
 
  

Compline – Monday, April 6, 2020 
 
INVOCATION 
Eternal Spirit, flow through our being and open our lips,  
that our mouths may proclaim your praise.  
 
CONFESSION AND ABSOLUTION 
Dear God,  
thank you for all that is good,  
for our creation and for our humanity,  
for the stewardship you have given us of this planet earth,  
for the gifts of life and of one another,  
for your love which is unbounded and eternal. 
O thou, most holy and beloved,  
our Companion, our Guide upon the way,  
give us courage to bring to mind the ways  
we have turned away from you and one another: 
 

Silence 
 

We have wounded your love.  
O God, heal us. 
We stumble in the darkness.  
Light of the world transfigure us. 
We forget that we are your home.  
Spirit of God, dwell in us. 
 

Eternal Spirit, living God,  
in whom we live and move and have our being,  
all that we are, have been, and shall be is known to you,  
to the very secret of our hearts  
and all that rises to trouble us.  
Living flame burn into us,  
cleansing wind, blow through us,  
fountain of water, well up within us,  
that through the mystery of your love, 
we might live in peace and justice as one body. 
 
SCRIPTURE     PHILIPPIANS 4:8-9 
Finally, my friends, keep your minds on whatever is true, pure, right, holy, friendly, and proper. 
Don’t ever stop thinking about what is truly worthwhile and worthy of praise. You know the 
teachings I gave you, and you know what you heard me say and saw me do. So follow my example. 
And God, who gives peace, will be with you. 
 
POEM – "IN APRIL" RAINER MARIA RILKE 
Again the woods are odorous, the lark  
Lifts on upsoaring wings the heaven gray  
That hung above the tree-tops, veiled and dark,   
Where branches bare disclosed the empty day.   



 
  

After long rainy afternoons an hour   
Comes with its shafts of golden light and flings   
Them at the windows in a radiant shower,   
And rain drops beat the panes like timorous wings.   
 
Then all is still. The stones are crooned to sleep  
By the soft sound of rain that slowly dies;   
And cradled in the branches, hidden deep  
In each bright bud, a slumbering silence lies. 
 
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 
Into your hands, O God, I commend my spirit, 
for you have redeemed me, O God of truth and love. 
Keep me, O God, as the apple of an eye; 

hide me under the shadow of your wings. 
 
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…. 
 
COLLECT AND CLOSING PRAYER 
God, your unfailing love sustains the life of the world: watch over those who work and those who 
rest, those who sorrow and those who rejoice, those who long for your peace and those who long to 
be enlivened by your Spirit.  Bless us this night and enfold us in your mystery that we might deepen 
our trust in your grace and peace.  Amen. 
 
Lord,  It is night. The night is for stillness.  
Let us be still in the presence of God. 
It is night after a long day.  
What has been done has been done;  
what has not been done has not been done;  let it be. 
The night is dark.  
Let our fears of the darkness of the world and 
 of our own lives rest in you.  



 
  

The night is quiet.  
Let the quietness of your peace enfold us, all dear to us,  
and all who have no peace. 
The night heralds the dawn.  
Let us look expectantly to a new day,  new joys, new possibilities. 
In your name we pray.  Amen. 
 

Prayers are from: A New Zealand Prayer Book, The Anglican Church in Aotearoa, New Zealand and 
Polynesia. Copyright is held by the Anglican Church in Aotearoa, New Zealand and Polynesia. 
 
Poem: “In April” by Rainer Maria Rilke.  This poem is in the public domain. Published in Poem-a-
Day on April 5, 2020, by the Academy of American Poets. 
 


