AN ORDER FOR
COMPLINE

Sunday, January 17, 8:00 p.m.
St. John’s Episcopal Church
Tallahassee, Florida

Compline is an ancient monastic service offered to God before bedtime. This service includes scripture, prayers, hymns, and the canticle
Nune dimittis. With sublime music, and heartfelt prayer we hope that Compline will nonrish yonr soul.

Entrance Hymn — O Jove of God, how strong and true Sung by the Choir

O love of God, how strong and true, eternal and yet ever new,
Uncomprehended and unbought, beyond all knowledge and all thought!

O wide-embracing, wondrous love! We read you in the sky above,
We read you in the earth below, in seas that swell and streams that flow.

We read thee best in him who came to bear for us the cross of shame;
Sent by the Father from on high, our life to live, our death to die.

We read thy pow'r to bless and save, e'en in the darkness of the grave;

Still more in resurrection light we read the fullness of thy might.

Text by Horatius Bonar, 1962
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Our help is in the name of the Lord; The maker of heaven and earth.



Officiant

Let us confess our sins to God.

All

Almighty God, our heavenly Father: We have sinned against you, through our own fault, in thought, and
word, and deed, and in what we have left undone. For the sake of your Son our Lotd Jesus Christ, forgive
us all our offenses; and grant that we may serve you in newness of life, to the glory of your Name. Amen.

Officiant
May the Almighty God grant us forgiveness of all our sins, and the grace and comfort of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.

Officiant People
n F - J 1 13
T T 13
ékg i  — = e T — —
O God, make speed to save us. (O lLord, make haste to help us.
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@ 1985, The Church Pension Fand.

Psalm 91 Sung by the Choir
Antiphon — Have mercy upon us O Lord and harken unto our prayer.
He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High * abides under the shadow of the Almighty.
He shall say to the LORD, “You are my refuge and my stronghold, * my God in whom I put my trust.”
He shall deliver you from the snare of the hunter * and from the deadly pestilence.
He shall cover you with his pinions, and you shall find refuge under his wings; *
his faithfulness shall be a shield and buckler.
You shall not be afraid of any terror by night, * nor of the arrow that flies by day;
Of the plague that stalks in the darkness, * nor of the sickness that lays waste at mid-day.



A thousand shall fall at your side and ten thousand at your right hand, *
but it shall not come near you.
Your eyes have only to behold * to see the reward of the wicked.

Because you have made the LORD your refuge, * and the Most High your habitation,
There shall no evil happen to you, * neither shall any plague come near your dwelling.
For he shall give his angels charge over you, * to keep you in all your ways.
They shall bear you in their hands, * lest you dash your foot against a stone.

You shall tread upon the lion and the adder; *
you shall trample the young lion and the serpent under your feet.

Because he is bound to me in love, therefore will I deliver him; *

I will protect him, because he knows my Name.

He shall call upon me, and I will answer him; *

I am with him in trouble; I will rescue him and bring him to honor.

With long life will I satisfy him, * and show him my salvation.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;

As it was in the beginning is now and will be forever. Amen.

Antiphon — Have mercy upon us O Lord and harken unto our prayer.

A Reading from Jeremiah 14:9, 22 Sung by the Officiant

Lord, you are in the midst of us, and we are called by your Name: Do not forsake us, O Lord our God.

After the reading all sing:
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Thanks be to God.

Hymn — Fairest Lord Jesus Sung by All
Fairest Lord Jesus, ruler of all nature, O thou of God and man the Son,

Thee will I cherish, Thee will I honor, thou, my soul's glory, joy, and crown.

Fair are the meadows, fairer still the woodlands, robed in the blooming garb of spring:
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, who makes the woeful heart to sing.

Fair is the sunshine, fairer still the moonlight, and all the twinkling starry host:
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer, than all the angels heaven can boast.

Text - Anonymous

Motet — Serve bone et fidelis Otlande de Lassus (c. 1532-1594)

Good and faithful servant, because you have been faithful with a few things,
I will set you over many things: enter into the joy of the Lord your God.
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The Lord’s Prayer and Collects Sung by the Officiant; All sing the Amen.

Song of Simeon The choir will sing the antiphon and the verses.

Antiphon Mode 3
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Guide us wak - ing, O Lord, and guard us sleep-ing;
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that a-wake we may watch with Christ, and a-sleep we may rest in peace.

Nunc dimittis Choral setting by John Martin (b. 1987)

Concluding Versicle and Blessing
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Let us bless the Lord. Thanks be fto God.
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The almighty and mer-ci - ful Lord, Father, Son, and Holy Spi-rit,
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bless us and keep us. A - men.

Compline Setting: adapt. David Hurd (b. 1950).
€ 1985, David Hurd. Used by permission.

Procession Hymn — O Master, let me walk with thee

O Master, let me walk with thee in lowly paths of service free;
Tell me thy secret, help me bear the strain of toil, the fret of care.

Help me the slow of heart to move by some clear, winning word of love;
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, and guide them in the homeward way.

Sung by the Choir



Teach me thy patience; still with thee in closer, dearer company,
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, in trust that triumphs over wrong.

In hope that sends a shining ray far down the future's broad'ning way,
In peace that only thou canst give, with thee, O Master, let me live.

Text by Washington Gladden, 1879
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