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TO THE FREOFLE OF THE
TIBST UNITARIAN OHURCH IN BAN FRANCIAOO

"IN WHOSE FAUES FOR MORE
THAN A OENERATION, “HE AW
THE REFLECTION OF UHEIETLAN
LOVE FOR HIM, AND WHO BE-
CEIVED WHAT HE HAD TO HAY
AS THE STILL, THIRSTY EARTH
EECEIVES THH GENTLE RATW,'
THIS VOLUME I8 DEDICATED EY
HIS CHILDEEN.



NOTE.

In eightesn hundred and eighty-nine,
unknown to my father, I engaged &
stenographer, who, for nearly a year,
eent me reporis of the prayers of the
Bunday services.

My father never knew that this
record existed.

Feeling that their publication will
afford sn opportumity for members of
hiz congregation and others who loved
him to bave and to hand down & precious
memorial of his miniplry, this little
volume is offered.
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PRAYERS

In the order of services the short prayer immedistely follows
ths =ermon.

FEERUARY 17, 1888 — MOENING

InFvrre, Holy, and Almighty God, our Father,
we come now to our place newly comsecrated to
thy serviee; we come with hearts refreshed in
the genial air of this fair day; 1ift up our minds
and hearts to thee with devout feeling, rever-
enee, and prayer. Our wanis are ever constant
and ever the spme; our weakmess iz ever mear
and our gin ever nearer. Thy love and thy grace
are greater than our weakness and mightier than
our sins, and we some to thee, O God, and take
refoge in thee, our Strength and our Redeemer.

Congecrate unto our hearis, we pray these, our
experience—the experience of life, the expert-
ence of its events, the experience of its trials, of
its joys. We bleas thee always for thy grestness,
the majesty of thy beauty, and we pray thee let
that beauty rest upon us, 0 God,—yea, let the
besuty of cur God rest upon us.

We thank thee, Almighty One, for the pleas-
ant inheritance upen which we have entered. We
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acknowledge with gratitade all our debt in the
past to those who have gone before us, the foun-
ders and builders, the teachers, those who have
lifted np their voiee to thee before the people,
who have sung songs of mighty power, and spok-
en words of grace, sweetness, love, and terrible
retribution.

And now, O God, thy people wait for thee,
and is not also thy coming prepared as is the
morning? Dost thou not come to thy people ag
the early and latter rain t{o the earth? Come
now, thou Holy One, refresh the hearts of thy
children, wash gway all their ging, and remove
their ging from them as far as the east is from
the west; and let thy blessing, thy tender eom-
passion, thy glory, and thy joy be upon us, now
and evermore. AMEN,

O God, our Father, by whose Spirit all hearts
are moved a8 the trees of the wood are moved by
the wind, come now in thy sbundant graee and
bless thy people; comfirm their hearta in every
pure thought and in every good purpose, quicken
their reason, snd give them something of thy in-
dwelling and divine life, which thy saints have
ever called the life of God. Amew.



