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Battle Hymn of the Republic

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord;

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath
are stored;

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift
sword ;

His truth is marching on. Glory! glory, hallelujah!

Glory! glory. hallelujah! Glory! glory, hallelujah!

His truth is marching on.

I have seen Him in the watch fires of a hundred circling
camps;

They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps;

I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring
lamps;

His day is marching on. Glory! glory, hallelujah!

Glory! glory, hallelujah! Glory! glory, hallelujah!

His day is marching on.

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never sound
retreat;

He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat.

0 be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant, my feet!

Our God is marching on. Glory! glory, hallelujah!

Glory! glory, hallelujah! Glory! glory, hallelujah!

Our God is marching on.

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me;

As He died to make men holy, let us die to make men free;
While God is marching on. Glory! glory, hallelujah!.

Glory! glory, hallelujah! Glory! glory, hallelujah!

While God is marching on.

ZION'S HILL

There waits for me a glad tomorrow, Where gates of pearl
swing open wide;

And when I've passed this vale of sorrow, I'll dwell upon
the other side.

Chorus:
Someday beyond the reach of mortal ken;
Someday - God only knows just where and when -
The wheels of mortal life shall all stand still,
And I shall go to dwell on Zion's hill.

Someday I'll hear the angels singing, Beyond the shadows
of the tomb;

And all the bells of heaven ringing, While saints are
singing, ''Home, sweet home."

Someday my labors will be ended, And all my wand'rings
will be o'er,

And all earth's broken ties be mended, And I shall sigh
and weep no more.

Someday the dark clouds will be rifted, And all the night
of gloom be past,

And all life's burdens will be lifted; The day of rest shall
dawn at last.

The Church's One Foundation

The Church's one foundation

Is Jesus Christ her Lord;

She is His new creation

By water and the Word:

From Heav'n He came and sought her
To be His holy bride;

With His own blood He bought her,
And for her life He died.

Elect from ev'ry nation,

Yet one o'er all the earth,
Her charter of salvation,

One Lord, one faith, one birth;
One holy name she blesses,
Partakes one holy food,

And to one hope she presses,
With ev'ry grace endued.

'Mid toil and tribulation,

And tumult of her war,

She waits the consummation

Of peace forevermore;

Till, with the vision glorious,
Her longing eyes are blest,

And the great church victorious
Shall be the church at rest.

Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,
And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won:
0 happy ones and holy!

Lord, give us grace that we,
Like them, the meek and lowly,
On high may dwell with Thee.

Upon This Rock I Will Build My Church

Upon this I will build My Church,

The gates of hell shall tremble at its sight,
Filled with power, the Holy Ghost and might,
Upon this Rock I will build My Church.




ACT OF DEDICATION

MINISTER: It is right and proper that buildings
erected for special services in the name of our
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ should be formally
and devoutly set apart for their special uses. For
such a dedication we are now assembled. And, as
the dedication of this building is vain without
the solemn consecration of those whose gifts and
labors it represents, let us now give ourselves
anew to the service of God: our souls, that they
may be renewed after the image of Christ; our
bodies, that they may be fit temples for the in-
dwelling Holy Spirit; and our labors and business,
that they may tend to the glory of His name and
the advancement of His kingdom.

MINISTER AND PEOPLE: We dedicate ourselves
anew to that service of our fellowmen wherein can
best be performed our true service to God, in
obedience to the spirit of the Master when He said,
“Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart,
and thy neighbor as thyself.”

MINISTER: We dedicate this building to that ministry
of administration upon whose ability and fruitful-
ness depends the wise conduct of its affairs.

PEOPLE: “Who then is that faithful and wise steward,
whom his lord shall make ruler over his household?
Blessed is that servant, whom his lord when he
cometh shall find so doing.”

MINISTER: To the glory of God, our Father, from
whom cometh every good and perfect gift,

PEOPLE: We dedicate this building.

MINISTER: To the honor of Jesus Christ, His Son,
our Lord and Saviour,

PEOPLE: We dedicate this building.

MINISTER: In gratitude for the labors of all who
love and serve this fellowship; in loving ‘'remem-
brance of those who have finished their course;
for the promotion of righteousness; for the
extension of the kingdom of God,

PEOPLE: We dedicate this building.

MINISTER AND PEOPLE: We now, the people of
this congregation, compassed about with a great
cloud of witnesses, grateful for our heritage, sensible
of the sacrifice of our fathers in the faith, confessing
that apart from us their work cannot be made
perfect, do dedicate this building to the service
of Almighty God; through Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.

MINISTER: In the faith of our Lord Jesus Christ,
I dedicate this building in the name of the Father,
and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.




