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Order of Service

The Lord is King! lifi up thy voice, s Lord is King! child of the dus?,
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoics; The jud5€ of all the earih is jusy
From world to world the joy shall ting,  Holy and trus are 21l his ways
“The Lord Omanipoteni iz King!® Lzt every creaturs speak

The Lord'is King! who then shali dare
Resist his will, distrust ais care, prasent them
Or murmur 2t his wise decrees, the Father’s si
Or doubt his royal promises? The Nz Love, ihe Crucifies

€ yous

5,

xe‘gﬂs,

Through eanh and heavﬂ?'
‘The Lord Omnipotent is

i
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OFFERING FOR THE STUDENTS BURSA

DEDICATICON OF THE OFFERING:.............. The Mo

PRAISE: Hymn 122 ......... “Come, Holy Ghs

Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; Expand thy wings, celestial Dove;

et us thine influence prove, Brood o'er our nature’s night;

Source of the old prophetic fire, On our disordered spirits move,
Fountain of life and love. And let there now be light.

Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee God through himself we then shail know,
The prophets wrote and spoke; If thou within us shine, ]

Unlock the truth, thyself the key; And sound, with all thy saints below,
Unseal the sacred book. The depths of love divine,

DECLARATION OF THE PRESBYTERY:......... The ioderator
THE RULE OF FAITH: . ... e eeen e The Clerk



nli my hope on God is founded;
doth still my trusi renew.

/e ihrough change and chance he guideth,

Gnly good and only irue.
God unknown,
He alone,

2115 my heart 0 be his own.

Pride of man and earthly glo
Swo d and crown betray his trusi:
2 Jith care and foil he buildeth,
Tewer nd temple, fall to dust.
‘IG d's power,

ur by hour,
Is my tempie and my tower,

‘U‘J

PRAISE: Hymn 27

2

Js . ... .. Rev. D.J. McKelvey, B.A., 5.0,

Cod’s great goodness aye enduretd,
Deep his wisdom passing thought:
Splendour, light and life atiend him,
Beauty s;)rmgelh out of naughi.
Evermo
From his store
Mew-born worids rise and adore.

Still from man io Cod eierpal
Sacrifice of praise be done,
High above all praises praising
For ihe gifi of Christ his Son.
Christ doth call
One and all:

Ve who follow shall not fall.

.. “Thine be the glory”

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won;

Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,

Kept the folded grave-clothes, where thy body lay.
Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory thou o’er death hast won.

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;

Lovingly he grests us, scatters fear and gloom;

Lei the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
For her Lord now liveth; death hath lost its sting.

Mo more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of Life;

Life is naught without thee: aid us in our strife;

Malke us more than conquerors, through thy deathless love:
Bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.

THE NEDICTION: . oo eie e ce s cnenacaonens The Moderaior



