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             The Liturgy of the Palms 
        The Book of Common Prayer, page 270 

 

Officiant Blessed is the King who comes in the name of the Lord: 
People Peace in heaven and glory in the highest. 

Officiant     Let us pray. 

Assist us mercifully with your help, O Lord God of our salvation, 
that we may enter with joy upon the contemplation of those mighty 
acts, whereby you have given us life and immortality; through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

Mark 11:1-11 

When Jesus and his disciples were approaching Jerusalem, at 
Bethphage and Bethany, near the Mount of Olives, he sent two of 
his disciples and said to them, “Go into the village ahead of you, 
and immediately as you enter it, you will find tied there a colt that 
has never been ridden; untie it and bring it. If anyone says to you, 
‘Why are you doing this?’ just say this, ‘The Lord needs it and will 
send it back here immediately.’” They went away and found a colt 
tied near a door, outside in the street. As they were untying it, some 
of the bystanders said to them, “What are you doing, untying the 
colt?” They told them what Jesus had said; and they allowed them 
to take it. Then they brought the colt to Jesus and threw their cloaks 
on it; and he sat on it. Many people spread their cloaks on the road, 
and others spread leafy branches that they had cut in the fields. 
Then those who went ahead and those who followed were shouting, 

“Hosanna!  
Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord! 
Blessed is the coming kingdom of our ancestor David! 
Hosanna in the highest heaven!” 

Then he entered Jerusalem and went into the temple; and when he 
had looked around at everything, as it was already late, he went out 
to Bethany with the twelve. 

 



  

Reader The Word of the Lord. 
People Thanks be to God. 
 

Officiant  The Lord be with you. 
People  And also with you. 
Officiant  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
People  It is right to give him thanks and praise. 
 

Officiant  
It is right to praise you, Almighty God, for the acts of love by which 
you have redeemed us through your Son Jesus Christ our Lord. On 
this day he entered the holy city of Jerusalem in triumph, and was 
proclaimed as King of kings by those who spread their garments 
and branches of palm along his way. Let these branches be for us 
signs of his victory, and grant that we who bear them in his name 
may ever hail him as our King,and follow him in the way that leads 
to eternal life; who lives and reigns in glory with you and the Holy 
Spirit, now and for ever. Amen. 
 

Officiant  Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord. 
People  Hosanna in the highest. 
 

Officiant  Let us go forth in peace; 
People   In the name of Christ. Amen. 

 

As we sing “All glory, laud and honor,” we invite you to process around your home  
or garden, or to remain at your screen as the clergy process around our city. 

 
Hymn 154: Valet will ich dir geben, “All glory, laud and honor”  

 

Refrain All glory, laud and honor to you, Redeemer, King,  
 to whom the lips of children made sweet hosannas ring.  

 

Thou art the King of Israel, thou David’s royal Son,  
 who in the Lord’s name cometh, the King and Blessed One. Ref 
 

 The people of the Hebrews with palms before thee went;  
  our praise and prayer and anthems before thee we present. Ref 
 

Thou didst accept their praises, accept the prayers we bring,  
 who in all good delightest, thou good and gracious King. Ref 

 



  

The Invitatory and Psalter 
Book of Common Prayer, page 80 

 

Officiant Lord, open our lips. 
People And our mouth shall proclaim your praise. 

Officiant and People 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit:  
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be forever. Amen.  

 
Venite S4 

O come, let us sing unto the Lord;  
   let us heartily rejoice in the strength of our salvation. 
Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving,  
   and show ourselves glad in him with psalms.  

For the Lord is a great God,  
   and a great King above all gods. 
In his hand are all the corners of the earth,  
   and the strength of the  hills is his also. 
The sea is his and he made it,  
   and his hands prepared the dry land. 

O come, let us worship and fall down  
   and kneel before the Lord our Maker. 
For he is the Lord our God,  
   and we are the people of his pasture  
   and the sheep of his  hand.  

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness;  
   let the  whole earth stand in awe of him. 
For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth,  
   and with righteousness to judge the world  
   and the  peoples with his truth. 

 



  

Psalm 31:9-16  setting: Mark Whitmire 
 Antiphon, sung by all. 

 
Cantor  
 9 Have mercy on me, O LORD, for I am in trouble;  
    my eye is consumed with sorrow, and also my throat and my belly. 
10   For my life is wasted with grief, and my years with sighing;  
   my strength fails me because of affliction,  
  and my bones are consumed. 
11 I have become a reproach to all my enemies  
  and even to my neighbors, 
   a dismay to those of my acquaintance;  
   when they see me in the street they avoid me. 
12   I am forgotten like a dead man, out of mind;  
  I am as useless as a broken pot. 
13   For I have heard the whispering of the crowd; fear is all around;  
  they put their heads together against me; they plot to take my life. 
   Antiphon 

14  But as for me, I have trusted in you, O LORD.  
   I have said, “You are my God. 
15 My times are in your hand;  
   rescue me from the hand of my enemies,  
  and from those who persecute me. 
 16  Make your face to shine upon your servant,  
   and in your loving-kindness save me.” Antiphon 

 

The Lessons 
 

First Lesson: Isaiah 50:4-9a 

The Lord GOD has given me the tongue of a teacher, that I may 
know how to sustain the weary with a word. Morning by morning 
he wakens – wakens my ear to listen as those who are taught. The 
Lord GOD has opened my ear, and I was not rebellious, I did not 
turn backward. I gave my back to those who struck me, and my 
cheeks to those who pulled out the beard; I did not hide my face 
from insult and spitting. The Lord GOD helps me; therefore I have 



  

not been disgraced; therefore I have set my face like flint, and I 
know that I shall not be put to shame; he who vindicates me is near. 
Who will contend with me? Let us stand up together. Who are my 
adversaries? Let them confront me. It is the Lord GOD who helps me; 
who will declare me guilty?  

Reader The Word of the Lord.  
People Thanks be to God. 

 
Hymn: Kingsfold, “When Jesus left his Father’s throne” 

People When Jesus left his Father’s throne, he chose an humble birth; 
 like us, unhonored and unknown, he came to dwell on earth. 
 Like him may we be found below, in wisdom’s path of peace; 
 like him in grace and knowledge grow as years and strength increase. 
 

Choir A stable lamp is lighted whose glow shall wake the sky; 
 the stars shall bend their voices, and every stone shall cry. 
 And every stone shall cry, and straw like gold shall shine;  
 a barn shall harbor heaven, a stall became a shrine.  
 

People Sweet were his words and kind his look,  
 when mothers round him pressed;  
 their infants in his arms he took, and on his bosom blessed. 
 Safe from the world’s alluring harms, beneath his watchful eye, 
 thus in the circle of his arms may we for ever lie. 
 

Choir This child through David’s city shall ride in triumph by; 
 the palm shall strew its branches, and every stone shall cry. 
 And every stone shall cry, though heavy, dull, and dumb, 
 and lie within the roadway, to pave his kingdom come. 
 

People When Jesus into Zion rode, the children sang around; 
 for joy they plucked the palms and strowed  
 their garments on the ground. 
 Hosanna our glad voices raise, hosanna to our King!  
 Should we forget our Savior’s praise,  
 the stones themselves would sing. 
 

Choir Yet he shall be forsaken, and yielded up to die; 
 the sky shall groan and darken, and every stone shall cry. 
 And every stone shall cry, for stony hearts of men: 
 God’s blood upon the spearhead, God’s love refused again. 
 



  

Passion Gospel: Mark 14:32-15:47 

The customary responses before and after the Gospel are omitted. The People 
sit. At the verse which mentions the arrival at Golgotha (Mark 15:22) all 
stand.  

They went to a place called Gethsemane; and he said to his 
disciples, “Sit here while I pray.” He took with him Peter and James 
and John, and began to be distressed and agitated. And he said to 
them, “I am deeply grieved, even to death; remain here, and keep 
awake.” And going a little farther, he threw himself on the ground 
and prayed that, if it were possible, the hour might pass from him. 
He said, “Abba, Father, for you all things are possible; remove this 
cup from me; yet, not what I want, but what you want.” He came 
and found them sleeping; and he said to Peter, “Simon, are you 
asleep? Could you not keep awake one hour? Keep awake and pray 
that you may not come into the time of trial; the spirit indeed is 
willing, but the flesh is weak.” And again he went away and prayed, 
saying the same words. And once more he came and found them 
sleeping, for their eyes were very heavy; and they did not know 
what to say to him. He came a third time and said to them, “Are 
you still sleeping and taking your rest? Enough! The hour has come; 
the Son of Man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. Get up, let us 
be going. See, my betrayer is at hand.” 

Immediately, while he was still speaking, Judas, one of the twelve, 
arrived; and with him there was a crowd with swords and clubs, 
from the chief priests, the scribes, and the elders. Now the betrayer 
had given them a sign, saying, “The one I will kiss is the man; arrest 
him and lead him away under guard.” So when he came, he went 
up to him at once and said, “Rabbi!” and kissed him. Then they 
laid hands on him and arrested him. But one of those who stood 
near drew his sword and struck the slave of the high priest, cutting 
off his ear. Then Jesus said to them, “Have you come out with 
swords and clubs to arrest me as though I were a bandit? Day after 
day I was with you in the temple teaching, and you did not arrest 
me. But let the scriptures be fulfilled.” All of them deserted him and 
fled. 

A certain young man was following him, wearing nothing but a 
linen cloth. They caught hold of him, but he left the linen cloth and 
ran off naked. 

They took Jesus to the high priest; and all the chief priests, the 
elders, and the scribes were assembled. Peter had followed him at a 



  

distance, right into the courtyard of the high priest; and he was 
sitting with the guards, warming himself at the fire. Now the chief 
priests and the whole council were looking for testimony against 
Jesus to put him to death; but they found none. For many gave false 
testimony against him, and their testimony did not agree. Some 
stood up and gave false testimony against him, saying, “We heard 
him say, ‘I will destroy this temple that is made with hands, and in 
three days I will build another, not made with hands.’” But even on 
this point their testimony did not agree. Then the high priest stood 
up before them and asked Jesus, “Have you no answer? What is it 
that they testify against you?” But he was silent and did not answer. 
Again the high priest asked him, “Are you the Messiah, the Son of 
the Blessed One?”  

Jesus said, “I am; and you will see the Son of Man seated at the 
right hand of the Power, and coming with the clouds of heaven.” 

Then the high priest tore his clothes and said, “Why do we still need 
witnesses? You have heard his blasphemy! What is your decision?” 
All of them condemned him as deserving death. Some began to spit 
on him, to blindfold him, and to strike him, saying to him, 
“Prophesy!” The guards also took him over and beat him. 

While Peter was below in the courtyard, one of the servant-girls of 
the high priest came by. When she saw Peter warming himself, she 
stared at him and said, “You also were with Jesus, the man from 
Nazareth.” But he denied it, saying, “I do not know or understand 
what you are talking about.” And he went out into the forecourt. 
Then the cock crowed. And the servant-girl, on seeing him, began 
again to say to the bystanders, “This man is one of them.” But 
again he denied it. Then after a little while the bystanders again 
said to Peter, “Certainly you are one of them; for you are a 
Galilean.” But he began to curse, and he swore an oath, “I do not 
know this man you are talking about.” At that moment the cock 
crowed for the second time. Then Peter remembered that Jesus had 
said to him, “Before the cock crows twice, you will deny me three 
times.” And he broke down and wept. 

As soon as it was morning, the chief priests held a consultation with 
the elders and scribes and the whole council. They bound Jesus, led 
him away, and handed him over to Pilate. Pilate asked him, “Are 
you the King of the Jews?” He answered him, “You say so.” Then 
the chief priests accused him of many things. Pilate asked him 
again, “Have you no answer? See how many charges they bring 



  

against you.” But Jesus made no further reply, so that Pilate was 
amazed. 

Now at the festival he used to release a prisoner for them, anyone 
for whom they asked. Now a man called Barabbas was in prison 
with the rebels who had committed murder during the insurrection. 
So the crowd came and began to ask Pilate to do for them 
according to his custom. Then he answered them, “Do you want 
me to release for you the King of the Jews?” For he realized that it 
was out of jealousy that the chief priests had handed him over. But 
the chief priests stirred up the crowd to have him release Barabbas 
for them instead. Pilate spoke to them again, “Then what do you 
wish me to do with the man you call the King of the Jews?” They 
shouted back, “Crucify him!” Pilate asked them, “Why, what evil 
has he done?” But they shouted all the more, “Crucify him!” So 
Pilate, wishing to satisfy the crowd, released Barabbas for them; and 
after flogging Jesus, he handed him over to be crucified. 

Then the soldiers led him into the courtyard of the palace (that is, 
the governor’s headquarters); and they called together the whole 
cohort. And they clothed him in a purple cloak; and after twisting 
some thorns into a crown, they put it on him. And they began 
saluting him, “Hail, King of the Jews!” They struck his head with a 
reed, spat upon him, and knelt down in homage to him. After 
mocking him, they stripped him of the purple cloak and put his own 
clothes on him. Then they led him out to crucify him.  

They compelled a passer-by, who was coming in from the country, 
to carry his cross; it was Simon of Cyrene, the father of Alexander 
and Rufus.  

All stand. 

Then they brought Jesus to the place called Golgotha (which means 
the place of a skull). And they offered him wine mixed with myrrh; 
but he did not take it. And they crucified him, and divided his 
clothes among them, casting lots to decide what each should take. 

It was nine o’clock in the morning when they crucified him. The 
inscription of the charge against him read, “The King of the Jews.” 
And with him they crucified two bandits, one on his right and one 
on his left. Those who passed by derided him, shaking their heads 
and saying, “Aha! You who would destroy the temple and build it 
in three days, save yourself, and come down from the cross!” In the 
same way the chief priests, along with the scribes, were also 



  

mocking him among themselves and saying, “He saved others; he 
cannot save himself. Let the Messiah, the King of Israel, come 
down from the cross now, so that we may see and believe.” Those 
who were crucified with him also taunted him. 

When it was noon, darkness came over the whole land until three in 
the afternoon. At three o’clock Jesus cried out with a loud voice, 
“Eloi, Eloi, lema sabachthani?” which means, “My God, my God, 
why have you forsaken me?” When some of the bystanders heard it, 
they said, “Listen, he is calling for Elijah.” And someone ran, filled 
a sponge with sour wine, put it on a stick, and gave it to him to 
drink, saying, “Wait, let us see whether Elijah will come to take him 
down.” Then Jesus gave a loud cry and breathed his last. And the 
curtain of the temple was torn in two, from top to bottom. Now 
when the centurion, who stood facing him, saw that in this way he 
breathed his last, he said, “Truly this man was God’s Son!” 

There were also women looking on from a distance; among them 
were Mary Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James the younger 
and of Joses, and Salome. These used to follow him and provided 
for him when he was in Galilee; and there were many other women 
who had come up with him to Jerusalem. 

When evening had come, and since it was the day of Preparation, 
that is, the day before the sabbath, Joseph of Arimathea, a respected 
member of the council, who was also himself waiting expectantly 
for the kingdom of God, went boldly to Pilate and asked for the 
body of Jesus. Then Pilate wondered if he were already dead; and 
summoning the centurion, he asked him whether he had been dead 
for some time. When he learned from the centurion that he was 
dead, he granted the body to Joseph. Then Joseph bought a linen 
cloth, and taking down the body, wrapped it in the linen cloth, and 
laid it in a tomb that had been hewn out of the rock. He then rolled 
a stone against the door of the tomb. Mary Magdalene and Mary 
the mother of Joses saw where the body was laid. 
 

Kyrie S95 (The People echo each petition sung by the Cantor.) 

Lord, have mercy.  
Christ, have mercy.  
Lord, have mercy. 

     
Sermon:  The Reverend Hilary Streever 
 



  

Apostles’ Creed  BCP 96 

Officiant and People together, all standing as able. 
I believe in God, the Father almighty,  
 creator of heaven and earth; 
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord; 
 He was conceived by power of the Holy Spirit,  
 and born of the Virgin Mary,  
 He suffered under Pontius Pilate,  

 was crucified, died, and was buried. 
 He descended to the dead.  
 On the third day he rose again. 
 He ascended into heaven,  
 and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
 He will come again to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
 the holy catholic Church,  
 the communion of saints, 
 the forgiveness of sins,  
 the resurrection of the body, 
 and the life everlasting. Amen. 

 
The Prayers 

 
Officiant The Lord be with you. 
People And also with you. 
Officiant Let us pray. 

Officiant and People together, all kneeling as able. 
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. 
 

Suffrages B  BCP 98 

V. Save your people, Lord, and bless your inheritance; 
R. Govern and uphold them, now and always. 
V. Day by day we bless you; 
R. We praise your Name for ever. 
V. Lord, keep us from all sin today; 
R. Have mercy on us, Lord, have mercy. 



  

V. Lord, show us your love and mercy; 
R. For we put our trust in you. 
V. In you, Lord, is our hope; 
R. And we shall never hope in vain. 

 
Collect of the Day BCP 219 

Almighty and everliving God, in your tender love for the human 
race you sent your Son our Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him 
our nature, and to suffer death upon the cross, giving us the 
example of his great humility: Mercifully grant that we may walk in 
the way of his suffering, and also share in his resurrection; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy 
Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 
Other Collects  
 
Prayers for the Parish  
 
Prayer for Mission BCP 101 

Officiant 
Lord Jesus Christ, you stretched out your arms of love on the hard 
wood of the cross that everyone might come within the reach of 
your saving embrace; So clothe us in your Spirit that we, reaching 
forth our hands in love, may bring those that do not know you to 
the knowledge and love of you, for the honor of your name. Amen. 
 

Anthem: Corpus Christi Carol Benjamin Britten 
 

He bare him up, he bare him down, 
He bare him into an orchard brown. 

Refrain:  Lully, lullay, lully, lullay,  
 the falcon hath borne my make away. 

In that orchard there was an hall  
that was hangëd with purple and pall. 
And in the hall there was a bed,  
it was hangëd with gold so red. Ref 

In that bed there lieth a knight, 
his woundës bleeding, day and night. 
By that bedside kneeleth a may, 
and she weepeth both night and day. Ref 



  

And by that bedside there standeth a stone, 
Corpus Christi written thereon.  

 ~15th c. anonymous 
 

General Thanksgiving BCP 101 
 

Officiant and People 
Almighty God, Father of all mercies, 
we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks 
for all your goodness and loving-kindness 
to us and to all whom you have made. 
We bless you for our creation, preservation, 
and all the blessings of this life; 
but above all for your immeasurable 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 pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies, 
that with truly thankful hearts we may show forth your praise, 
not only with our lips, but in our lives, 
by giving up our selves to your service, 
and by walking before you  
in holiness and righteousness all our days; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
to whom, with you and the Holy Spirit, 
be honor and glory throughout all ages. Amen. 

  
A Prayer of St. Chrysostom  

Almighty God, you have given us grace at this time with one accord to 
make our common supplication to you; and you  have promised through 
your well-beloved Son that when two or three are gathered together in 
his Name you will be in the midst of them: Fulfill now, O Lord, our 
desires and petitions  as may be best for us; granting us in this world 
knowledge of  your truth, and in the age to come life everlasting. Amen. 

 

Versicle and Response 

Officiant Let us bless the Lord. 
People Thanks be to God. 

 

Closing Sentences BCP 60 

Glory to God whose power, working in us, can do infinitely more than 
we can ask or imagine: Glory to him from generation to generation in 
the Church, and in Christ Jesus for ever and ever. Amen. 



  

Hymn 168: Herzlich tut mich verlangen, “O sacred head, sore wounded” 
 v. 1 – Soloist 

 

O sacred head, sore wounded, defiled and put to scorn; 
O kingly head surrounded with mocking crown of thorns. 
What sorrow mars thy grandeur? Can death thy bloom deflower? 
O countenance whose splendor the hosts of heaven adore. 
 

Thy beauty, long desired, hath vanished from our sight: 
Thy pow’r is all expired, and quenched the light of light. 
Ah me! for whom thou diest, hide not so far thy grace: 
Show me, O Love most highest, the brightness of thy face. 
 

What language shall I borrow to thank thee, dearest friend, 
For this thy dying sorrow, thy pity without end? 
Oh, make me thine forever! And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never outlive my love for thee. 

 

Closing Prayer 

Officiant  
Almighty God, whose most dear Son went not up to joy but first he 
suffered pain, and entered not into glory before he was crucified: 
Mercifully grant that we, walking in the way of the cross, may find it 
none other than the way of life and peace; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 

The greens at the Altar are given to the Glory of God and in memory of 
Elizabeth Ravenel Harrigan and Anthony Hart Harrigan 

 
Service Participants 

Preacher: The Reverend Hilary Streever 
Officiant: The Reverend Dr. John McCard 
Assisting: The Reverend Dr. Robert Friend 
                Blake Singer, Lay Chaplain 
Passion Readers: 

Narrator: Carrie Rose Pace 
Jesus: Matthew Stanley 
Judas: Brewster Rawls 
Witness: Carol Ann Fuller 
Witness: Sam Fuller 
Priest 1: Rob Reed 
Priest 2: Christy Lantz 
Servant: Cary Milley 

Peter: Charol Shakeshaft 
Pilate: Lisa Niemeier 
Soldier: Dale Mann  
Soldier: Ed Hartman 
Bystander 1: Jim Richter 
Bystander 2: Cary Milley 
Centurion: Ed Hartman 

 



  

Musicians: Youth Choir 
 Psalmist: Lillibet Woodward 
 Soloists on Corpus Christi Carol: Lillibet, Georgie Ascoli 
 Cantor on Kyrie: Elisabeth Eckstein 
 Soloist on “O sacred head”: Andrew Ascoli 
 Organist/Choir Director: Virginia Ewing Whitmire 
 Director of Music: Dr. Mark A. Whitmire 

 
Prayers of the People 

Please lift up to God those who have asked for our prayers: 

For the sick and in need: especially the family of Eleanor Angle, Elizabeth Austin, 
Susan Bain, Jennifer Ball, Susan Bloor, Felicity Blundon, Guy Blundon, 
Priscilla Cabell, Betty Crasten, Matt Curtis, Tim Dilsaver, Liz Drake, Anna 
Evas, Beverly Gunther, Mary Harrison, Ida Hart, Mary Alice Hassett, Tom 
Horton, Palmer Johnson, Barrett Justus, Dee Kahn, Lou Kendrick, Tatum 
Love, Eleanor Lynch, Emma Mason, Eve McCray, Bunky Miller, Harry 
Moore, Jeanette Owen, Jess Pillmore, Steve Reed, Katherine Reynolds, 
Mary Francis Faye Robins, Tommy Runyon, Stuart Siegel, Melissa Silver, 
Geoff Sisk, Elizabeth Stallings, Anne Sweets, Andrew Troi, Kay 
Underwood, Gordon Wallace, David Wilkinson, Henry Willett, Bodie 
Williamson, Barbara Willis, Amy Woodel, Henry Wright, Amy, and Paul 

For healthcare workers, first responders and all frontline workers: especially 
Jennifer Ascoli, Eric Bland, Laura Bland, Tracy Carrasquillo, Gussie 
Carter, Paul Crook, Robert Crutcher, Lauren Dickinson, Brian 
Hoffmann, Rachel Klavan, Rebecca Krey, Worth Lewis, Anne Byrd 
Mahoney, Jimmy Milley, Sally Prillaman, Alex Skidmore, Kaylyn 
Tucker, Banks Turner, William Welch, Peter Wilbanks, Margaret 
Williams, and Judith Zerkle 

For those serving in our Armed Forces: especially William Smith 

For justice and reconciliation among all the peoples of this earth and all who work 
towards that end: especially for our efforts here at St. James’s through 
Sacred Ground and our Racial, Justice, and Reconciliation Ministry, 
that you would grant us the grace, humility, and courage necessary to 
engage in such work.  

For all celebrating their birthdays this week: especially Courtney Blankenship, 
Eila Crumlish, Walker Hill, Candy Lindenzweig, and Helen 
Stoever who celebrate their birthdays today 

 



  

Music Notes 

 
“O sing unto God with the voice of melody.” -Psalm 47:1 

 
Corpus Christi Carol is by the 20th-Century English composer Benjamin 
Britten (1913-76). The text is a Middle or Early Modern English hymn 
(or carol), first found in an anonymous manuscript written around 1504. 
The carol is related to the legend of the Holy Grail. In Arthurian 
traditions of the Grail story, the Fisher King is the knight who is the 
Grail’s protector, and whose legs are perpetually wounded. It appears 
that the text is an allegory where Christ is the wounded knight.  

 
Feel free to make these links a part of your Holy Week.  

Anthems 

Create for me a clean heart (John Michael Talbot). 

I have longed for thy saving health, O Lord (William Byrd) 

I heard the voice of Jesus say (folksong) 

Hark! 'Tis the Savior of Mankind (William Billings) 

O thou, in whose presence (arr. Parler/Shaw) 

Thou knowest, Lord, the secrets of our hearts (Purcell) 

Expectans, expectavi (Charles Wood) 

Chants 

The Great Litany 

Kyrie Pantokratur 

Hymns 

Hymn 142 Lord, who throughout these forty days 

Hymn 149 Eternal Lord of Love 

Hymn 150 Forty days and forty nights 

Hymn 388 O worship the King  

Hymn 414 God my King, thy might confession 

Hymn 439 What wondrous love is this, O my soul 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Middle_English
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Early_Modern_English
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hymn
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Carol_%28music%29
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Anonymous
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1504
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Holy_Grail
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Arthurian
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Fisher_King
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Allegory
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Christ
https://www.dropbox.com/s/q1xn49z1mqcs6iu/BYD%20-%20Ash%20Wednesday%20-%20Create%20for%20me.mp4?dl=0
https://youtu.be/w_vJlGp0udI
https://youtu.be/0uGJ2jSv4eI
https://youtu.be/0XhKQRqAeq0
https://youtu.be/nNtKSyRVdUA
https://youtu.be/ueDNgtNdEJA
https://youtu.be/EKVByeOc8uI
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r3b52lTt0vM
https://youtu.be/CheN3lFvIME
https://youtu.be/dj8GRIjSSN4
https://youtu.be/DzOFEi_1WX8
https://youtu.be/DkAhXX2oXys
https://youtu.be/-bXTVIMhoS4
https://youtu.be/bOBmU28YQp4
https://youtu.be/7wtHYWBK5UI


  

Hymn 441 In the cross of Christ I glory 

Hymn 472 Hope of the world 

Hymn 473 Lift high the cross 

Hymn 444 Blest be the God of Israel 

Hymn 675 Take up your cross, the savior said 

Hymn 707 Take my life and let it be 
 

Virtual Choir Links          

Sicut cervus (Palestrina) 

Lord, for thy tender mercies sake (Farrant) 

If ye love me (Tallis)  

Ubi caritas (Gjielo) 

In the bleak midwinter (Holst) 

We shall walk through the valley in peace (Undine Smith Moore), 
with Norfolk State Choir 

 

https://youtu.be/ibQBxWH2hRM
https://youtu.be/RgYepyuR8Qw
https://youtu.be/nNZuz2XZ_Pg
https://youtu.be/MLqcaHOw1YQ
https://youtu.be/b9HmB--nPLU
https://youtu.be/vanTr4LbgGk
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=SBE828xCRwE&fbclid=IwAR0E1jn2KQj99I1q6sEhx%20%20%20U3qbbkOQ0XEq14gguBAuHU3h3Tfv-Tbcae6pY
file://///SVR03/Company/bulletins/2021/2%20February/Lord,%20for%20thy%20tender%20mercies%20sake%20(Farrant)
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fDGaKW-A2zg&feature=youtu.be
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=P0FrP0CrEmc&feature=youtu.be
https://youtu.be/uxjvp9FdDsw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?fbclid=IwAR27J3XzJQzhtFqQ48It3I8ovDVubLq_clCYVkPzlYHK1MnfpXcww6_SLBY&v=jr6JU9dDUAY&feature=youtu.be
https://www.youtube.com/watch?fbclid=IwAR27J3XzJQzhtFqQ48It3I8ovDVubLq_clCYVkPzlYHK1MnfpXcww6_SLBY&v=jr6JU9dDUAY&feature=youtu.be

