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Welcome to this Service, broadcast from Exeter College Chapel. 
 
It has now been a year since the pandemic started to dominate our 
lives, and so this service, at the end of Hilary Term, is an opportunity 
to reflect on some of the emotions we have, and continue to 
experience because of it. The service draws upon contributions from 
different parts of the College, and the music has been recorded since 
the pandemic started; some in isolation, and some, when we were 
able to record in the Chapel in Michaelmas Term. 
 
All the music for this service has been recorded since the pandemic 
started. Some pieces are sung in isolation, while others have been 
recorded — socially distanced and with face coverings — in the 
chapel during Michaelmas Term. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Introit  
 

Ubi caritas et amor, Deus ibi est. 
Congregavit nos in unum Christi amor. 

Exsultemus, et in ipso jucundemur. 
Timeamus, et amemus Deum vivum. 

Et ex corde diligamus nos sincero. Amen. 
 

Where charity and love are, God is there. 
Christ's love has gathered us into one. 
Let us rejoice and be pleased in him. 

Let us fear, and let us love the living God. 
And may we love each other  
with a sincere heart. Amen. 

 

Words: from the Liturgy for Maundy Thursday 
Music: M. Duruflé 

Recorded in isolation 
 

The Service is introduced 
 
The Choir sings Psalm 102 
 
 Hear my prayer, O Lord and let my crying come unto thee. Hide not 
thy face from me in the time of my trouble incline thine ear unto me 
when I call; O hear me, and that right soon. For my days are consumed 
away like smoke and my bones are burnt up as it were a fire-brand. My 
heart is smitten down, and withered like grass So that I forget to eat my 
bread. For the voice of my groaning my bones will scarce cleave to my 
flesh. I am become like a pelican in the wilderness and like an owl that is 
in the desert. I have watched, and am even as it were a sparrow that 
sitteth alone upon the house-top. Mine enemies revile me all the day 
long and they that are mad upon me are sworn together against me. For I 
have eaten ashes as it were bread and mingled my drink with weeping; 
And that because of thine indignation and wrath for thou hast taken me 
up, and cast me down. My days are gone like a shadow and I am withered 



like grass. But, thou, O Lord, shalt endure for ever and thy 
remembrance throughout all generations. Thou shalt arise, and have 
mercy upon Sion for it is time that thou have mercy upon her, yea, the 
time is come. And why? thy servants think upon her stones and it pitieth 
them to see her in the dust. The heathen shall fear thy Name, O Lord and 
all the kings of the earth thy Majesty; When the Lord shall build up 
Sion and when his glory shall appear; When he turneth him unto the 
prayer of the poor destitute and despiseth not their desire.This shall be 
written for those that come after and the people which shall be born shall 
praise the Lord. For he hath looked down from his sanctuary out of the 
heaven did the Lord behold the earth; That he might hear the mournings 
of such as are in captivity and deliver the children appointed unto death; 
That they may declare the Name of the Lord in Sion and his worship at 
Jerusalem; When the people are gathered together and the kingdoms 
also, to serve the Lord. He brought down my strength in my journey and 
shortened my days.  But I said, O my God, take me not away in the 
midst of mine age as for thy years, they endure throughout all 
generations. Thou, Lord, in the beginning hast laid the foundation of the 
earth and the heavens are the work of thy hands. They shall perish, but 
thou shalt endure they all shall wax old as doth a garment; And as a 
vesture shalt thou change them, and they shall be changed but thou art 
the same, and thy years shall not fail. The children of thy servants shall 
continue and their seed shall stand fast in thy sight. 

Recorded in isolation 
 
 

TEARS 
Lesson I 
Be gracious to me, O God, for people trample on me; all day long foes 
oppress me; my enemies trample on me all day long, for many fight against 
me. O Most High, when I am afraid, I put my trust in you. All day long 
they seek to injure my cause; all their thoughts are against me for evil. 
They stir up strife, they lurk, they watch my steps. You have kept count 
of my tossings; put my tears in your bottle. Are they not in your record? 

Psalm 56 



Anthem 
 

Like as the hart desireth the waterbrooks, 
so longeth my soul after thee, O God. 

My soul is athirst for God, 
yea, even for the living God. 

When shall I come to appear before the presence of God? 
My tears have been my meat day and night, 

while they daily say unto me, 
“Where is now thy God?” 

Words: Psalm 42 
Music: Herbert Howells 

Recorded in isolation  
 

Collect 
 
 
Hymn 

Jesus, lover of my soul,  
let me to thy bosom fly,  

while the nearer waters roll,  
while the tempest still is high;  
hide me, O my Saviour, hide,  

till the storm of life is past;  
safe into the haven guide,  
O receive my soul at last! 

Other refuge have I none;  
hangs my helpless soul on thee;  
leave, ah! leave me not alone,  
still support and comfort me.  
All my trust on thee is stayed,  
all my help from thee I bring;  

cover my defenceless head  
with the shadow of thy wing. 



Thou O Christ, art all I want, 
more than all in thee I find: 

raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with thee is found,  
grace to cover all my sin;  

let the healing streams abound;  
make and keep me pure within.  

Thou of life the fountain art;  
freely let me take of thee;  

spring thou up within my heart,  
rise to all eternity. 

Words: Charles Wesley 
Music Aberystwyth, Joseph Parry 

Recorded in isolation 
 
 

 
CONFUSION 

 
Introduction to the Anthem 
Max Parfitt 

 
 

Anthem 
 

Since I believe in God the Father Almighty, 
Man's Maker and Judge, Overruler of Fortune, 

'Twere strange should I praise anything and refuse Him praise, 
Should love the creature forgetting the Creator, 



Nor unto Him in suff'ring and sorrow turn me: 
Nay how could I withdraw me from His embracing? 

 
But since that I have seen not, and cannot know Him, 

Nor in my earthly temple apprehend rightly 
His wisdom and the heav'nly purpose eternal; 

Therefore will I be bound to no studied system 
Nor argument, nor with delusion enslave me, 

Nor seek to please Him in any foolish invention, 
Which my spirit within me, that loveth beauty 

And hateth evil, hath reprov'd as unworthy: 
 

But I cherish my freedom in loving service, 
Gratefully adoring for delight beyond asking 

Or thinking, and in hours of anguish and darkness 
Confiding always on His excellent greatness. 

 
Words: Robert Bridges 

Music: Ivor Gurney 
Recorded in isolation 

 
 
Collect 

 
 

Hymn 
 

Come down, O Love divine,  
seek thou this soul of mine,  

and visit it with thine own ardour glowing;  
O Comforter, draw near,  
within my heart appear,  

and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing. 
 



O let it freely burn,  
till earthly passions turn  

to dust and ashes in its heat consuming;  
and let thy glorious light  
shine ever on my sight,  

and clothe me round, the while my path illuming. 
 

Let holy charity 
mine outward vesture be, 

and loneliness become mine inner clothing; 
true lowliness of heart 

which takes the humbler part, 
and o’er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing. 

 
And so, the yearning strong,  

with which the soul will long,  
shall far outpass the power of human telling;  

for none can guess its grace,  
till he create a place  

wherein the Holy Spirit makes her dwelling. 
 

Words: Biando da Siena, trans Richard Littledale 
Music: Down Ampney, Ralph Vaughan Williams 

Recorded in isolation in Trinity Term 2020 
 
 
 

DEATH 
 

Lesson 2 
And when she had so said, she went her way, and called Mary her sister 
secretly, saying, The Master is come, and calleth for thee. As soon as she 
heard that, she arose quickly, and came unto him. Now Jesus was not yet 
come into the town, but was in that place where Martha met him. The 
Jews then which were with her in the house, and comforted her, when 
they saw Mary, that she rose up hastily and went out, followed her, saying, 



She goeth unto the grave to weep there. Then when Mary was come where 
Jesus was, and saw him, she fell down at his feet, saying unto him, Lord, 
if thou hadst been here, my brother had not died. When Jesus therefore 
saw her weeping, and others also weeping which came with her, he 
groaned in the spirit, and was troubled. And said, Where have ye laid him? 
They said unto him, Lord, come and see. Jesus wept. Then said they 
Behold how he loved him! 

John 11. 28 – 36  
 
 
Act of Remembrance 
 
 
Collect 
 
 

Hymn 
 

Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side; 
bear patiently the cross of grief or pain; 
leave to thy God to order and provide; 
in ev'ry change he faithful will remain. 

Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heav'nly Friend 
through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 

 

Be still, my soul: when dearest friends depart, 
and all is darkened in the veil of tears, 

then shalt thou better know his love, his heart, 
who comes to soothe thy sorrow and thy fears. 

Be still, my soul: thy Jesus can repay 
from his own fullness all he takes away. 

 
 



Be still, my soul: the hour is hast'ning on 
when we shall be forever with the Lord, 

when disappointment, grief, and fear are gone, 
sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored. 

Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past, 
all safe and blessed we shall meet at last. 

 
Words: Katharina von Schlegel, trans. Jane Borthwick 

Music: Finlandia, Jean Sibelius 
 
 
 
 

HOPE 
 

Lesson 3 
And I saw a new heaven and a new earth: for the first heaven and the first 
earth were passed away; and there was no more sea. And I John saw the 
holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down from God out of heaven, prepared 
as a bride adorned for her husband. And I heard a great voice out of heaven 
saying, Behold, the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will dwell with 
them, and they shall be his people, and God himself shall be with them, 
and be their God. And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and 
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall 
there be any more pain: for the former things are passed away. And he that 
sat upon the throne said, Behold, I make all things new. And he said unto 
me, Write: for these words are true and faithful. And he said unto me, It 
is done. I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end. I will give unto 
him that is athirst of the fountain of the water of life freely. 

Revelation 21. 1 – 7  
 
 
 

Reflection on the Vaccine Development 
Prof. Catherine Green 
 
 



The Choir sings Psalm 121 
 
I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills from whence cometh my help. My 
help cometh even from the Lord who hath made heaven and earth. He 
will not suffer thy foot to be moved and he that keepeth thee will not 
sleep. Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
The Lord himself is thy keeper the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
hand; So that the sun shall not burn thee by day neither the moon by 
night. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil yea, it is even he that 
shall keep thy soul. The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy 
coming in from this time forth for evermore. 

Music: E. Bairstow 
 
 
Collect 
 
 

Hymn 

All my hope on God is founded; 
he doth still my trust renew. 

Me through change and chance he guideth, 
only good and only true. 

God unknown, 
he alone 

calls my heart to be his own. 

Pride of man and earthly glory, 
sword and crown betray his trust; 

what with care and toil he buildeth, 
tower and temple, fall to dust. 

But God's power, 
hour by hour, 

is my temple and my tower. 

 



God's great goodness aye endureth, 
deep his wisdom, passing thought: 

splendour, light, and life attend him, 
beauty springeth out of naught. 

Evermore 
from his store 

new-born worlds rise and adore. 

Daily doth th' Almighty giver 
bounteous gifts on us bestow; 
his desire our soul delighteth, 

pleasure leads us where we go. 
Love doth stand 

at his hand; 
joy doth wait on his command. 

Still from man to God eternal 
sacrifice of praise be done, 

high above all praises praising 
for the gift of Christ his Son. 

Christ doth call 
one and all: 

ye who follow shall not fall. 

Words: Joachim Neander, trans. Robert. Bridges 
Music: Michael, Herbert Howells 

 
 
 
Prayers 
 
 
  



The Lord’s Prayer 
 
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 into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, 
the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 
 
 
Anthem 
 
Bleib bei uns, 
denn es will Abend werden, 
und der Tag hat sich geneiget.  

 
Abide with us,  
for it is toward evening,  
and the day is far spent. 

Words: Luke 24.29 
Music: Josef Rheinberger  

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 our 
Lord. And the blessing of the God of love: Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
be upon you and remain with you for ever. Amen. 
 
The Lord preserve your going out and your coming in: 
From this time forth, for ever more. Amen. 
 
 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY 
Wenn wir in höchsten Nöten sein, BWV 641 J.S. Bach 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On Good Friday, 2 April, there will be a broadcast of Passio: A dramatic 
reading of the Passion according to St Mark interspersed with music and 

poetry. 
 
 

On Easter Day, 4 April, Choral Evensong will be broadcast. 
 
 

Choral Services resume on 25 April. 
 
 

 
 


