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Order of Service

Prelude

Concerto in G, BWV 592 Johann Sebastian Bach (1685-1750)
Allegro after Prince Johann Ernst of Saxe-Weimar (1696-1715)
Grave
Presto

The Officiant begins with a sentence from the scriptures.

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness; let the whole earth stand in awe of him. Psalm 96:9

Preces Adam Pajan (b.1980)
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 hast to help us.

Gloty 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.

Cantor Praise ye the Lord.

Choir The Lord’s name be praised.



Hymn 394
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light and what lies hid - den praise your might.
air, en - a - bling life, pro - claim your care.
dove, make known on earth your heal - ing love.
grace un - dl we praise you face o face.

Words: Jeffery Rowthorn (b. 1934), alt. Copyright ©1979 by The Hymn Society of America.
Music: Wilderness, Reginald Sparshatt Thatcher (1888-1957) Copyright © by permission of Oxford University Press. All rights reserved. Used with permission.

Psalm 84 Chant in E C. Hubert H. Parry (1848-1918)

1 How dear to me is your dwelling, O LORD of hosts! *
My soul has a desire and longing for the courts of the LORD;
my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God.
2 The sparrow has found her a house
and the swallow a nest where she may lay her young; *
by the side of your altars, O LORD of hosts,
my King and my God.
3 Happy are they who dwell in your house! *
they will always be praising you.
4 Happy are the people whose strength is in you! *
whose hearts are set on the pilgrims’ way.
5 Those who go through the desolate valley will find it a place of springs, *
for the early rains have covered it with pools of water.
6 They will climb from height to height, *
and the God of gods will reveal himself in Zion.
7 LORD God of hosts, hear my prayer; *
hearken, O God of Jacob.

8 Behold our defender, O God; *
and look upon the face of your Anointed.



9 For one day in your courts is better than a thousand in my own room, *
and to stand at the threshold of the house of my God
than to dwell in the tents of the wicked.
10 For the LORD God is both sun and shield; *
he will give grace and glory;
11 No good thing will the LORD withhold *
from those who walk with integrity.
12 O LORD of hosts, *
happy are they who put their trust in youl!

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, *
and to the Holy Ghost:

As it was in the beginning, is now, *
and will be for ever. Amen.

The First Lesson Job 38:1, 18-41

Then the Lord answered Job out of the whirlwind: “Have you comprehended the expanse of the
earth? Declare, if you know all this. Where is the way to the dwelling of light, and where is the place
of darkness, that you may take it to its territory and that you may discern the paths to its home? Surely
you know, for you were born then, and the number of your days is greatl Have you entered the
storehouses of the snow, or have you seen the storehouses of the hail, which I have reserved for the
time of trouble, for the day of battle and war? What is the way to the place where the light is distributed,
ot where the east wind is scattered upon the earth? Who has cut a channel for the torrents of rain, and
a way for the thunderbolt, to bring rain on a land where no one lives, on the desert, which is empty
of human life, to satisfy the waste and desolate land, and to make the ground put forth grass? Has the
rain a father, or who has begotten the drops of dew? From whose womb did the ice come forth, and
who has given birth to the hoarfrost of heaven? The waters become hard like stone, and the face of
the deep is frozen. Can you bind the chains of the Pleiades, or loose the cords of Orion? Can you lead
forth the Mazzaroth in their season, or can you guide the Bear with its children? Do you know the
ordinances of the heavens? Can you establish their rule on the earth? Can you lift up your voice to the
clouds, so that a flood of waters may cover you? Can you send forth lightnings, so that they may go
and say to you, ‘Here we are’? Who has put wisdom in the inward parts, or given understanding to the
mind? Who has the wisdom to number the clouds? Or who can tilt the waterskins of the heavens,
when the dust runs into a mass and the clods cling together? Can you hunt the prey for the lion, or
satisty the appetite of the young lions, when they crouch in their dens, or lie in wait in their covert?

Who provides for the raven its prey, when its young ones cry to God, and wander about for lack of
food?”



Magnificat Canticles in C Jack H. Ossewaarde (1918-2004)

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 shewed 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.

The Second Lesson Revelation 18:1-8

After this I saw another angel coming down from heaven, having great authority; and the earth was
made bright with his splendor. He called out with a mighty voice, “Fallen, fallen is Babylon the great!
It has become a dwelling place of demons, a haunt of every foul spirit, a haunt of every foul bird, a
haunt of every foul and hateful beast. For all the nations have drunk of the wine of the wrath of her
fornication, and the kings of the earth have committed fornication with her, and the merchants of the
earth have grown rich from the power of her luxury.” Then I heard another voice from heaven saying,
“Come out of her, my people, so that you do not take part in her sins, and so that you do not share
in her plagues; for her sins are heaped high as heaven, and God has remembered her iniquities. Render
to her as she herself has rendered, and repay her double for her deeds; mix a double draught for her
in the cup she mixed. As she glorified herself and lived luxuriously, so give her a like measure of
torment and grief. Since in her heart she says, I rule as a queen; I am no widow, and I will never see
grief,” therefore her plagues will come in a single day—pestilence and mourning and famine—and she
will be burned with fire; for mighty is the Lord God who judges her.”

Nunc dimittis Canticles in C Jack H. Ossewaarde

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 Sung by all, monotone

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

Cantor The Lord be with you.
Choir And with thy spirit.

Cantor Let us pray.

Choir Lord, have mercy upon us.

Christ, have mercy upon us.

Lord, have mercy upon us.

The Lord’s Prayer  Sung by all, monotone

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 those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory,

for ever and ever. Amen.

Adam Pajan



Responses Adam Pajan

Cantor O Lord, show thy mercy upon us.

Choir And grant us thy salvation.

Cantor O God, save the state.

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.

Lord God, whose Son our Savior Jesus Christ triumphed over the powers of death and prepared for
us our place in the new Jerusalem: Grant that we, who have this day given thanks for his resurrection,
may praise thee in that City of which he is the light; and where he liveth and reigneth for ever and
ever. Amen.

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 Savior Jesus Christ. ~Awen.

O God and Father of all, whom the whole heavens adore: Let the whole earth also worship thee, all
nations obey thee, all tongues confess and bless thee, and men and women everywhere love thee and
serve thee in peace; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Awzen.

Anthem—Draw us in the Spirit’s tether Harold Friedell (1905-1958)

Draw us in the Spirit’s tether; for when humbly, in thy name, two or three are met together, thou art
in the midst of them: Alleluya! Alleluya! Touch we now thy garment’s hem. As the brethren used to
gather in the name of Christ to sup, then with thanks to God the Father break the bread and bless the
cup, Alleluya!l Alleluya! So knit thou our friendship up. All our meals and all our living make us
sacraments of thee, that by caring, helping, giving, we may true disciples be. Alleluya! Alleluya! We will
serve thee faithfully. (Words by Percy Dearmer)



The General Thanksgiving

Offciant and People

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 men.

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 our selves 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.

A Prayer of St. Chrysostom

The Officiant prays

Almighty God, who hast given us grace at this time with one accord to make our common supplication
unto thee; and hast promised through thy well-beloved Son that when two or three are gathered
together in his Name thou wilt be in the midst of them: Fulfill now, O Lord, the desires and petitions

of thy servants as may be best for us; granting us in this world knowledge of thy truth, and in the

world to come life everlasting. Amen.

Cantor or Officiant

5
Let us bless the Lord.

People

%

Thanks be to God.




The Officiant says

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be
with us all evermore. Awen.

Hymn 699 See next page

Postlude
Toccata: Aberystwyth David Bednall (b.1979)

All music reproduced in this bulletin is used with permission and where necessary under OneLicense A-716347.

The Altar flowers for today are given to the Glory of God by Betsy Hocker
in_joyful thanksgiving for the anniversary of her marriage to Robert Melgaard.
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Words: Charles Wesley (1707-1788), alt.; Music: Aberystwyth, Joseph Parry (1841-1903); Descant: Adam Pajan
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Livestream Service Schedule
In effect until further notice ~ www.sjtulsa.org

Sundays
10 a.m. Holy Eucharist, Rite Two
5:30 p.m. Evensong, Rite One

Weekdays
8:30 a.m. Morning Prayer, Rite Two

Monday-S aturday
5:30 p.m. Evening Prayer, Rite One



