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Hours of Serbices

Holy Communion...... 7:30 a. m. Sunday School........ 11:00 a. m.
(Holy Communion on first Sunday of Month)
Morning Prayer....... 11:00 a. m.

Morning JPrager

Opening Voluntary: Prelude on “Shining Shore”.............. Barnes
ST T BRI T e e S Heinlein
ST e L S Crotch

The Psalms appointed for the Third Sunday in Lent are the 56th and

86th Psalms found on pages 393 and 431 of the Prayer Book.

COREHEIIEY EEY IDIOIRTINIES S o 8 A e e s e S Martin
. Blessed art Thou, O Lord God of our fathers, praised and
exalted above all forever. Blessed art Thou for the name of
Thy Majesty. Blessed art Thou in the temple of Thy Holiness.
Blessed art Thou that beholdest the depths, and dwellest be-
tween the Cherubim. Blessed art Thou on the glorious throne
of Thy Kingdom. Blessed art Thou in the firmament of heaven.

L L R L L T P Foote
T e S T e L e R R T Maker
L e e e SR S S R The Rector
R h ot - STl Still with Thee”............cccnnine.. Foote

Still, still with thee, when purple morning breaketh, \V}len
the bird waketh and the shadows flee; Fairer than morning,
lovelier than the daylight, Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am
with thee! Alone with thee, amid the mystic shadows, The solemn
hush of nature newly born; alone with thee in breathless adora-
tion, In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. As in f.he
dawning, o’er the waveless occan, The image of the morning

_ star doth rest, So in this stillness thou beholdest only thine
image in the waters of my breast. Still, still with thm'a! as to pach
new-born morning, A fresh and solemn splendor still is given,
So doth this blessed consciousness waking, Breathe, each day.
nearness unto thee and heaven. When sinks the souli. subduefi
by toil, to slumber, Its closing eye looks up tq thee in praytex,
Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o’er spadmg, But s.wefbex;
still to wake and find thee there. So shall it be at l'ast, 111nd ;}q
bright morning, When the soul waketh, and life’s s angﬁ
flee; Oh, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, She
rise the glorious thought, I am with thee!
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Closing Volufitary: Epllogue’............ooccocmvvoveert _

of w7 o . "M OTY ”’
The flowers on the altar today are given In men
Mrs. J. F. Frazee.



