the suffering and oppressed,

With a loving, helping hand you've blessed.

This is religion,—and the best.

What is religion ?

Is it the fervor with which doctrines you proacli ?

Is it the mode in which jour God you beseech ?

Is it the way in which the future you paint?

Or is it the way you to joys set restraint ?

Nay,—not this !

If brother you love as yourself,

If truth you value more than pelf.

If innocence reigns in your breast.

This is religion,—and the best.
Joseph Kkauskopk.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM VIII. (Abridged.)

OLORD our Lord, how excellent is Thy name in all

the earth ! When I consider Thy heavens, the

work of Thy fingers, the moon and the stars, which

Thou hast ordained : what is man, that Thou art mindful

of him ? and the son of man, that Thou visitest him ?

Thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, ?^nd hast

crowned him with glory and honor. Thou madest \\m to

have dominion over the works of Thy hands ; The n hast

put all things under his feet. Lord our Lord, ho\r excel-

lent is Thy name in all the earth !

CHOIR.

OUR REFUGE. (Psalm xc.)

Lord ! Thou hast been Thy peopled 'est

Through all their generations.

Their refuge when by danger pressed.

Their hope in tribulations
;

Thou, ere the mountains sprang to bir'b

Or ever Thou hadst formed the earth

Art God from everlasting !

The sons of men return to clay,

When Thou the word hast spoken,

As with a torrent borne away.

Gone, like a dream when broken

;

A thousand years are, in Thy sight,

But as a watch amid the night,

Or yesterday departed.

9* 101
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Our life is like the transient breath

That tells a mournful story

;

Early or late, stopped short by death,

And where is all our glory?

Our days are threescore years and ten.

And, if the span be lengthened then,

Their strength is toil and sorrow.

Lord ! teach us so to mark our days

That we may prize them duly
;

So guide our feet in wisdom's ways

That we may love Thee truly
;

Return, Lord ! our griefs behold,

And with Thy goodness, as of old,

satisfy us early.

J. Montgomery.

PRAYER.

Lord God, Infinite One, humbly we approach Thee to

make acknowledgment of Thy ineffable greatness, to ex-

press anew our fealty to Thee and to our cherished faith.

We pray Thee for a pure heart and for a reverent spirit.

May we speak the truth always, and love it forever. Give

us grace to be just and upright in all our dealings. Fill

us with pity for the sins and errors of others, and with

sincere penitence for our own. Breathe into our souls the

love of whatsoever is true and beautiful and good. Enable

us to love others as Thou lovest us. Enable us to respect

the rights and opinions of others, as we would have them

respect ours. Make us generous and kind to all, faithful in

duty, tolerant in spirit. Give us a true understanding of

the purpose for which we assemble here, and aid us in its

realization. Make us feel that we a*re here to learn the

solemn duties we owe to Thee and to our fellow-men, and
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that, leaving this sacred place, we must go abroad, giving

evidence of Thy excellence, and of the grandeur of our

ancient faith by the excellence and grandeur of our every

deed.

Rising before Thee, humbly we beseech Thee, make us

tluly conscious of the great trust our fathers have be-

queathed unto us, and fill us with zeal to make the name

of Israel glorious among the faiths of the people. En-

lighten our minds, that we may know Thee ; inspire our

hearts, that we may love Thee ; and open our eyes, that we

may so clearly perceive Thy awe-inspiring greatness, that

our lips may spontaneously repeat the exclamation of the

Psalmist of old

:

{Congregation Rising)

" Lord, how manifold are

Thy works ! in wisdom hast

Thou made them all : the

earth is full of thy riches."

T -. t: I V -:- - T

njs'^o .n'C'j; no3ri3

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

PROV. XIV. {Abridged.)

The wise woman buildeth her house ; but the foolish

teareth it down with her hands. The scoffer seeketh wis-

dom, and findeth it not; but knowledge is easy to the man

of understanding. Go from the presence of a foolish man
;

for thou wilt not perceive in him the lips of knowledge.

The wisdom of the prudent is in giving heed to his way

;

but the folly of fools is deceit. The heart knoweth its own

bitterness, and a stranger cannot intermeddle with its joy.

There is a way which seemeth right to a man, but its end is

the way to death. Even in laughter the heart is sorrowful,
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and the end of mirth is heaviness. The simple man be-

lieveth every word ; but the prudent looketh well to his

steps. He who is soon angry will act foolishly ; and the

man of wicked devices will be hated. The evil bow before

the good
;

yea, the wicked at the gates of the righteous.

The poor is disliked even by his own neighbor; but tliu

rich hath many friends. He who despiseth his neighbor

sinneth ; but happy is he who hath mercy on the poor. Do

not they who devise evil fail of their end? but they who

devise good meet with kindness and truth. Riches are a

crown to the wi.se ; but the promotion of fools is folly. He
who is slow to anger is of great understanding ; but he who

is of a hasty spirit setteth folly on high. He who oppi'esseth

the poor defieth his Maker ; but he who hath mercy on the

poor honoreth Him. Righteousness exalteth a people; but

the reproach of nations is sin.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

" What need of the mourners' service ?"' " Why reopen

wounds that are slowly healing?" These are questions fre-

quently asked. By whom ? Not by those whose days are

bleak and melancholy and the nights full of tears, who are

crushed in spirit and bent in form, whose light of their life

has been extinguished beneath the clods. These are ques-

tions that come from those that know not what it is to listen

for voices whoso music has ceased, and to call for names, but

with no other response than the plaintive echo of their own
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voice. There are sorrows that can find healing only in the

House of Worship. There are sorrows that find relief only in

the flow of tears. There are hearts bowed down with grief

that find comfort only when the opportunity presents itself

for giving vent to the pent-up feelings. Such an opportunity

and such relief the Kaddish affords. As the dew distils

freshness in the darkness, so does this solemn mourners'

service distil healing in its sadness. If it starts the tears,

it is but that they may serve as a balm to the bleeding

heart ; if it causes a sigh, it is a sigh of relief and not of

despair. As in the morning after the storm of night every

blade of grass and every leaf and flower is tipped with dew-

drops, and all nature is revived and freshened, prepared for

the heat of the day, so after the Kaddish Prayer the mourner

assumes again the burden of his life, tipped with comfort

and hope and resignation.

Rise ye, therefore, ye who mourn and ye who weep, and

as ye silently repeat the Kaddish Prayer, may your sorrow

gradually glide into comfort and your grief into resignation.

Amen.
KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

WHAT IS MAN?

Child of the earth ! lift thy glance

To yon bright firmament's expanse
;

The glories of its realms explore.

And gaze, and wonder, and adore

!

Count o'er those lamps of quenchless light

That sparkle through the shades of night

!

Behold thcni—can a mortal boast

To number that celestial host?
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What then art thou, child of clay !

Amid creation's grandeur, say ?

E'en as an insect on the breeze

;

E'en as a dew-drop, lost in seas

!

Yet fear thou not !—the sovereign hand

Which spread the ocean and the land,

And hung the rolling spheres in air,

Hath e'en for thee a father's care.

Be thou at peace ! The all-seeing eye.

Pervading earth, and air, and sky

—

The searching glance which none may flee,

—

Is still, in mercy, turned on thee.

Felicia. Hemans.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM XXXIV. (Abridged.)

I
WILL bless the Lord at all times: His praise shall

continually be in my mouth. magnify the Lord

with me, and let us exalt His name together. I sought

the Lord, and He heard me, and delivered nie from all my

fears. Come, ye children, hearken unto me; Iwill teach

you the fear of the Lord. What man is he that desireth

life, and lovcth many days, that he may see good? Keep

thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking guile.

Depart from evil, and do good ; seek peace, and pursue it.

The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous. The righteous

cry, and the Lord heareth, and delivereth them out of all

their troubles. The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a

broken heart ; and saveth such as be of a contrite spirit.

Many are the afflictions of the righteous: but the Lord

delivereth him out of them all. Evil shall slay the wicked
;

and they that hate the righteous shall be desolate. The Lord

redeemeth the soul of His servants ; and none of them that

trust in Him shall be desolate.

CHOIR.

SPEAK GENTLY.

Speak gently of the erring one

And let us not forget,

However darkly stained by sin,

He is our brother yet.

107
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Heir of the same inheritance,

Child of the self-same God

;

He has but stumbled in the path

We have in weakness trod.

Speak gently to the erring one,

Thou yet may'st lead him back

With holy words and tones of love

From misery's thorny track.

Forget not, thou hast often sinned,

And sinful yet must be :

Deal' gently with the erring one,

As God has dealt with thee.

K Fletcher.

PRAYER.

Lord God, Infinite One, Life in all Life, Cause in all Causes,

Love and Justice and Intelligence Supreme 1 what is man.

Thy creature, dust-born, earth-bound,—what is he, that he

should utter Thy praises, or what is his knowledge, that he

should so grasp Thy essence as even but faintly to give

knowledge of it in words of adoration ? Whether we con-

template the spangled canopy of heaven, where " a million

torches lighted by Thy hand wander unwearied through the

blue abyss," or the tiniest blade of grass beneath our feet;

whether we listen to the roaring cataracts, or to the tluin-

dcr's angry voice, or to the softest rustling among the leaves

;

whether we stand overawed before the vastncss of the ocean,

or before the towering heights of mountain systems, or

analyze with weaponed eye the infinitesimal germ-cell, all

throbbing with life ; whether we see Thy presence in the

lightning's flaming sword, or hoar it in the lullaby sweet,

with which the happy mother sings her cradled babe into

fairy's dream-land,—there in the groat and terrible, and tlicre
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in the soft and sweet, Thou art so ineffably great, so incom-

prehensibly magnificent, that the finite mind is bewildered.

It would fain proclaim Thy praises, but it cannot.

And yet, if we cannot adequately speak of Thee, we rejoice

that we can speak to Thee. If the finite mind cannot grasp

Thy essence, the human heart can feel Thee, understand

Thee, and make itself understood to Thee. If the vastness

of Thy power overawes us, yet the amplitude of Thy love

draws us nigh unto Thee. We approach Thee with our

thank-offerings and with our supplications. We approach

Thee with hearts bowed down and with spirits sorrow-laden,

and we return cheered and relieved. We approach Thee

with our gratitude for the light Thou hast given, and for

the protection Thou hast vouchsafed. We pray Thee for

Thy blessings upon all gathered here. Thine eye searches

every heart and knows the secrets thereof. If there be any

that are pursuing evil, reveal to them the evil in which they

are walking. May we be inspired by the contemplation of

Thy greatness and goodness, and from our very souls may

we seek to make a better manhood within ourselves. Grant

that we may aspire to the things that are beautiful and pure

and just and true. fStruggling upward against all the

allurements of our senses, may we resist pride, vanity,

avarice, and all down-pulling influences, and may we cling

to Thee as the vine clings to its support, and bring forth

much fruit to Thine honor and glory.

We pray that Thou wilt draw those that are afar off near

to Thee. May seeds of instruction be sown everywhere,

and may men feel a longing desire for the welfare of their

fellow-men, and not be wrapped in their own selfishness.

Bless our whole land. May wise laws prevail. May magis-

trates be pure men, administering in the fear of God. May
men love Thee, and one another, until this whole land may

be a land of holiness, a habitation of righteousness.

10
•
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Kising in humiliation and reverence before Thee, we pray

Thee fill us with a true knowledge of the mission which

our people, in the remote past, took upon themselves, to be

Thy priest-people, to make their pure conception and wor-

ship of Thee the knowledge and worship of all the nations.

Make us worthy descendants of a noble ancestry. Make us

so truly appreciative of the blessing of our sacred heritage,

that these words of our fathers may be constantly upon our

lips:

(Congregation Rising)

A^0n DiD-np i:n::^s*

ijn:^'N* A^nfy_ n-y-rtD

" Happy are we ; beautiful

is our portion and our inheri-

tance. Happy are we who

proclaim. Hear, Israel : the

Eternal, our God, is one."

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
(Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

PROV. XV. (Abridged.)

A soft answer turneth away wrath ; but hard words stir

up anger. The tongue of the wise maketh knowledge pleas-

ing ; but the mouth of fools pourcth forth folly. The eyes

of the Lord arc in every place ; they behold the evil and

the good. A mild tongue is a tree of life ; but pervensc-

ness therein is a wound in the spirit. The fool despiseth

the correction of his feather ; but he that regardeth reproof

i.s prudent. The scoffer loveth not his reprover ; he will not

go to the wise. A joyous heart nuxketh a bright counte-

nance ; but by sorrow of the heart the spirit is broken.

Better is little with the fear of the Lord, than great treas-

ure and trouble therewith. Better is a dinner of herbs
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where love is, than a stalled ox and hatred therewith. A
wrathful man stirreth up strife ;

but he that is slow to anger

appeaseth strife. The way of the slothful is as a hedge of

thorns ; but the way of the righteous is a paved road. He

who is greedy of gain troubleth his own house ;
but he who

hateth bribes shall live. The heart of the righteous studieth

liow to answer; but the mouth of the wicked poureth out

evil things. He that refuseth instruction despiseth his own

life ; but he that hearkeneth to rebuke getteth understanding.

The fear of the Lord guideth to wisdom, and before honor is

humility.
ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM,

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Brethren and sisters, ye who mourn for dear friends

departed, remember your beloved ones, and honor their

sainted names in the midst of the congi-egation of Israel.

May the memory of the righteous inspire you to noble deeds,

and sanctify your lives to the best service for the living.

Let stimulants to virtue and piety be the flowers that spring

up for you from the graves of your departed. From the

conteniplatiou of the dead may your thoughts be led to

the living, with the one holy desire to become active in the

cause of humanity, to dry the tears of the afflicted, to com-

fort the sorrowing, to help the needy, to conquer the evil, to

promote the good.

With these pious thoughts within your heart, rise ye now,

and in memory of your departed, and in the name of Him

who giveth life and taketh it, who creates man and plants

within him the possibilities of immortal life, recite ye with

mc the ancient and ever-solemn Kaddish Prayer.
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KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

OMNIPRESENCE.

When, o'er earth is breaking

Rosy light, and fair,

Morn afar proclaimeth

Sweetly, God is there.

When the Spring is wreathing

Flowers, rich and rare,

On each leaf is written.

Nature's God is there.

When the storm is raging

Through the midnight air,

Fearfully its thunder

Tells us God is there.

All the wide world's treasures.

Rich, or grand, or fiiir.

In each feature beareth

Graven, God is there.

Anon.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM CIV. (Abridged.)

BLESS the Lord, my soul. Lord luy God, Thou

art very great; Thou art clothed with honor and

majesty. Lord, how manifold are Thy works ! in

wisdom hast Thou made them all : the earth is full of Thy
riches ; so is the great and wide sea, wherein are things

creeping innumerable, both small and great beasts. These

wait all upon Thee, that Thou mayest give them their meat

in due season. That Thou givest them they gather : Thou
openest Thine hand, they are filled with good. Thou hidest

Thy face, they are troubled : Thou takest away their breath,

they die, and return to their dust. Thou sendest forth Thy
spirit, they are created ; and Thou renewest the face of the

earth. The glory of the Lord shall endure forever : the

Lord shall rejoice in His works. I will sing unto the Lord

as long as I live : I will sing praise to my God while I have

my being. My meditation of Him shall be sweet : I will be

glad in the Lord.

CHOIR.

GOD MADE OUR LIVES TO BE A SONG.

God made our lives to be a song

Sweet as the music of the spheres

That still their harmonies prolong

For him who rightly hears.

10* 113
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The heavens and the earth do play

Upon us, if we be in tune :

Winter shouts hoarse his roundelay,

And tender sweet pipes June.

But oftentimes the songs are pain,

And discord mars our harmonies

:

Our strings are snapped by selfish strain,

And harsh hands break our keys.

But God meant music ; and we may,

If we will keep our lives in tune,

Hear the whole year sing roundelay,

December answering June.

God ever at his key-board plays.

Harmonics, right, and discords, wrong

;

" He that hath ears," and who obeys.

May hear the mystic song.

Anon.

PRAYER.

We rejoice, our Father, that we come not to judgment

nor to condemnation, but to Thy throne of mercy. Yet if

Thou wert to measure our conduct by our knowledge of

what is right and what is wrong, no man of us could stand

before Thee. Our infirmities are beyond count, and we have

nothing to plead except Thy mercy and Thine everlasting

kindness.

We thank Thee that we have been made to know Thy

great kindness and goodness, Thy mercy, gentleness, forbear-

ance, long-suffering, and gracious forgiveness. We pray

that Thou wilt draw us not only within the knowledge of
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Thy graciousness, but within its influence. May we be

ashamed to sin against such bounty, and to be selfish in the

presence of such benefaction. May we more and more

watch against iniquity within and temptation without ; and

day by day may our life approve itself to Thee, by keeping

Thy commandments, and may we do to others as Thou art

doing to us. By all our strength and knowledge, by what-

ever is good in the least degree with us, may we become in

some sense helpers to those that need us to help them, to

purify them, and to encourage them.

We pray that Thou wouldst grant Thy blessing to rest

upon the congregation gathered together in Thy name.

Remember all their necessities. Do not according to the

wisdom of our asking, but according to Thine own bountiful

desire in their behalf. Sanctify their afflictions to those

that have been made to suff'er. Hear the cry of silent

grief. Behold the penitential tears that drop in secret

places. Cheer the hopeless and help the helpless. May

those that are discouraged feel the presence of God over-

shadowing them, and pluck up hope again and courage and

go forward under all temptations or trials in life. May

we all learn to trust in Thee, in prosperity as well as

in adversity, in darkness as well as in sunshine, in the storm

as well as in the calm, and find Thee in the brightness of

life a guardian against sin, and a stay and a comfort in the

darkness.

Bless every household. Bless fathers with strength, and

mothers with tenderness and patience, and children with

dutifulness. Bless all our churches,—the leaders with wis-

dom, and the followers with piety. Bless all the best

interests of this great community. Bless all our neighbors,

and be unto them what we have asked Thee to be unto

ourselves.

May Thy light so dawn upon all the people, that every-
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where they may rise in deep reverence and luuuility before

Thee, a.s we now rise, and with us proclaim the truth wliich

uur fathers taught

:

(Congregation Rising)

"This is an eternal truth

with us: God is everlasting,

His throne is everlasting, and

His word living for all gen-

erations. His commandment

is eternal truth ; a sacred

creed it is with us, that He

alone is our God, and none

besides Him."

I •• :
• •.: t: t - t

:!r]n'?ir d^h'^n -ii;^i:'?

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

PROV. XVI. {Abridged.)

The plans of the heart belong to man ; but the answer

of the tongue is from the Lord. Commit thy doings to the

Lord, and thy purposes shall be established. Every one

that is proud in heart is an abomination to the Lord
;
my

hand upon it ! he shall not be unpunished. Through kind-

ness and truth iniquity is purged ;
and through the fear of

the Lord men depart from evil. Better is a little with

righteousness, than great revenues without right. The

heart of man deviseth his way, but the Lord ostablisheth

his steps. How much better is it to get wisdom than gold !

Yea, to get understanding is rather to be chosen than silver.

Understanding is a well-spring of life to him that hath it.

And the chastisement of fools is their folly. Pleasant

words are like a honey-comb,—sweet to the taste, and

health to the bones. The hnnger of a laborer laboreth
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for him ; for his mouth urgeth him on. A worthless man

dii>-seth mischief, and on his lips there is, as it were, a burn-

ing fire. A deceitful man stirreth up strife, and a whisperer

separateth friends. The hoary head is a crown of glory,

if it be found in the way of righteousness. He who is slow

to anger is better than the mighty ; and he who ruleth his

spirit, than he that taketh a city.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Brethren and sisters, ye who mourn the loss of your de-

parted relatives and friends, and ye who commemorate to-day

the anniversary of the death of your beloved and never-

to-be-forgotten dead, give ye thanks for the joys and love

which they inspired within you during their life, and for the

usefulness which you developed while you still enjoyed their

blessed associations. Let this prayer be your token that

you still remember your dear departed, and that you honor

their remembrance by emulating the noble deeds of all such

who, while living, were a blessing to themselves and unto

others.

Rise ye now and pray with us, that when the summons

comes and beckons us we may be remembered as are your

dear ones; that we, too, may live in the memory of the

living as live your dear ones of blessed memory ; that,

even though dead, our good name and our good deeds may

still live among the living, and ever inspire them to still

higher virtues and still nobler achievements. But, above

all, let us pray that we may so mould and shape our every

word and our every thought and our every deed, that we
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may look forward to the closing scene of life with neither

dread nor terror ; that we may be ready to answer the home-

ward call of our Father, whenever He calls, and upon leaving

be at peace with ourselves, and with all our fellow-men.

Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

CHOOSE THOU THE PATH FOR ME.

Thy way, not mine, Lord,

However dark it be

;

Lead me by Thine own hand,

Choose Thou the path for me.

Smooth let it be or rough,
'

It will be still the best

;

Winding or straight, it leads

Right onward to Thy rest.

Take Thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill

As best to Thee may seem

;

Choose Thou my good or ill.

Not mine, not mine the choice

In things or great or small

;

Be Thou my guide, my strength^

My wisdom, and my all.

HORATIDS BONAR.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM XCII. {Abndged.)

IT is a good thing to give thanks unto Thee, Lord, and

to sing praises unto Thy name. Lord, how great

are Thy works ! and Thy thoughts how deep ! A
brutish man knoweth not ; neither doth the ignorant under-

stand this. When the wicked spring as the grass, and when

all the workers of iniquity do flourish, it is only to be

destroyed in the end. The righteous shall flourish like the

palm-tree : he shall grow like a cedar in Lebanon. Those

that are planted in the house of the Lord shall flourish in

the courts of our God,—to show that Grod is upright. He

is our Rock. No unrighteousness is in Him.

CHOIR.

TEACH ME TO LIVEl

Teach me to live I 'Tis easier far to die,

—

Gently and silently to pass away,

—

On earth's long night to close the heavy eye,

And waken in the glorious realms of day.

Teacli me that harder lesson,—how to live,

To serve Thee in the darkest paths of life
;

Arm me for conflict now, fresh vigor give,

And make me more than conqueror in the strife.

119
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Teach me to live, no idler let mc be,

But in Thy service hand and heart employ,

Prepared to do Thy bidding cheerfully

—

Be this my highest and my holiest joy.

Teach me to live ! With kindly words for all,

Wearing no cold, repulsive brow of gloom,

Waiting with cheerful patience till Thy call

Summons my spirit to her heavenly home.

Anon.

PRAYER.

Father of all, we thank Thee that before we yet know

our own wants they are known to Thee. Thou hast, in Thy

ministration, commanded all the laws, which run to and fro

throughout creation, to provide for us. They are awake

while we sleep ;
they lived before we were born, and they

will go on in their ministry when we shall have finished

our course upon the earth. To them is neither morning nor

night. They go here, there, in all the earth, distilling

bles.sings on every side. And so Thou, seeing and providing,

hast been bound to us all. Even the basest—Thou providest

for them. To the good and to the evil, to the just and to

the unjust alike, the sun comes up and the rain descends.

In return for Thy beneficence may we strive to do that

which is right in Thy sight. We pray that Thou wilt purge

out the old leaven of selfishness, and bring in the leaven of

benevolence, so that there may be concord and aspiration

and hope in all of Thy children.

Graciously look down upon our households. Keniember

our little ones, we pray Thee. IMay their lives and their

health be precious in Thy sight. Remember those who are

growing up into man's estate. We pray that Thou wilt

grant that where there are those who sit in darkness,
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mourning their beloved, there may arise to them a light

and a comfort which the world cannot give and which the

world cannot take away. We pray that Thy blessings may

rest upon all the labors of Thy servants in behalf of those

who are less fortunate than themselves. May men be willing

to tax themselves and carry burdens of responsibility for

others. May those, especially, to whom Thou hast given

most, feel the sacred obligation of doing most. May the

evidence and token of Thy kindness to them be a motive

and an argument for their performing a larger work for

others.

Bless, we pray Thee, the city in which we dwell. Bless

our land. Bless those who in various ways and in various

spheres are seeking its welfare. And all over the world

may Thy light begin to be diffused, until, on every island,

in every continent, and around the whole world, men shall

rise before Thee, as we now rise, and joyfully proclaim :

" The Eternal is God in the

heavens above and upon the

earth beneath ; there is none

besides Him."

(Congregation Rising)

: ni;^ |\s* nnnp

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

(Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

JOB XXXVIII. (Abridged.)

Where wast thou when I laid the foundations of the

earth? declare, if thou hast understanding. Who hath

laid the measures thereof, if thou knowest? or who hath

stretched the line upon it? Whereupon arc the foundations

11
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thereof fastened? or who laid the corner-stone thereof? Or

who shut up the sea with doors, when it brake forth, and

said, Hitherto shalt thou come, but no further; and here

shall thy proud waves be stayed? Hast thou commanded

the morning since thy days ; and caused the day-spring to

know his place? Hast thou entered into the springs of the

sea ? or hast thou walked in the search of the depth ?

Have the gates of death been opened unto thee? or hast

thou seen the doors of the shadow of death? Where is

the way where light dwelleth ? and as for darkness, where

is the place thereof? Knowest thou it, because thou wast

then born ? or because the number of thy days is great ?

Hast thou entered into the treasures of the snow ? or hast

thou seen the treasures of the hail ? Who hath divided a

water-course for the overflowing of waters, or a way for

the lightning of thunder ; to cause it to rain on the earth

;

to satisfy the desolate and waste ground, and to cause the

bud of the tender herb to spring forth ? Knowest thou the

ordinances of heaven? canst thou set the dominion thereof

in the earth ? Canst thou lift up thy voice to the clouds,

that abundance of waters may cover thee? Canst thou

send lightnings, that they may go, and say unto thee. Here

we are? Who hath put wisdom in the inward parts? or

who hath given understanding to the heart? Wilt thou

hunt the prey for the lion, or fill the appetite of the young

lions? Who provideth for the raven his food? When his

young cry unto God, they wander for the lack of food.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.
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MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Whatever our belief be concerning the origin of our suf

ferino-s whether we believe them to be direct visitations ot

God "or whether we charge them to our own ignorance or

ae.^lect or wilful transgression, or to the neglects and trans-

c^rlssions of those about us or of those that preceded us, one

Truth is manifest, that the sufferings themselves, whatever be

their source, are often beneficial in their coming. Under

the rod of affliction there often lieth hid a fatherly affection.

The fiery furnace of tribulation will often soften that heart,

which reason could not touch. There are hearts and minds

that need the cutting and harrowing, even as the hard

.round needs the plough and the harrow before the blessing-

fielding seeds can be planted. The best ground, rintilled,

Lonest runs out rank weeds. Like the sheaves, there are

men that will display the best that in them is only under

the flail. There is a self-love, a pride, a boastfulness tha

blindeth the eye against every suffering of others, and

against every sin, until its own pain puts a healing balm

upon it and makes it suddenly cleai-sighted. The vine

that is left alone, that never feels the pruning-hook, deterio-

rates to wildness, and produces no wholesome fruit, whereas

the most delicious fruit grows there where the vintager

with his knife of affliction cuts away all that bars the sun-

light and prevents a healthy growth. There are afflictions

that clip evil passions, even as men clip the wings of fowls

when they begin to fly too high or too far. We are often

furthered by our afflictions in attaining virtue. Ihey are

often as a thorny hedge to keep us in our right course, to

prevent us from wandering into the by-paths of sin,_or

from being allured by the enticing baits of worldly vanities.

Affliction is not only often beneficial to the sufferer, but

also educative to those still spared. As the wise physician
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does not only apply medicine for the cure of the disease,

but also gives preservatives to maintain health, so afflictions

come not only to the afflicted to purge away inward cor-

ruption, but also as a warning unto the spared. Let the

mourners' service be such a preservative unto us. If pos-

sible, let reason be the pruner rather than suffering. Rather

that we ourselves clip our evil passions in the full enjoy-

ment of health, than transgress, and leave it to disease to

accomplish it. When troubles come and afflictions come,

—

and they come to all,—may not a consciousness of guilt

aggravate the pain. When the closing scene of life comes

upon us, may our whole life have been so, that to us may

apply those beautiful lines of Ali Ben Ahmed

:

" On parent's knees, a naked, new-born child,

Weeping, thou sat'st, while all around thee smiled:

So live that, sinking in thy long, last sleep,

Thou then may'st smile, while all around thee weep."

Rise ye, then, mourners, in memory of your departed

dear ones, for the Kaddish Prayer, and may it bring healing

and solace to you, and good counsel unto us all. Amen.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

SUBJECTION TO GOD.

Thou, who hast at Thy command

The hearts of all men in Thy hand I

Our wayward, erring hearts incline

To have no other will but Thine.

Our wishes, our desires control

;

Mould every purpose of the aoul

;

O'er all may we victorious be

That stands between ourselves and Thee.
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Twice blest will all our blessings be

When we can look through them to Thee

;

When each glad heart its tribute pays

Of love and gratitude and praise.

And while we to Thy glory live,

May we to Thee all glory give,

Until at last the summons come

That calls Thy willing servants home.

Mrs. Joseph Cotterill.

BENEDICTION.

11*
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM LXXXVI. (Abridged.)

BOW down Thine ear, Lord, and hear me. Preserve

my soul ; save Thy servant that trusteth in Thee.

Rejoice the soul of Thy servant: for unto Thee,

Lord, do I lift up my soul. For Thou, Lord, art good, and

ready to forgive ; and plenteous in mercy unto all them

that call upon Thee. Teach me Thy way, Lord ; I will

walk in Thy truth. I will praise Thee, Lord my God,

with all my heart ; and I will glorify Thy name for ever-

more.

CHOIR.

SPEAK GENTLY.

Speak gently : it is better far

To rule by love than fear

;

Speak gently : let no harsh words mar

The good we might do here.

Speak gently to the aged one,

Grieve not the careworn heart;

The sands of life are nearly run
;

Lot such in peace depart.

126
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Speak gently, kindly, to the poor,

Let no harsh tones be heard

;

They have enough they must endure

Without an unkind word.

Speak gently to the erring
; know

They may have toiled in vain ;

Perchance unkindness made them so
;

Oh, win them back again.

Speak gently : 'tis a little thing

Dropped in the heart's deep well

;

The good, the joy, which it may bring

Eternity shall tell.

D, Bates.

PRAYER.

The universe, and all contained therein, these are Thy

glorious works, and their awe-inspiring grandeur declares

Thy excellence and Thy goodness. Thou art greater than

that a man should compass Thee with his thoughts. We
can but make mention of those things in Thee which are

glorious, but none hath brought forth the treasure of Thy
being, none hath given it proportion, and none hath made

manifest what is the amplitude and wonder of glory and

goodness and wisdom in Thee. What are we that dance

before Thee as motes in the sunbeam ? What are we that

are as a clod, or as the dust which springs from it? How
little are we before the manifestation of Thy power in the

universe ? How little in the currents of human life ? Thou

alone art worthy of the praise and the adoration of the

creatures whom Thou hast made. Who can understand Thee

in Thy wonderful being, uncaused, independent, absolutely
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perfect and perfectly blessed? Not a star that shines in

the firmament, not a flower that peeps between the verdure

of the earth, not a drop that breaks from the tossed wave

and flashes in the sunlight but proclaims the goodness of

Thee. Whatever delighteth the eye, whatever cheereth the

heart, whatever comforts and quickens the soul, from Thee

it Cometh, and for our good Thou sendest it. When thus

Thou appearest before us, in all Thy Power and Majesty

and Wisdom and Fatherhood, our spirit humbles itself before

Thee, and, rising in adoration, we invite all to unite with us

in the joyous exclamation :

{Congregation Rising)

"Praise ye the Lord.

Blessed be the Praiseworthy

forever and aye."

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

( Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

PROV. XXXI. {Abridged.)

Who can find a virtuous woman ? Her worth is far above

pearls. The heart of her husband trusteth in her, and he

is in no want of gain. She doeth him good, and not evil,

all the days of her life. She seeketh wool and flax, and

worketh willingly with her hands. She is like the mer-

chants' ships; she bringeth her food from afar. She riseth

while it is yet night, and giveth food to her family, and a

task to her maidens. She girdeth her loins with strength,

and maketh strong her arms. She perceiveth how pleasant

is her gain, and her lamp is not extinguished in the night.

She putteth forth her hands to the distaff, and her hands
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take hold of the spindle. She sproadeth out her hand to

the poor
;
yea, she reacheth forth her hands to the needy.

She hath no fear for her household on account of the snow,

for all her household are clothed with crimson. Her hus-

band is known in the gates, when he sitteth with the elders

of the land. Strength and honor are lior clothing
;

aild she

laugheth at the days to come. She openeth her mouth with

wisdom, and kind instruction is upon her tongue. She

looketh well to the ways of her household, and eateth nut

the bread of idleness. Her children rise up, and extol her;

her husband, and prai.seth her :
" Many daughters have done

valiantly, but thou excellest them all.'\ Grace is deceitful,

and beauty vain ; but the woman that feareth the Lord, she

shall be praised. Give ye her of the fruit of her hands,

and let her works praise her in the gates.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Ye who mourn and weep, ye who have sustained the loss

of a loving father or of an affectionate mother, of a sweet

child, of a dear brother or sister, of kind relatives or friends,

and ye who commemorate to-day the anniversary of the loss

of some near and dear departed, listen to the consolation

of religion.

God has given and God has taken. Your dear departed

are at rest.

"They have landed on that other shore,

Where billows never break nor tempests roar."

The strokes of death are hard, yet there is healing in their
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stripes. Death lays his hand upon many a heart and heals

it forever. Often, very often, death is not a calamity, not a

punishment, but a blessing. It is .so for the dead, and no

less for the living. As the arm grows stronger only by

work, as the memory increases only when made to carry

weight, so our best virtues often develop only in the dark-

ness and trials of death. Shallow and loose-rooted is the

tree that has known only sunshine, that has never felt the

wrench and the shock of the gale. Your dear ones have

entered the higher sphere, while we still struggle on, doing

imperfectly the few things Ave are enjoined to do that are

noble and disinterested. Enthralled with care, we drudge

on in this material life, but they have heard the call and

gone before. God grant that we may be ready to follow

whenever He beckons for us.

Rise, ye mourners, and, as ye piously honor the memory

of your dead, pray with us that virtue and piety may be

more and more perfectly shown in our lives ; that we may

feel that we are not altogether of this world ; that, while

our feet press the soil here, our hearts and minds are in the

spiritual realms with God ; that when at last all temptation

is over, all sufferings past, all trials ended, we may go to

our eternal sleep, taking with us the regrets and the bless-

ings of all who knew us, or of us. Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

ISRAEL'S MESSIANIC AGE.

When from pole to pole and from sea to sea

Man unto man as a brother will be
;

When tyrants will cease, and sin no more rage

:

This will be Isr'el's Messianic Age.
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When from pole to pole and from sea to sea

All men alike free from passion will be

;

When people no more in sin will engage

:

This will be Isr'el's Messianic Age.

When from pole to pole and from sea to sea

One truth will reign, and all creeds will agree

;

When God will be loved by child and by sage

:

This will be Isr'el's Messianic Age.

Joseph Keauskopf.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM CXIX. (Abi-idged.)

THOU hast dealt well with Thy servant, Lord, ac-

cording to Thy word. Teach me good judgment

and knowledge: for I have believed Thy coimuand-

ments. Before I was afflicted I went astray ; but now have

I kept Thy word. It is good for me that I have been

afflicted ; that I might learn Thy statutes. Thy law is

better unto me than thousands of gold and silver. Thou

hast made me and fashioned me: give me understanding,

that I may learn Thy commandments. They that fear Thee

will be glad when they see me; because I have hoped in

Thy word. I know, Lord, that Thy judgments are right,

and that Thou in faithfulness hast afflicted me. Let, 1

pray Thee, Thy merciful kindness be for my comfort, ac-

cording to Thy word unto Thy servant. Let Thy tender

mercies come unto me, that I may live ; for Thy law is my
delight.

CHOIR.

PSALM OF PRAISK

Praise the Lord of Heaven, praise Him in the height.

Praise Him, all ye angels, praise Him, stars and light;

Praise Him, skies and waters, which above the skies.

When His word commanded, 'stablishcd did arise.

133
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Praise the Lord, ye fountains of the deeps and seas,

RocliS, and hills, and mountains, cedars and all trees

;

Praise Him, clouds and vapors, snow, and hail, and fire,

Stormy wind, fulfilling only His desire.

Praise Him, fowls and cattle, princes and all kings,

Praise Him, men and maidens, all created things

;

For the Name of God is excellent alone
;

Over earth His footstool, over heaven His throne.

T. B. Browne.

PRAYER.

Thou, Lord, art resplendent in justice, august in truth,

pure in love, radiant and wondrous in pity. Thou lovest to

do good, and to make men good, and to make them happy

by making them good. Grant unto us, we beseech of Thee,

that light of faith by which we shall discern Thee in every-

thing. And though we cannot understand Thee any more

than we can understand ourselves, or than insects can under-

stand us, yet we can feel Thy presence, even while we do

not understand. There is wafted to us from all creation a

sense of divine graciousness and goodness, and marvellous

power and wisdom.

Thy pitying love and Thy fatherly care are with us

always. When we are faint, Thou art our star, dispensing

light in the darkness, and cheer in the gloom. If storms

pass over us, Thou art as a refuge unto us ; Thy love spreads

over us as a pavilion, in which we are sheltered until the

storm has passed by.

We pray Thee, Lord, if there be those now in Thy
presence, who are in sorrow or in affliction, that they might

find healing in their trust in Thee. Grant Thou, we beseech

Thee, the light of consolation and joy and comfort to all

those that are seeking, through the twilight and through the

12
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darkness, to find Thee. How great is that darkness to some !

How many are there that say, " All the waves have gone

over me ; the light has departed from me !" Thou dost

care for the poor and struggling soul. Thou knowest how

hard the conflict is with those that are, by sickness and

poverty and bereavement and ignorance, and ten thousand

"ratiny; influences of life, made wretched. As in the far

distant lands north, when winter has drearily held in

bondage the long and dark days, at last the sun begins

to come and shine dimly, and then shows itself a little

above the horizon, and then stands full risen, with joy in

his beams, so, Lord, break Thou gradually through their

dark days and still darker nights, through their frigid fears

and ice-bound despairs, and shine over them with Thy

warming and comforting and healing light.

Confirm in us the purposes of a noble life. May we help

one another. May the joys of others rejoice our hearts,

and may the tears of others move us to pity. May we bear

one another's burdens. May we attempt to make sufierings

light for other persons, and increase their joy. May we

be more conscious of our own failings than of those of

others, and may we strive to correct our own faults before

we seek to correct those of others. May we learn to look

for perfection in ourselves before we look for it in others.

Grant, Lord, that our varied experiences from day to

day may prepare us for that higher life, for which we all

are aiming. May we not shrink from it. May we labor

so tliat we shall be accepted by Thee at whatever hour this

life may end. Keep us in Thy paths. Make us obedient

to Thy laws. Make us worthy of Thee in our thoughts

and actions.

Humbly rising before Thee, we beseech Thee, in the

words of our fathers

:

{Congregalion Rising)
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"May it be Thy will,

God, that we be trained in

Thy law and attached to Thy

commandments, and that our

evil inclinations rule not over

us. Keep us far from bad

men, attach us to good in-

clinations and to noble deeds,

and inchne our wills to serve

Thee. Amen."

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

ECCLES, II. 1-11.

I said in mine heart, Go to now, I will prove thee with

mirth, therefore enjoy pleasure: and, behold, this also is

vanity. I said of laughter. It is mad: and of mirth,

What doeth it ? I sought in mine heart to give myself

unto wine, yet acquainting mine heart with wisdom
;
and

to lay hold on folly, till I might see what was that good

for the sons of men, which they should do under the heaven

all the days of their life. I made me great works; I

builded me houses; I planted me vineyards: I made me

gardens and orchards, and I planted trees in them of all

kinds of fruits : I made me pools of water, to water there-

with the wood that bringeth forth trees : I got me servants
;

also I had great possessions of great and small cattle above

all that were in Jerusalem before me : I gathered me also

silver and gold, and the peculiar treasure of kings and of

the provinces : I gat me men singers and women singers,

and the delights of the sons of men, as musical instruments,

and that of all sorts. So I was great, and increased more
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than all that were before me in Jerusalem : also my wisdom

remained with me. And whatsoever mine eyes desired I

kept not from them, I withheld not my heart from any joy
;

for my heart rejoiced in all my labor: and this was my
portion of all my labor. Then I looked on all the works

that my hands had wrought, and on the labor that I hud

labored to do : and, behold, all was vanity and vexation of

spirit, and there was no profit under the sun.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

What a blessed comfort it is to know : that he that suffers

is not the only one singled out of all the human species to

walk with tearful eyes, with head bowed low, with heart

heavy-laden ! Were it thus, what human being could bear

the burden of bereavement, and not faint by the way-side, or

not surrender himself to utter despair ?

Verily, the company of the sufferers is great. Its

members may be encountered wherever man sets his foot.

There is weeping in the proudest palace, as well as in the

humblest hut ; in the ice-bound regions of the north, as

well as in the torrid zones of the south ; the king follows

with tottering foot the remains of his dear ones, even as

does the most wretched beggar. There breathes no soul

that is suffering-free.

And though there are many that uninterruptedly bask in

the sunshine of happiness, even of these there are more

that only seem happy. It is with them as the Proverb says,

" Even in lauichter the heart is sorrowful," and tlio.sc who
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seem never to be touched by misfortune have often the

saddest liearts.

In each and all of us life is twofold : two beings seem to

dwell within us,—one active, busy, absorbed in the duties

and pleasures of this world, while the other is sadly and

dreamily living in the past, treading, with tears, the former

paths, stopping to I'emembcr a look, to pursue a shadow.

Yes, even the frivolous man of the world has his memories:

a gentle voice re-echoing from the past, one confiding word,

one " touch of a vanished hand," and, lo ! the floodgates are

opened, and the waves of sorrow are rushing over him ; his

heart beats quick ; he seizes once again with a passionate

intensity the image of his beloved ones, and the joyous,

loving past lives again for him.

But when we see light returning to eyes that wept, then

we are apt to say, " The memory of the dead has perished

forever."

Not so. After those first days when the anguish of sepa-

ration is lacerating the heart, and it cares not to conceal the

depth of its wounds, there comes a reaction. The brow is

taught to deny everything,—tortures, memories; while within

the lamp of sorrow is burning with an ardent glow, and

many a passing word will make the heartstrings quiver

with a poignant agony, even while the lips are discoursing

of common things, ay, and perchance with smiles.

Then the heart will commune with its beloved dead in a

sacred stillness which even the tenderest sympathy may not

break. Then are lavished forth those expressions of endear-

ment, perhaps in life but charily bestowed ; then perhaps is

forgiveness craved, confessions are poured forth with burn-

ing tears, all the springs of emotion are stirred to their very

depths, and harmonies so sweet and solemn are ringing in

the temple of the soul, that even a friend's voice mingling

therewith would seem to jar and give pain as a discordant note.

12*
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For such as these that would sigh and weep, but cannot,

that are externally calm, but whose heart within is tortured

with anguish, the Kaddish Prayer comes as a healer. It

affords communion with the departed dear ones, it plays

upon the heartstrings and wakens melodies so soft and sweet

as if they were wafted hitherward by the departed dear ones
;

and the anguish they allay, and the darkness they illumine,

and the doubts they dispel, and, strengthened and refreshed

by their holy influence, we walk forth again, and undis-

mayed, upon our paths of life.

Rise ye, therefore, ye mourners, for the Kaddish Prayer,

and thus blessed may its healing influence be upon you.

Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

PERIODS OF LIFE.

Our youth is like the opening day

—

As swiftly pass the hours away

;

While like the birds on active wing,

Unthinkingly we sport and sing.

Our manhood is the fervid noon

—

Its sunny moments pass as soon

;

Its brightest hour will soon be o'er,

And time once past returns no more.

Old age is like the evening gray,

Closing around the traveller's way,

Who, faint and weary, seeks the road

Which leads him to a safe abode.
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Morn, noon, and eve will soon be past,

And death's dark night approaches fast

;

No light can cheer the midnight gloom

Which reigns within the silent tomb.

Let us improve our life's short day.

That when its hours have passed away

We may behold, without a fear.

Death's long and dreary night draw near.

Mrs. Lobd.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALMS IV. AND V. (Abridged.)

OYE sons of men, how long will ye love vanity, and

seek deceit? Know ttat the Lord hath set apart

him that is godly. Stand in awe, and sin not

:

commune with your own heart. There he many that say.

Who will show us any good ? Lord, lift Thou up the light

of Thy countenance upon us. Thou hast put gladness in my
heart, more than in the time that their corn and their wine

increased. I will both lay me down in peace, and sleep

:

for Thou, Lord, only makest me dwell in safety. Thou art

not a God that hath pleasure in wickedness ; neither shall

evil dwell with Thee. The foolish shall not stand in Thy

sight: Thou hatest all workers of iniquity. Lead me,

Lord, in Thy righteousness : make Thy way straight before

my face. Let all those that put their trust in Thee rejoice :

let them ever shout for joy, because Thou defendest them :

let them also that love Thy name be joyful in Thee. For

Thou, Lord, wilt bless the righteous; with favor wilt Thou

compass him as with a shield.

CHOIR,

THE LORD IS IN FIIS HOLY TEMPLE.

God is in His holy temple

:

Earthly thoughts, be silent now,

While with reverence we as.senible,

And before His pre.sence bow.

140
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He is with us now and ever,

When we call upon His name,

Aiding every good endeavor,

Guiding every upward aim.

God is in His holy temple,

—

In the pure and holy mind
;

In the reverent heart and simple

;

In the soul from sense refined :

Then let every low emotion

Banished far and silent be,

And our souls in pure devotion.

Lord, be temples worthy Thee !

Anon.

PRAYER.

Lord God, we beseech Thee, grant to every heart, this

morning, the disposition to open itself before Thee. Read

Thou the thoughts that are unutterable. Grant, we beseech

Thee, that we may be somewhat more worthy of Thy love
;

that we do not go on to do evil by reason of the great im-

punity which Thy patience has granted us. Give to us that

disposition of mind, to-day, that all that is right and true,

noble and inspiring, may rise up in us, and that from this

elevation of thought and inspiration we may discern the

things that are evil in us more clearly, and pronounce their

sentence ; that we may discern the right way of honor, and

walk therein henceforth and to the end.

And we pray Thee, God, open Thou our eyes to a

recognition and to a faithful discharge of all our duties,

those of parents and those of children, those of husbands

and those of wives, those of minister and those of congrejra-

tion, those of magistrates and those of citizens, those of em-
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ployers and those of employes. Open the eyes of those

whom Thou hast blessed with a new blossom of their affec-

tion,—with an infant sweet,—that they may clearly see the

path on which they may lead it towards Thee, and con-

secrate it for purity, for sterling worth, and for noble useful-

ness ; that they may recognize the responsibility which

devolves upon them as parents ; that they may know that

it is the Home which is the first and most important school

;

that it is there where every child receives its best moral

training or its worst; that it is there where every child

imbibes those principles of conduct which endure through

life ; that it is the Home where the heart is opened, where

habits are formed, where the intellect is wakened and the

character moulded for good or for evil ; that the child

enters it with taintless brow and sinless heart, and absolutely

dependent upon those, who surround it, for nurture, and for

culture of heart and mind.

Open the eyes of those that have united their hearts and

their lives in the holy bond of matrimony. May they fully

appreciate the seriousness of the relationship into which

they have entered. May they live for each other, and love

each other only. May they be counsel and strength, light

and comfort, one to the other, sharers of each other's joys,

consolers in each other's son-ows, and helpers to each other

in all the changes and chances of life. Hand and hand,

and heart with heart, trusting in each other, may they tread

in peace the path of wedded life.

Draw near to those who are passing through the valley

and shadow of death. Draw near to those who can see life

flickering as a taper going out. Draw near to those for

whom there seemingly shall be no more any morning, whose

grief is as midnight that abides.

Be pleased to bless us in all the duties of our daily lives,

in our business, in our relations one to another, in all the
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afifairs in which we engage in our daily life. We pray that

Thou luayest give us a steadfast mind and equable disposi-

tion, and that we may bear the burdens of our life with

manliness. Give light where there is darkness. Give

guidance where there is uncertainty, and grant that we

may stay ourselves altogether upon Thee.

We pray that Thy blessings may rest upon all the house-

holds of this congregation, and upon all strangers who are

present with us. Bless those whom they love, and whom

they this day commend to Thy care.

Bless this great people. In the midst of their great privi-

leges and attainments may they not grow lofty and arrogant,

but may they know the Hand that has thus blessed them.

Bless all the nations upon our borders and across the sea.

Bring war to an end, all ignorance and superstition, all op-

pression and wrong of every kind. Let the light and glory

of the Lord nhine like an unsetting sun round and round

the globe, so that all the people of this earth may rise before

Thee, as we rise, and worshipfully praise Thy name in the

words of the Psalmist of old

:

(Congregation Rising)

- Praise, ye servants of t^'^Pl
>l\

HD); l'?'?^

the Lord, praise the name of
^^ ^^ ^pj, . ^ Qj^' f^j^

the Lord. Blessed be the ^- ;
^- " . ^

„ame of the Lord from this :D'?V ^^l r^BVP ^J^
time forth and for evermore. iXlip 1i^ m^'Hyt^D
From the rising of the sun

^ ^^
'

'

Wr^^f^

unto the going down of the * t: •• <
•. =

same the Lord's name is to

be praised."

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

(Congregation Seated.)
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SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" Wlierewitli sliall I come before the Lord, and bow my-

self before tlie high God? shall I come before Him with

burnt-offerings, with calves of a year old ? He hath shewed

thee, man, what is good ; and what doth the Lord require

of thee, but to do justly, and to love mercy, and to walk

humbly with thy God?"—Micah vi. 6-8.

" Trust ye not in lying words, saying. The temple of the

Lord, The temple of th'e Lord, The temple of the Lord, are

these. For if ye throughly amend your ways and your

doings; if ye throughly execute judgment between a

man and his neighbor ; if ye oppress not the stranger, the

fatherless, and the widow, and shed not innocent blood in

this place, neither walk after other gods to your hurt:

then will I cause you to dwell in this place, in the land

that I gave to your fathers, for ever and ever. Behold,

ye trust in lying words, that cannot profit. Will ye steal,

murder, and commit adultery, and swear falsely, and burn

incense unto Baal, and walk after other gods whom ye know

not; and come and stand before Me in this house, which is

called by My name, and say. We are delivered to do all tlicse

abominations? Is this house, which is called by 3Iy name,

become a den of robbers in your eyes? Behold, even I

have seen it, saith the Lord."

—

Jer. vii. 4-n.
" Brina; no more vain oblations ; incense is an abomina-

tion unto Me ; the new-moons and sabbaths, the calling of

assemblies, I cannot away with ; it is iniquity, even the

solemn meeting. Your new-moons and your appointed feasts

My soul hateth: they are a trouble unto IMe ; I am weary

to bear them. And when ye spread forth your hands, I will

hide Mine eyes from you : yea, when ye make many prayers,

I will not hear: your hands are full of blood. Wash you,

make you clean
;

put away the evil of your doings from
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before Mine eyes ; cease to do evil ; learn' to do well ; seek

judgment; relieve the oppressed; judge the fatherless;

plead for the widow. Come now, and let us reason together,

saith the Lord : Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall

be as white as snow ; though they be red like crimson, they

shall be as wool. If ye be willing and obedient, ye shall

eat the good of the land : but if ye refuse and rebel, ye

shall be devoured with the sword : for the mouth of the

Lord hath spoken it."—IsAlAH i. 13-20.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

The whole of life is a wide ocean. We are like a vessel

tossed on the bosom of the deep : at times it wrestles with

the gale, and is stripped of its masts and sails ; at times it

skips lustily along the placid surface. But whether its

voyage be calm or stormy, or swift or slow, whether it sail

through sunshine or through the fog, it lands at last in its

quiet port, and, once anchored there, it is at rest forever.

But the ocean of life remaineth, and on its billowing bosom

it will continue to rock many a human craft. A hundred

years hence the world will still subsist in its entirety ; there

will be the same theatre and the same stage-settings ; there

will no longer be the same actors. All who have been glad-

dened by some .favor, or saddened or thrown in despair by a

refusal, will have vanished from the scene. At this moment

l;i
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there are entering upon the theatre of life other men, who
are going to phay, in a similar piece, the same characters;

they will vanish in their turn, and those who are not yet in

existence will also be no more.

Life, therefore, being of such a transitory nature, let us

learn to number it, not by hours, but by achievements.

Let us learn to make it happy while it lasts ; one sunshine

hour is better than a gloomy day. To live well is to live

twice. A good man doubles and amplifies his days. One

day led by the rules of right is better than threescore years

and ten of vanity and error. A minister was suffering under

chronic disease, and consulted a physician. He declared

that his disease would be followed by death in a shorter or

longer time, according to the manner in which he lived;

but he advised him to give up his office, because, in his

situation, mental agitation would be fatal to him. " If,"

inquired the divine, " I give myself to repose, how long

would you guarantee my life ?" " Probably six years," an-

swered the doctor. " And if I continue in office?" " Three

years, at most." " Then," answered the minister, " I prefer

living two or three years in doing some good to living six

years in idleness."

As not any day is set for our life's end, as it may be to-

morrow, or a year, or several decades of years hence, in

this uncertainty let us begin at once to make the noblest

use of it. Let us so live that, when the end shall have

come, our dear ones may rise in the House of God for the

Kaddish Prayer, as the mourners now rise in memory of

their departed, and of us they may be able truthfully to

say : not that we lived many years, or but a few years, but

that we lived godly lives, and died beloved and regretted.

Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.) A
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CHOIR.

DIVINE MEANING IN HUMBLE THINGS.

Thou, Lord, who rear'st the mountain's height,

And mak'st the cliffs with sunshine hright,

Oh, grant that we may own Thy hand

No less in every grain of sand !

Teach us that not a leaf can grow

Till life from Thee within it flow

;

That not a grain of dust can be,

Fount of being I save by Thee
;

That every human word and deed.

Each flash of feeling, will, or creed,

Hath solemn meaning from above.

Begun and ended all in love.

John STEBLiNOb

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM CXLIII. (Abridged.)

HEAR my prayer, Lord, give' ear to my supplica-

tions : in Thy faithfulness answer me, and in Thy

righteousness. And enternot into judgment with

Thy servant: for in Thy sight shall no man living be justi-

fied. For the enemy hath persecuted my soul ; he hath

smitten my life down to the ground ; he hath made me

to dwell in darkness, as those that have been long dead.

Tlierefore is my spirit overwhelmed within me ; my heart

within me is desolate. I remember the days of old ; I

meditate on all Thy works; I muse on the work of Thy

hands. I stretch forth my hands unto Thee : my soul

thirsteth after Thee, as a thirsty land. Hear me speedily,

Lord : my spirit faileth : hide not Thy face from me, lest

1 be like unto them that go down into the pit. Cause me

to hear Thy lovingkindness in the morning ; for in Thee do

I trust: cause me to know the way wherein I should walk
;

for I lift up my soul unto Thee. Deliver me, Lord, from

mine enemies: I flee unto Thee to hide me. Teach me to

do Thy will ; for Thou art my God.

CHOIR.

PERSEVERANCE.

Come, labor on :

The laborers arc few, the field is wide,

New stations must be filled, and blanks supplied;

From voices distant far, or near at home,

The call is " Come."

148
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Come, labor on :

The enemy is watching, night and day,

To sow the tares, to snatch the seed away

;

While we in sleep our duty have forgot,

He slumbered not.

Come, labor on :

No time for rest, till glows the western sky,

While the long shadows o'er our pathway lie.

And a glad sound conies with the setting sun,

*' Servants, well done 1"

Come, labor on :

The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure

;

Blessed are those who to the end endure

;

How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be,

Lord, with Thee !

PRAYER.

Lord God, we draw near to Thee in thought. We are

never far from Thee, for Thou art everywhere, and our life

is but Thy spirit working in us. We rejoice that all the

hope which we have, all the love, all the trust, whatever in

life has proved joyous and good, from each to the other,

—

all is of Thee. We draw near to Thee as the sum of all

excellence. All glory is round about Thee, all goodness

within Thee, all pure life, all pure pleasure, or joy, or

ecstasy. Thou art the light, radiant beyond all other

thought of light.

We thank Thee that thus in Thee we live and move and

have our being, not only, but that in Thee also we may have

our trust and our love for those that are dear to us. All

the love that wells from the deepest sources in our nature

we may believe is eternal, because inspired of Thee and

13*
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nourished from Thee. We may bring our helplessness in

ourselves and in our children to Thee. We may bring our

ignorance to Thee. We may bring all the infirmities of

our nature, and Thou dost make Thyself in all these

glorious in helpfulness.

We rejoice, Lord, that Thou art all in all, most merci-

ful in the long procession of the development, long suffering,

most patient with error and mistake, lenient towards trans-

gression, but wilt by no means clear the guilty, or make that

which is wrong as if it were right.

We adore Thee for this greatness of Thy nature, and we

desire to live in the light of these truths more hopefully,

more earnestly, and more fruitfully.

Command Thy blessing, we pray Thee, upon our children.

May the dear little ones be spared to grow up to strength,

to loyalty, to truth and honor and usefulness.

We pray that Thou wilt grant Thy blessing to rest in all

our families. Sustain Thou the parents under all burdens

and under all trials, cares, sorrows, and disappointments.

Bless, we pray Thee, those that are gathered together this

morning, strangers in our midst. May they not be strange

to Thee. Draw them very near to Thee, and in the blessing

of the sanctuary may they find themselves once more, as it

were, at home and among their own brethren.

We pray for those that are absent from us, upon the deep,

or far away in our own or foreign lands. Guard them and

keep them to the consummation of their errand. Bring

them back to us, and bless their thoughts of us this day.

May all the hours that bring joy to us bring also memories

of joy to them.

We pray that Thy blessing may rest upon all the members

of this congregation, upon our schools and societies, upon all

our labors for the alleviation of human suffering, and for

the spread of knowledge and truth.
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Rising before Thee, humbly we pray that Thy kingdom

may come in all this land, and in all lands. May that day

arise, when all the earth shall acknowledge, as did our fathers

of old

:

(Congregation Rising)

T : - : T •. : - t: I :

^'7 piNJD*) n'm^ '73-^3

•-: •-: tt:~-t:

"Thine, Lord, is the

greatness and the power, for

Thine is all that is in heaven

and on earth ; Thine is the

dominion and exaltation in

the highest."

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
(Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" God speaketh once, yea, twice, yet man perceiveth it not.

In a dream, in a vision of the night, when deep sleep falleth

upon men, in slumberings upon the bed; then He openeth

the ears of men, and sealeth their instruction, that He may

withdraw man from his purpose, and hide pride from man.

He keepeth back his soul from the pit, and liis life from

perishing by the sword. He is chastened also with pain

upon his bed, and the multitude of his bones with strong

pain : so that his life abhorreth bread, and his soul dainty

meat. His flesh is consumed away that it cannot be seen
;

and his bones that were not seen stick out. Yea, his soul

draweth near unto the grave, and his life to the destroyers.

If there be a messenger with him, an interpreter, one among

a thousand, to show unto man his uprightness : then he is

gracious unto him, and saith. Deliver him from going down

to the pit: I have found a ransom. His flesh shall be fresher

than a child's : he shall return to the days of his youth : he

shall pray unto God, and He will be favorable unto him :

and He shall see his face with joy : for He will render unto
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man his righteousness. He looketh upon men, and if any

say, I have sinned, and perverted that which was right, and

it profited me not ; he will deliver his soul from going into

the pit, and his life shall see the light. Lo. all these things

worketh God oftentimes with man, to bring back his soul

from the pit, to be enlightened with the light of the living."

—Job xxxiii. 14-30.

" Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord, and whose

hope the Lord is. For he shall be as a tree planted by the

waters, and that spreadeth out her roots by the river, and

shall not see when heat coracth, but her leaf shall be green
;

and shall not be careful in the year of drought, neither shall

cease from yielding fruit. Lord, the hope of Israel, all

that forsake Thee shall be ashamed, and they that depart

from me shall be written in the earth, because they have

forsaken the Lord, the fountain of living waters. Heal me,

Lord, and I shall be healed
; save me, and I shall be

saved : for Thou art my praise."

—

Jer. xvii. 7, 8, 13, 14.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Resignation to the Divine Will is a most blessed attain-

ment, and is un(|uestionably our most reasonable service

;

yet experience tells us that it is by no means easily acqnired.

It is true that when our worldly affairs glide along in a

sniodtii and easy course, and when we are favored with

health and riches, with friends and influence, with domestic

comfort and inward peace, we may find it an easy matter to
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be satisfied with tlie dispensations of Providence; but when

tribulation abounds, and swelling waters are ready to over-

whelm ; when our earthly prospects are blighted, and poverty

as an armed man enters our dwellings and seizes our sub-

stance ; when disease and death look in at our windows, and

mark for their prey those who are dear to us as our own

souls ; when friends prove perfidious, and they, whom love

and duty should have bound to us, all turned against us

;

when grief and anguish rend our hearts, and all around is

dark and threatening and tempestuous, then to look up in

silent submission, and to be still, to adore the Divine Majesty

when we cannot clearly trace the designs of His counsel, and

to commit our way to Him who is able to extricate us from

every difficulty, peril, and woe,—this is an elevation of soul

which can only be attained after many a painful and turbu-

lent struggle.

For that end our fathers have instituted the Kaddish

Prayer. Knowing that despair seizes upon the bereaved,

they have taken the wise precaution of blunting at once

despair's keenest edge by bringing the mourner into com-

munion with God. Once in His presence despair soon gives

way to a trustful resignation. The mourner learns to stay

himself on the Comforter of All. Darkness flees, and the

bereaved clearly perceives that in joy or in sorrow, in pros-

perity or in adversity, in life or in death, God is with us

and over us, and that His decrees are wise, and that in His

guidance we are safe.

Rise ye, therefore, ye stricken ones, for the Kaddish

Prayer, and while with tearful affection you recall the

memory of the departed, and mourn over their absence,

lean upon your God, trust in His wisdom, confide in His

love, and may that trust and confidence pour healing balm

into your lacerated hearts, and bring cheer and comfort into

your homes. Amen.
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KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

HOME.

There is no spot, or high or low,

Which darkness visits not at times

;

No shelter from the reach of woe,

In farthest Lands of fairest climes.

The tempests shake the stoutest tree,

And every flow'ret droops in turn

;

To mourn is nature's destiny,

And all that live must live to mourn.

No home so happy, but that pain,

And grief, and care the doors will press.

When love's most anxious thoughts are vain,

More anxious from their helplessness.

And yet, if aught can soften grief,

'Tis home's sweet influence ; if there be

Relief from sorrow, that relief

Springs from domestic sympathy.

The home that virtue hallows, flings

Another bliss o'er blessedness,

And e'en to sorrow's children brings

Or peace to calm, or hope to bless.

John Bowbino.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM LXXIII. {Abridged.)

TRULY God is good to such as are of a clean heart.

My feet were almost gone ; my steps had wellnigh

slipped. For I was envious at the foolish, when I

saw the prosperity of the wicked. They are not in trouble

as other men ; neither are they plagued like other men.

Therefore pride compasseth them about as a chain ;
violence

covereth them as a garment. Their eyes stand out with

fatness : they have more than heart could wish. They are

corrupt, and speak wickedly concerning oppression : they

.speak loftily. They set their mouth against the heavens

;

and their tongue walketh through the earth. And they

say, How doth God know ? and is there knowledge in the

most High ? Behold, these are the ungodly, who prosper

in the world ; they increase in riches. When I thought to

know this, it was too painful for me, until I went into the

sanctuary of God ; then understood I their end. Surely

Thou didst set them in slippery places : Thou castedst them

down into destruction. How are they brought into desola-

tion, as in a moment! they are utterly consumed with

terrors.

CHOIR.

CREATOR SPIRIT.

Source of uncreated light.

By whom the worlds were raised from night:

Come, visit every pious mind
;

Come, pour Thy joys on human kind.

155
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Cleanse and refine our earthly parts,

Inflame and sanctify our hearts,

Our frailties help, our vice control,

Submit the senses to the soul.

Thrice holy Fount ! thrice holy Fire !

Our hearts with heavenly love inspire

;

Make us eternal truths receive,

Aid us to live as we believe.

John Dryden.

PRAYER.

Heavenly Father, we look upward to Thee for that light

and that strength that shall enable us to go forward in our

life's work bravely and zealously, searching out and finding

the good in every condition, from youth to old age ; learning

to look upon the bright side, and thereby make our own lives

brighter and the lives of all those about us happier and

better ; teaching ourselves to draw lessons of good from

every stage of existence, comfort and betterment from

every activity in which we are placed.

When we remember the multitudes of Thy mercies, our

hearts are drawn out to Thee in thanksgiving. We rejoice

that nature, which is but the expression of Thy will, that

its laws, which are Thy decrees, tend towards our good.

We thank Thee that our homes are pleasant, that we have

been spared by sickness, or that sickness has not led to death.

We thank Thee that Thou hast preserved concord, that Thou

hast maintained reason, and that the clear light of knowledge

shines upon us.

We pray Thee, Lord, bless all the families of this con-

gregation in their weal and in their woe, in their happiness

and in their sorrow, in their gathering together and in their

dispersion. Grant that the blessings of the household may

rest abundantly upon every one, and more and more may
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light and life and joy obtain in every household, and around

about the sacred hearth may sorrow never cluster, but hope

and gladness ever abide.

Bless those that labor for truth's sake. Bless our schools

and those that teach therein. Bless, we pray Thee, all the

places of worship of this city. Take away all obstacles,

all errors ;
take away all perverseness of mind and heart that

hinder the cause of truth, and grant that all may work hand

in hand in everything that pertains to the welfare of

humanity.

We pray for knowledge ; we pray for justice ahd for

purity ; for the restraint of overmastering evils and tempta-

tions. Emancipate those that are caught in their pass^ions

and appetites, and are being bound and handed over as

captives by sin.

Protect, we pray Thee, this great land. As this is the

refuge of the poor and needy, so continue, we beseech Thee,

to make it a blessed haven for them. Continue those foun-

dations on which our Pilgrim Fathers stood to build this

great fabric, which is worthy of the name of: the refuge of

the poor and desolate. Hold back all sinister influences.

Give power to all beneficent impulses. May colleges and

seminaries, academies and schools, of every name, prosper.

Grant that all sources of knowledge, all papers and books,

all influences that tend to feed the hunger of the soul, may

be cleansed, purified, multiplu'd, and made more and more

powerful.

We pray that Thou wilt cleanse all administrations of our

national afiiiirs. We commend to Thee the President of

the United States, and those that are joined with him in

authority. We pray that Thou wilt open their eyes to the

ways of right and justice, and help them to legislate in

righteousness. Grant that the whole framework of society

may be maintained in integrity and in true virtue.

14
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Remember the nations of the earth that dwell in darkness.

At last, may the morning come ; at last, may those promises

that have been like seeds in sprouting through the centuries

begin to germinate and send forth their life, and may all the

earth begin to discern that better life that shall drive away
ignorance and superstition. May the whole earth be so

illumined by the higher light and truth, that all may rise

before Thee, as we now rise, and with us proclaim the choral-

chant of our fathers

:

{Congregation Rising)

" Render praise unto God.

Let hymns resound and ben-

edictions be uttered, for He
alone is exalted and holy,

He who, in His gracious be-

nignity, reneweth each day

the work of His creation." • T T : :

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

(Congrcgalion Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

ISAIAH V. (Abridged.)

My well-beloved hath a vineyard in a very fruitful hill

:

and he fenced it, and gathered out the stones thereof, and

planted it with the choicest vine, and built a tower in the

midst of it, and also made a wine-press therein : and he

looked that it should bring forth grapes, and it brought

forth wild grapes. And now, inhabitants of Jerusalem,

and men of Judah, judge, I pray you, betwixt me and my
vineyard. What could have been done more to my vine-

yard, that I have not done in it? wherefore, when I looked
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that it should bring forth grapes, brought it forth wild

grapes? And now go to ; I will tell you what I will do to

my vineyard : I will take away the hedge thereof, and it

shall be eaten up ; and break down the wall thereof, and

it shall be trodden down : and I will lay it waste : it shall

not be pruned, nor digged ; but there shall come up briers

and thorns : I will also command the clouds that they rain

no rain upon it. For the vineyard of the Lord of hosts is

the house of Israel, and the men of Judah His pleasant

plant: and He looked for judgment, but behold oppression

;

for righteousness, but behold a cry. Woe unto them that

join house to house, that lay field to field, till there be no

place, that they may be placed alone in the midst of the

earth ! Therefore my people are gone into captivity, be-

cause they have no knowledge: and their honorable men
are famished, and their multitude dried up with thirst

Woe unto them that draw iniquity with cords of vanity, and

sin as it were with a cart rope : Woe unto them that call

evil good, and good 6vil ; that put darkness for light, and

light for darkness ; that put bitter for sweet, and sweet for

bitter 1 Woe unto them that are wise in their own eyes,

and prudent in their own sight ! Which justify the wicked

for reward, and take away the righteousness of the righteous

from him ! Therefore as the fire devoureth the stubble, and

the flame consumeth the chaif, so their root shall be as rot-

tenness, and their blossom shall go up as dust: because they

have cast away the law of the Lord of hosts, and despised

the word of the Holy One of Israel.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.
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MOURNERS' SERVICE.

God's idea of life is that it should be a life of pleasant-

ness, beauty, and joy, that we are not called upon to go

through the world with broken hearts, and streaming eyes,

lacerating the flesh, pining and fasting, shutting ourselves

up in solitude, groaning in spirit, seeing nothing of joy and

pleasure. It is His decree that while there is that in us

which is sound and holy, there should also be that which is

beautiful and joyful, and that Ave should feel this life to be

a blessed and joyous thing, a perpetual solace and song.

And though we will of necessity have our afflictions and

trials, and a variety of things to bring a cloud over the

mind, yet, if the heart be in good health, and the soul in a

right condition, we can bear up against them, ay, and improve

them, and cause them to issue in blessings.

Let us think of this ; let us believe that God means our

life to be a joyous and blessed thing, and that religion has

come from God to take us by the hand, and to lead us into

the paths of pleasantness and peace. Once grounded in

that belief, far more than half—nine-tenths—of the ter-

rible evils and the bitternesses that are distilling their

poison upon the hearts and homes of men would be done

away with. The sooner we begin to find out the invariable

connection between causes and results, and advance in har-

mony with the inherent principles of our own nature, the

more readily may we escape the rocks and whirlpools which

infest the sea of life, and glide over it in calmness and

serenity, riding the wave of adverse fortune like a sea-

buoy, which, though submerged one moment, is up the

next, mounted on the back of the billow that broke over it.

Constant grief is a sin. It is against the law of our

nature. It is against the decree of God, who meant life

to be a blessing and not a curse. It defeats the end of our
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life, and it does our departed no good. We may drape our-

selves in garments of black, display the crape profusely,

close the sunlight out of our house for weeks and months,

keep the fount of our tears in perpetual flow, and rend the

air with our sighs and moans, but, with all this outward

display of grief, we cannot make the bed of our departed a

whit more comfortable. We only close the sunlight out of

life, and envelop ourselves in a cloud of despair.

Mourners, could those, in whose honor you now rise for

the Kaddish Prayer,—could they suddenly appear among us,

and behold these garments black, these eyes tearful, these

hearts lacerated, they would say, " That you thus honor our

remembrance in the midst of the congregation is pleasant

to see and to know ; it is sweet to be kindly remembered

among the living, but that you grieve yourselves to death

on our account is sinful. Forget not the duties you owe to

the living by too much brooding over the dead. Our suffer-

ings are over ; help to redress the sufferings of the living.

Our ears can hear your words no more ; then seek to cheer

the living with words of love. Our hearts no longer ache,

but weary thousands weep and wail. Help them before

their sad hearts break. The kindly service you would render

us give those that suffer at your door. Let each Kaddish

Prayer be a remembrance of the departed for the sake of

helping the living^ and it will be a more precious monument

to the dead than banks of flowers, or costly tombstones, or

unending sighs or tears, and it will bring you the comfort

and the cheer for which you so tearfully pray."

Rise, ye mourners, and, as ye solemnly repeat the Kaddish

Prayer, may you hear these blessed words ringing through

it, as if chanted by celestial voices : Honor to the Dead

for the sake of duty towards the Living, and may it bring

you peace and cheer and comfort. Amen.

14*
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KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

GUIDE THOU MY STEPS.

Lead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling gloom,

Lead Thou me on.

The night is dark, and I am far from home.

Lead Thou me on.

Guide Thou my steps ; I do not ask to see

The distant way—one step's enough for me.

I was not always thus, nor prayed that Thou

Wouldst lead me on.

I loved to see and choose my path—but now

Lead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day, and spite of fears.

Pride ruled my will—remember not past years.

Yet since Thy love is o'er me, sure it still

Shall lead me on

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone
;

And with the morn thoge angel faces smile

Which I have loved long since, but lost awhile.

Dr. Newman.

BENEDICTION.



SERVICK XXV.
INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM CXLII. (Abridged.)

ICllIED unto the Lord ; unto the Lord did 1 make my
supplication. I poured out my complaint before Him

;

I shewed before Him my trouble. When my spirit

was overwhelmed within me, then Thou knewest my path.

In the way wherein I walked have they secretly laid a snare

for me. I looked on my right hand, and beheld, but there

was no man that would know me : refuge failed me ; no

man cared for my soul. I cried unto Thee, Lord : I

said. Thou art my refuge and my portion in the land of the

living. Attend unto my cry ; for I am brought very low

;

deliver me from my persecutors ; for they are stronger than

I. Bring my soul out of prison, that I may praise Thy

name : the righteous shall compass me about ; for Thou

shalt deal bountifully with me.

CHOIR.

TRUE OBJECT OF PRAISE.

" Not unto US, Lord, not unto us,"

The praise or honor, power or glory be I

Our naked spirit bows in shame and dust.

And empty all our nothingness to Thee.

" Not unto us !" How trifling all our might,

Our toils or talents, gifts or growth or grace
;

Nothing, and less than nothing, in Thy sight.

Our works, ourselves ! before Thy glorious face.
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" Not unto us," the grass, the flowers, the trees

Breathe in low whispers when the sunshine rains;

" Not unto us," the beasts, the birds, the breeze

Responsive murmur o'er the hills and plains.

"Not unto us ;" our childish gifts we bring.

Because Thou askest all, and wilt receive

;

give us larger power to toil and sing.

And still for more to labor, think, believe.

" Not unto us ;" Lord of lords, supreme,

Whate'er we work, Thou workest ; Thine the praise
;

wake us, cleanse us, light us with Thy beam.

And work, in us, through us to endless days.

George Lansing Taylor.

PRAYER.

Father of all. Thine is all we are or have. Thou givest

us life and sustainest it with Thy blessings. What can we,

weak mortals, ofier unto Thee in return for Thy unceas-

ing kindness? Thou hast no pleasure in the sacrifices

of earthly possessions. Thou askest but for purity of

heart. If we deal justly, if we defend the wronged, help

the helpless, comfort the comfortless, free the oppressed,

enlighten the ignorant, that is the sacrifice most acceptable

in Thy sight. Fervently we pray Thee to so incline our

hearts that we may ever be able to come before Thee with

the offerings that are acceptable unto Thee. May injustice

be far from us. May the wronged ever find defenders in

us. Blay we aid the helpless before yet they seek our help,

and may we ever strive to lessen the burdens of our fellow-

men, to dispel their darkness and to increase their joys.

Bless our handiwork, Source of all Blessings. Bless



SERVICE XXV. 165

our country, and those that hold office therein, that right

and justice and peace and prosperity may prevaih Bless

our religious communities. Give prosperity to their noble

efforts. Bless all their undertakings which tend towards

the eradication of vice, the lessening of crime and ignorance,

and the spreading of peace and tolerance and mutual good-

will among all the children of men. Guide them on Thy

path, so that all their enterprises may serve to spread the

knowledge of Thy will and the glory of Thy name.

Send consolation to those who mourn, strength to the

feeble, hope to the sinking, light to those who walk in dark-

ness. We pray for all those who are beset with poverty,

with disappointment, with all the ills that belong to the

struggle of life. Be Thou with them to constantly lift them

beyond the abyss of despair, that they may not look down

and drudge ; that they may not feel themselves to be like

beasts of burden, weary on the road, and longing for the

end to come. As in days that are stormy the clouds do

part to let us see the blue beyond, and we know that not

far above the storm is the calm and the brightness, so in

their tribulations let them catch through the mists, that

hover before their eyes, glimpses of that brighter and

better day that shall succeed the storm.

Into Thy hands we commit our spirits, knowing that in

Thy Fatherly care we are safe. Whatever be our fate, may

we be contented. If sorrows overwhelm us, may we feel

that they come for our good. If blessings are strewn all

along our paths, may we feel that they come for the good

of others. Whether weal or whether woe be ours, if Thou

dwellest in our hearts and directest our deeds, neither of

them will then lead us from Thy path of rectitude.

Rising before Thee, humbly we beseech Thee, in the

words of our fathers

:

(Congregation Rising)
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" Our Father in heaven,

be gracious unto us. Thou

knowest how manifold are

the wants of Thy children,

and how insufficient their

knowledge. May it be Thy

will to render each his sus-

tenance, but Thy will be

done. Amen."
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RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

JOB XVIII. AND XX. (Abridged.)

Yea, the light of the wicked shall be put out, and the

spark of his fire shall not shine. The light shall he dark

in his tabernacle, and his candle shall be put out with him.

The steps of his strength shall be straitened, and his own

counsel shall cast him down.' For he^is cast into a net by

his own feet, and he walketh upon a snare. Terrors shall

make him afraid on every side, and shall drive him to his

feet. His strength shall be hunger-bitten, and destruction

shall be ready at his side. His roots shall be dried up

beneath, and above shall his branch be cut off. His remem-

brance shall perish from the earth, and he shall have no

name in the street. He shall be driven from light into

darkness, and chased out of the world. Surely such are

the dwellings of the wicked, and this is the place of him

that knoweth not God.

Knowest thou not this of old, since man was placed upou

the earth : that the triumphing of the wicked is short, and

the joy of the hypocrite but for a moment? Though his
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excellency mount up to the heavens, and his head reach

unto the clouds, yet he shall perish forever : they which

have seen him shall say, Where is he ? He shall fly away

as a dream, and shall not be found
;
yea, he shall be chased

away as a vision of the night. The eye also which saw him

shall see him no more ; neither shall his place any more

behold him. His children shall seek to please the poor, and

his hands shall restore their goods. His bones are full of

the sin of his youth, which shall lie down with him in the

dust. Though wickedness be sweet in his mouth, though

he hide it under his tongue ; though he spare it, and forsake

it not ; but keep it still within his mouth : yet the gall of

asps is within him. He hath swallowed down riches, and

he shall vomit them up again. He shall suck the poison

of asps : the viper's tongue shall slay him. Because he

hath oppressed and hath violently taken away an house

which he builded not. In the fulness of his suflSciency he

shall be in straits: every hand of the wicked shall come

upon him. The heaven shall reveal his iniquity ; and the

earth shall rise up against him. The increase of his house

shall depart, and his goods shall flow away in the day of his

wrath. This is the portion of a wicked man from Grod, and

the heritage appointed unto him by God.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

Mankind is agreed that in the physical world tempests

are sent for good. Storms in the physical world purify the

elements. Does not the sun shine out in greater splendor
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through the cleared atmosphere after the storm ? Does not

all nature look revived and refreshed after the tempest?

Herbs and flowers emit lovelier colors and a sweeter fra-

grance. Hills and valleys resound with the echoes of glad

birds and flocks. Man, relieved of fear, looks upward and

around with pleasure and grateful emotions.

So it is likewise in the spiritual world. Here, too, the

tempests of suffering exercise a salutary influence upon

human kind. As there are plants whose sweet-smelling

flowers open only after the sun has set, so there are people

who send forth sweet-savored blessings only after the sun

of their prosperity has set, or when affliction has darkened

their lives. There is a mountain in Scotland on which are

found valuable rock-crystals. After the storm, when the

rain has washed away the loose earth, the sunbeams light

upon and are reflected from the stones, and thus they are

discovered by the Highlanders. It is in the same manner

that the shining crystals of virtue are often suddenly re-

vealed, after some severe storm of life has washed away the

dross, that had been permitted to gather and to obscure all

that was best within man. It required the storm to pro-

duce the good.

And the severer the storms are, the more abundant are

often the virtues that follow. The steel that has suffered

most is the best steel ; it has been in the furnace again and

again ; it has been on the anvil ; it has felt the teeth of the

rasp ; it has been ground by emery ; it has been hammered

and filed until it came forth a useful instrument. Thus

human misfortunes often turn at last to positive blessings

;

their moulding influences give man strength and vision and

insight and courage. It is the rough work that polishes.

Look at the pebbles on the shore. Far inland, where some

arm of the sea thrusts itself deep into the bosom of the

land, sheltered from the storms that agitate the deep, the
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pebbles on the beach are rough, not beautiful ; angular, not

rounded. It is where long white lines of breakers roar that

the pebbles are rounded and polished. As in nature, as

in the arts, so in life : it is rough treatment that gives

souls as well as stones their lustre ; the more the diamond

is cut, the brighter it sparkles ; the more the trials of life

lash us to and fro, the better and nobler do we come out of

the struggle.

Learn ye, who mourn, to look upon your present trials as

a means sent for your good. Learn to trust that when the

tempest shall have calmed and the darkness shall have dis-

appeared the sun of happiness will burst forth again, and

in its light you will appear to human kind better, truer,

more loving, and more compassionate than ever you ap-

peared before.

For it hope, ye mourners, for it toil ; and may the Kad-

dish Prayer, which you offer in memory of your departed

dear ones, hasten the dawn of the brighter and better day.

Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

HYMN OF PRAYER.

From the recesses of a lowly spirit

Our humble prayer ascends ;
Father, hear it

!

Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meekness,

Forgive its weakness

!

We see Thy hand,—it leads us, it supports us

;

We hear Thy voice,—it counsels and it courts us

;

And then we turn away ; and still Thy kindness

Forgives our blindness.

15
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And still Thy rain descends, Thy sun is glowing,

Fruits ripen round, flowers are beneath us blowing.

And, as if man were some deserving creature,

Joys cover nature.

Oh, how long-suffering. Lord ! but Thou delightest

To win with love the wandering : Thou invitest,

By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or terrors,

Man from his errors.

Father of Mankind ! plant within each bosom

The. seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom

In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal,

And spring eternal.

John Bowkinq.

Benediction.



SERVICK XXVI.
INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM LXXI. (Abridged.)

IN Thee, Lord, do we put our trust ; let us never be

put to shame. Be Thou our strong habitation, where

we may continually I'esort, for Thou art our rock and

our fortress. By Thee have we been holden up ever since

we were born. Our praise shall be continually of Thee.

Cast us not off in the time of old age ; forsake us not when

our strength faileth. When we are old, God, forsake us

not, until we have showed Thy strength unto this genera-

tion, and Thy power to those that are to come. Amen.

CHOIR.

AN INDEPENDENT AND HAPPY LIFE

How happy is he born or taught.

Who serveth not another's will

;

Whose armor is his honest thought,

And simple truth his highest skill

;

Whose passions not his masters are
;

Whose soul is still prepared for death,

Not tied unto the world with care

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath

;

Who God doth late and early pray

More of His grace than goods to lend

;

And walks with man, from day to day,

As with a brother and a friend.

171
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This man is freed from servile bands

Of hope to rise, or fear to fall

;

Lord of himself, though not of lands,

And having nothing, yet hath all.

Henry Wotton.

PRAYER.

Lord Grod, Thou art the source of wisdom. how hIessrJ

is our privilege to go to Thee in all our wants, with ih

assurance that Thou art the rewarder of all that dilii:;ently

seek Thee. Lord, grant us wisdom and strength to keep

our hearts with diligence, for out of them are the issues of

life. Thou knowest how prone our thoughts are to pride

and vanity and selfishness and resentment, and how thought-

less we are of our obligations to Thee and our duties to

mankind. Grant us wisdom to govern our tongues, for

often do we abuse its noble power. Set a watch before our

mouths and keep the door of our lips. Let the fountain

send forth sweet water and not bitter. Keep our tongues

from evil and our lips from speaking guile. Put away from

us all bitterness and evil-speaking, and let no corrupt com-

munication proceed out of our mouths, but that which may

minister to the good of our fellow-men. And while wo

would seek to bless mankind by words fitly spoken, dispose

and enable us to glorify Thee our God with our lips. Tn

the song of praise, in the utterance of prayer, in the words

of instruction, may our voices render Thee a full and hearty

tribute of honor. We beseech Thee may all our actions be

right in Thy sight, and such as shall commend themselves

to the righteous judgment of our fellow-men, and such as

shall be approved by our own consciences. Suffer us not

to neglect nor abuse our privileges, nor to commit any tres-

pass on the rights of our neighbor, nor to do anything to

bring shame on ourselves or dishonor on Thy cause. Make
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us zealous of good works, relieving tbe wants of the needy,

ministering comfort to the afflicted, promoting the interests

of morality and religion, and doing good whenever we have

opportunity.

Humbly rising before Thee, we fervently pray Thee

bring the actions of all men into conformity to Thy law

and into an obedience to Thy commaudment. May a true

comprehension of Thy goodness lead all men to heed Thy

will, and to adore Thee, as our fathers adored Thee, joyfully

exclaiming,

—

(CongregaMon Rising)

"He is the Lord of all fllK nin:3-'?3 nl'7kNI

creatures, the benign Ruler of

the universe. He releases the

fettered, supports the falling,

raises the heavy-laden ; unto

Thee alone we render thanks-

giving."

T ^ -
: - T T

flplTH"! .D^'75l:i TjDlDni

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

(Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

EZEK. XXXIV. AND JER. VI. {Abridged.)

And the word of God came unto me, saying, Son of man,

prophesy against the shepherds of Israel ; and say unto

them, Thus saith the Lord unto the shepherds : Woe to

the shepherds of Israel who feed themselves. Should not

the shepherds feed the flocks ? Ye eat the fat, and ye clothe

you with the wool
;
ye feed not the flock. The weak ye

have not strengthened, neither have yc healed that which

was sick, and that which was wounded ye have not bound

up, and that which was driven away ye have not brought

15*



174 RITUAL.

back, and that which was lost ye have not sought ; but with

force and cruelty have ye ruled them ; and they were scattered

because there was no shepherd
;
and they became food for all

the beasts of the field when they were scattered. And none

did see or seek after them. Thus saith the Lord : Behold,

I am against the shepherds, and I will require my flock at

their hand, and cause them to cease from feeding the flock
;

neither shall the shepherds feed themselves any more.

From the least even unto the greatest of them every one

is greedy of gain ; from the prophet even unto the priest

every one dealeth falsely. They have healed the wounds

of my people slightly, saying, Peace, peace ; when there is

no peace. Are they ashamed that they have done what is

base ? Nay, they were not at all ashamed, neither could

they blush. Behold, I will bring evil upon this people, even

the fruit of their own thoughts.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

" The sorrow for the dead,"' wrote Washington Irving,

" is the only sorrow from which we refuse to be divorced.

Every other wound we seek to heal,—every other affliction

to forget; but this wound we consider it a duty to keep

open ; this affliction we cherLsh and brood over in solitude.

Where is the mother who would willingly forget the infant

that perished like a blossom from her arms, though every

recollection is a pang? Where is the child that would will-

ingly forget the most tender of parents, though to remember

be but to lament? Who, even in the hour of agony, would

forget the friend over whom he mourns? Who, even when
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the grave is closing upon the remains of her lie most loved,

—when he feels his heart, as it were, crushed in the closing

of its portal,—would accept of consolation that must be

bought by forgetfulness? No, the love which survives the

tomb is one of the noblest attributes of the soul. If it has

its woes, it has likewise its delights. . . . Who would root

out such a sorrow from the heart, though it may sometimes

throw a passing cloud over the bright hour of gayety or

spread a deeper sadness over the hour of gloom
;
yet who

would exchange it even for the song of pleasure or the burst

of revelry ? No, there is a voice from the tomb sweeter

than song. There is a remembrance of the dead to which

we turn even from the charms of the living."

That sorrow our faith reverences in the Kaddish Prayer.

By its lessons of filial submission, of pious resignation, it

keeps such sorrow within sanctified limits, and checks dan-

gerous excess. With it comes hope, solace, cheer. Like a

celestial balm, it heals the wounded heart, and leads the

stricken one to look upward and onward again.

Unto you, ye mourners, who now rise, in memory of your

dear departed, for the Kaddish Prayer, may it bring its

healing, its spirit of resignation, its hope and solace, its

strength to look bravely up, and to toil cheerfully on.

Amen.

KADDISH.
(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

GOOD SHALL FALL AT LAST TO ALL.

Oh, yet we trust that, somehow, good

Will be the final goal of all'

To pangs of nature, sins of will.

Defects of doubt, and taints of blood

;
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That nothing walks with aimless feet

;

That not one life shall be destroyed,

Or cast as rubbish to the void,

When God hath made the pile complete.

That not a worm is cloven in vain
;

That not a moth with vain desire

Is shrivelled in a fruitless fire.

Or but subserves another's gain.

Behold ! we know not anything
;

I can but trust that good shall fall.

At last, far off, at last, to all,

And every winter change to spring.

Tennyson.

BENEDICTION.



SKRVICK XXVII.

INTRODUCTORY.
PSALM CXXX. (Abndged.)

OUT of the depths have I cried unto Thee, Lord.

Lord, hear my voice: let Thine ears be attentive

to the voice of my supplications. If Thou, Lord

shouldest mark iniquities, Lord, who shall stand? But

there is forgiveness with Thee, that Thou mayest be feared.

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in His word do

I hope. My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that

watch for the morning. Let Israel hope in the Lord : for

with the Lord there is mercy, and with Him is plenteous

redemption.

CHOIR.

HOUR OF PRAYER.

My God ! is any hour so sweet,

From blush of morn to evening star,

As that which calls me to Thy feet,

—

The hour of prayer ?

Words cannot tell what blest relief

Here from my every want I find,

What strength for warfare, balm for grief

;

What peace of mind.

Hushed is each doubt
;
gone every fear

;

My spirit seems in heaven to stay :

And e'en the penitential tear

Is wiped away.
Charlotte Elliott.

177
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PRAYER.

Thy mercy, Lord, has abundantly blessed us. All that

we have is Thine. Without Thy aid all our eflForts are

vain. Vain is our strength and wisdom, when Thou,

God, art not with us. Thou touchest the earth, and she

giveth us our food. Thou movest through the universe,

and it is resplendent with Thy glory. Oh, that we would

seek Thee industriously, and learn to find Thee everywhere,

in the marvellous handiwork of Thy creation. With hum-

ble hearts would we then appear before Thee, and fervently

we would pour out before Thee our thanksgivings and our

praises.

Be with our hearts, God, and direct us into the path of

righteousness, that we may be worthy of Thy Fatherly

care. Awaken within us a constant yearning to obey Thy

laws and to do Thy will. Guard us against arrogance

;

may we not forget that we are but as a mote in the immen-

sity of the universe, that our life is but a feeble flame,

which a breath of wind, at any moment, might extinguish.

May we not boast too much because of our intellectual

powers, for verily the smallness of a grain of sand in com-

parison with the immensity of the universe might adequately

express the comparison between the little we know and the

vastne.ss of all that which passes our understanding.

Acquaint us, God, with the real object of life. Guard

us against making it a constant toil and worry. May we

never forget that there is a heart within us that clamors

aloud for cultivation, and that Thou hast endowed us with

a mind, which we are to use not only for our own good, bur

also for the benefit of all mankind. IMay every cry of

anguish, every tear of remorse, every appeal for help

awaken sympathy in our hearts, and may that .'sympathy

be speedily followed by the aid and the comfort of which
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our fellow-men stand in need. May we apply our minds

not only to the increase of our own knowledge, but also to

removal of error, of prejudice, of fanaticism, of ignorance,

wherever they rule the masses.

Humbly rising before Thee, fervently we beseech Thee,

in the words of our fathers

:

" Enlighten our eyes with

Thy law, attach our hearts to

Thy commandments, let our

hearts be united in loving and

venerating Thy name, for in

Thy holy name we put our

trust."

{Congregaiion Rising)

I V T •• •• T

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

{Congregaiion Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

" The voice of weeping shall be no more heard, nor the

voice of crying. There shall be no more an infant of days,

nor an old man that hath not filled his days : for the child

shall die an hundred years old ; but the sinner being an

hundred years old shall be accursed. And they shall build

houses, and inhabit them ; and they shall plant vineyards,

and eat the fruit of them. They shall not build, and

another inhabit; they shall not plant, and another eat:

for as the days of a tree are the days of my people, and

mine elect shall long enjoy the work of their hands. They
shall not labor in vain, nor bring forth for trouble ; for they

are the seed of the blessed of the Lord, and their offspring

with them. And it shall come to pass, that before they roll,

I will answer ; and while they are yet speaking, I will hear.
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The wolf and the lamb shall feed together, and the lion shall

eat straw like the bullock : and dust shall be the serpent's

meat. They shall not hurt nor destroy in all my holy

mountain."

—

Isaiah Ixv. 19-25.

'• Hast thou not known ? hast thou not heard, that the

everlasting God, the Lord, the Creator of the ends of the

earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? there is no searching

of His understanding. He giveth power to the faint; and

to them that have no might He increaseth strength. They

that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength
;
they

shall mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run, and

not be weary ; and they shall walk, and not faint."

—

Isaiah

xl. 28-31.

" And it shall come to pass in the last days, that the moun-

tain of the Lord's house shall be established in the top of

the mountains, and shall be exalted above the hills ; and all

nations shall flow unto it. And many people shall go and

say, Come ye, and let us go up to the mountain of the Lord,

to the house of the God of Jacob ; and He will teach us of

His ways, and we will walk in His paths : for out of Zion

shall go forth the law, and the word of the Lord from Jeru-

salem, And He shall judge among the nations, and shall

rebuke many people : and they shall beat their swords into

ploughshares, and their spears into pruning-hooks : nation

shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall they

learn war any more."

—

Isaiah ii. 2-4.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.
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MOURNERS' SERVICE.

A Grecian philosopher being asked why he wept for the

death of his son, since the sorrow was in vain, said, "I
weep on that account." And his answer became his wisdom.

It is only for sophists to contend that we, whose eyes contain

the fountain of tears, need never give way to them. It

would be unwise not to do so on some occasions. Sorrow

unlocks them in her balmy moods. The first burst may be

bitter and overwhelming, but the soil on which they pour

would be worse without them. They refresh the fever of

the soil,—the dry misery which parches the countenance into

furrows, and renders us liable to our most terrible " flesh-

quakes."

There are sorrows, it is true, so great that to give them

some of the ordinary vents is to run a hazard of being

overthrown. These we must rather strengthen ourselves to

resist, or bow quietly and dryly down in order to let them

pass over us, as the traveller does the wind of the desert.

But where we feel that our tears would relieve us, it is false

philosophy to deny ourselves at least that first refreshment

;

and it is always false consolation to tell people that because

they cannot help a thing they are not to mind it. The true

way is to let them grapple with the unavoidable sorrow,

and try to win it into gentleness by a reasonable yielding.

Where sorrow can express itself in tears, there is hope for

final submission to the inevitable, and for a gradual return

of cheerfulness.

That hope Judaism seeks to foster by means of the Kad-

dish Prayer. At every service it calls upon the mourners

to publicly honor the memory of the departed. And though

such remonibrances frequently make their tears to start,

these tears are balm to the wounded heart. They carry

with them a healing power. They serve as props on which

16
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the mourners lean for suppoi-t, and, leaning upon them, forth

they go into their daily walks, taking with them more of

cheer and comfort than they brought.

Rise ye, therefore, ye mourners, for the Kaddish Prayer,

in memory of your departed, and may its blessings verify

themselves upon you. Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

WHO ARE THE BLESSEDT

Who are the blessed?

They who have kept their sympathies awake,

And scattered joy for more than custom's sake,

—

Steadfast and tender in the hour of need,

Gentle in thought, benevolent in deed

;

Whose looks have power to make dissensions cease,

—

Whose smile is pleasant and whose words are peace

;

They who have lived as harmless as the dove,

Teachers of truth and ministers of love

;

Love for all moral power,—all mental grace,

—

Love for the humblest of the human race,

—

Love for that tranquil joy that virtue brings,

—

Love for the Giver of all goodly things.

p. Prince.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM CXIX. (Abridged.)

WHEREWITHAL shall a young man cleanse his

way ? By taking heed thereto according to Thy

word. With my whole heart have I sought Thee :

let me not wander from Thy commandments. Thy word

have I hid in mine heart, that I might not sin against Thee.

Blessed art Thou, Lord : teach me Thy statutes. With
my lips have I declared all the judgments of Thy mouth.

1 have rejoiced in the way of Thy testimonies, as much as

in all riches. I will meditate in Thy precepts, and have

respect unto Thy ways. I will delight myself in Thy
statutes : I will not forget Thy word.

CHOIR.

ABIDE IN ME.

Abide in me, Lord, and I in Thee

;

From this good hour, leave me nevermore

;

Then shall the discord cease, the wound be healed,

The life-long bleeding of the soul be o'er.

Abide with me ; o'ershadow with Thy love

Each half-formed purpose and dark thought of sin

;

Quench ere it rise each selfish, low desire

;

And keep my soul as Thine, calm and divine.

183
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Abide in me: there have been moments blest,

When I have heard Thy voice and felt Thy power;

Then evil lost its grasp; and passion, hushed,

Owned the Divine enchantment of the hour.

These were but seasons beautiful and rare

;

Abide in me, and they shall ever be.

Fulfil at once Thy precept and my prayer

;

Come and abide in me, and I in Thee.

Haeriet B. Stowe.

PRAYER.

We beseech Thee, Lord, do Thou teach us the duties

we owe to Thee. Put Thy light within us, that wherever

we go, and whatever we do, we may feel that Thou, God,

seest us. May Thine infinite excellence inspire us with

such deep humility and fervent adoration that we may con-

tinually glorify Thee. Oh, that we might trust Thee with

an unwavering confidence regarding Thy law, which Thou

hast written in our hearts, as the perfection of truth, and Thy

ways as the fulness of wisdom and goodness, and the house

dedicated to Thy worship as the unfailing fountain of bless-

ings to all that diligently seek Thee. Oh, set the matchless

perfections of Thy Being in such lovely aspects before us

that all the deep and strong affections of our natures may

go yearning after Thee a* their chief good and only en-

during enjoyment. Make us outwardly obedient to Thy

will. Let none of Thy commandments be forgotten or con-

temned by us, but may they all be cherished in our memory,

in our conscience, and in our affections, and do Thou incline

lis to perform Thy statutes always.

Lord, teach us and quicken us in those duties we owe to

uuiselves. Do Thou give us those habits of industry and

economy and frugality which shall raise us above want
,
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and teach us those duties we owe to others. May we add

to godliness brotherly kindness and charity. Make us kindly

affectionate to all, whatever be their race or creed, even doing

good to them that hate us. May even the guilty enjoy our

compassionate benevolence. Give us feeling hearts for all

the afflictions which beset mankind, that we may love not

in word only but in deed and in truth. Teach us that, in

obeying Thy commandment : to love our neighbor like our-

selves, our compassion and good-will must be aroused not

only toward the physical, but also the intellectual and spirit-

ual, needs of men.

If we have been unmindful of our duties toward Thee,

if we have been neglectful of our duties toward ourselves

and toward our fellow-men, humbly rising before Thee, we

fervently pray Thee, in the words of our fathers:

" Lead us back to Thy

law ; bring us near unto Thy

service ; may we return unto

Thee truly repentant. Praised

be Thou, Lord, who lookest

with favor upon repentance."

(Congregation Rising)

T

:

T - I T I . T :

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.
{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

I. KINGS VIII. (Abridged.)

And Solomon stood before the altar of the Lord, in the

presence of all the congregation of Israel, and spread forth

his hands toward heaven : and he said, Lord God of Israel,

there is no God like Thee, in heaven above, or on earth

16*
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beneath, who keepest covenant and mercy with Thy ser-

vants that walk before Thee with all their heart. Behold,

the heaven, and heaven of heavens, cannot contain Thee;

how much less this house that I have builded ! Yet have

Thou respect unto the prayer of Thy servant, and to his

supplication, Lord my God, to hearken unto the cry and

to the prayer, which Thy servant prayeth before Thee to-

day. If any man trespass against his neighbor, and an oath

1)0 laid upon him to cause him to swear, and the oath come

before Thine altar in this house : then hear Thou in heaven,

and judge Thy servants, condemning the wicked, to bring

his way upon his head; and justifying the righteous, to

give him according to his righteousness. When Thy people

Israel be smitten down before the enemy, because they have

sinned against Thee, and shall turn again to Thee, and con-

fess Thy name, and pray, and make supplication unto Thee

in this house : then hear Thou in heaven, and forgive the

sin of Thy people Israel, and 'bring them again unto the

land which Thou gavest unto their fathers. When heaven

is shut up, and there is no rain, because they have sinned

against Thee ; if they pray toward this place, and confess

Thy name, and turn from their sin, then hear Thou in

heaven, and forgive the sin of Thy servants, and of Thy

people Israel, that Thou teach them the good way wherein

they should walk, and give rain upon Thy land, which Thou

hast given to Thy people for an inheritance. If there be in

the land famine, if there be pestilence, blasting, mildew,

locust, or if there be caterpillar; if their enemy besiege

them in the land of their cities ; whatsoever plague, what-

soever sickness, there be ; what prayer and supplication

soever be made by any man, then hear Thou in heaven Thy

dwelling-place, and forgive, and give to every man according

to his ways, whose heart Thou knowest (for Thou, even

Thou only, knowest the hearts of all the children of men);
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that they may feur Thee all the days that they live in the

land which Thou gavest unto our fathers. Moreover, con-

cerning a stranger, that is not of Thy people Israel, when

he shall come and pray toward this house: hear Thou in

heaven Thy dwelling-place, and do according to all that the

stranger calleth to Thee for; that all people of the earth

may know Thy name, to fear Thee, as do Thy people Israel

;

and that they may know that this house, which I have

builded, is called by Thy name.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

We beseech Thee, Lord, that Thou wilt comfort those

who are most needy of comfort ; those upon whom bereave-

ment bears hard and presses with a downward weight. Give

patience to those that are long-tried, and strength to those

that sit in darkness and trouble. Sanctify the sorrow to

them. Grant that their grief may not weave about all the

objects of their thoughts garments of mourning. Let them

see that but little of the joys of life has been taken, that

those that still abound are innumerable. Speak Thou in

the darkness to souls that are alarmed and distressed com-

forting words of assurance, which they could never hear in

the light. Show them how their sorrow may be turned into

joy and their losses become recompensed by plenteous

blessing. And unto all of us may the silent sorrow of

these our brethren and sisters, who now rise in memory

of their dear departed for the Kaddish Prayer, impait
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its valued lesson, so to live that death may only be an

entrance into a higher life ; so to live that survivors may
shed over us tears of hope as well as of sorrow, that they

may find in their remembrance of us springs of comfort,

testimonies to religion, encouragements to goodness ; so to

live that the injured and oppressed, the poor and forsaken,

may utter blessings on our name ; so to live that when we,

too, shall be called away, we may commit our departing

spirit to Him who gave it, with humble trust, with filial

prayer, with undying conviction : that He who gave life, and

has closed it, unfinished, unperfected, uses death as but a

bridge to lead us from the dark to the light, from the un-

finished to the finished, from the imperfect to the perfect.

Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

HOPE ON, HOPE EVER.

Hope on, hope ever; though to-day be dark.

The sweet sunburst may smile on thee to-morrow

:

Though thou art lonely, there's an eye will mark

Thy loneliness, and guerdon all thy sorrow !

Though thou must toil 'mong cold and sordid men,

With none to echo back thy thought, or love thee,

Cheer up, poor heart ! thou dost not beat in vain,

For God is over all, and heaven above thee;

Hope on, hope ever.

I know 'tis hard to bear the sneer and taunt,

With the heart's honest pride at midnight wrestle;

To feel the killing canker-worm of want,

While rich rogues in their stolen luxury nestle

;
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For I have felt it. Yet from earth's cold real

My soul looks out on coming things, and cheerful

The warm sunrise floods all the land ideal,

And still it whispers to the worn and tearful,

Hope on, hope ever.

Hope on, hope ever; after darkest night

Comes, full of loving life, the laughing morn

—

Hope on, hope ever ; spring-tide, flushed with light.

Aye crowns old winter with her rich adorning.

Gerald Massey.

BENEDICTION.
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM CXIX. (Abridged.)

TEACH me, Lord, the way of Thy statutes : and I

shall keep it unto the end. Give nie understanding,

and I shall keep Thy law
;
yea, I shall observe it

with my whole heart. Make me to go in the path of Thy

commandments ; for therein do I delight. Incline my heart

unto Thy testimonies, and not to covetousness. Turn away

mine eyes from beholding vanity. Before I was afflicted, I

went astray : but now have I kept Thy word. It is good

for me that I have been afflicted ; that I might learn Thy

statutes. The law of Thy mouth is better unto mo than

thousands of gold and silver. Unless Thy law had been my
delights, I should then have perished in mine affliction. I

will never forget Thy precepts ; for with them Thou hast

quickened me.

CHOIR.

GLORY TO GOD.

To Jehovah, God of might,

Everlasting, infinite.

Dwelling in His boundless heaven,

Be eternal glory given !

His the power, the love, the light,

His the day and His the night,

His the happy blue on high,

p]arth's green round of spring and joy.

190
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Life with all its changes here,

Hopes that rise above this sphere,

Visions of the far and nigh.

Gleams of glad eternity,

Peace that soothes the. aching soul,

Health that makes the wounded whole.

Love that fills the heart with bliss,

Song and silence, all are His.

Let us, then, our honor bring

To this mighty Lord and King,

Let a new and ceaseless song

Break from every heart and tongue.

Praise Him as the God of might.

Praise Him as the Lord of light.

To His name our song we raise.

Him let man forever praise.

HOEATIUS BONAR.

PRAYER.

Wherever we turn our eyes, wandering from earth to

heaven, from sphere to sphere. Lord God, everywhere we feel

Thee ;
Thou art everywhere. Thou art above the vast em-

pyrean, filling creation with Thy luminous Presence. Thou

art in the life-giving earth,—in the little flower that grows

beneath us, in the gigantic mountain-range whose brow is cov-

ered with eternal snows, whose roots are planted in the deep
;

Thou art in the breeze that murmuring blows among the

green leaves ; Thou art in the whirlwind that sweeps the lands

and seas ; Thou art in the restless tide's outgoing and return.

Thine, God, is this immensity,—the atom, and the comet

blazing through the sky ; Thine the starry field above our

heads, where the unnumbered torches burn j
Thine the flowery
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meads, Thine the creeping worm that in the dust the eye of

mortal shuns.

When thus Thy vastness we contemplate, a religious fear

seizes upon us. From out the depths of our hearts arises the

question :
" What is man, Almighty, that Thou thinkest

of him ? What is the son of man that Thou art mindful of

him ?" And yet Thou dost hear even the faintest whisper

of Thy lowly worshipper, and to all Thou bendest down

beneficently Thine ear, and givest their destined portion.

Thou, Source and Support of all, who reignest eternally,

accept in mercy the offering of prayer we bring. Mercifully

view this our transitory being
; let us stand in Thy presence.

Fill our mounting soul with holy ardor, that, wherever we
may be, we may scatter about us a blessed influence, and

everywhere proclaim Thy greatness and Thy mercy. May
Thy love never fail us. Give us our daily bread, raiment, and

shelter. Bless our labor. Lighten our burdens. Let peace

reign in our hearts and abide in our homes. Let no discord

mar our domestic happiness. Bless our country. May it

forever remain the home of the brave and the free, the

foe of tyranny and fanaticism, the welcome refuge of the

oppressed. Bless Israel. May it continue to be Thy priest-

people ; may its courage never fail, and its light never

darken. Bless our teachers and leaders. Give them that

true wisdom and zeal by which they may dispel error, lead

back those that have strayed, and establish peace and good-

will in our midst. Bless all mankind. May all seek Thee,

love Thee, and obey Thy law, so that all mankind may
in unison proclaim Thee their God, and unitedly seek to

establish the eternal reign of perfection.

May it please Thee, God, to accept our supplication.

Be with us as Thou hast been with our fathers. As Thou

did.st hear and answer their petitions, and didst deliver them

out uf ilie hand of oppression and cruelty, so hear Thou and
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answer our prayers. Rising before Thee, we fervently

beseech Thee in their words

:

"0 Father of Mercy, be

merciful unto us, and prompt

our hearts to comprehend and

understand, to hear, learn,

teach, and observe, with ar-

dent love, all the words of

Thy divine instruction."

{Congregation Rising)

ip'?'7i lb'?'? ;^_bc^''7

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

{Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

JOB XXI., XXIV., AND XXVII. {Abridged.)

Wherefore do the .wicked live, become old, yea, are mighty

in power ? They say unto God : Depart from us ; for we desire

not the knowledge of Thy ways. What is the Almighty,

that we should serve Him ? and what profit should we have

if we pray unto Him ? Lo, their good is not in their hand :

the counsel of the wicked is far from me. How oft is the

candle of the wicked put out ! and how oft cometh their

destruction upon them ! They are as stubble before the

wind, and as cha£F that the storm carrieth away. His eyes

shall see his destruction, and he shall drink of the wrath

of the Almighty. For what pleasure hath he in his house

after him, when the number of his months is cut off in his

midst? One dieth in his full strength, being wholly at ease

and quiet. And another dieth in the bitterness of his soul,

and never eateth with pleasure. They shall lie down alike

17
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in the dust, and the worms shall cover them. Some remove

the landmarks ; they violently take away flocks, and feed

thereof; they rob the fatherless; they take the widow's ox

for a pledge ; they turn the needy out of the way ; they

cause the naked to lodge without clothing, that they have

no covering in the cold. Men groan from out the city, and

the soul of the wounded crieth out: yet God layeth not

folly to them. They are of those that rebel against the

light; they know not the ways thereof, nor abide in the

paths thereof. They are exalted for a little while, but are

gone and brought low ; they are taken out of the way as all

others. This is the portion of a wicked man with God,

and the heritage of oppressors, which they receive of the

Almighty. Though he heap up silver as the dust, and pre-

pare raiment as the clay; he may prepare it, but the just

shall put it on, and the innocent shall divide the silver.

He buildeth his house as a moth, and as a booth that the

keeper maketh. The rich man shall lie down, but he shall

not be gathered : he openeth his eyes, and he is not. Terrors

take hold on him as waters, a tempest stealeth him away

in the night. The east wind carrieth him away, and he

departeth : and as a storm hurleth him out of his place.

For God shall cast upon him, and not spare : he would fain

flee out of His hand. Men shall clap their hands at him,

and shall hiss him out of his place.

ANTHEM.

LECTURE.

ANTHEM.
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MOURNERS' SERVICE.

The custom of publicly remembering the dead during our

services, which our fathers established, is a beautiful one,

and as pathetic and thoughtful and ennobling as it is beau-

tiful. Our debt to the past is inestimable. Innumerable

are the benefits which the living draw from the dead, and it

were heartless to sink into oblivion the memory of those

that have toiled and struggled and sufiiered, that have sown

in tears and fertilized the soil with their heart's blood, so

that we, to-day, might reap in peace and joy the golden

harvests of their tearful sowing.

The world is filled with the voices of the dead. They

speak not from the public records of the great world only,

but from the private history of our own experience. They

speak to us in a thousand remembrances, in a thousand

instances, events, associations. They speak to us not only

from their silent graves, but from the throng of life. Though

they are invisible, yet life is filled with their presence. They

are with us by the silent fireside, and in the secluded cham-

ber ; they are with us in the paths of society, and in the

crowded assembly of men. They speak to us from the

lonely way-side, and they speak to us from the venerable

walls that echo to the steps of a multitude. Go where we

will, the dead are with us.

But there are more substantial expressions of the presence

of the dead with the living. The earth is filled with the

labors, the works of the dead. Almost all the literature in

the world, the discoveries of science, the glories of art, the

ever-during temples, the dwelling-places of generations,

the comforts and improvements of life, the languages, the

maxims, the opinions of the living, the very framework of

society, the institutions of nations, the fabrics of empire,

—

aU are the works of the dead ; by these, they who are dead
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yet speak. Life,—busy, eager, craving, importunate, ab-

sorbing life,—yet what is its sphere compared with tlie

empire of death ? What, in other words, is the sphere of

visible compared with the mighty empire of invisible life?

A moment in time ; a speck in immensity ; a shadow amidst

enduring and unchangeable realities ; a breath of existence

amidst the ages and regions of undying life ! They live,

—

they live, indeed, whom we call dead. They live in our

thoughts ; they live in our blessings ; they live in our life

:

death hath no power over them.

Ivise ye, therefore, ye mourners, for the Kaddish Prayer,

in honor of your departed dear ones. Let it be your public

acknowledgment of the benefits you have derived from those

that have returned to their eternal home, and your public

confession that, though dead, their noble influence still

guides you, and their example still instructs you. And
may such acknowledgment and confession bring unto you

comfort and cheer. Ameu.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)

CHOIR.

REWARD OF GIVING.

See the rivers flowing

Downward to the sea,

Pouring all their treasures

Bountiful and free
;

Yet to help their giving

Hidden springs arise

;

Or, if need be, showers

Feed them from the skies.
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Watch the princely flowers

Their rich fragrance spread,

Load the air with perfumes

From their beauty shed
;

Yet their lavish spending

Leaves them not in dearth,

With fresh life replenished

By their mother-earth.

Give thy heart's best treasures
;

From fair nature learn
;

Give thy love,—and ask not,

Wait not a return.

And the more thou spendest

From thy little store,

With a double bounty

God will give thee more.

Adelaide Anne Procter;

BENEDICTION.

1T»
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INTRODUCTORY.

PSALM CXXXIX. (Abridged.)

OLORD, Thou hast searched me, and known me.

Thou compassest my path, and art acquainted

with all my ways. For there is not a word in

my tongue, but, lo, Lord, Thou knowest it altogether.

Whither shall I go from Thy spirit ? or whither shall I flee

from Thy presence? If I ascend up into heaven, Thou art

there ; if I make my bed below, behold. Thou art there.

If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the

uttermost parts of the sea ; even there shall Thy hand

lead me, and Thy right hand shall hold me. If I say,

Surely the darkness shall cover me ; even the night shall be

light about me. Yea, the darkness hideth not from Thee
;

but the night shineth as the day : the darkness and the light

are both alike to Thee. I will praise Thee ; for marvellous

are Thy works.

CHOIR.

COME, HOLY SPIRIT.

Come, Holy Spirit, from above,

And from the realms of light and love

Thine own bright rays impart.

Come, Father of the fatherless,

Come, Giver of all happiness,

Come, Lamp of every heart.

198
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Thou, of Comforters the best,

Thou, the soul's most welcome Guest,

Thou, our sweet llepose.

Our Resting-place from life's long care,

Our Shadow from the world's fierce glare,

Our Solace in all woes.

Light Divine, all light excelling,

Fill with Thyself the inmost dwelling

Of souls sincere and lowly

:

Without Thy pure Divinity,

Nothing in all humanity,

Nothing is strong or holy.

Wash out each dark and sordid stain,

Water each dry and arid plain,

Raise up the bruised reed.

Enkindle what is cold and chill,

Relax the stiff and stubborn will,

Guide those that guidance need.

Give to the good, who find in Thee

The Spirit's perfect liberty,

Thy ever-blessed power and love.

Give virtue strength its crown to win,

Give struggling souls their rest from sin,

Give endless peace above.

Translated by Dean Stanley.

PRAYER.

Thou, God, art teaching us what Thou art by inspiring

in us faith and hope and love and patience and self-sacrifice,

by working in us that which is well-pleasing in Thy sight.
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Thou art bringing us nearer and nearer to an understanding

of Thee, yet what the true nature of Thy essence is passes

our understanding. Eye hath not seen, ear hath not heard,

nor hath it entered into the imagination of men to conceive

the true nature of Thy being. In this our lower frame we

cannot rise to an understanding of Thee in full. We discern

flashes here and there. We know the qualities that stand

central in Thee, but, alas ! our experience of these noble

elements is so slender, we are so impoverished, that our best

thoughts are but as beggars' robes with which to clothe

Thee. We believe that we are on the threshold of a rev-

elation of Thyself more perfectly, but not until we shall be

delivered from the thrall of finiteuess shall we comprehend

the essence of Thy Being.

Grant, we pray Thee, that we may rise through purity of

heart to some more near and fruitful intercourse with Thee.

Deliver us from all doubts and fears that hide Thee. Deliver

us from all n)isinterpretation that repels us from Thee. So

shine out that we shall know that Thou lovest goodness and

purity and truth and justice ; that Thou dost maintain them

by love. May we gather all the tenderness that is known

in human hearts in all relations, and looking upon it know

assuredly that it is unworthy to represent the tendernese

of the Divine Nature. So grant unto us fulness of vision

according to the measure of our i-eceiving-power, the vision

of Thyself, that we may derive our strength from Thee,

rejoice in Thee, and hope in Thee unto the end.

Enable Thy servants present to bring all their wants

and thoughts before Thee. Grant unto them the vision

of a God so merciful that all their wants .shall seem to

them supplied before they mention them. Thou knowcst

the inmost thought; thou knowcst what we know not.

the remotest necessities of our soul ; and what can be

better for us than to rest with unspoken requi-sitions
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before the God who created us, who knows us, who

loves us?

Bless, we pray Thee, all those that are present and ali

those who are separated from us. In their wide dispersion

grant that yet there may be unity of heart, and in all their

thoughts and deeds may they meet with our sympathy. We
pray that our hearts may be turned one to another, that we

may cease to despise one another, to hate one another, and

to judge one another. May we not be delivered into the

power of malign passions in the presence of wrongs, even

if there be great wrongs done unto ourselves. We pray

not only that we may rule our own minds, but that we may
become teachers for Thee ; that we may have light for those

that are ignorant, and for those that have strayed from the

way of truth.

Bless, we pray Thee, all causes of righteousness. Bless

all that instruct in any wise. Bless all that govern. Purify

our people everywhere, and may that great kindness, which

has built this nation to such majesty and magnitude, not be

disappointed ; but may this nation lead on the glorious day

when all men shall be enlightened, when all men shall be

free, and all men shall be pure, and Thy name shall be

glorified from the rising of the sun unto the going down of

the same.

We pray that Thou wouldst bless us as we shall go asunder

to-day. Prepare us for whatever there may be for exulta-

tion or for depression, for life or for death. Grant that

wherever we be, and whatever be our lot, love of Thee

may ever fill our hearts, and praise of Thee may ever live

upun our lips, and the doing of good unto all may ever be

our desire ; that we may ever be ready to rise before Thee,

as we now rise, and, in deep reverence, repeat the words of

oui fathers

:

{Congregation Rising)
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" Thou art eternally the

Almighty, who sustainest the

living in kindness, supportcst

the falling, healost the siclc,

and freest those who are in

bonds. Who is like unto

Thee, Lord? and who can

be compared unto Thee, who

killest and restorest to life,

and causest salvation to spring

forth?"

RITUAL.

T : T -

D^'pin N5i-n D'^ptJiJ

RESPONSE BY CHOIR.

(Congregation Seated.)

SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURES.

FROM THE BOOK OF ECCLESIASTES.

Wisdom excelleth folly, as far as light excelleth darkness.

To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose

under the heaven. Better is the end of a thing than its

beginning. Better is the patient in spirit than the proud in

spirit. Be not hasty in thy spirit to be angry ; for anger

resteth in the bosom of fools. For wisdom is a shelter, as

money is a shelter ; but the excellence of knowledge is, that

wisdom preserves the life of its owner. Wisdom giveth

more strength to the wise than ten mighty men in a city.

There is not a righteous man on earth that doeth good and

sinneth not. God hath made men upright ; but they have

sought out many devices. Whatsoever thy hand findeth to

do, do it with thy might. Better is a handful with quiet-

ness than both hands full with toil and vexation of spirit.

The sleep of a laboring man is sweet, whether he eat little

or much ;
but the fulness of the rich will not suffer him to

Bleep. A good name is better than precious ointment. By
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slothfulness the roof siuketh in ; and by idleness of hands

the house leaketh. Cast thy bread upon the waters, for

thou wilt find it after many days. In the days of prosperity

be joyful, and in the days of adversity consider: God hath

set one by the side of the other. This is the end of the

matter ; fear God and keep His commandments ; for this is

the whole duty of man.

ANTHEM.
LECTURE.

ANTHEM.

MOURNERS' SERVICE.

" Life is a discipline, the world a school, and the only

way to understand it is to learn the true end of our

training." Thus writes the Rev. M. J. Savage. The child

at school, whose head is tired with knotty questions of

mathematics, or who pores over some hard lessons till the

letters swim and run together, and the page is spattered

with tears, may think that father and mother are cruel,

and the teacher a tormenter, having no better design than

to ruin his happiness, and keep him away from the sunny

field and the pleasant play-ground. But, when standing

with his back on his childhood and his face set toward

the great world of earnest life, the tears he now sheds are

tears of gratitude that they kept him to the hard toil of

preparation. So when we shall stand with our backs turned

on the then-receding world, and from the threshold of eter-

nity shall look back over our life, we shall see why heavy

burdens were laid upon our hearts. It is not the life of ease

that develops the truest character or that brings man nearest

to God. All the difference there is between what looks like

a worthless stone and a gem is in the cutting and grinding.

All the difference between bullion and coin is in the smelt-
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ing. All the difference between a wilderness and a garden

is wrought by weeding and pruning. All the difference

between a block of marble and a statue is produced by the

mallet and the chisel.

This principle in nature and art is no less controlling in

human life. The best and truest and most sympathetic www

and women are the ones who have denied themselvi's an 1

have suffered. Hearts which rejoice cannot come .so nctai

to each other as hearts which grieve. Tears mingle more

perfectly than smiles. Tears lead to God. It was Goethe

who declared

:

" Who ne'er in tears his bread did eat,

Who ne'er in tears his nights did meet,

He knows ye not, ye Powers above."

And, therefore, ye mourners, even your tears may become

a blessing. They may make you perceive clearer the sor-

rows of others, and urge you all the stronger to redress

them. They may make you perceive all the blessings that

still surge about you,—blessings of affection of husband and

wife, of father and mother, of children, of brothers and

sisters, and friends, blessings of health and of intellectual

endowments,—and lead you to appreciate all the fuller the

kindness of God, and to see how much more He gives than

He takes. Like glittering dew-drops upon the withered

flowers, will your tears fall upon your drooping heart, and

they will refresh all that has withered, and buoy up the

spirits that are despairing.

Rise ye, then, ye mourners, for the Kaddish Prayer, and

may the tears you offer upon the altar of your affection, in

memory of your departed, yield such healthful and helpful

blessings unto you and yours. Amen.

KADDISH.

(See page 12.)
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CHOIR.

FEAR NOT, BROTHER.

Fear not, brother

;

Do the right

In the sight

Of God

;

Do what's right

With all might

To man
;

Let envy rage, malice spite,

Fear not, brother, thou art right.

Fear not, brother

;

Prove thy creed

By good deed

To all

;

Hand extend

Help to lend

To all

;

Let foes decry, zealots fight.

Fear not, brother, thou art right.

Fear not, brother

;

Wrong forgive,

Peaceful live

With all

;

Truth defend.

Knowledge send

To all

;

Let people say what they might,

Fear not, brother, thou art right.

Joseph Keauskopf.

BENEDICTION.

18
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