
Organ Prelude Lob sei dem allmächtigen Gott (BWV 602)   
      J S Bach (1685-1750)

INTRODUCTORY RITES
Entrance     Liturgy of St. James, tr. G. Moultrie (1829–85)

Let all mortal flesh keep silence, 
and with fear and trembling stand; 
ponder nothing earthly minded: 
for with blessing in his hand, 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, 
our full homage to demand.

King of kings, yet born of Mary, 
as of old on earth he stood 
Lord of lords, in human vesture – 
in the Body and the Blood. 
He will give to all the faithful 
his own Self for heavenly Food.

Rank on rank the host of heaven 
spreads its vanguard on the way, 
as the Light of Light descendeth 
from the realms of endless day, 
that the powers of hell may vanish 
as the darkness clears away.

At his feet the six–winged Seraph; 
Cherubim with sleepless eye, 
veil their faces to the Presence, 
as with ceaseless voice they cry, 
“alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia, Lord most high!” 

Introit O Lord, I lift my heart to Thee Orlando Gibbons (1583-1625)

O Lord, I lift my heart to Thee, my soul in Thee doth ever trust. Oh, let me not confounded be,  
but make me righteous with the just.
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Communion Rorate Coeli  arr. Philip Le Bas

Rorate caeli desuper, et nubes pluant iustum.

Pour out dew from above, you heavens, and let the clouds rain down the Just One. 

Turn your fierce anger from us, O Lord, and remember not our sins for ever. Your holy cities have become 
a desert, Zion a wilderness, Jerusalem a desolation; our holy and beautiful house, where our ancestors 
praised you.

We have sinned and become like one who is unclean; we have all withered like a leaf, and our iniquities like 
the wind have swept us away. You have hidden your face from us, and abandoned us to our iniquities.

You are my witnesses, says the Lord, and my servant whom I have chosen, that you may know me and 
believe me. I myself am the Lord, and none but I can deliver; what my hand holds, none can snatch away.

Comfort, O comfort my people, my salvation shall not be delayed. I have swept your offences away like a 
cloud; fear not for I will save you. I am the Lord your God, the Holy One of Israel,your redeemer.

CONCLUDING RITES
Organ Voluntary Wachet Auf, ruft uns die Stimme (BWV 645)  
      J S Bach (1685-1750)

Today’s prelude, Lob sei dem allmächtigen Gott, is a tiny little gem from the Orgelbüchlein (Little 
Organ Book) with a wacky twist at the end. The Orgelbüchlein dates from the end of Bach’s time in 
Weimar, 1714-1717, and the text of the chorale translates as: Praise be to almighty God.

Wachet Auf, ruft uns die Stimme (Awake the voice calls to us) is the first item in this collection of six 
pieces transcribed from movements in Bach’s cantatas. The cantata is unmistakably influenced by the 
early galant style, the melody of the obbligato voice being packed with unprepared appoggiaturas. 
Notice the simplicity of the bass line, which does not share in the motivic material of the upper 
voice. Also, the counterpoint is exceptionally bald and dissonant, the effect being exacerbated in the 
organ transcription by the absence of a keyboard continuo.
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Kyrie Missa Universalis (First Performance of Choral Version) Richard  Jeffrey-Gray

LITURGY OF THE WORD 

Psalm    Paul Inwood

Gospel Acclamation Alleluia 3 Christopher Walker

LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST 

Offertory O nata lux    Thomas Tallis (c.1505–1585)

O nata lux de lumine, Jesu redemptor saeculi, Dignare clemens supplicum Laudes precesque sumere.  
Qui carne quondam contegi Dignatus es pro perditis, Nos membra confer effici Tui beati corporis.

O Light of light, by love inclined, Jesu, redeemer of mankind, with loving-kindness deign to hear from 
suppliant voices praise and prayer. Thou who to raise our souls from hell didst deign in fleshly form 
to dwell, vouchsafe us, when our race is run, in thy fair Body to be one.

Sanctus XVIII    plainsong

Memorial Acclamation Salvator Mundi plainsong

THE COMMUNION RITE 
Lamb of God    Plainsong
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Alleluia 3

Walker


