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The Fourth Sunday in Lent 

Choral Evensong 

Rite I 

March 14, 2021 

5:00 PM 
 
Prelude                                         
Prelude and Fugue in A major, BWV 536                                                                    J. S. Bach (1685-1750)                                                                                                         
Erbarm dich mein, o Herre Gott, BWV 721 

O Mensch, bewein dein Sünde groß, BWV 622  
 

Welcome                    
 

Entrance Hymn 24                                                                                      The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended 
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The Invitatory and Psalter 
 

Preces                                                                                                                 William Byrd (1539/40-1623) 

Officiant O Lord, open thou our lips. 
          Choir And our mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 

Officiant O God, make speed to save us. 
Choir O Lord, make haste to help us. 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. Praise ye the Lord. 

 
 

The Psalm                                                        Lead me, Lord                               Samuel Wesley (1766-1837) 

 Lead me, Lord, lead me in thy righteousness; make thy way plain before my face. 
For it is thou, Lord, thou, Lord only, that makest me dwell in safety. 

 

Psalm 5:8, 4:9    

 

The Lessons 

The First Lesson                                                                                                      Jeremiah 14:1-9, 17-22                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                             
The word of the LORD that came to Jeremiah concerning the drought: Judah mourns and her gates languish; 
they lie in gloom on the ground, and the cry of Jerusalem goes up. Her nobles send their servants for water; 
they come to the cisterns, they find no water, they return with their vessels empty. They are ashamed and 
dismayed and cover their heads, because the ground is cracked. Because there has been no rain on the land 
the farmers are dismayed; they cover their heads. Even the doe in the field forsakes her newborn fawn 
because there is no grass. The wild asses stand on the bare heights, they pant for air like jackals; their eyes fail 
because there is no herbage. Although our iniquities testify against us, act, O LORD, for your name’s sake; our 
apostasies indeed are many, and we have sinned against you. O hope of Israel, its saviour in time of trouble, 
why should you be like a stranger in the land, like a traveller turning aside for the night? Why should you be 
like someone confused, like a mighty warrior who cannot give help? Yet you, O LORD, are in the midst of us, 
and we are called by your name; do not forsake us! You shall say to them this word: Let my eyes run down 
with tears night and day, and let them not cease, for the virgin daughter—my people—is struck down with a 
crushing blow, with a very grievous wound. If I go out into the field, look—those killed by the sword! And if 
I enter the city, look—those sick with famine! For both prophet and priest ply their trade throughout 
the land, and have no knowledge. Have you completely rejected Judah? Does your heart loathe Zion? Why 
have you struck us down so that there is no healing for us? We look for peace, but find no good; for a time of 
healing, but there is terror instead. We acknowledge our wickedness, O LORD, the iniquity of our ancestors, 
for we have sinned against you. Do not spurn us, for your name’s sake; do not dishonour your glorious 
throne; remember and do not break your covenant with us. Can any idols of the nations bring rain? Or can 
the heavens give showers? Is it not you, O LORD our God? We set our hope on you, for it is you who do all 
this. 

Magnificat  Dorian Service                                                                                    Thomas Tallis (c. 1505-1585) 
My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Savior. 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 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. 
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The Second Lesson                                                                                                                    Mark 8:11-21      
The Pharisees came and began to argue with him, asking him for a sign from heaven, to test him. And he 
sighed deeply in his spirit and said, ‘Why does this generation ask for a sign? Truly I tell you, no sign will be 
given to this generation.’ And he left them, and getting into the boat again, he went across to the other side. 
Now the disciples had forgotten to bring any bread; and they had only one loaf with them in the boat. And he 
cautioned them, saying, ‘Watch out—beware of the yeast of the Pharisees and the yeast of Herod.’ They said 
to one another, ‘It is because we have no bread.’ And becoming aware of it, Jesus said to them, ‘Why are you 
talking about having no bread? Do you still not perceive or understand? Are your hearts hardened? Do you 
have eyes, and fail to see? Do you have ears, and fail to hear? And do you not remember? When I broke the 
five loaves for the five thousand, how many baskets full of broken pieces did you collect?’ They said to him, 
‘Twelve.’ ‘And the seven for the four thousand, how many baskets full of broken pieces did you collect?’ And 
they said to him, ‘Seven.’ Then he said to them, ‘Do you not yet understand?’ 

Nunc dimittis Dorian Service                                                                                Thomas Tallis (c. 1505-1585) 
Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word; For mine eyes have seen thy 
salvation, which thou hast 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. 
 
The Apostles’ Creed     Said by 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. 
 

 

The Prayers 

The Lesser Litany      

Officiant       The Lord be with you. 
Choir        And with thy spirit. 
Officiant       Let us pray. 
Choir        Lord, have mercy upon us.  
                     Christ, have mercy upon us.                   
                     Lord, have mercy upon us. 

 

The Lord’s Prayer     Said by all 

Our Father, which art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, in 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.  
 

The Suffrages       

Officiant   O Lord, shew thy mercy upon us. 
Choir   And grant us thy salvation. 
Officiant         O Lord, save the State. 
Choir         And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
Officiant   Endue thy ministers with righteousness.  
Choir   And make thy chosen people joyful. 
Officiant         O Lord, save thy people. 
Choir             And bless thine inheritance. 
Officiant         Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
Choir   Because there is none other that fighteth for us, but only thou, O God. 
Officiant         O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Choir             And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 
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The Collects      
 

The Anthem                                  Like as the hart desireth the waterbrooks        Herbert Howells (1892-1983) 

Like as the hart desireth the waterbrooks, so longeth my soul after thee, O God. 
My soul is athirst for God, yea, even for the living God. 

When shall I come to appear before the presence of God? 
My tears have been my meat day and night, while they daily say unto me, 

“Where is now thy God?” 
 

Psalm 42:1-3 

                                                                                

The General Thanksgiving     Said by all 

Almighty God, Father of all mercies, we thine unworthy servants do give thee most humble and hearty 
thanks for all thy goodness and loving-kindness to us and to all. We bless thee for our creation, preservation, 
and all the blessings of this life; but above all for thine inestimable love in the redemption of the world by our 
Lord Jesus Christ, for the means of grace, and for the hope of glory. And, we beseech thee, give us that due 
sense of all thy mercies, that our hearts may be unfeignedly thankful; and that we show forth thy praise, not 
only with our lips, but in our lives, by giving up ourselves to thy service, and by walking before thee in 
holiness and righteousness all our days; Through Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom, with thee and the Holy 
Ghost, be all honor and glory, world without end. Amen. 
 

The Blessing                                                                                                 
 

The Dismissal                                                                                   
 

Closing Hymn 148                                                                                               Creator of the earth and skies 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Voluntary                                                    Preludio sine nomine                                         Herbert Howells 
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Serving in the Liturgy 
 
Clergy (in alphabetical order)                           The Rev. Deacon Joseph H. Bakker, The Rev. Rosemary Veal Eby,   
                                                                The Rev. Michael Goldsmith, The Rev. David C. Killeen,   
                                                                                   The Rev. C. Wallace Marsh, The Rev. Abigail W. Moon 
 
Choirs                                                                                                         St. John’s and Nativity Adult Choirs 
                                                                                                        
Directors of Music                                                                                             Betsy Calhoun, Christian Crocker 
 
Organists                                                                                           Christian Crocker, J. Elizabeth LaJeunesse 
 
Readers                                                                                                                    Lane Mickle, Cheryl Bakker  
 
Audio and video editing                                                                                                              Christian Crocker 

 

Copyright Information 
 

Music: St. Clement, Clement Cottevill Scholefield (1839-1904), desc. Gerre Hancock (1934-2012) 

Words: John Ellerton (1826-1893) 

Reprinted and streamed by permission, One License A-701991. 

Music: Uffingham, melody and bass Jeremiah Clarke (1670-1707), alt.; 

harm. Songs for Liturgy and More Hymns and Spiritual Songs, 1971 

Words: David W. Hughes (1911-1967) used by permission of J. Donald P Hughs. 

Reprinted and streamed by permission, One License A-701991. 

Like as the hart desireth the waterbrooks, Herbert Howells (1892-1983) 

Copyright 1943, Oxford University Press 

Streamed by permission, One License A-701991. 

Permission to stream the music in this service obtained from One License A-701991 and/or Christian 

Copyright Solutions WorshipCast License 12900. All right reserved. 


