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Bt Peter’s Church

Lindell Boulepard and Spring Adenue
St. Lonis, Missouri

THE REVEREND EDWARD S. TRAVERS, D. D.. RECTOR
CHARLES GALLOWAY. ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER

Second Sunday in Lent

MARCH 13, 1927

Hours of Serfices

Holy Communion...... 7:30 a. Nt Sunday School....... 11:00 a. m.
(Holy Communion on first Sunday of Month)
Morning Prayer....... 11:00 a. m.
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The Psalms appointed for the Second Sunday in Lent are the 6th and
38th Psalms, found on Pages 333 and 372 of the Prayer Book.
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Offertory Anthem: “FIERCE WAS THE WILD BILLOW”.....:.. Noble

Fierce was the wild billow, Dark was the night, Oars la-
bour’d heavily, Foam glimmer’d white, Trembled the mariners.
Peril was nigh; Then saith the God of God, “Peace! It is I!”
Ridge of the mountain wave, Lower thy crest. Wail of Eurocly-
don, Be thou at rest; Sorrow can never be, Darkness mqst fly,
When saith the Light of Light, “Peace! It is I!” Jesu, pellverer,
Come Thou to me, Soothe Thou my voyaging over llfe’s.sea;
Thou, when the storm of Death Roars sweeping by, Whisper,
O Truth of Truth, “Peace! It is I!”
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The flowers on the altar today are furnished by
Mr. J. E. Williams



Contributions for flowers for the Church on Easter Dav max be put
in the Box at the door of the Church or sent to the u,.(;u,k,, T h:;’ Allxa‘r
Society which now has charge of the arrangement of the flowers will
need a goodly sum for _thl_s purpose. The flowers always serve a double
purpose——ﬁrst, in beautlf}.’mg God’s House, and secondly, in the ministry
of their comfort to the sick after the Church Service.

* * *

A historical sketch of St. Peter’s Church, together with pictures
appears in this month’s issue of the “Church News.” Sample copies are
to be found in the back of the Church, and it is hoped many will become
subscribers to the Diocesan Paper.

* % %

The annual dinner of the Y. M. C. A. will take place Friday even-
ing, March 18th at 6:30 o’clock in the two gymnasiums of the Down-
town “Y.” One thousand men are expected. Fletcher S. Brockman,
veteran missionary and Association leader, will speak on “China and
the Spirit of ’76.” Dinner tickets, 75¢, may be had by ’phoning any of
the Association buildings.

* % %k
Stainer’s Crucifixion will be sung in the Church Good Friday at
8:00 p. m. o T

The Girls’ Friendly Society meets on Tuesday evening of this week .

at 6:30 o’clock in the Parish House.
*® * *

The ushers today are:

Mr. James Bemis Mr. Thomas Hennings
Mr. Jack Gordon Mr. William Robertson
Mr. Frank Hamilton, Jr. Mr. Henry Sanborn
Mr. Calvin Gatch Mr. Francis White

Crucifer: L. Warrington Baldwin, Jr.
Flag Bearer: Elias Stuart Gatch Hill
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Sunday, March 13, 1927, 4:30 p. m.
MR. CHARLES GALLOWAY ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER

THE CHOIR

Sopranos Altos
Miss Marie Becker, Solo Mrs. E. C. Marting, Solo
Miss Anne Ballmann Miss Blanche Hennessy
Miss Elba Butts Miss Josephine Newberry
Ml.SS Virginia Butts Miss Edith Varney
Miss Mildred Paule
Miss Dorothy Zimmer Basses

Tenors Mr. Arthur Brigham, Solo
Mr. H. B. Howland, Jr., Solo Mr. Wesley Becker
Mr. C. C. Culbertson Mr. Paul Biven
Mr. J. H. Evans Mr. Clark Clifford
Mr. C. A. Rosenbaum Mr. Roland Wise
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Out of the deep have I called unto Thee, O Lord, hear by voice.
O let Thine ears consider well the voice of my complaint. If
Thou, Lord, wilt be extreme to mark what is done amiss, 0]
Lord, who may abide it? For there is mercy with Thee, there-
fore shalt Thou be feared. I look for the Lord my soul doth
wait for Him. In His word is my trust. My soul fleeth unto the
Lord before the morning watch. O Israel, trust in the Lord



vit there is mercy, and with Him is 1,1?11[(,.?,4;3
fedefh;é;ogle kgfid He shall redeem Israel from all his sins.
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world

without end. Amen.

. Y BOUNDLESS LOVE..........co..un. Eric DeLamarter
II. JESUS, TH (Trio—Soprano, Tenor and Bass)

ndless love to me. Thy boundless love to me no
gfﬁﬁ;h;r 2ang:ach. Thy boundless love no thought can reach,‘ no
tongue declare; Ah! knit my thankful hqart to Thee. And reign,
and reign without a rival there. Thmp only, Thine alone.
O Love, how cheering is thy ray! All pain before thy presence
flies: Care, anguish, sorrow melt away Where’er Thy healing
beams arise. In suff’ring, be Thy love my peace; In weakness
be Thy love my power: And when the storms of life shall cease,
Jesus, in that dark, final hour of death. Be Thou our Guide, be

Thou our Friend.
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Secated one day at the organ, I was weary and ill at ease. And
my fingers wander’d idly over the noisy keys; I know not what
I was playing, or what I was dreaming then, but I struck one
chord of music like the sound of a great Amen. It flooded the
crimson twilight like the close of an Angel’s Psalm. And it
lay on my fever’d spirit with a touch of infinite calm. It quieted
pain and sorrow like love overcoming strife. It seem’d the
harmonious echo from our discordant life. It link’d all per-
plexed meanings into one perfect peace. And trembled away
into silence as if it were loth to cease. I have sought but I
seek it vainly, that one lost chord divine which came from the
soul of the organ, and entere’d into mine. It may be that
Death’s bright Angel will speak in that chord again. It may be
that only in Heaven I shall hear that grand Amen.
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(Solo for Bass)

Glory to God who from the heav’n above rule

world. Ev'ry flow’r feels the pow’r of the budd?lt1gsllkri)rreiin(Eintlgt'3
Ev’ry heart doth bear its part in praising Thee, O Lord divine’
So the breeze on the seas, neath a cloudless suﬁlmer sky shows'
thy face reflected from the great throne on high! In the dark
day of sorrow our comfort thou art. From thee niust we borrow
all solace for the heart. God is there. Haste His mercy implore
:All acclaim His great name. Sov’reign Lord for evermore. ) God
is there. Glory who art Lord of all: Who to Thy powei' doth
all mercy unite. Works of man endure not, all they pass in
a night; Thou forever reignest in Thy spl’endor and pmight'

Glory Thou wh -
God yforever.w © art Lord of all; God of love, God of might,
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Hail, gladd’ning Light, of His pure
a glory poured. Who is the

ér;ll;?;)trtilurFﬁghgr, 1fIIeavenIy, Blest, Holiest of Holies(? ?esus
e S ke rd. WNow we are come to the sun’s hour of rest.
o axgld SHOI eger}lpg r.m.md us shine. We hymn the Father,
Ay b,e psr o }’h pirit Divine. Worthiest art Thou at all times
e %ilwn undpﬁled tongue, Son of our God, Gi f life

! erefore in all the g ’

own. Hail, gladd’ning Light, HaViVl(?rld Thy glories, Lord, they



