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Opening

God with me protecting,

the Lord with me directing,

the Spirit with me strengthening
for ever and evermore.

Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around

Scripture — Ezra 3:10-13 (The Message)

When the workers laid the foundation of The Temple of Gob, the priests in their robes stood up
with trumpets, and the Levites, sons of Asaph, with cymbals, to praise Gop in the tradition of
David king of Israel. They sang antiphonally praise and thanksgiving to Gob:

Yes! Gop is good!

Oh yes—he’ll never quit loving Israel!

All the people boomed out hurrahs, praising Gop as the foundation of The Temple of Gob was
laid. As many were noisily shouting with joy, many of the older priests, Levites, and family
heads who had seen the first Temple, when they saw the foundations of this Temple laid, wept
loudly for joy. People couldn’t distinguish the shouting from the weeping. The sound of their
voices reverberated for miles around.

Poem - “Two went up into the Temple to Pray” by Richard Crashaw
Two went to pray? O rather say
One went to brag, th’ other to pray:

One stands up close and treads on high,
Where th’ other dares not send his eye.

One nearer to God’s altar trod,
The other to the altar’s God.

LORD’S PRAYER
Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done,
on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins



as we forgive those who sin against us.

Save us from the time of trial

and deliver us from evil.

For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours
now and for ever. Amen.

Prayers of Intercession and Thanksgiving
O God, at this time, we lift up to you our concerns, hopes and thanksgivings for ourselves and
others, naming them out loud or holding them in our hearts....

Closing Prayers

O God of life, this night,

O darken not to me Thy light.

O God of life, this night,

close not thy gladness to my sight.
O God of life, this night,

Thy door to me, O shut not tight,
O God of life, this night.

O darken not to me Thy light.

Be it in Thine own beloved arms,
O God of grace,
that | in peace shall sleep and wake.
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