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THE ORDER OF SERVICE

ORGAN FEELUDE

Chorabe-Prelude, “Schmilcke dich, o liche Seele™  Johanm Sebaction Bach
Chorabe-Prelude, “O Welt, ich muss dich lassen™ Johanres Srafims

Thee Minivters, meeting See body, and gasg befors ir,
witl exeort iF fa dlee place af boner i e Crossiig
q_f'.l'!l: Catiredral, witile the peaple stand ead the choir
siwgs;

THE PALMS S Faurd

O'er all the way green palms &nd blossoms gay
Avre strewn this day in festal prepasation,
Where Jezus comes to wipe our 1ears awey,
E’en now the throng te welcome him prepar:,

Join all arsd sing, hds Mame declamn,

Let ev'ry voler resound with scclamation,
Hosanma! Pralsed be the Lond,

Bless him whi comeih to bring us salvation.

His wond goes forth and peoples by its might

Once mare regain freedom from degradaetion,

Humanily doth give to cach his right,

While thoss in darkness find restored the light
Refraiwe

Simg and rejaice, 0 blest Jerasalem,

O adl thyy sons sing the emancipstlion,

Through hosimdliess love the Christ of Bethlebem

Erings faith and hope 1o thee far evermone.
Refraim

THE OPEMING SENTENCES
The Dean of e Crrhedral will teen affer tie folfowing preper:

Remember thy servant Dwight David, O Lard, according
ta the favcur which thow Bt unte thy le, and
grant that, increasing in knowledge and love of thee, e
may go from sirength to strength, in the life of perfect
service, in thy heavenly kingdom; through Jesos Chirist
oir Lord, whao bveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy
Ghost ever, one God, world without end. 4 sien.



Mintster amd Feople:

HYMMN

OUR FATHER, who &t in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name.
Kingdom come, Thy will be done, On earih & T i i
heaven, Give us this doy our daily bresd. Ao forgive us
oiE trespasses., as we forgive Those wh trespess agalnst s,
And kead us not inbe emplation, but deliver us from evil,
For thine is the kingdom, and (e power, and the ghory
for pver and ever.  Amen.

fimng &y all, gramding )

& mighty fortress is aur God,
A bulwark pever fuiling;
Our helper he amid the fleod
OF mortal s prevailing:

Far stilll our ancient fog
Dath zeek (o work S wose;
His crafl amd power are gread,
And, armed with cneel hate,
On earth i el hig eguall

i woe i owar own strength confide,
Our striving would be losing;

Were not the right man on oar s,
The man of God's awn chooeing:
Dost ask who that may be?

Chirist Fesus, i1 i8 e

Land Sakacth his Mame,

From age 1o ages the same,

Al he must win the hattle,

Marrin Larker. 1529

PEALMS 46 and 121 {read revponsively) Led by the minister of dhe

INarional Preshyferisn Choncl

God is our refuge and sirengih, o very present help in troukble.

will we ot fear, Deonaph fie aarch be removed, and

thenigh thve mouwmdeims be carried ek fe welalss of the sea;
Though the waters thereol roar and be troubled,

Tleowph the mosnraing shake with the swelling thereofl

Thiere Is & river, the streams whereof make glad the gty of God,
The koly place of the tbermacler af she Mot figh.



Ciead i in the mbdse of hor; ghe shall not be ioved:
(rodd wilt! el her. and thar right early.

The naticns raged. the kingdoms were moved: he witered bis vosce,
ks earth meleed.

The Lord of kot én wirh wx the God of Jacol is owr refuge,
Come, hehold the waorks of the Laord,

Wt demmakaniand be hath made fe te carrh,

He maketh wars Lo cease unio the end of the earth;

M breakerh the bone, and outferh the spear i sumder; he bumesh
e chariaifs e Mhe fre

Iee still, amd know that I am God: 1 will be exalted smong the
nabiors, | will be exalied in the earth.

The Lovd of hosts is with us; the Gad of Jecob s our refige,
I weill lift up mine eyes unio the hills: from whence shall my Bolp come?
M el comeh from the Lond, wiko made Fegven aod earffi

He will mod saffer thy food 1o be moved: he that keepeth thee will
nol slumbsr,

Febada b thar bepperh Dman! il seither stmber nor deop.
The Lo & thy keeper) the Lord & thy shade upon thy right hand.
The suwn shall Aol Bnire thed by dey. mor dive moon by nieh
The: Lord willl presere thee from all evil: he will preserve thy soul.

The Lovd will preserve thy poteg ol aed thy comieg in from this
e Jordh, amd even for evermore.

{zlory be to the Father, and to the Son, asd 1o the Hody Ghast;

Az it was in the beglnming, i now, aad ever shall be_ workd withonr
and, A

THE APDSTLES CREED (said by alf)

| BELIEVE im Gl the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven ani earth:
And in Jesus Christ his anly San, our Losd; who wis coneeived by

the Holy Ghost, bom of the Virgin Mary, saffered under Fonties
Filate, was crucified, desd, and bured ; he descended into hell; the thipd
day he rose again fooen ke dead: be ascended into heaven, and sitteth on
thi Aght hand of Gad ihe Father Almaghty ; from thence he shall comes
i judge the quick and the demd,

I believe i the Holdy Ghost: the holy Cathalic Church; the communion

of mints; the lorgivensss of sins; the resurrection of the body; and the
life everlasting.  Amen,



THE READING OF THE SCRIFTURES  (peaple reafed)

Tive congregation will remwln seated wiile Psalm 23 b suoe
g};ﬁlﬂimﬂﬂr#ﬂ# o it wawraly amd’ orusie af fhe Seoarrish
Mer,

Thee Lowrd"s my Shepherd. 'l not want:
He makes me down fo He

In pastures green; he leadeth me

The gulet waters by.

My sowl e doth restone again;
And me to walk dolbh make
Within the paths of rightecusness,
E'en for his own Mame's sake.

Yea, though | walk in death's dark vale,
Yot will | fear nome #l;

Far thou art with me; and thy rod

A sladl me comfort st

My table thow hast Furnished

In presence of my foes;

My lead thow dost with oil anoint,
Amd my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

Al in Crod"s house Torevermge
My dwelling place shall be,  Amwn

MEMORIAL AND PASTORAL PRAYERS

BEMEDICTION by the Bishop of Washington

Unite God's gracious neercy amd protection we commit Dwight David,
The Lord bless him and keep him. The Lord make his face to shine
upon him, and be gracious unta him. The Lard 1idfT up his countenance
upon himm, and give him pesce, bath now and evermore.

A now may the God of peace, who brought again from the dead our
Lard Jesus Christ, the grest Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood
of the everlasting covenant; Make you perfect in every Good wark 1o
do his will, working in you that which is well pleasing in his sight;
through Jesis Christ, to whom be glory for ever and ever.  Amen.



HYMM e & o, standing)

Oiward, Christian saldiers,
Marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesus
Gining on befare!

Chirisf, the roval Master,
Leads againsi the foe;
Farward info battle,

Sz his banners go.

Dpwand, Christlan seldiers,
Marching as 1o war,

Withy the cross of Jesus
Going on hefore!

Like n mighty army
Mowes the Church of Goed:
Brothers. we ane Inemleng

Where the sainis have trod;

We are not divided,

All ane baudy W,

Omne in hope and doctrine,

One im charity, Refratn

Daand, then, ye people,

Jizin cur hapgy throng,

Blend with ours your voices

I the triumph song:

Glory, lawd, and honor

Unge Christ the King:

This through countless apes

Mem gnid sngels sing. Refrain
Anter,

Dhurtreg the sieging of the hpran the Mirnisters and Honorary
Paitbearers toke Heeir places aronnd fee body ool ar the
sad af the iy they escort i to the North Erfrance whide
the Dmited Stafer Marime Band, the FPresiders’s Gw, plays
“Army Blue.”

HONORS TO THE PRESIDENT played by the Marine Bamd,

A the body is carvied down the gepe of te Cathedral the
Marine Baned will pley “Lead, Kindly Light ™

e pongregasian feaves iv the Toffie of the Sourdor Jefl






