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“And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together...”

People talk about meeting God in all kinds of places. On the golf course, in a yoga class, 
baking cookies with their grandkids, hiking to the top of a mountain. People even say, 
sometimes, that they meet God in church.

This season of Epiphany—sometimes called “Epiphanytide”—is all about meeting God. But 
it’s not about our own private, personal, sometimes quirky ways of seeking after the divine. 
Rather, this season reminds us that our God comes to meet us right where we are.

He comes to meet us by manifesting himself to Gentiles and foreigners and those who didn’t 
seek him, drawing even them to his light. He comes to meet us by revealing his humility while 
stepping down into the waters of Baptism, and by revealing his glory when he turns water 
into wine at a wedding in Cana of Galilee. He comes to meet us in our sufferings by healing 
the sick in body and mind. He even comes to meet us in our mortality, when he stands at the 
edge of the grave and reveals his power over death itself.

May the Lord our God manifest himself in your heart, your home, and your life this 
Epiphanytide. May you reveal God’s grace in every word and deed, shining his light into the 
dark places of our world. May you meet the God who comes to meet you here in the worship 
and fellowship, the formation and outreach, of Trinity Cathedral Parish in this holy season.

Faithfully,

The Very Reverend Dane E. Boston
Dean of Trinity Episcopal Cathedral



choral EvEnsong

The setting of the Preces & Responses is by Jessica French (b. 1984)
The setting of the Canticles is by Philip Stopford (b. 1977)

organ volunTary: Andante in D 

inTroiT 

And seeing the multitude, he went up into the mountain:
and when he was set, his disciples came to him:
And he opened his mouth, and taught them, saying,

Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heav’n.
Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted.
Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth.
Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness: 

for they shall be filled.
Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy.
Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God.
Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the children of God.
Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness sake: 

for theirs is the kingdom of heav’n.
Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you, 

and say all manner of evil against you falsely for my sake.
Rejoice and be exceeding glad: for great is your reward in heaven. Amen.

Words: Matthew 5.1-12
Music: Johannes Linnan (b. 1992)

The people stand as the procession enters the Cathedral.

Hymn 31 “Most Holy God, the Lord of heaven” Dunedin

The hymns are sung from the blue Hymnal 1982.
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ThE inviTaTory (sung by the Officiant and Choir)

℣ O Lord, open thou our lips.
℟ And our mouth shall show forth thy praise.
℣ O God, make speed to save us.
℟ 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 Lord’s Name be praised.

The people sit.

ThE appoinTEd psalms

Psalm 141 Domine, clamavi

Lord, I call upon thee, haste thee unto me *
and consider my voice when I cry unto thee.

Let my prayer be set forth in thy sight as the incense *
and let the lifting up of my hands be an evening sacrifice.

Set a watch, O Lord, before my mouth *
and keep the door of my lips.

O let not mine heart be inclined to any evil thing *
let me not be occupied in ungodly works with the men that work wickedness, 
lest I eat of such things as please them.

Let the righteous rather smite me friendly *
and reprove me.

But let not their precious balms break my head *
yea, I will pray yet against their wickedness.

Let their judges be overthrown in stony places *
that they may hear my words, for they are sweet.

Our bones lie scattered before the pit *
like as when one breaketh and heweth wood upon the earth.

But mine eyes look unto thee, O Lord God *
in thee is my trust, O cast not out my soul.

Keep me from the snare that they have laid for me *
and from the traps of the wicked doers.

Let the ungodly fall into their own nets together *
and let me ever escape them.

Music: Tonus irregularis, harm. Christopher Jacobson (b. 1967)
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Psalm 142 Voca mea ad Dominum

I cried unto the Lord with my voice *
yea, even unto the Lord did I make my supplication.

I poured out my complaints before him *
and shewed him of my trouble.

When my spirit was in heaviness thou knewest my path *
in the way wherein I walked have they privily laid a snare for me.

I looked also upon my right hand *
and saw there was no man that would know me.

I had no place to flee unto *
and no man cared for my soul.

I cried unto thee, O Lord, and said *
Thou art my hope, and my portion in the land of the living.

Consider my complaint *
for I am brought very low.

O deliver me from my persecutors *
for they are too strong for me.

Bring my soul out of prison, that I may give thanks unto thy Name *
which thing if thou wilt grant me, 
then shall the righteous resort unto my company.

Music: John Abdenour (b. 1962)

Psalm 143 Domine, exaudi

Hear my prayer, O Lord, and consider my desire *
hearken unto me for thy truth and righteousness’ sake.

And enter not into judgement with thy servant *
for in thy sight shall no man living be justified.

For the enemy hath persecuted my soul; 
he hath smitten my life down to the ground *

he hath laid me in the darkness, as the men that have been long dead.
Therefore is my spirit vexed within me *

and my heart within me is desolate.
Yet do I remember the time past; I muse upon all thy works *

yea, I exercise myself in the works of thy hands.
I stretch forth my hands unto thee *

my soul gaspeth unto thee as a thirsty land.
Hear me, O Lord, and that soon, for my spirit waxeth faint *

hide not thy face from me, lest I be like unto them that go down into the pit.
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O let me hear thy loving-kindness betimes in the morning, 
for in thee is my trust *

shew thou me the way that I should walk in, for I lift up my soul unto thee.
Deliver me, O Lord, from mine enemies *

for I flee unto thee to hide me.
Teach me to do the thing that pleaseth thee, for thou art my God *

let thy loving Spirit lead me forth into the land of righteousness.
Quicken me, O Lord, for thy Name’s sake *

and for thy righteousness’ sake bring my soul out of trouble.
And of thy goodness slay mine enemies *

and destroy all them that vex my soul; for I am thy servant

Music: John Abdenour (b. 1962)

ThE FirsT lEsson: Isaiah 51.9-16

The people stand.

canTiclE: Magnificat - The Song of Mary The Book of Common Prayer, p. 65

The people sit.

ThE sEcond lEsson: Hebrews 11.8-16

The people stand.

canTiclE: Nunc dimittis - The Song of Simeon BCP, p. 66

ThE aposTlEs’ crEEd (said by all) BCP, p. 66

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.

4



5

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 (sung by the Officiant and Choir)

℣ The Lord be with you.
℟ And with thy spirit.
℣ Let us pray.
℟ Lord have mercy upon us;
 Christ have mercy upon us;
 Lord have mercy upon us.

ThE lord’s prayEr (sung by all) BCP, p. 67

ThE suFFragEs

℣ O Lord, show thy mercy upon us.
℟ And grant us thy salvation.
℣ O Lord, save the State.
℟ And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee.
℣ Endue thy ministers with righteousness.
℟ And make thy chosen people joyful.
℣ O Lord, save thy people.
℟ And bless thine inheritance.
℣ Give peace in our time, O Lord.
℟ Because there is none other that fighteth for us,

but only thou, O God.
℣ O God, make clean our hearts within us.
℟ And take not thy Holy Spirit from us.

ThE collEcTs

The people sit.



ThE anThEm

I love all beauteous things,
I seek and adore them;
God hath no better praise,
And man in his hasty days
Is honoured for them.

I too will something make
And joy in the making;
Altho’ to-morrow it seem 
Like the empty words of a dream
Remembered on waking.

Words: Robert Bridges (1844-1930)
Music: Judith Weir (b. 1954)

The people stand.

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 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.
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a prayEr oF sT. John chrysosTom

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 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.

℣ Let us bless the Lord.
℟ Thanks be to God.

The Officiant offers a concluding prayer, to which the people respond

Amen.

Hymn 347 “Go forth for God” Litton

organ volunTary
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