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Matin Responsory – G P da Palestrina 

 

I look from afar: 

And lo, I see the power of God coming,  

and a cloud covering the whole earth. 

 

Go ye out to meet him and say: 

Tell us, art thou he that should come  

to reign over thy people Israel? 

 

High and low, rich and poor, One with another, 

Go ye out to meet him and say: 

 

Hear, O thou shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest  

Joseph like a sheep. 

Tell us, art thou he that should come? 

 

Stir up thy strength, O Lord, and come 

To reign over thy people Israel. 

 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son,  

and to the Holy Ghost. 

I look from afar: and lo, I see the power of God coming,  

and a cloud covering the whole earth. 

 

Go ye out to meet him and say: 

Tell us, art thou he that should come  

to reign over thy people Israel? 

 

 

Opening responses 

 

The night is far spent, the day is at hand. 

Let us therefore cast off the works of darkness 

and put on the armour of light. 
 

Come, O Lord, comfort the soul of your servant. 

Even so, come, Lord Jesus 
 

O Lord Jesus Christ, come 

at evening time, with light, 
 

and in the morning, with your glory, 

to guide our feet into the way of peace. 



 

He who receives our prayers says: 

Surely I come quickly. 

I am the root and offspring of David, 

I am the bright morning star. 

Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus. 

 

Words of welcome and introduction 

 

Hymn   The choir process during the organ introduction. 

 

Of the Father's heart begotten, 

Ere the world from chaos rose, 

He is Alpha: from that Fountain 

All that is and hath been flows; 

He is Omega, of all things 

Yet to come the mystic Close, 

Evermore and evermore. 

 

By his word was all created; 

He commanded and 'twas done; 

Earth and sky and boundless ocean, 

Universe of three in one, 

All that sees the moon's soft radiance, 

All that breathes beneath the sun, 

Evermore and evermore. 

 

O how blest that wondrous birthday, 

When the Maid the curse retrieved, 

Brought to birth mankind's salvation, 

By the Holy Ghost conceived; 

And the Babe, the world's Redeemer, 

In her loving arms received, 

Evermore and evermore. 

 

This is he, whom seer and sybil 

Sang in ages long gone by; 

This is he of old revealèd 

In the page of prophecy; 

Lo! he comes, the promised Saviour; 

let the world his praises cry! 

Evermore and evermore. 



Sing, ye heights of heaven, his praises; 

Angels and Archangels, sing! 

Wheresoe'er ye be, ye faithful, 

Let your joyous anthems ring, 

Every tongue his name confessing, 

Countless voices answering, 

Evermore and evermore. 

Prudentius, tr. R F Davis 

 

 

O Sapientia 

O Wisdom, coming forth from the Most High, 

filling all creation and reigning to the ends of the earth: 

Come and teach us the way of truth. 

 

Reading 1: Exodus 3.1-6 

 

Moses was keeping the flock of his father-in-law Jethro, the priest of Midian; he 

led his flock beyond the wilderness, and came to Horeb, the mountain of 

God. There the angel of the Lord appeared to him in a flame of fire out of a 

bush; he looked, and the bush was blazing, yet it was not consumed. Then 

Moses said, ‘I must turn aside and look at this great sight, and see why the bush 

is not burned up.’ When the Lord saw that he had turned aside to see, God 

called to him out of the bush, ‘Moses, Moses!’ And he said, ‘Here I am.’ Then 

he said, ‘Come no closer! Remove the sandals from your feet, for the place on 

which you are standing is holy ground.’ He said further, ‘I am the God of your 

father, the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the God of Jacob.’ And 

Moses hid his face, for he was afraid to look at God. 

 

Howells: A spotless Rose 

 

A spotless rose is blowing, 

Sprung from a tender root, 

Of ancient seers foreshowing, 

Of Jesse promised fruit; 

Its fairest bud unfolds to light 

Amid the cold, cold winter, 

And in the dark midnight. 

  

  



The rose which I am singing, 

Whereof Isaiah said, 

Is from its sweet root springing 

In Mary purest maid; 

For through our God’s great love and might, 

The Blessed Babe she bare us 

In a cold, cold winter’s night. 

14th Century 

 

O radix Jesse 

O root of Jesse, standing as a sign among the nations; 

kings will keep silence before you for whom the nations long: 

Come and save us and delay no longer. 

 

Reading 2: Isaiah 61.1-3,11 

 

The spirit of the Lord God is upon me, 

   because the Lord has anointed me; 

he has sent me to bring good news to the oppressed, 

   to bind up the broken-hearted, 

to proclaim liberty to the captives, 

   and release to the prisoners;  

to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favour, 

   and the day of vengeance of our God; 

   to comfort all who mourn;  

to provide for those who mourn in Zion— 

   to give them a garland instead of ashes, 

the oil of gladness instead of mourning, 

   the mantle of praise instead of a faint spirit. 

They will be called oaks of righteousness, 

   the planting of the Lord, to display his glory.  

For as the earth brings forth its shoots, 

   and as a garden causes what is sown in it to spring up, 

so the Lord God will cause righteousness and praise 

   to spring up before all the nations.  

 

  



Macmillan: O radiant dawn 

 

O Radiant Dawn, Splendour of eternal Light, 

Sun of Justice: come, shine on those who dwell in darkness 

and the shadow of death. 
 

Isaiah had prophesied, ‘The people who walked in darkness have seen a great 

light; upon those who dwelt in the land of gloom a light has shone.’ 
 

Amen. 

Antiphon for 21st December 

O Oriens 

O morning star, splendour of the light eternal and bright sun of righteousness: 

Come, and bring light to those who dwell in darkness 

and walk in the shadow of death. 

 

 

Reading 3: Isaiah 9.2,3,6,7 

 

The people who walked in darkness 

   have seen a great light; 

those who lived in a land of deep darkness— 

   on them light has shined.  

You have multiplied the nation, 

   you have increased its joy; 

they rejoice before you 

   as with joy at the harvest, 

   as people exult when dividing plunder.  

For a child has been born for us, 

   a son given to us; 

authority rests upon his shoulders; 

   and he is named 

Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, 

   Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.  

His authority shall grow continually, 

   and there shall be endless peace 

for the throne of David and his kingdom. 

   He will establish and uphold it 

with justice and with righteousness 

   from this time onwards and for evermore. 

The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this.  

 

 

  



Hymn 

 

Hills of the North, rejoice, 

river and mountain-spring, 

hark to the advent voice; 

valley and lowland, sing. 

Christ comes in righteousness and love, 

he brings salvation from above. 

 

Isles of the Southern seas, 

sing to the listening earth, 

carry on every breeze 

hope of a world's new birth: 

In Christ shall all be made anew, 

his word is sure, his promise true. 

 

Lands of the East, arise, 

he is your brightest morn, 

greet him with joyous eyes, 

praise shall his path adorn: 

the God whom you have longed to know 

in Christ draws near, and calls you now. 

 

Shores of the utmost West, 

lands of the setting sun, 

welcome the heavenly guest 

in whom the dawn has come: 

he brings a never-ending light 

who triumphed o'er our darkest night. 

 

Shout, as you journey home, 

songs be in every mouth! 

Lo, from the North they come, 

from East and West and South: 

in Jesus all shall find their rest, 

in him the universe be blest. 

Charles E Oakley 

Last verse arrangement: Joshua Hutchinson 

  



O Rex Gentium 

O King of the nations, you alone can fulfil their desires: 

cornerstone, binding all together: 

Come, and save the creature you fashioned from the dust of the earth. 

 

Reading 4: Isaiah 43.1-7 

 

But now thus says the Lord, 

   he who created you, O Jacob, 

   he who formed you, O Israel: 

Do not fear, for I have redeemed you; 

   I have called you by name, you are mine.  

When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; 

   and through the rivers, they shall not overwhelm you; 

when you walk through fire you shall not be burned, 

   and the flame shall not consume you.  

For I am the Lord your God, 

   the Holy One of Israel, your Saviour. 

I give Egypt as your ransom, 

   Ethiopia and Seba in exchange for you.  

Because you are precious in my sight, 

   and honoured, and I love you, 

I give people in return for you, 

   nations in exchange for your life.  

Do not fear, for I am with you; 

   I will bring your offspring from the east, 

   and from the west I will gather you;  

I will say to the north, ‘Give them up’, 

   and to the south, ‘Do not withhold; 

bring my sons from far away 

   and my daughters from the end of the earth—  

everyone who is called by my name, 

   whom I created for my glory, 

   whom I formed and made.’  

 

Shephard: Never weather-beaten sail 

 

Never weather-beaten sail more willing bent to shore, 

Never tired pilgrim's limbs affected slumber more; 

Than my wearied sprite now longs to fly out of my troubled breast. 

O come quickly, sweetest Lord, and take my soul to rest. 

 



Ever blooming are the joys of Heaven's high Paradise, 

Cold age deafs not there our ears, nor vapour dims our eyes; 

Glory there the sun outshines; whose beams the blessed only see. 

O come quickly, glorious Lord, and raise my sprite to thee. 

Thomas Campion 

 

O Emmanuel 

O Emmanuel, our King and Law-giver, 

hope of the nations and their saviour: 

Come and save us, O Lord, our God. 

 

Poem: O Emmanuel 

 

O come, O come, and be our God-with-us 

O long-sought With-ness for a world without, 

O secret seed, O hidden spring of light. 

Come to us Wisdom, come unspoken Name 

Come Root, and Key, and King, and holy Flame, 

O quickened little wick so tightly curled, 

Be folded with us into time and place, 

Unfold for us the mystery of grace 

And make a womb of all this wounded world. 

O heart of heaven beating in the earth, 

O tiny hope within our hopelessness 

Come to be born, to bear us to our birth, 

To touch a dying world with new-made hands 

And make these rags of time our swaddling bands. 

Malcolm Guite 

 

There is no Rose – Esther Bersweden 

 

There is no rose of such virtue 

As is the rose that bare Jesu; 

Alleluia. 

 

For in this rose contained was 

Heaven and earth in little space; 

Res miranda. 

 

By that rose we may well see 

That he is God in persons three, 

Pari forma. 



 

The angels sungen the shepherds to: 

Gloria in excelsis Deo: 

Gaudeamus. 

 

Leave we all this worldly mirth, 

And follow we this joyful birth; 

Transeamus. 

15th Century 

 

The Prayers 

 

The prayers have this response: 

Shine on the those who dwell in darkness 

And guide our feet in the paths of peace 

 

Pärt: Bogoroditse devo 

 

Bogoróditse Dyévo, ráduisya, 

Blagodátnaya Maríye, Gospód s tobóyu. 

Blagoslovyéna ty v zhenákh, 

i blagoslovyén plod chryéva tvoyevó, 

yáko Spása rodilá yesí dush náshikh. 

 

Virgin Mother of God, 

Hail, Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with you. 

Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb, 

for you gave birth to the saviour of our souls. 

from the Liturgy of Vespers 

 

Blessing 

 

Behold, a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son, 

and shall call his name Immanuel. 

 

Christ the Sun of Righteousness shine upon you, 

scatter the darkness from before your path, 

and make you ready to meet him when he comes in glory; 

and the blessing of God almighty, 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit, 

lighten upon you, 

and guide your feet in the paths of peace. Amen. 



Hymn 

 

Lo! he comes with clouds descending, 

Once for favoured sinners slain; 

Thousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumph of his train: 

Alleluia! 

God appears, on earth to reign. 

 

Every eye shall now behold him 

Robed in dreadful majesty; 

Those who set at naught and sold him, 

Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing 

Shall the true Messiah see. 

 

Those dear tokens of his passion 

Still His dazzling body bears, 

Cause of endless exultation 

To his ransomed worshippers: 

With what rapture 

Gaze we on those glorious scars! 

 

Choir procession 

 

Yea, amen! let all adore thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne; 

Saviour, take the power and glory: 

Claim the kingdom for Thine own: 

O come quickly! 

Alleluia! Come, Lord, come! 

Charles Wesley 

and John Cennick 

 

 

 

We hope that you will stay at the end for Mulled Wine and Mince Pies 

 

With thanks to Isaac Powell, Esther Bersweden, Sunny Lee  

and the Bristol University Church Choir 

 

 


