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Welcome to this service broadcast from Exeter College Chapel. 
 
Tonight’s service draws on music from various sources: the anthem ‘The Windows’ 
was composed for this service by Nate Sassoon, and has been recorded in isolation 
along with the hymns ‘The God of love my shepherd is’ and 'King of Glory, King of 
Peace'. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Organ Voluntary 
Liebster Jesu, wir sind hier, BWV 721 J.S. Bach 
 
 
Hymn 
Let all the world in every corner sing, my God and King! 
The heavens are not too high, his praise may thither fly, 
the earth is not too low, his praises there may grow. 
Let all the world in every corner sing, my God and King! 
 
Let all the world in every corner sing, my God and King! 
The church with psalms must shout, no door can keep them out; 
but, above all, the heart must bear the longest part. 
Let all the world in every corner sing, my God and King!  
 

Music: ‘Luckington’, B. Harwood  
 
 
The Confession and Absolution 
Almighty and most merciful Father; We have erred, and strayed 
from thy ways like lost sheep. We have followed to much the 
devices and desires of our own hearts. We have offended against 
thy holy laws. We have left undone those things which we ought 
to have done; And we have done those things which we ought not 
to have done; And there is no health in us. But thou, O Lord, have 
mercy upon us, miserable offenders. Spare thou them, O God, 
which confess their faults. Restore thou them that are penitent; 
According to thy promises declared unto mankind in Christ Jesu 
our Lord. And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake; That 
we may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and sober life, To the 
glory of thy holy Name. Amen. 
 
Almighty God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who desireth not the 
death of a sinner, but rather that he may turn from his wickedness and live; 
and hath given power, and commandment, to his Ministers, to declare and 
pronounce to his people, being penitent, the Absolution and Remission of 
their sins: He pardoneth and absolveth all them that truly repent, and 



unfeignedly believe his holy Gospel. Wherefore let us beseech him to grant 
us true repentance and his Holy Spirit, that those things may please him, 
which we do at this present; and that the rest of our life hereafter may be 
pure, and holy; so that at the last we may come to his eternal joy; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
 
Psalm 98 
O sing unto the Lord a new song  
 for he hath done marvellous things. 
  With his own right hand, and with his holy arm  
 hath he gotten himself the victory. 
  The Lord declared his salvation  
 his righteousness hath he openly shewed in the sight of the heathen. 
  He hath remembered his mercy and truth toward the house of Israel  
 and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 
  Shew yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands  
 sing, rejoice, and give thanks. 
  Praise the Lord upon the harp  
 sing to the harp with a psalm of thanksgiving. 
  With trumpets also, and shawms  
 O shew yourselves joyful before the Lord the King. 
  Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is  
 the round world, and they that dwell therein. 
  Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
the Lord for he is come to judge the earth. 
  With righteousness shall he judge the world  
 and the people with equity. 

Music: Evelyn Medley 
 
The Windows 
Lord, how can man preach thy eternal word?  
    He is a brittle crazy glass;  
Yet in thy temple thou dost him afford  
    This glorious and transcendent place,  
    To be a window, through thy grace.  



[ But when thou dost anneal in glass thy story,  
    Making thy life to shine within  
The holy preachers, then the light and glory  
    More reverend grows, and more doth win;  
    Which else shows waterish, bleak, and thin. ] 
 
Doctrine and life, colours and light, in one  
    When they combine and mingle, bring  
A strong regard and awe; but speech alone  
    Doth vanish like a flaring thing,  
    And in the ear, not conscience, ring. 

Music: Nate Sassoon, Music 2018 
Recorded in isolation 

 
 
The First Lesson 
We give thanks to God and the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, praying 
always for you, since we heard of your faith in Christ Jesus, and of the love 
which ye have to all the saints, for the hope which is laid up for you in heaven, 
whereof ye heard before in the word of the truth of the gospel; which is come 
unto you, as it is in all the world; and bringeth forth fruit, as it doth also in 
you, since the day ye heard of it, and knew the grace of God in truth: as ye 
also learned of Epaphras our dear fellowservant, who is for you a faithful 
minister of Christ; who also declared unto us your love in the Spirit. For this 
cause we also, since the day we heard it, do not cease to pray for you, and to 
desire that ye might be filled with the knowledge of his will in all wisdom 
and spiritual understanding; that ye might walk worthy of the Lord unto all 
pleasing, being fruitful in every good work, and increasing in the knowledge 
of God; strengthened with all might, according to his glorious power, unto 
all patience and longsuffering with joyfulness; giving thanks unto the Father, 
which hath made us meet to be partakers of the inheritance of the saints in 
light: who hath delivered us from the power of darkness, and hath translated 
us into the kingdom of his dear Son: in whom we have redemption through 
his blood, even the forgiveness of sins. 

Colossians 1. 3 – 14.  
 
 



Easter Wings 
Lord, who createdst man in wealth and store,  
      Though foolishly he lost the same,  
            Decaying more and more,  
                  Till he became  
                        Most poore:  
                        With thee  
                  O let me rise  
            As larks, harmoniously,  
      And sing this day thy victories:  
Then shall the fall further the flight in me.  
 
My tender age in sorrow did beginne  
      And still with sicknesses and shame.  
            Thou didst so punish sinne,  
                  That I became  
                        Most thinne.  
                        With thee  
                  Let me combine,  
            And feel thy victorie:  
         For, if I imp my wing on thine,  
Affliction shall advance the flight in me.  
 
 
Whitsunday 
Listen sweet dove unto my song, 
and spread thy golden wings in me; 
hatching my tender heart so long, 
till it get wing and flie away with thee.  
 
Such glorious gifts thou didst bestow 
the earth did like a heav’n appeare, 
the starres were coming down to know 
if they might mend their wages and serve here. 

 
The sunne which once did shine alone, 
hung down his head and wisht for night, 



when he beheld twelve sunnes for one 
going about the world and giving light. 

 
Lord though we change thou art the same, 
the same sweet God of love and light: 
restore this day for thy great name, 
unto his ancient and miraculous right. 

Music: Grayston Ives 
Recorded in isolation 

 
The Altar  
         A broken ALTAR, Lord, thy servant rears,  
         Made of a heart and cemented with tears;  
         Whose parts are as thy hand did frame;  
         No workman's tool hath touch'd the same.  
                   A HEART alone  
                   Is such a stone,  
                   As nothing but  
                   Thy pow'r doth cut.  
                   Wherefore each part  
                   Of my hard heart  
                   Meets in this frame  
                   To praise thy name.  
         That if I chance to hold my peace,  
         These stones to praise thee may not cease.  
       Oh, let thy blessed SACRIFICE be mine,  
        And sanctify this ALTAR to be thine.  
 
 
Hymn 
Christ is made the sure foundation, 
and the precious cornerstone; 
who, the two walls underlying, 
bound in each, binds both in one; 
Holy Sion's help forever, 
and her confidence alone. 
 



All that dedicated city, 
dearly loved of God on high, 
in exultant jubilation, 
pours perpetual melody, 
God the One, in Threefold glory, 
singing everlastingly. 
 
To the temple, where we call thee, 
come, O Lord of hosts, today! 
with thy wonted lovingkindness 
hear thy people as they pray; 
and thy fullest benediction 
shed within its walls for ay. 
 
Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
gifts of grace by prayer to gain: 
here to have and hold for ever  
those good things their prayers obtain, 
and hereafter in thy glory 
with thy blessèd ones to reign. 
 
Laud and honour to the Father, 
laud and honour to the Son, 
laud and honour to the Spirit, 
ever Three and ever One; 
One in love, and One in splendour, 
while unending ages run.  Amen. 

Words: Latin, C7th, trans. J.M.Neale. 
Music: ‘Westminster Abbey’, H. Purcell 

 
 

The Second Lesson 
As the apple tree among the trees of the wood, so is my beloved among the 
sons. I sat down under his shadow with great delight, and his fruit was sweet 
to my taste. He brought me to the banqueting house, and his banner over me 
was love. Stay me with flagons, comfort me with apples: for I am sick of love. 
His left hand is under my head, and his right hand doth embrace me. I charge 



you, O ye daughters of Jerusalem, by the roes, and by the hinds of the field, 
that ye stir not up, nor awake my love, till he please. The voice of my 
beloved! behold, he cometh leaping upon the mountains, skipping upon the 
hills. My beloved is like a roe or a young hart: behold, he standeth behind 
our wall, he looketh forth at the windows, shewing himself through the 
lattice. My beloved spake, and said unto me, Rise up, my love, my fair one, 
and come away. For, lo, the winter is past, the rain is over and gone; The 
flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing of birds is come, and the 
voice of the turtle is heard in our land; The fig tree putteth forth her green 
figs, and the vines with the tender grape give a good smell. Arise, my love, 
my fair one, and come away. 

Song of Solomon 2. 3 – 13  
 
 
Love III 
Love bade me welcome. Yet my soul drew back  
                              Guilty of dust and sin. 
But quick-eyed Love, observing me grow slack  
                             From my first entrance in, 
Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning, 
                             If I lacked any thing. 
  
A guest, I answered, worthy to be here: 
                             Love said, You shall be he. 
I the unkind, ungrateful? Ah my dear, 
                             I cannot look on thee. 
Love took my hand, and smiling did reply, 
                             Who made the eyes but I? 
  
Truth Lord, but I have marred them: let my shame 
                             Go where it doth deserve. 
And know you not, says Love, who bore the blame? 
                             My dear, then I will serve. 
You must sit down, says Love, and taste my meat: 
                             So I did sit and eat. 

Music: R. Vaughan Williams 
 



Hymn 
The God of love my shepherd is, 
and he that doth me feed; 
while he is mine and I am his, 
what can I want or need? 

He leads me to the tender grass, 
where I both feed and rest; 
then to the streams that gently pass: 
in both I have the best. 

Or if I stray, he doth convert, 
and bring my mind in frame, 
and all this not for my desert, 
but for his holy name. 

Yea, in death's shady black abode 
well may I walk, not fear; 
for thou art with me, and thy rod 
to guide, thy staff to bear. 

Surely thy sweet and wondrous love 
shall measure all my days; 
and, as it never shall remove, 
so neither shall my praise. 

Music: ‘University’,  
from J. Randall’s Psalms and Hymns, 1794 

 
 

Prayer I 
Prayer the church's banquet, angel's age,  
         God's breath in man returning to his birth,  
         The soul in paraphrase, heart in pilgrimage,  
The Christian plummet sounding heav'n and earth  
Engine against th' Almighty, sinner's tow'r,  
         Reversed thunder, Christ-side-piercing spear,  
         The six-days world transposing in an hour,  
A kind of tune, which all things hear and fear;  



Softness, and peace, and joy, and love, and bliss,  
         Exalted manna, gladness of the best,  
         Heaven in ordinary, man well drest,  
The milky way, the bird of Paradise,  
         Church-bells beyond the stars heard, the soul's blood,  
         The land of spices; something understood.  
 
 
 
The Prayers 
Come, my Way, my Truth, my Life:  
Such a Way, as gives us breath:  
Such a Truth, as ends all strife:  
Such a Life, as killeth death.   
 
Come, my Light, my Feast, my Strength:  
Such a Light, as shows a feast:  
Such a Feast, as mends in length:  
Such a Strength, as makes his guest.   
 
Come, my Joy, my Love, my Heart:  
Such a Joy, as none can move:  
Such a Love, as none can part:  
Such a Heart, as joyes in love. 
 
 
 
Heaven 
O who will show me those delights on high? 
                            Echo.         I. 
Thou Echo, thou art mortall, all men know. 
                            Echo.         No. 
Wert thou not born among the trees and leaves? 
                            Echo.         Leaves. 
And are there any leaves, that still abide? 
                            Echo.         Bide. 
 



What leaves are they? impart the matter wholly. 
                            Echo.         Holy. 
Are holy leaves the Echo then of blisse? 
                            Echo.         Yes. 
Then tell me, what is that supreme delight? 
                            Echo.         Light. 
Light to the minde : what shall the will enjoy? 
                            Echo.         Joy. 
But are there cares and businesse with the pleasure? 
                            Echo.         Leisure. 
Light, joy, and leisure ; but shall they persever? 
                            Echo.         Ever. 
 
 
 
Our Father, which art in heaven.  
Hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread, 
And forgive us our trespasses, 
As we forgive them that trespass against us.   
And lead us not unto temptation, 
But deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, the power, and the glory,  
For ever and ever. Amen 
 
 
 
Hymn  
King of glory, King of peace, 
I will love thee; 
and that love may never cease, 
I will move thee. 
Thou hast granted my request, 
thou hast heard me; 
thou didst note my working breast, 
thou hast spared me. 



Wherefore with my utmost art 
I will sing thee, 
and the cream of all my heart 
I will bring thee. 
Though my sins against me cried, 
thou didst clear me; 
and alone, when they replied, 
thou didst hear me. 

Sev'n whole days, not one in sev'n, 
I will praise thee; 
in my heart, though not in heav'n, 
I can raise thee. 
Small it is, in this poor sort 
to enroll thee: 
e'en eternity's too short 
to extol thee. 

Music: ‘Gwalchmai’ J. Jones 
Recorded in isolation 

 
The Blessing 
The peace of God that passeth all understanding  
keep your hearts and minds in the knowledge  
and love of God and of his Son, Jesus Christ. 
And the blessing of the God of Love: 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
be with you now and always. 
Amen. 
 
The Lord preserve your going out and your coming in: 
From this time forth, for evermore. Amen. 
 
 
Organ Voluntary 
Fugue in C, BuxWV 174 Buxtehude 


