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Tuesday 22 November 2022 -  The Feast of St. Cecilia 

18.00  Choral Evensong  

Sung by the Cathedral Choir 

Choral Evensong is essentially a service of reflection—of leaving ourselves open that God 
may speak to us through the psalms, readings and canticles, which are the core of the 
service. 
 We welcome you to share with us in worship that has been offered here for nearly a 
thousand years. Cathedrals with a great choral tradition draw upon a rich inheritance of 
music, much of it sung by the choir alone. In the Anglican tradition this music finds its 
natural setting in the office of Evensong, a combination of the medieval offices of Vespers 
and Compline. Here beauty in language and music can speak to us of God in a rich and 
diverse way. Within this hallowed space you may forget the ceaseless activity of daily life 
and be still. 
 There are no announcements during services. Please join strongly in all spoken parts 
and in the singing of hymns (where these are appointed). To aid reflection you are invited 
to sit during the psalmody and canticles.  

Please stand when the choir and clergy enter. 

 
 
 
 



Preces William Byrd (1543-1623) 

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  

The Choir sings the psalm(s) appointed for the day, Psalm 109 Please sit 

Hold not thy tongue, O God of my praise: for the mouth of the ungodly, yea, the mouth of 
the deceitful is opened upon me. And they have spoken against me with false tongues: 
they compassed me about also with words of hatred, and fought against me without a 
cause. For the love that I had unto them, lo, they take now my contrary part: but I give 
myself unto prayer. Thus have they rewarded me evil for good: and hatred for my good 
will. But deal thou with me, O Lord God, according unto thy Name: for sweet is thy 
mercy. O deliver me, for I am helpless and poor: and my heart is wounded within me. I go 
hence like the shadow that departeth: and am driven away as the grasshopper. My knees 
are weak through fasting: my flesh is dried up for want of fatness. I became also a 
reproach unto them: they that looked upon me shaked their heads. Help me, O Lord my 
God: O save me according to thy mercy. And they shall know, how that this is thy hand: 
and that thou, Lord, hast done it. Though they curse, yet bless thou: and let them be 
confounded that rise up against me; but let thy servant rejoice. Let mine adversaries be 
clothed with shame: and let them cover themselves with their own confusion, as with a 
cloke. As for me, I will give great thanks unto the Lord with my mouth: and praise him 
among the multitude. For he shall stand at the right hand of the poor: to save his soul from 
the unrighteous judges.                  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 33: 17-22 

The Magnificat 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 

William Byrd (1543-1623) The Second Service 

 
The Second Lesson - Revelation 22: 8-21 



The Nunc Dimittis 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   

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 

Gracious God, whose servant Cecilia served you in song: Grant us to join her hymn of 
praise to you in the face of all adversity, and to suffer gladly for the sake of our Lord 
Jesus Christ; who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and 
ever. 

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 

Sing for the morning's joy, Cecilia, sing, 
In words of youth and praises of the Spring, 
Walk the bright colonnades by fountains' spray, 
And sing as sunlight fills the waking day; 
Till angels, voyaging in upper air, 
Pause on a wing and gather the clear sound 
Into celestial joy, wound and unwound, 
A silver chain, or golden as your hair. 

Sing for your loves of heaven and of earth, 
In words of music, and each word a truth; 
Marriage of heart and longings that aspire, 
A bond of roses, and a ring of fire. 
Your summertime grows short and fades away, 
Terror must gather to a martyr's death; 
But never tremble, the last indrawn breath 
Remembers music as an echo may.

 
Through the cold aftermath of centuries, 
Cecilia's music dances in the skies; 
Lend us a fragment of the immortal air, 
That with your choiring angels we may share, 
A word to light us thro' time-fettered night, 
Water of life, or rose of paradise, 
So from the earth another song shall rise 
To meet your own in heaven's long delight. 

Herbert Howells (1892-1983) Ursula Vaughan Williams (1911-2007) 

The Prayers 
Following the Prayers, we say together 

The Grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,  
the Love of God,  
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,  
be with us all for evermore.  Please stand 

 

The service concludes with the procession of the clergy and choir.  
Please sit for the Organ voluntary 


