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       September 11, 2011 at five o’clock in the evening 
       The Thirteenth Sunday after Pentecost 
       Sung by The Cathedral Schola 
       Officiant:  The Rt. Rev. James R. Mathes 
       Lectors:  Robert Heylmun and Christie Fleming 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
       The Very Rev. Scott E. Richardson, Dean 
       The Rev. Canon Allisyn Thomas, Sub-Dean 
       Brooks Mason, Canon Verger 
       Martin Green, Canon for Music, Organist and Choirmaster 
       Nicholas Halbert, Organ Scholar 
 
 
 Whoever you are, wherever you find yourself on the journey of faith, we welcome you! 



Kindly silence phones and other electronic devices. 
 
ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
 
INTROIT  The 23rd Psalm (from Requiem) Herbert Howells (1892–1983) 
 

The Lord is my shepherd;  
 I shall not want. 
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures;  
 he leadeth me beside the still waters. 
He restoreth my soul;  
 he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his Name’s sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
 I will fear no evil;  
 for thou art with me; 
 thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me. 
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies;  
 thou anointest my head with oil; 
 my cup runneth over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life,  
 and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 
 
§ Please stand at the tolling of the bell as choir and clergy enter in procession. 
 

The Invitatory and Psalter 
 
OPENING SENTENCE 
 
PRECES AND RESPONSES John Barnard (1591–1641) 
 

 Bishop  O Lord, open thou our lips. 
 Choir   And our mouth shall show forth thy praise. 
 Bishop  O God, make speed to save us. 
 Choir   O Lord, make haste to help us. 
 Bishop  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. 
 Bishop  Praise ye the Lord. 
 Choir   The Lord’s name be praised. 



OFFICE HYMN 526 
 

 
Words:  Charles Wesley (1707-1788), alt. 

Music:  Dundee, melody from The CL Psalmes of David, 1615; harm. Thomas Ravenscroft (1592?-1635?), alt. 

 
 
§ Please be seated. 



PSALM 121  (choir)    Levavi oculos Sir Henry Walford Davies (1869–1941) 
 

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills; * 
  from whence cometh my help? 
2 My help cometh even from the LORD, * 
  who hath made heaven and earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved; * 
  and he that keepeth thee will not sleep. 
4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel * 
  shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
5 The LORD himself is thy keeper; * 
  the LORD is thy defence upon thy right hand; 
6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day, * 
  neither the moon by night. 
7 The LORD shall preserve thee from all evil; * 
  yea, it is even he that shall keep thy soul. 
8 The LORD shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in, * 
  from this time forth for evermore. 
 

 Gloria Patri 
 
 
The Lessons 
 
FIRST READING  Micah 4:1-5 
 

The first reading is taken from the Old Testament which declares that the history of Israel, 
and of the whole world, is guided by God. 
 
§ Please stand. 
 



MAGNIFICAT      from Short Service Orlando Gibbons (1583–1625) 
 

The Magnificat is Mary’s song of thanksgiving (Luke 1:46-55) as she responds to the 
declaration that the child she is to bear will fulfill the promises of the Old Testament. 
 

 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 forever.  
 

 Gloria Patri. 
 
§ Please be seated. 
 
SECOND READING Matthew 5:1-11 
 

The second reading is taken from the New Testament which tells of the life and teaching 
of Jesus and the witness of the early church. It also shows the meaning of Christ for our life 
today. 
 
§ Please stand. 



NUNC DIMITTIS                    from Short Service Gibbons 
 

The Nunc Dimittis is the song of Simeon (Luke 2:29-32) who, before he dies, sees the Infant 
Jesus and holds him in his arms. 
 

 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.  
 

 Gloria Patri. 
 
 

THE APOSTLES’ CREED 
 

The Creed grew from statements of belief made by the first Christians at their baptism. The 
church continues to confess its faith in the Holy Trinity—the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Ghost. 
 

The Creed is monotoned or spoken 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 
 
SALUTATION 
 

 Bishop The Lord be with you.  
 Choir  And with thy spirit.  
 Bishop Let us pray.  
 
THE LESSER LITANY   (choir) 
 

 Lord, have mercy upon us.  
 Christ, have mercy upon us. 
 Lord, have mercy upon us. 
 
THE LORD’S PRAYER   (sung by the choir, or by all on a 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. 
 



SUFFRAGES   (choir) 
 

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

THE COLLECTS 
 

The following collects, or others appointed, are sung by the Bishop. 
 
A COLLECT FOR EVENSONG 
 

DIRECT US, LORD GOD, in all our doings with your most gracious favor, 
and extend to us your continual help; that in all our works begun, 
continued, and ended in you, we may glorify your holy name; and 
finally, by your mercy, bring us to everlasting life; through Jesus 
Christ, our Savior and Lord. Amen. 

 
A 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 our hearts may be set to obey thy commandments, 
and also that by thee, we, being defended from the fear of all enemies, 
may pass our time in rest and quietness; through the merits of Jesus 
Christ our Savior. Amen. 

 



A COLLECT FOR AID AGAINST 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 Savior Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 
§ Please be seated. 
 
THE HOMILY   The Rt. Rev. James R. Mathes 
       Bishop, Episcopal Diocese of San Diego 
 
REQUIEM                                                    Gabriel Fauré, Opus 48 (1845–1924) 
 

Sung by members of the St. Paul’s Cathedral Choirs and singers from throughout the San 
Diego County community, with Dr. Stephen Sturk, conductor; Martin Green, organ; Patrick 
Walders, baritone; and Katie Walders, soprano 
 
INTROIT et KYRIE  

Requiem æternam dona eis, Domine, 
et lux perpetua luceat eis. 

Te decet hymnus, Deus, in Sion, 
et tibi reddetur votum in Jerusalem. 

Exaudi orationem meam; 
ad te omnis caro veniet. 

Eternal rest grant them, O Lord, 
and may perpetual light shine upon 
them. A hymn, O God, becometh thee 
in Sion, and a vow shall be paid to thee
in Jerusalem. Hear my prayer;  
to thee all flesh shall come. 

Kyrie eleison. Christe eleison. Lord, have mercy. Christ, have mercy. 
 
 

OFFERTOIRE 
O Domine Jesu Christe, Rex gloriæ, 

libera animas defunctorum 
de pœnis inferni, 

et de profundo lacu. 
Libera eas de ore leonis, 

ne absorbeat eas Tartarus, 
ne cadant in obscurum. 

Hostias et preces tibi, 
Domine, laudis offerimus. 

Tu suscipe pro animabus illis 
quarum hodie memoriam facimus. 

Fac eas, Domine, 
de morte transire ad vitam, 

quam olim Abrahæ promisisti, 
et semini eius. 

Lord Jesus Christ, King of glory,  
deliver the souls of the dead  
from punishment in the inferno,  
and from the infernal lake.  
Deliver them from the mouth of the lion,  
lest the abyss swallow them up,  
lest they fall into the darkness.  
Sacrifices and prayers to thee,  
O Lord, we offer with praise.  
O receive them for the souls of those  
whom today we commemorate.  
Make them, O Lord,  
to pass from death unto life,  
as thou of old hast promised Abraham  
and his seed. 

 



SANCTUS 
Sanctus, sanctus, sanctus, 

Dominus Deus Sabaoth. 
Pleni sunt caeli et terra 

gloria tua. 
Hosanna in excelsis. 

Holy, holy, holy,  
Lord God of hosts.  
The heavens and earth are filled  
with thy glory.  
Hosanna in the highest. 

 
 

PIE JESU (solo) 
Pie Jesu, Domine, dona eis requiem, 

sempiternam requiem. 
Merciful Lord Jesus, grant them rest,  
rest everlasting. 

 
 

AGNUS DEI et LUX ÆTERNA 
Agnus Dei, 

qui tollis peccata mundi, dona eis requiem. 
Agnus Dei, 

qui tollis peccata mundi, dona eis requiem. 
Agnus Dei, 

qui tollis peccata mundi, 
dona eis sempiternam requiem. 

Lux aeterna luceat eis, Domine, 
cum sanctis tuis in aeternum, 

quia pius es. 
Requiem aeternam dona eis, Domine, 

et lux perpetua luceat eis. 

O Lamb of God, that takest away the 
sins of the world, grant them rest. 
O Lamb of God, that takest away the  
sins of the world, grant them rest. 
O Lamb of God, that takest away 
the sins of the world, 
grant them eternal rest. 
Let everlasting light shine on them,  
O Lord, with thy saints forever: 
for thou art merciful. 
Eternal rest grant them, O Lord, 
and let perpetual light shine upon them. 

 
 

LIBERA ME 
Libera me, Domine, 

de morte æterna, 
in die illa tremenda 

quando coeli movendi sunt et terra, 
 dum veneris judicare 

saeculum per ignem 
Tremens factus sum ego, et timeo, 

dum discussio venerit, 
atque ventura ira. 
Dies illa, dies irae, 

calamitatis et miseriae, 
dies magna et amara valde. 

Requiem æternam dona eis, Domine, 
et lux perpetua luceat eis. 

Deliver me, O Lord,  
from eternal death,  
on that dreadful day  
when the heavens and earth shall quake;
when thou shalt come to judge  
the world by fire.  
I am seized with trembling and fear 
until the day of reckoning shall arrive  
and the wrath shall come. 
That day, a day of wrath, 
calamity and misery, 
that terrible and exceedingly bitter day.  
Rest eternal grant them, O Lord,  
and let perpetual light shine upon them. 



IN PARADISUM 
In paradisum deducant (te) angeli, 

in tuo adventu suscipiant te martyres, 
et perducant te 

in civitatem sanctam Jerusalem. 
Chorus angelorum te suscipiat, 

et cum Lazaro quondam paupere 
æternam habeas requiem. 

May angels lead (thee) to Paradise, 
at thy coming may the martyrs receive  
thee and bring thee  
into the holy city of Jerusalem. 
May the choir of angels receive thee 
and with Lazarus, once a beggar, 
may thou have eternal rest. 

 
§ Please stand. 
 
THE LITANY  
 

Lord and lover of humankind,  
 Teach us to groan as you must groan, sudden mourners, all of us. 
  Cry with us, instruct us in the language of lamentation. 
 For wars we thought were far away have snatched lives so near, 
  Anonymous as our own, and dear as our own, 
  And what shall we do Lord, with all our might? 
 What are we to do? 
Lord, Good Lord,  
 hold us in your arms as we tear open the gospel’s hard truth. 
Is this the hour to trample down violence, to deny death any more lives? 
To refuse false safety in walls and weapons, to beg of you Lord, 
 Courage enough to look at all that is amiss in our world? 
 

People Father, forgive. 
 

Father, forgive the hatred which divides nation from nation,  
 race from race, class from class. 
 Father, forgive. 
 

Father, forgive the greed which exploits the work of human hands  
 and lays waste the earth. 
 Father forgive. 
 

Father, forgive our envy of the welfare and happiness of others. 
 Father forgive. 



Father, forgive our indifference to the plight of the imprisoned,  
 the homeless, the refugee. 
 Father, forgive. 
 

Father, forgive the lust which dishonors the bodies of men, women, 
 and children. 
 Father, forgive. 
 

Father, forgive the pride which leads us to trust in ourselves  
 and not in God. 
 Father, forgive. Father, forgive. 
 

Be kind to one another, tenderhearted,  
 forgiving one another as God in Christ forgave you.  
 Amen. 
 
 

THE CONCLUDING PRAYERS 
 

§ Please stand or kneel for the Prayers, which end with the following Grace: 
 

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

 
 

THE DISMISSAL 
 

Bishop Let us bless the Lord. 
Choir  Thanks be to God. 
 
 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
 

Please remain standing as the choir and clergy leave in procession. 
 
The Offering will be collected on tables at the back of the church and will support the 
Cathedral’s work of sharing God’s love with the world. 
 

 
 
 


