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All stand and sing the hymn as the procession enters the Cathedral. 
 
Opening Hymn 

 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation; 
O my soul, praise him, for he is your health and salvation.  
Come all who hear,  
brothers and sisters draw near,  
praise him in glad adoration. 
 

Praise to the Lord who in all things is wondrously reigning  
and, as on wings of an eagle, uplifting, sustaining: 
have you not seen  
all that is needed has been 
sent by his gracious ordaining? 
 

Praise to the Lord, who will prosper our work and defend us;  
surely his goodness and mercy shall daily attend us:  
ponder anew  
what the Almighty can do  
as with his love he befriends us.  
 

Praise to the Lord, who when darkness of sin is abounding, 
who, when the godless do triumph, our best hopes confounding,  
sheds forth his light,  
scatters the horrors of night, 
saints with his mercy surrounding. 
 

Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him!  
All that has life and breath, come now with praises before him.  
Let the Amen  
sound from his people again:  
gladly for ever adore him.  

 

Joachim Neander, 1650–80  
tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827–78, and others 

Together in Song 111 
 
 

The colour parties and the War Widows Guild Flag  
enter and present the colours to the Dean. 
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 Hymn  

 

O God, our help in ages past,   
our hope for years to come,  
our shelter from the stormy blast,   
and our eternal home.  
  

Under the shadow of your throne   
your saints have dwelt secure;   

 
and our defence is sure.  
  
Before the hills in order stood,  
or earth received her frame,   
from everlasting you are God   
to endless years the same.  
  

A thousand ages in your sight  
are like an evening gone:  
short as the watch that ends the night  
before the rising sun.  
  

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,  
bears all its sons away;  

 
dies with the opening day.  
  

Our God, our help in ages past,  
our hope for years to come,  
remain our guard while troubles last,  
and our eternal home.  

 

Isaac Watts 1674–1748 alt.  
Together in Song No 47 

  

 Prayer of the Day 
 

Let us pray. 
 

O God, our ruler and guide,  
in whose hands are the destinies of this and every nation,  
we give you thanks for the freedoms we enjoy in this land  
and for those who laid down their lives to defend them. 
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A Prayer for Australia said by all  

 

God, bless Australia,  
guard our people,  
guide our leaders,   
and give us peace;   
for Jesus Christ’s sake. Amen. 
  

A Prayer for the War Widows’ Guild Club    
Almighty God, we pray for your blessing  
upon the work of the War Widows Guild of Australia  
and especially on our Newcastle Guild Club.  
We thank you for all who serve in so many ways  
both locally and within the nation.  
We remember with thanksgiving our founder, Jessie Vasey,  
and we pray that her inspiration and ideals  
will continue to motivate the present generation of members.  
We make these prayers through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.  

 

So let us pray as our Saviour Christ taught us, saying together: 
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come,  
your will be done on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins  
 as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial  
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. Amen. 
 

STAND  The Hymn   sung by all, during which the Book of Remembrance   
      is brought from the St Michael (‘Warrior’) Chapel and placed on the altar. 

 

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 
the darkness deepens; Lord with me abide:  

 
help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 

nc
on the altar.
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