
The Memorial Church
HARVARD

Monday	 Jonathan C. Page ’02
	 Author
	

Voluntary:	 Mit Fried’ und Freud’ ich fahr’ dahin, BWV 616� Johann Sebastian Bach
	�  (1685–1750)

Anthem:	 When to the Temple Mary Went� Johannes Eccard
	�  (1553–1611)

Hymn:	 No. 50, “O Gladsome Light, O Grace”� Le Cantique de Siméon

Tuesday	 Farris Blount III MDiv I
	 Harvard Divinity School
	

Voluntary:	 Lord of All Life� Edward Broughton
	�  (b. 1934)

Anthem:	 Seek to Serve� Lloyd Pfautsch
	�  (1921–2003)

Hymn:	 No. 288, “Forgive Our Sins as We Forgive”� Detroit

Wednesday	 Avlana K. Eisenberg
	 E.J. Safra Fellow, Safra Center for Ethics, Harvard University
	

Voluntary:	 Adagio� Frank Bridge
	�  (1879–1941)

Anthem:	 “Concord” from Gloriana� Benjamin Britten
	�  (1913–1976)

Hymn:	 No. 29, “This Is My Song, O God of All the Nations”� Finlandia

Thursday	 Patrick Jackson ’91
	 MDiv Candidate, Andover Newton Theological School
	

Voluntary:	 Der Tag der ist so freudenreich, BWV 719� Johann Sebastian Bach
	�

Anthem:	 “Der Herr segne euch” from Cantata 196� Johann Sebastian Bach
	�

Hymn:	 No. 330, “My Soul, There Is a Country”� Christus, der ist mein Leben

Friday	 Emelyn A. dela Peña
	� Assistant Dean of Student Life for Equity, Diversity, and Inclusion, 

Harvard College Office of Student Life

Voluntary:	 Liebster Jesu, wir sind hier, BWV 731� Johann Sebastian Bach
	�

Anthem:	 Komm, Jesu, komm� Johann Schelle
	�  (1648–1701)

Hymn:	 No. 38, “Once More the Daylight Shines Abroad”� Das Walt’ Gott Vater

Saturday	 Eva Shang ’17
	 Harvard College
	

Voluntary:	 Improvisation�
	�

Anthem:	�
	�

Hymn:	 No. 241, “Come Down, O Love Divine”� Down Ampney

Following Wednesdays service, free coffee and snacks will be available at MemCafé 
from 9:00 am – 10:15 am on the South Porch of the Memorial Church. All are welcome!

Morning Prayers
Appleton Chapel  ·  8:45 am to 9:00 am

February 2 – 7, 2015
Please silence all electronic devices upon entering Appleton Chapel.

See reverse for text and translation of anthems.



Monday
When to the Temple Mary Went� Johannes Eccard

When to the temple Mary went,
And brought the holy child,
Him did the aged Simeon see,
As it had been revealed.
He took up Jesus in his arms
And blessing God he said:
In peace I now depart, my Savior having seen, 
The hope of Israel, the light of men.
Help now thy servants, gracious Lord,
That we may ever be
As once the faithful Simeon was,
Rejoicing but in thee;
And when we must from earth departure take, 
May gently fall asleep and with thee wake. 
� John Troutbeck (1832–1899) 

Tuesday
Seek to Serve� Lloyd Pfautsch

May I live in the world as one who always seeks to serve.
May I live as one who knows the love of God.
Lord, teach me how to live and how to serve.
With my ears may I hear. With my eyes may I see.
With my lips may I speak. May your Word be heard through me.
Thus as I live each day may love sustain the will to serve.  Amen.

Wednesday
“Concord” from Gloriana� Benjamin Britten

Concord is here,
Our days to bless
And this our land, our land to endue
With plenty, peace and happiness. 

Concord and time,
Each needeth each:
The ripest fruit hangs where
Not one, but only two can reach.

� William Plomer (1903–1973)

Thursday
“Der Herr segne euch” from Cantata 196� Johann Sebastian Bach

Der Herr segne euch je mehr und mehr, euch und eure Kinder.

May the Lord bless you more and more, you and your children.
� Psalm 115:13–15

Friday
Komm, Jesu, komm� Johann Schelle

Komm, Jesu, komm, mein Leib ist müde,
Die Kraft verschwindt je mehr und mehr,
Ich sehne mich, nach deinem Frieden;
Der saure Weg wird mir zu schwer!
Komm, ich will mich dir ergeben,
Du bist der rechte Weg, die Wahrheit und das Leben.

Drauf schliess ich mich in deine Hände 
Und sage, Welt, zu guter Nacht!
Eilt gleich mein Lebenslauf zu Ende,
Ist doch der Geist wohl angebracht.
Er soll bei seinem Schöpfer schweben,
Weil Jesus ist und bleibt der wahre Weg zum Leben.

Come, Jesus, come, my flesh is weary,
My strength declines from day to day,
I long for your peace;
Life’s bitter path becomes too hard.
Come, I yield myself to you,
You are the way, the truth, and the life.

So I give myself into your hands,
And bid this world farewell;
As my life is hurrying away,
So my spirit hastens to dwell in bliss.
My soul shall be with my creator,
Because Jesus remains the true way of life.
� Paul Thymich (1656–1694)


