
The Memorial Church
HARVARD

Monday	 Javad T. Hashmi MTS ’16
	� Harvard Divinity School and Research Fellow, Center for Bioethics at 

Harvard Medical School 

Voluntary:	 Vater unser im Himmelreich, BWV 737� Johann Sebastian Bach
	�  (1685–1750)

Anthem:	 Also hat Gott die Welt geliebt� Heinrich Schütz
	�  (1585–1672)

Hymn:	 No. 285, “Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah”� Cwm Rhondda

Tuesday	 David Hysong MDiv III
	 Seminarian, The Memorial Church
	

Voluntary:	 Pastorale� Alfred V. Fedak
	�  (b. 1953)

Anthem:	 Love Divine, All Loves Excelling� Henry Purcell, arr. Alfred V. Fedak
	�

Hymn:	 No. 41, “Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies”� Ratisbon

Wednesday	 Brendan Randall EdD ’16
	 Teaching Fellow in Education, Harvard Graduate School of Education
	

Voluntary:	 Ich ruf zu dir, Herr Jesu Christ, BWV 639� Johann Sebastian Bach
	�

Anthem:	 So far ich hin zu Jesu Christ� Heinrich Schütz
	�

Hymn:	 No. 141, “The Glory of These Forty Days”� Erhalt uns, Herr

Thursday	 Xavier Montecel MTS ’15
	 Harvard Divinity School
	

Voluntary:	 Toccata del secondo tono� Giovanni Gabrieli
	�  (c. 1554/1557–1612)

Anthem:	 An Wasserf lüssen Babylon� Michael Praetorius
	�  (1571–1621)

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

Friday	 Drew Gilpin Faust
	 President of Harvard University; Lincoln Professor of History, FAS
	

Voluntary:	 Land of Rest� arr. Russell Schulz-Widmar
	�  (b. 1944)

Anthem:	 Schenectady� Nehemiah Shumway
	�  (1761–1843)

Hymn:	 No. 27, “We Gather Together to Ask the Lord’s Blessing”� Kremser

Saturday	 Martha Meilleur MDiv I
	 Harvard Divinity School
	

Voluntary:	 O Lamm Gottes, unschuldig, BWV 618� Johann Sebastian Bach
	�

Anthem:	�
	�

Hymn:	 No. 23, “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee”� Hymn to Joy

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

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

See reverse for text and translation of anthems.



Monday
Also hat Gott die Welt geliebt� Heinrich Schütz

Also hat Gott die Welt geliebt dass er seinen eingebornen Sohn gab, auf dass alle die 
an ihn glauben nicht verloren werden sondern das ewige Leben haben.

God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life.	�
	�  John 3:16

Tuesday
Love Divine, All Loves Excelling� Henry Purcell, arr. Alfred V. Fedak

Love divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heaven to earth come down;
Fix in us thy humble dwelling;
All thy faithful mercies crown!
Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
Pure unbounded love Thou art;
Visit us with Thy salvation;
Enter every trembling heart.

Come, Almighty to deliver,
Let us all Thy life receive;
Suddenly return and never,
Never more Thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,
Pray and praise Thee without ceasing,
Glory in Thy perfect love.

Finish, then, Thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be.
Let us see Thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in Thee;
Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,
Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
� Charles Wesley (1707–1788)

Wednesday
So far ich hin zu Jesu Christ� Heinrich Schütz

So fahr ich hin zu Jesus Christ,
Mein Arm tu ich ausstrecken;
So schlaf ich ein und ruhe fein,
Kein Mensch kann mich aufwecken,
Denn Jesus Christus, Gottes Sohn,
Der wird die Himmelstür auftun,
Mich führen ewigen Leben.

Thus I journey to Jesus Christ,
My arm outstretched to him;
So I fall asleep and rest well,
None can awaken me,
For Jesus Christ, the Son of God,
Will open the gates of heaven
To lead me to eternal life.

� Nikolaus Hermann (1500–1561)

Thursday
An Wasserf lüssen Babylon� Michael Praetorius

An Wasserf lüssen Babylon
Da saßen wir mit Schmerzen
Als wir gedachten an Zion,
Da weinten wir von Herzen.
Wir hingen auf mit schwerem Mut
Die Harfen und die Orgeln gut
An ihre Bäum der Weiden,
Die drinnen sind in ihrem Land;
Da mußten wir viel Schmach und Schand
Täglich von ihnen leiden.

By the waters of Babylon
There we sat in grief;
As we thought of Zion,
There we wept from the depths of our hearts.
We hung up, with heavy emotions,
Our organs and good harps
On the trees of their pastures,
That are within their lands;
There we must endure much shame and humiliation
At their hands daily.

� Psalm 137

Friday
Schenectady� Nehemiah Shumway

From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator’s praise arise. 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
Through every land by every tongue.

Eternal are thy mercies Lord;
Eternal truth attends thy word.  
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

With all my powers of heart and tongue 
I’ll praise my Maker in my song 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song and join the praise.
� Isaac Watts (1674–1748)


