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Please stand for the entry of the Clergy. 

 

The Preces 
sung by the Officiant and the Choir to the setting by Bernard Rose 

 

O Lord, open thou our lips. 

And our mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 

 

O God, make speed to save us. 

O Lord, make haste to help us. 

 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be: 

world without end.  Amen. 

 

Praise ye the Lord. 

The Lord’s name be praised. 

 

The Officiant welcomes the congregation. 

 

Psalm 53 
sung by the Choir 

 

Please sit as the choir chants the Psalm but stand for the singing of the Gloria. 

 

The foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 

Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: 

there is none that doeth good. 

God looked down from heaven upon the children of men:  

to see if there were any that would understand, and seek after God. 

But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become 

abominable: there is also none that doeth good, no not one. 

Are not they without understanding, that work wickedness:  

eating up my people as if they would eat bread? they have not 

called upon God. 

They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the 

bones of him that besieged thee; thou hast put them to confusion, 

because God hath despised them. 

O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion:  

O that the Lord would deliver his people out of captivity! 

Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 

 

Please stand 
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Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: 

world without end. Amen. 

 

Please sit 

 

The First Lesson 

2 Samuel 23: 1-7 
 

Here begins the twenty third chapter of the second book of Samuel.  

 

Now these are the last words of David: The oracle of David, son of 

Jesse, the oracle of the man whom God exalted, the anointed of the 

God of Jacob, the favourite of the Strong One of Israel: The spirit of 

the Lord speaks through me, his word is upon my tongue. The God of 

Israel has spoken, the Rock of Israel has said to me: One who rules 

over people justly, ruling in the fear of God, is like the light of 

morning, like the sun rising on a cloudless morning, gleaming from 

the rain on the grassy land. Is not my house like this with God? For 

he has made with me an everlasting covenant, ordered in all things 

and secure. Will he not cause to prosper all my help and my desire? 

But the godless are all like thorns that are thrown away; for they 

cannot be picked up with the hand; to touch them one uses an iron 

bar or the shaft of a spear. And they are entirely consumed in fire on 

the spot.  

 

Here ends the first lesson. 

 

Please stand 

 

Magnificat 
sung by the Choir to the setting in G by Herbert Sumsion 

 

My soul doth magnify the Lord: 

and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded: the lowliness of his hand-maiden. 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is his name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him: 

throughout all generations. 

He hath shewed strength with his arm:  

he hath scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: 

and hath exalted the humble and meek. 
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He hath filled the hungry with good things: 

and the rich he hath sent empty away. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel: 

as he promised to our forefathers Abraham and his seed, for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: 

world without end. Amen. 

 

Please sit 

 

The Second Lesson 

Matthew 28: 16-end 
 

Here begins the sixteenth verse of the twenty eighth chapter of the 

Gospel according to St Matthew. 

 

Now the eleven disciples went to Galilee, to the mountain to which 

Jesus had directed them. When they saw him, they worshipped him; 

but some doubted. And Jesus came and said to them, ‘All authority in 

heaven and on earth has been given to me. Go therefore and make 

disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father and 

of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey 

everything that I have commanded you. And remember, I am with 

you always, to the end of the age.’ 

 

Here ends the second lesson. 

 

Please stand 

 

Nunc Dimittis 
 sung by the Choir to the setting in G by Herbert Sumsion 

 

Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace:  

according to thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen thy salvation, 

Which thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles:  

and to be the glory of thy people Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: 

and to the Holy Ghost; 

as it was in the beginning, is now,  

and ever shall be: world without end. Amen. 

 

Please remain standing 
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The Apostles’ Creed 
 

I believe in God, 

All the Father Almighty, 

Maker of heaven and earth: 

And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord, 

Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, 

Born of the Virgin Mary, 

Suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

Was crucified, dead and buried, 

He descended into hell; 

The third day he rose again from the dead, 

He ascended into heaven, 

And sitteth on the right hand  

of God the Father Almighty; 

From thence he shall come  

to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; 

The holy Catholic Church; 

The Communion of Saints; 

The Forgiveness of sins; 

The Resurrection of the body, 

And the life everlasting.  

Amen. 
 

The Responses 
sung by the Officiant and the Choir 

 

The Lord be with you. 

And with thy spirit. 

 

Please kneel 

 

Let us pray. 

 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

 

Our Father, who art in heaven, 

Hallowed be thy name; 

Thy kingdom come; 
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Thy will be done; 

on earth as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our trespasses, 

As we forgive those who trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation; 

But deliver us from evil.  Amen. 

 

O Lord, shew thy mercy upon us. 

And grant us thy salvation. 

 

O Lord, save the Queen. 

And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 

 

Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 

And make thy chosen people joyful. 

 

O Lord, save thy people. 

And bless thine inheritance. 

 

Give peace in our time, O Lord. 

Because there is none other that fighteth for us,  

but only thou, O God. 

 

O God, make clean our hearts within us. 

And take not thy holy Spirit from us. 

   

The Collect 
Stir up, we beseech thee, O Lord, the wills of thy faithful people; 

that they, plenteously bringing forth the fruit of good works, may of 

thee be plenteously rewarded; through Jesus Christ our 

Lord. Amen. 
 

The Collect for peace 
O God, from whom all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just 

works do proceed; Give unto thy servants that peace which the world 

cannot give; that both our hearts may be set to obey thy 

commandments, and also that by thee we being defended from the 

fear of our enemies may pass our time in rest and quietness; through 

the merits of Jesus Christ our Saviour. Amen. 

 

The Collect for help in danger 
Lighten our darkness, we beseech thee, O Lord; and by thy great 

mercy defend us from all perils and dangers of this night; for the love 

of thy only Son, our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 
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Anthem  

The Hymn to St Cecilia by Benjamin Britten 

Words: W. H. Auden 

 

In a garden shady this holy lady  

With reverent cadence and subtle psalm,  

Like a black swan as death came on  

Poured forth her song in perfect calm:  

And by ocean's margin this innocent virgin  

Constructed an organ to enlarge her prayer,  

And notes tremendous from her great engine  

Thundered out on the Roman air.  

Blonde Aphrodite rose up excited,  

Moved to delight by the melody,  

White as an orchid she rode quite naked  

In an oyster shell on top of the sea;  

At sounds so entrancing the angels dancing  

Came out of their trance into time again,  

And around the wicked in Hell's abysses  

The huge flame flickered and eased their pain.  

Blessed Cecilia, appear in visions  

To all musicians, appear and inspire:  

Translated Daughter, come down and startle  

Composing mortals with immortal fire. 

 

I cannot grow; I have no shadow to run away from, I only play.  

I cannot err; There is no creature whom I belong to,  

whom I could wrong.  

I am defeat when it knows it can now do nothing by suffering.  

All you lived through, dancing because you no longer need it  

for any deed.  

I shall never be Different. Love me.  

Blessed Cecilia, appear in visions  

To all musicians, appear and inspire:  

Translated Daughter, come down and startle  

Composing mortals with immortal fire. 

 

O ear whose creatures cannot wish to fall,  

O calm of spaces unafraid of weight,  

Where Sorrow is herself, forgetting all  

The gaucheness of her adolescent state,  

Where Hope within the altogether strange  
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From every outworn image is released,  

And Dread born whole and normal like a beast  

Into a world of truths that never change:  

Restore our fallen day; O re-arrange.  

O dear white children casual as birds,  

Playing among the ruined languages,  

So small beside their large confusing words,  

So gay against the greater silences  

Of dreadful things you did: O hang the head,  

Impetuous child with the tremendous brain,  

O weep, child, weep, O weep away the stain,  

Lost innocence who wished your lover dead,  

Weep for the lives your wishes never led.  

O cry created as the bow of sin Is drawn across our trembling violin. 

 

The Sermon and prayers 
The Revd Canon Jane Vaughan-Wilson,  

Diocesan Director of Ordinands 

 

The Blessing 
 

God the Father,  

who has given to his Son the name above every name, 

strengthen you to proclaim Christ Jesus as Lord; 

And the blessing of God almighty,  

the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 

be among you, and remain with you always. 

All Amen. 
 

The Final Responses 
sung by the Choir 

 

The Lord be with you. 

And with thy spirit. 

 

Let us bless the Lord. 

Thanks be to God. 

 

Please remain standing while the Clergy depart. 

 

Organ Voluntary 
Paean – Herbert Howells (1892 - 1983) 


