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The 2nd Sunday after Pentecost 
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St. John’s acknowledges these ancestral lands of the  
Lekwungen speaking people. 

Welcome to the Parish Church of St. John the Divine, Victoria 

We are a community of faith in the Anglican Tradition, seeking to live lives of faith, hope and love as part of this 
community of Downtown Victoria. We are on a journey of learning to be a welcoming, inviting, inclusive and serving 
community which is open to all. 
Our worship reflects our rootedness in the Anglican tradition, whilst drawing on liturgies that reflect the long history and 
heritage of our Christian faith. Please join in as you feel able, and enjoy the words, music and opportunity for prayer and 
to be a part of our community. 
We are an inclusive and affirming parish; the sacraments of the church (baptism, communion and marriage) are available 
to all people on equal terms. Christ welcomes you, and so do we. 

Worship in a time of COVID-19 

In these times of COVID-19, appropriate protocols are in place. We continue to require masks and physical distance for 
any in-person gatherings and ask all to observe careful hand hygiene.  

The Sunday morning service takes place in-person, is also live streamed and is accessible on Zoom.  
Sunday Evensong also takes place in person, and livestreamed on the church website and Facebook pages 
There is no need to pre-register to attend either service. 
Daily prayer online is shared daily with a link on our website either live or via recording.  

Contacting Us: The church office is now open Monday-Friday, 9:30am-12:30pm. We are checking phone messages and 
answering emails. The main email for contact is: admin@stjohnthedivine.bc.ca. If you wish to receive prayer for 
yourself or for another, there will be members of our Healing Prayer group who will offer their prayers. Please contact: 
the church office at the above email address.  
You are very welcome here. We don’t always get it right; please let us know when we do, and when we don’t. Please stay 
and be a part of our family, for however long you would like. 

Assisting with tonight’s Liturgy 

Officiant: The Venerable Alastair Singh-McCollum 
Reader: Bob MacDonald 
Safety Officer: Carol Denton 
Music:  Quartet of Choral Scholars (lower voices); David Stratkauskas, Director of Music 
Videographers: Karen Coverett, Vanessa Whyte 

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. 
 
Cover Photo by Karen Coverett of St. John the Divine 

mailto:admin@stjohnthedivine.bc.ca
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ORDER OF SERVICE 

Organ prelude 
Please stand at the entrance of the clergy. The officiant gives a short welcome. 

The Responses    

 Cantor: O Lord, open thou our lips. 
 Choir: And our mouth shall show 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 Ghost. 
 Choir: As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end.  Amen. 
  Praise ye the Lord. (The Lord’s name be praised.) 

Please be seated for the singing of the psalm. 
Psalm    57 

1  Be merciful unto me, O God, be merciful unto me, for my soul trusteth in thee * and 
under the shadow of thy wings shall be my refuge, until this tyranny be over-past. 
2  I will call unto the most high God * even unto the God that shall perform the cause 
which I have in hand. 
3  He shall send from heaven * and save me from the reproof of him that would eat  
me up. 
4  God shall send forth his mercy and truth * my soul is among lions. 
5  And I lie even among the children of men, that are set on fire * whose teeth are spears 
and arrows, and their tongue a sharp sword. 
6  Set up thyself, O God, above the heavens * and thy glory above all the earth. 
7  They have laid a net for my feet, and pressed down my soul * they have digged a pit 
before me, and are fallen into the midst of it themselves. 
8  My heart is fixed, O God, my heart is fixed * I will sing, and give praise. 
9  Awake up, my glory; awake, lute and harp * I myself will awake right early. 
10  I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, among the people * and I will sing unto thee 
among the nations. 
11  For the greatness of thy mercy reacheth unto the heavens * and thy truth unto  
the clouds. 
12  Set up thyself, O God, above the heavens * and thy glory above all the earth. 

Please stand for the Gloria Patri: 
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 be seated. 
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First Lesson    Genesis 24:1-27 

Now Abraham was old, well advanced in years; and the LORD had blessed Abraham in all 
things. Abraham said to his servant, the oldest of his house, who had charge of all that he had, 
‘Put your hand under my thigh and I will make you swear by the LORD, the God of heaven and 
earth, that you will not get a wife for my son from the daughters of the Canaanites, among 
whom I live, but will go to my country and to my kindred and get a wife for my son Isaac.’ The 
servant said to him, ‘Perhaps the woman may not be willing to follow me to this land; must I 
then take your son back to the land from which you came?’ Abraham said to him, ‘See to it 
that you do not take my son back there. The LORD, the God of heaven, who took me from my 
father’s house and from the land of my birth, and who spoke to me and swore to me, “To your 
offspring I will give this land”, he will send his angel before you; you shall take a wife for my 
son from there. But if the woman is not willing to follow you, then you will be free from this 
oath of mine; only you must not take my son back there.’ So the servant put his hand under 
the thigh of Abraham his master and swore to him concerning this matter. 

Then the servant took ten of his master’s camels and departed, taking all kinds of choice gifts 
from his master; and he set out and went to Aram-naharaim, to the city of Nahor. He made 
the camels kneel down outside the city by the well of water; it was towards evening, the time 
when women go out to draw water. And he said, ‘O LORD, God of my master Abraham, please 
grant me success today and show steadfast love to my master Abraham. I am standing here 
by the spring of water, and the daughters of the townspeople are coming out to draw 
water. Let the girl to whom I shall say, “Please offer your jar that I may drink”, and who shall 
say, “Drink, and I will water your camels”—let her be the one whom you have appointed for 
your servant Isaac. By this I shall know that you have shown steadfast love to my master.’ 

Before he had finished speaking, there was Rebekah, who was born to Bethuel son of Milcah, 
the wife of Nahor, Abraham’s brother, coming out with her water-jar on her shoulder. The girl 
was very fair to look upon, a virgin whom no man had known. She went down to the spring, 
filled her jar, and came up. Then the servant ran to meet her and said, ‘Please let me sip a little 
water from your jar.’ ‘Drink, my lord,’ she said, and quickly lowered her jar upon her hand and 
gave him a drink. When she had finished giving him a drink, she said, ‘I will draw for your 
camels also, until they have finished drinking.’ So she quickly emptied her jar into the trough 
and ran again to the well to draw, and she drew for all his camels. The man gazed at her in 
silence to learn whether or not the LORD had made his journey successful. 

When the camels had finished drinking, the man took a gold nose-ring weighing a half-shekel, 
and two bracelets for her arms weighing ten gold shekels, and said, ‘Tell me whose daughter 
you are. Is there room in your father’s house for us to spend the night?’ She said to him, ‘I am 
the daughter of Bethuel son of Milcah, whom she bore to Nahor.’ She added, ‘We have plenty 
of straw and fodder and a place to spend the night.’ The man bowed his head and worshipped 
the LORD and said, ‘Blessed be the LORD, the God of my master Abraham, who has not forsaken 
his steadfast love and his faithfulness towards my master. As for me, the LORD has led me on 
the way to the house of my master’s kin.’ 

Please stand. 
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Magnificat Text: Lk. 1:46-55  Music: Healey Willan (1880-1968) 

MY SOUL doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour.  For he hath 
regarded the lowliness of his handmaiden.  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 showed 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 the 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. 
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 be seated. 

Second Lesson Mark 5:21-end 

When Jesus had crossed again in the boat to the other side, a great crowd gathered round him; 
and he was by the lake. Then one of the leaders of the synagogue named Jairus came and, when 
he saw him, fell at his feet and begged him repeatedly, ‘My little daughter is at the point of death. 
Come and lay your hands on her, so that she may be made well, and live.’ So he went with him. 

And a large crowd followed him and pressed in on him. Now there was a woman who had been 
suffering from haemorrhages for twelve years. She had endured much under many physicians, 
and had spent all that she had; and she was no better, but rather grew worse. She had heard 
about Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched his cloak, for she said, ‘If I but 
touch his clothes, I will be made well.’ Immediately her haemorrhage stopped; and she felt in her 
body that she was healed of her disease. Immediately aware that power had gone forth from him, 
Jesus turned about in the crowd and said, ‘Who touched my clothes?’ And his disciples said to 
him, ‘You see the crowd pressing in on you; how can you say, “Who touched me?” ’ He looked all 
round to see who had done it. But the woman, knowing what had happened to her, came in fear 
and trembling, fell down before him, and told him the whole truth. He said to her, ‘Daughter, your 
faith has made you well; go in peace, and be healed of your disease.’ 

While he was still speaking, some people came from the leader’s house to say, ‘Your daughter is 
dead. Why trouble the teacher any further?’ But overhearing what they said, Jesus said to the 
leader of the synagogue, ‘Do not fear, only believe.’ He allowed no one to follow him except Peter, 
James, and John, the brother of James. When they came to the house of the leader of the 
synagogue, he saw a commotion, people weeping and wailing loudly. When he had entered, he 
said to them, ‘Why do you make a commotion and weep? The child is not dead but sleeping.’ And 
they laughed at him. Then he put them all outside, and took the child’s father and mother and 
those who were with him, and went in where the child was. He took her by the hand and said to 
her, ‘Talitha cum’, which means, ‘Little girl, get up!’ And immediately the girl got up and began to 
walk about (she was twelve years of age). At this they were overcome with amazement. He strictly 
ordered them that no one should know this, and told them to give her something to eat. 

Please stand. 
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Nunc Dimittis   Text: Luke 2:29-32. Music: C. Hylton Stewart (1884-1932) 
LORD, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word.  For mine eyes have 
seen thy salvation, which thou has prepared before the face of all people; To be a light to lighten 
the Gentiles, and to be the glory of thy people Israel. 
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.    

Apostles’ Creed 

 All: 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 Ghost, 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 
Ghost; The holy Catholic Church; The Communion of Saints; The Forgiveness of sins; The 
Resurrection of the body, And the Life everlasting.  Amen. 

Responses, Lord’s Prayer, and Collects 
 Cantor: The Lord be with you; 
 Choir: And with thy spirit. 
 Cantor: Let us pray. 
Please remain standing, kneel, or be seated as is your preference for prayer. 
 Choir: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 

  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 them that trespass against us; And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil.  
Amen. 

 Cantor: O Lord, show thy mercy upon us; 
 Choir: And grant us thy salvation. 
 Cantor: O Lord, save the Queen; 
 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. 

1st Collect, of the day: T.E.C. 

Creator God, from you every family in heaven and earth takes its name. You have rooted and 
grounded us in your covenant love, and empowered us by your Spirit to speak the truth in love, 
and to walk in your way towards justice and wholeness. Mercifully  grant  that  your  people,  



 7 

journeying  together  in  partnership, may  be strengthened  and  guided  to  help  one  another to  
grow  into  the  full  stature  of Christ, who is our light and our life. Amen. 

2nd 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. 

3rd 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    Confetemini domini - Alessandro Constantini (ca. 1581–1583 – 1657) 

Please be seated while the choir sings the anthem. 

Confitemini Domino, quoniam bonus, quoniam in sæculum misericordia ejus. 

O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is gracious : because his mercy endureth for ever. 

Please remain seated, kneel, or stand as is your preference for prayer. 

Intercessions 

Please stand to sing the hymn: 

Hymn (CP 292) Text: John L. Bell (949- ). Music: YE BANKS AND BRAES, Melody Scottish trad., alt. arr. The Iona Community (Scotland). 

 Text and arr. © 1989 WGRG The Iona Community (Scotland). Used by permission of G.I.A. Publications, Inc., exclusive agent 
 All Rights Reserved Reprinted under OneLicense.net # A-719605.  

 
We cannot measure how you heal  
 or answer every sufferer’s prayer,  
yet we believe your grace responds  
 where faith and doubt unite to care.  
Your hands, though bloodied on the cross,  
 survive to hold and heal and warn,  
to carry all through death to life  
 and cradle children yet unborn. 

The pain that will not go away  
 the guilt that clings from things long past,  
the fear of what the future holds,  
 are present as if meant to last.  
But present too is love which tends  
 the hurt we never hope to find,  
the private agonies inside,  
 the memories that haunt the mind. 
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So some have come who need your help  
 and some have come to make amends,  
as hands which shaped and saved the world  
 are present in the touch of friends.  
Lord, let your Spirit meet us here  
 to mend the body, mind, and soul,  
to disentangle peace from pain  
 and make your broken people whole. 

Please be seated. 

Sermon  

Please stand to sing the hymn: 

Hymn (CP 576) Text: Fred Kaan (1929-2009), alt. © 1968 Hope Publishing Co. 

Music: WESTMINSTER ABBEY Henry Purcell (1659-1695), O God, thou art my God; adapt. The Psalmist, 1842. 
 All rights reserved.  Reprinted under Onelicense.net #A-719605.
  

 

For the healing of the nations,  

 God, we pray with one accord;  

for a just and equal sharing  

 of the things that earth affords.  

To a life of love in action  

 help us rise and pledge our word. 

All that kills abundant living,  

 let it from the earth be banned:  

pride of status, race, or schooling,  

 dogmas that obscure your plan.  

In our common quest for justice,  

 may we hallow life’s brief span. 

Lead us, Father, into freedom;  

 from despair your world release,  

that, redeemed from war and hatred,  

 all may come and go in peace.  

Show us how through care and goodness  

 fear will die and hope increase. 

You, Creator God, have written  

 our great name on humankind;  

for our growing in your likeness,  

 bring the life of Christ to mind;  

that by our response and service  

 earth its destiny may find. 

The Blessing or Grace  

Organ Voluntary  

The Anglican Church of St. John the Divine  

(Diocese of British Columbia / Anglican Church of Canada) 

1611 Quadra Street Victoria BC  V8W 2L5     250.383.7169     

stjohnthedivine.bc.ca           facebook.com/musicSJD 


