Morning Prayers

HARVARD

Appleton Chapel - 8:45aM to 9:00am

Monday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

Tuesday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

Wednesday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

Labor Day - No Service

President Drew Gilpin Faust
President of Harvard University; Lincoln Professor of History, Faculty of
Arts and Sciences

Carson P. Cooman 04
(b. 1982)

Festive Processional

Awake My Heart; Arise My Tongue William Billings

(1746-1800)

Kremser

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

Professor Jonathan L. Walton
Plummer Professor of Christian Morals and Pusey Minister,
The Memorial Church

arr. Dale Wood
(1934-2003)

Just As T Am, Without One Plea

Precious Lord, Take My Hand arr. Roy Ringwald

(1910-1995)

No. 312, “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing” Nettleton

Following Wednesdays service, free coffee and snacks will be available at MemCafé
from 9:00.4m—10:15 4M on the South Porch of the Memorial Church. All are welcome!

The Memorial Church
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Thursday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

Friday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

Saturday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

September 1 -6, 2014

Please silence all electronic devices upon entering Appleton Chapel.
See reverse for text and translation of anthems.

Lucy A. Forster-Smith
Sedgwick Chaplain to the University and Senior Minister, The Memorial Church

Voluntary William Byrd

(1540-1623)
Haec Dies William Byrd
No. 226 (verses 1 and 4), “Love Divine, All Loves Excelling” Hyfrydol

Rakesh Khurana
Dean of Harvard College

Anton Bruckner
(1824-1896)

Prelude in D minor, WAB 126

Locus iste, WAB 23 Anton Bruckner

No. 331, “Love Is Kind and Suffers Long” Cape Town
Alanna Copenhaver

Ministry Fellow, The Memorial Church

Liebster Jesu, wir sind hier, BWV 731 Johann Sebastian Bach

(1685-1750)

No. 303, “As Pants the Hart for Cooling Streams” Martyrdom



Tuesday
Awake My Heart; Arise My Tongue William Billings

Awake, my heart; arise my tongue, prepare a tuneful voice;
In God, the life of all my joys, aloud will I rejoice.
Isaac Watts

Wednesday
Precious Lord, Take My Hand arr. Roy Ringwald

Precious Lord, take my hand, bring me home through the night,
Through the dark, through the storm, to thy light.

I have been to the mount, I have seen the promised land:
Precious Lord, precious Lord, take my hand.

Precious Lord, take my hand, bring thy child home at last,
Where the strife and the pain all are past:

I have dreamed a great dream that thy love shall rule our land:
Precious Lord, precious Lord, take my hand.

Precious Lord, take my hand, take thy child unto Thee,

With my dream of a world that is free,

For that day when all flesh joins the glory Thou hast planned,
Precious Lord, precious Lord, take my hand.

Thursday
Haec Dies William Byrd

Haec dies quam fecit Dominus exultemus et laetemur in ea. Alleluia.

This is the day which the Lord hath made. We will rejoice and be glad in it. Alleluia.

Friday
Locus iste, WAB 23 Anton Bruckner

Locus iste a Deo factus est, inaestimabile sacramentum, irreprehensibilis est.

This place was made by God; a priceless holy place, it is without fault.



