


I AM the resurrection and the life, saith the Lord : he 'that
believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live :
and whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die.

I KNOW that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand

at the latter day upon the earth. And though after my
skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see
God : Whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall
behold, and not another.

WE brought nothing into this world, and it is certain we
can carry nothing out. The Lord gave, and the Lord
hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord.

PSALM XXIII.
Dominus regit me.

HE Lord is my shepherd : therefore can I lack
nothing.

2 He shall feed me in a green pasture : and lead me forth
beside the waters of comfort.

3 He shall convert my soul : and bring me forth in the
paths of righteousness, for his Name’s sake.

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow

of death, I will fear no evil : for thou art with me; thy rod
and thy staff comfort me.

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that
trouble me : thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my
cup shall be full.

6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all

the days of my life : and I will dwell in the house of the
Lord for ever.

THE LESSON,

I CORINTHIANS, XV., 20.

HyMmN.

OR all the Saints who from their labours rest,
Who Thee by faith before the world confess’d,
Thy Name, O Jesu, be for ever blest.
3 Alleluia!



Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might;
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight;
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light.

— Alleluia!

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,

Fight as the Saints who nobly fought of old,

And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold.
Alleluia!

O blest communion! fellowship Divine!

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.
Alleluia!

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long,

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.
Alleluia !

The golden evening brightens in the west;

Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest;

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.
Alleluia !

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;

The Saints triumphant rise in bright array :

The King of glory passes' on His way.
Alleluia!

From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast,
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Alleluia! Amen.

THE PRAYERS.

Lord, have mercy upon us.
Christ, have mercy upon us.

Lord, have mercy upon us.

Our Father,



THE CoLLECT.

ALMIGHTY God, with whom do live the spirits of them
=~ that depart hence in the Lord, and with whom the
souls of the faithfx_ﬂ, after they are delivered f.rom the burden

Amen,

O MERCIFUL, God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ,

Who is the Resurrection and the Life; in Whom who-
soever believeth shall live, though he die; and whosoever
liveth, and believeth in Him, shall not die eternally ; Who
also hath taught us, by His holy Apostle Saint Paul, not to
be sorry, as men without hope, for them that sleep in Him;

then pronounce to all that love and fear Thee, saying, Come
ve blessed children of my Father, receive the kingdom pre-
pared for you from the beginning of the world : Grant this,
we beseech Thee, O merciful Father, through Jesus Christ,
our Mediator and Redeemer., Amen.

O LORD support us all the day long of this troublous

life until the shades lengthen and the evening comes
and the busy world is hushed, the fever of life is over and
our work done. Then Iord in Thy mercy grant us safe
lodging, a holy rest and Peace at the last, through Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.



- HyMN.

ABIDE with me; fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide;
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day,
Farth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

O Thou, who changest not, abide with me.

I need Thy Presence every passing hour;

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 1
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ;

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ;

Where is death’s sting ? Where, Grave thy victory ?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes,

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies;
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earths vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. Amen.

BENEDICTION.

Nunc. DiMrrris.
LORD, now lettest Thou Thy Servant depart in peace :
according to Thy word.
For mine eyes have seen : Thy salvation.

Which Thou hast prepared : before the face of all
people;

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles : and to be the
glory of Thy people Israel.

REST eternal grant to her, O Lord, and may light
perpetual shine upon her.



