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We acknowledge these ancestral territories of the Lekwungen people. 

 

 

This evening’s service is a sequence of readings, hymns, and choral music exploring some of the themes of 
Advent and how these are reflected in the oldest stories and wisdom of Bible, in the prophetic voice, and in 
the story of the birth of Son of God.   

This year’s service is necessarily simplified, and only offered online, but we hope that it may nevertheless 
offer you a sense of light in the darkness, a desire for justice, and hope in the hardest of times, as well as 
anticipation of that miracle of renewal through the birth in this world of the Sacred in the humblest of 
circumstances. 

 

Assisting with the Liturgy: 

Officiants:  The Rev’d Patrick Sibley and Stephanie Wood 
Singers:  The MacRae Choral Scholars of St. John the Divine 
Sutton Organ Scholars:  Emily Markwart and Eóghan Bostock 
Director of Music:  David Stratkauskas 

 

A note about language: In our worship, we use language which is poetic and filled with metaphor and wonder 
– realising that any language about God is limited. We use some ancient words which may seem odd, or may 
seem to refer to God as male, or in terms which elsewhere we might not choose to use. The poetry and the 
metaphor are there not to restrict or define our understanding of God, but to remind us that our words are 
never enough to talk about the Divine: instead we use the beauty of the words and music in our worship to 
help us glimpse just a little of the God beyond all words. 

 

Listed music is subject to substitution in the event of changes of personnel or situation. 

 

The Anglican Church of St John the Divine (Diocese of British Columbia / Anglican Church of Canada) 

161 Quadra Street Victoria BC  V8V3B8     250.383.7169    stjohnthedivine.bc.ca 

stjohnthedivine.eventbrite.ca     facebook.com/musicSJD 

 

 

COVER PHOTO:  Millereau, George. God's Shining Face, from a window at Saint-Nicholas Basilica, Saint-Nicolas-de-Port, Meruthe-et-Moselle, Lorraine, France. 

From Art in the Christian Tradition, a project of the Vanderbilt Divinity Library, Nashville, TN. http://diglib.library.vanderbilt.edu/act-imagelink.pl?RC=56319 [retrieved November 29, 2020]. 

Original source: https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Vitrail_Basilique_Saint-Nicolas_080208_05.jpg.  

http://diglib.library.vanderbilt.edu/act-imagelink.pl?RC=56319
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Order of Service 

Organ prelude 

Welcome 

Bidding Prayer 
 Officiant: In the name of God, who has delivered us from the dominion of darkness,  

and transferred us to the kingdom of God’s beloved Son,  
we welcome you: grace to you and peace. 

  We are gathered together to proclaim and receive in our hearts  
the good news of the coming of God’s kingdom,  
and so prepare ourselves to celebrate with confidence and joy  
the birth of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 

  Let us then so celebrate this coming with our carols and hymns of praise,  
that our lives may be charged with his life; 
that we may bear witness to his glory and so bring light to those who sit in darkness. 

 All: May God guide us in the way of peace,   
give light to those who sit in darkness,   
and kindle in us the fire of God’s love.  

  Amen. Come Lord Jesus.  

Hymn  Text: Latin, 9th-century, tr. J. M. Neale (1818-1866) Music: VENI EMMANUEL (15th-c.) 

 
O come, O come, Emmanuel!  
Redeem thy captive Israel,   
That into exile drear is gone   
Far from the face of God’s dear Son.  
     Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel  
     shall come to thee, O Israel.  

O come, thou Branch of Jesse! draw  
The quarry from the lion’s claw;  
From the dread caverns of the grave,   
From nether hell, thy people save.  

O come, O come, thou dayspring bright!   
Pour on our souls thy healing light;  
Dispel the long night’s ling’ring gloom,  
And pierce the shadows of the tomb.  

 
 
O come, thou Lord of David’s Key!  
The royal door fling wide and free;  
Safeguard for us the heav’nward road,  
And bar the way to death’s abode.  

O come, O come, Adonaì,  
Who in thy glorious majesty  
From that high mountain clothed with awe  
Gavest thy folk the elder law. 
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First Reading    Genesis 1.1-15 

Psalm  Psalm 13. Music: Plainsong 
HOW LONG, O LORD? will you forget me for ever? *how long will you hide your face from me? 2How long shall I 
have perplexity in my mind, and grief in my heart, day after day? *how long shall my enemy triumph over me? 
3Look upon me and answer me, O Lord my God; *give light to my eyes, lest I sleep in death; 4Lest my enemy 
say, “I have prevailed over him,” *and my foes rejoice that I have fallen. 5But I put my trust in your mercy; *my 
heart is joyful because of your saving help. 6I will sing to the Lord, for he has dealt with me richly; *I will praise 
the name of the Lord Most High. 

Second Reading   Text: Isaiah 45.2-8 

Motet  Text: Latin introit, based on Isaiah 45.8. Music: Christopher Tye 
Rorate caeli desuper  
et nubes pluant iustum. 
Aperiatur terraet germinet salvatorem. 

Drop down, ye heavens, from above, 
and let the skies pour down righteousness: 

let the earth open, and let it bring forth a Saviour. 

Third Reading   Text: Baruch 4.36-5.9 

Anthem  Text: The Third Song of Isaiah. Music: D. Stratkauskas (2010) 
Arise, shine, for your light has come,  
and the glory of the Lord has dawned upon you.  
For behold, darkness covers the land;  
deep gloom enshrouds the peoples.  
         Arise, shine, for your light has come.  
But over you the Lord shall rise,  
and his glory will appear upon you.  
Nations will stream to your light  
and kings to the brightness of your dawning.  
         Arise, shine, for your light has come.  
Your gates will always be open;  
by day or night they will never be shut.  
They will call you, the city of the Lord,  
the Zion of the holy one of Israel.  
         Arise, shine, for your light has come.  
Violence will no more be heard in your land,  
ruin or destruction within your borders.  
You will call your walls salvation  
and all your portals praise.  
The sun will no more be your light by day;  
by night you will not need the brightness of the moon.  
         Arise, shine, for your light has come. 

Fourth Reading   Text: Isaiah 9.2-7 
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Hymn Text: F. Hosmer (1840-1929).  

 Music: IRISH, Hymns and Sacred Poems, Dublin, 1749. 

 
"Thy kingdom come!" on bended knee  
the passing ages pray;  
and faithful souls have yearned to see  
on earth that kingdom's day.  

But the slow watches of the night 
 not less to God belong;  
and for the everlasting right  
the silent stars are strong.  

And lo, already on the hills 
the flags of dawn appear;  
gird up your loins, ye prophet souls,  
proclaim the day is near:  

The day in whose clear shining light  
all wrong shall stand revealed,  
when justice shall be throned in might, 
 and every hurt be healed;  

When knowledge, hand in hand with peace,  
shall walk the earth abroad;  
the day of perfect righteousness,  
the promised day of God.  

Fifth Reading   Text: 1 Thessalonians 5.1-11, 23-24 

Anthem   Text and Music: Thomas Campion (1567-1620) 
Never weather-beaten sail more willing bent to shore. 
Never tired pilgrim's limbs affected slumber more, 
Than my wearied sprite now longs to fly out of my troubled breast: 
O come quickly, sweetest Lord, and take my soul to rest. 

Ever blooming are the joys of Heaven's high Paradise. 
Cold age deafs not there our ears nor vapour dims our eyes: 
Glory there the sun outshines whose beams the blessed only see: 
O come quickly, glorious Lord, and raise my sprite to thee! 

Sixth Reading   Text: Matthew 1.18-23 
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Anthem  Text: William Dunbar (1459-1530)  Music: Sarah Cattley (b. 1995) 

Hale, 1sterne superne; hale, in 2eterne 
In Godis sicht to schyne; 
3Lucerne in derne, for to discerne 
Be glory and grace devyne; 
4Hodiern, modern, 5sempitern, 
6Angelicall regyne: 
7Our tern inferne for to dispern 
Helpe, 8rialest rosyne. 
Ave Maria, gracia plena: 
Haile, fresche floure femynyne; 
9Yerne us guberne, virgin 10matern, 
11Of reuth baith rute and ryne. 

Haile, 12bricht be sicht in hevyn on hicht; 
Haile, day sterne orientale; 
Our 13licht most richt in clud of nycht, 
Our dirknes for to 14scale; 
Hale, 15wicht in ficht, 16puttar to flicht 
17Of fendis in battale, 
Haile, 18plicht but sicht; hale, mekle of mycht; 
Haile, glorius virgin, hale! 
Ave Maria, gracia plena: 
Haile gentill nychttingale, 
19Way stricht, cler dicht, to wilsom wicht 
That irke bene in travale. 

Haile, 20more decore than of before, 
And 21swetar be sic sevyne, 
22Our glore forlore for to restore 
Sen thow art 23qwene of hevyn; 
24Memore of sore, 25stern in Auror, 
26Lovit with angellis stevyne; 
27Implore, adore, thow 28indeflore, 
29To mak our oddis eveyne. 
Ave Maria, gracia plena, 
30With lovingis lowde ellevyn, 
31Quhill store and hore my youth devore 
32Thy name I sall ay nevyne. 

1star supernal    2eternity 
 

3Light in darkness 
 

4Of today (living now)    5living always 
6Queen of Angels 

7To scatter our infernal difficulty 
8most royal rose 

Ave Maria, full of grace 
 

9Move us, govern us    10mother 
11both root and stream of pity 

12Who shines so brightly 
 

13most proper light 
14scatter 

15strong in fight    16put to flight 
17all fiends in battle 

18anchor, but not seen 
 
 
 

19straight way made clear to the wandering 
one wearied with travel 

20More graceful than before (i.e. before 
Christ’s birth)   21sweeter beyond comparison 

22restore our lost glory 
23cf. Ave Regina Caelorum 

24Having pain in memory   25Morning Star 
26Praised by the voice of angels 

27plead, ask    28undefiled 
29that our shortcomings may be made up 

 
30with praises loud 

31until trouble and old age devour my youth 
32I will always name thy name 

 

Seventh Reading  Text: Revelation 21 and 22 
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Anthem   Text, related to Rev. 22, and Music: Paul Manz (1919-2009) 
Peace be to you and grace from Him who freed us from our sins, 
Who loved us all and shed His blood that we might saved be. 
Sing Holy, Holy to our Lord, the Lord, Almighty God, 
Who was and is and is to come; sing Holy, Holy, Lord! 
Rejoice in heaven, all ye that dwell therein, 
Rejoice on earth, ye saints below, 
For Christ is coming, is coming soon, 
For Christ is coming soon! 
E’en so, Lord Jesus, quickly come, and night shall be no more; 
They need no light nor lamp nor sun, for Christ will be their All! 

Prayers 
Prayers will be offered concluding with: 
  …O God, as we enter this holy time of Advent,   

may we rejoice with all the saints in heaven and on earth   
in the hope of the Word made flesh, Jesus Christ,   
through whom we pray for the coming of the kingdom   
using the words Jesus taught us, saying:   

 All: Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name,  
thy kingdom come, 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.  
For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory,  
for ever and ever. Amen.  

  Blessed be the Lord, the God of Israel,  
 All: who has come to his people and set them free.  
  Hosanna to the Son of David.  

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.  
 All: Hosanna in the highest.  
  Blessed is the coming kingdom of our father David.  
 All: Hosanna in the highest.  
  Blessed be the name of the Lord,  
 All: now and for ever. Amen.   
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Hymn Text: J. Cennick (1718-55), C. Wesley (1707-88) and M. Madan (1726-90)   

 Music: HELMSLEY attrib. to Martin Madan. 

 
Lo! he comes, with clouds descending,  
     once for favoured sinners slain;  
thousand thousand saints attending  
     swell the triumph of his train:  
Alleluya!  
     God appears, on earth to reign.  

Every eye shall now behold him,  
     robed in dreadful majesty;  
those who set at nought and sold him,  
     pierced, and nailed him to the tree,  
deeply wailing,  
     shall the true Messiah see.  

Those dear tokens of his passion  
     still his dazzling body bears,  
cause of endless exultation  
     to his ransomed worshipers;  
with what rapture  
     gaze we on those glorious scars!  

Yea, amen! let all adore thee,  
     high on thine eternal throne;  
Saviour, take the power and glory;  
     claim the kingdom for thine own:  
O come quickly!  
     Alleluya! Come, Lord, come!  

The Blessing or Grace 

Organ Voluntary  


