
 

CHRIST CHURCH CATHEDRAL 

DUBLIN 

Sunday  12 December 2021 
15.30  Choral Evensong 

Sung by the Cathedral Choir  

Please stand when the choir and clergy enter. 

The Cantor reads THE SENTENCE and leads THE CONFESSION  
Almighty and most merciful Father, 
We have erred and strayed from thy ways like lost sheep. We have followed too much 
the devices and desires of our own hearts. We have offended against thy holy laws. We 
have left undone those things which we ought to have done; and we have done those 
things which we ought not to have done; and there is no health in us. But thou, O Lord, 
have mercy upon us, miserable offenders. Spare thou them, O God, which confess their 
faults. Restore thou them that are penitent; according to thy promises declared unto 
mankind in Christ Jesu our Lord. And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake; that 
we may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and sober life, to the glory of thy holy Name. 
Amen. 

THE ABSOLUTION 

PRECES   William Smith (1603-1645) 

Cantor O Lord, open thou our lips; 
Choir and our mouth shall shew forth thy praise, 
Cantor O God, make speed to save us; 
Choir O Lord, make haste to help us. 
Cantor Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the  Holy Spirit;  
Choir as it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: 
 world without end. Amen. 
Cantor Praise ye the Lord. 
Choir The Lord’s Name be praised 

PLEASE SIT FOR Psalm 62 SUNG BY THE CHOIR 

My soul truly waiteth still upon God: for of him cometh my salvation. He verily is my 
strength and my salvation: he is my defence, so that I shall not greatly fall. How long will 
ye imagine mischief against every man: ye shall be slain all the sort of you; yea, as a 
tottering wall shall ye be, and like a broken hedge. Their device is only how to put him out 
whom God will exalt: their delight is in lies; they give good words with their mouth, but 
curse with their heart. Nevertheless, my soul, wait thou still upon God: for my hope is in 
him. He truly is my strength and my salvation: he is my defence, so that I shall not fall. In 
God is my health, and my glory: the rock of my might, and in God is my trust. O put your 
trust in him alway, ye people: pour out your hearts before him, for God is our hope. As for 
the children of men, they are but vanity: the children of men are deceitful upon the 
weights, they are altogether lighter than vanity itself. O trust not in wrong and robbery, 
give not yourselves unto vanity: if riches increase, set not your heart upon them. God 
spake once, and twice I have also heard the same: that power belongeth unto God; And 
that thou, Lord, art merciful : for thou rewardest every man according to his work. 

Please stand 
 



 
 
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—Isaiah 35:1-10 

MAGNIFICAT PHILIP MOORE (b. 1943) The Third Service 

The song of the Blessed Virgin Mary  
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. 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.  
 Please stand 
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—Luke 1:57-66 

NUNC DIMITTIS PHILIP MOORE The Third Service 
The song of Simeon  
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. Please stand 

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 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED 
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth: And in Jesus Christ 
his only Son, our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 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 Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the Communion of Saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

RESPONSES  WILLIAM SMITH 
Cantor The Lord be with you 
Choir and with thy spirit. 
Cantor Let us pray Please kneel or sit 
Choir Lord have mercy upon us.  
 Christ have mercy upon us. 
 Lord have mercy upon us. 



 
 
Our Father, 
which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom come, Thy will be 
done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us 
our trespasses, As we forgive them that trespass against us. And lead us not into 
temptation, But deliver us from evil. Amen. 

Cantor O Lord, shew thy mercy upon us; 
Choir and grant us thy salvation. 
Cantor O Lord, guide and defend our rulers; 
Choir and mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
Cantor Endue thy Ministers with righteousness; 
Choir and make thy chosen people joyful. 
Cantor O Lord, save thy people; 
Choir and bless thine inheritance. 
Cantor Give peace in our time, O Lord; 
Choir because there is none other that fighteth for us, but only thou, O God. 
Cantor O God, make clean our hearts within us; 
Choir and take not thy holy Spirit from us. 
 
The Collect, of the Day 

O Lord Jesu Christ, who at thy first coming didst send thy messenger to prepare thy 
way before thee; Grant that the ministers and stewards of thy mysteries may likewise so 
prepare and make ready thy way, by turning the hearts of the disobedient to the 
wisdom of the just, that at thy second coming to judge the world we may be found an 
acceptable people in thy sight, who livest and reignest with the Father and the Holy 
Spirit, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 

 
The Advent Collect 

Almighty God, Give us grace that we may cast away the works of darkness, and put 
upon us the armour of light, now in the time of this mortal life, in which thy Son Jesus 
Christ came to visit us in great humility; that in the last day, when he shall come again 
in his glorious Majesty to judge both the quick and the dead, we may rise to the life 
immortal; through him who liveth and reigneth with thee and the Holy Spirit, now and 
ever. Amen. 

The Second 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 Third Collect, for Aid against all Perils 
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. 

 



ANTHEM  
It came upon the midnight clear,  
   That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 
   To touch their harps of gold: 
'Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 
   From heaven's all-gracious King!' 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
   To hear the angels sing. 
 
Still through the cloven skies they come 
   With peaceful wings unfurled;  
And still their heavenly music floats 
   O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 
   They bend on hovering wings, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 
   The blessèd angels sing. 
 

And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow, 
Look now! for glad and golden hours 
come swiftly on the wing. 
O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing! 
 
For lo! the days are hastening on, 
   By prophet bards foretold, 
When, with the ever-circling years, 
   Comes round the age of gold; 
When peace shall over all the earth 
   Its ancient splendours fling, 
And the whole world give back the song 
   Which now the angels sing. 

Jack Oades (b.1994) Edmund Sears (1810-1876) 

 
THE PRAYERS 

 
HYMN 

 

Creator of the stars of night, 
 Thy people's everlasting light, 
O Jesu, Saviour of us all, 
 Regard thy servants when they call. 

Thou, grieving at the bitter cry 
 Of all creation doomed to die, 
Didst come to save a ruined race 
 With healing gifts of heavenly grace. 

Thou camest, Bridegroom of the bride, 
 As drew the world to evening-tide, 
Proceeding from a virgin shrine, 
 The Son of Man, yet Lord divine. 

At thy great name, exalted now, 
 All knees must bend, all hearts must bow, 
And things in heaven and earth shall own 
 That thou art Lord and King alone. 

To thee, O holy One, we pray, 
 Our judge in that tremendous day, 
Preserve us, while we dwell below, 
 From every onslaught of the foe. 

All praise, eternal Son, to thee, 
 Whose advent sets thy people free, 
Whom with the Father we adore, 
 And Spirit blest, for evermore.  Amen. 

Tune: Conditor alme siderum Latin 
Plainsong mode iv trans. J.M. Neale (1818–1866) 

Please stand for the procession of choir and clergy and sit for the 
ORGAN VOLUNTARY 

Prelude in g BuxWV 149 D Buxtehude (1637-1703) 

which concludes the service 


