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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 Shephard (1949-2021)

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 10 Please sit

Why standest thou so far off, O Lord: and hidest thy face in the needful time of trouble?
The ungodly for his own lust doth persecute the poor: let them be taken in the crafty
wiliness that they have imagined. For the ungodly hath made boast of his own heart's
desire: and speaketh good of the covetous, whom God abhorreth. The ungodly is so
proud, that he careth not for God; neither is God in all his thoughts. His ways are alway
grievous: thy judgements are far above out of his sight, and therefore defieth he all his
enemies. For he hath said in his heart, Tush, I shall never be cast down: there shall no
harm happen unto me. His mouth is full of cursing, deceit, and fraud: under his tongue is
ungodliness and vanity. He sitteth lurking in the thievish corners of the streets: and privily
in his lurking dens doth he murder the innocent; his eyes are set against the poor. For he
lieth waiting secretly, even as a lion lurketh he in his den: that he may ravish the poor. He
doth ravish the poor: when he getteth him into his net. He falleth down, and humbleth
himself: that the congregation of the poor may fall into the hands of his captains. He hath
said in his heart, Tush, God hath forgotten: he hideth away his face, and he will never see
it. Arise, O Lord God, and lift up thine hand: forget not the poor. Wherefore should the
wicked blaspheme God: while he doth say in his heart, Tush, thou God carest not for it.
Surely thou hast seen it: for thou beholdest ungodliness and wrong. That thou mayest take
the matter into thy hand: the poor committeth himself unto thee; for thou art the helper of
the friendless. Break thou the power of the ungodly and malicious: take away his
ungodliness, and thou shalt find none. The Lord is King for ever and ever: and the heathen
are perished out of the land. Lord, thou hast heard the desire of the poor: thou preparest
their heart, and thine ear hearkeneth thereto; To help the fatherless and poor unto their
right: that the man of the earth be no more exalted against them. 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 - Ezekiel 34: 23-31

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

Herbert Sumsion (1899-1995) Evening Service in A

The Second Lesson - Hebrews 13: 20-21

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
Almighty God, who shewest to them that be in error the light of thy truth, to the intent
that they may return into the way of righteousness; Grant unto all them that are
admitted into the fellowship of Christ's Religion, that they may eschew those things
that are contrary to their profession, and follow all such things as are agreeable to the
same; through our Lord Jesus Christ. 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
The day draws on with golden light, For lo, he comes, the mighty King,
Glad songs go echoing through the height, To take from death his power and sting.
The broad earth lifts an answering cheer, To trample down his gloomy reign,
The deep makes moan with wailing fear. And break the weary prisoners chain.
Maker of all, to thee we pray,
Fulfil in us thy joy today.
When death assails, grant Lord,
that we may share thy Pascal victory. Amen
Edward Bairstow (1874-1946) Office hymn for Lauds in Eastertide
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



