Morning Prayers

HARVARD

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

Monday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

Tuesday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

Wednesday

Voluntary:
Anthem:

Hymn:

Maria Dominguez Gray
Class of 1955 Executive Director, Phillips Brooks House Association

‘Wachet auf, ruft uns die Stimme Sigfrid Karg-Elert

(1877-1933)

The Truth Sent from Above Ralph Vaughan Williams

(1872-1958)

No. 93, “Wake, Awake, for Night Is Flying” Wachet auf

Emily Click
Assistant Dean for Ministry Studies and Field Education, Harvard
Divinity School; Affiliated Minister, The Memorial Church

Magnificat V Marcel Dupré
(1886-1971)

Magnificat Plainsong

No. 211, “Tell Out, My Soul, the Greatness of the Lord”  Woodlands

Whittney Barth

Assistant Director, Pluralism Project

Nun komm, der Heiden Heiland Dieterich Buxtehude

(1637-1707)

Alma redemptoris, Mater Giovanni Pierluigi da Palestrina

(c. 1525-1594)

No. 102, “Savior of the Nations, Come”  Nun komm, der Heiden Heiland

Following Wednesdays service, free coffee and snacks will be available at MemCafé
from 9:00.4m—10:15 aM 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:

December 1-6,2014

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

Sarah Bracke
Visiting Fellow, Center for European Studies, Harvard University

Nun komm, der Heiden Heiland, BWV 599  Johann Sebastian Bach

(1685-1750)

Veni, veni, Emanuel

Thirteenth-Century

No. 92, “Creator of the Stars of Night” Conditor Alme Siderum

Charles Stang
Associate Professor of Early Christian Thought, Harvard Divinity School

Dawvid P. Dahl
(5. 1937)

Voluntary for the Diapasons
Dawvid P. Dahl

Peace I Leave with You

No. 91, “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel”

Veni Emmanuel

Santiago Pardo ’16
Harvard College

Improvisation

No. 98, “The Lord Will Come and Not Be Slow” York



Monday
The Truth Sent from Above

This is the truth sent from above,
The truth of God, the God of love;

Therefore don’t turn me from your door,

But hearken all, both rich and poor.

The first thing, which I do relate

Ralph Vaughan Williams

Then after this, ‘twas God’s own choice,
To place them both in Paradise,

There to remain from evil free,

Except they ate of such a tree.

And they did eat, which was a sin,

Loving Mother of the Redeemer, who remains the gateway to heaven and star of the sea, help
your fallen people who strive fo rise: you who gave birth, while nature marvelled, to your
holy creator: a virgin before and after receiving that ‘Ave” from the mouth of Gabriel, have
mercy on our sins.

Hermann Contractus

Thursday

Is that God did man create, And thus their ruin did begin;
The next thing, which to you I'll tell, Ruined themselves, both you and me,
‘Woman was made with man to dwell. And all of their posterity.

Thus we were heirs to endless woes,
Till God the Lord did interpose
For so a promise soon did run

That He would redeem us by His Son.

Tuesday
Magnificat Plainsong

My soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviur.
For he hath regarded: the lowliness of his handmaiden.

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed.

For he that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is his Name.

And his mercy is on them that fear him: throughout all generations.

He hath showed strength with his arm:

He hath scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts.

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble and meek.
He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich he hath sent empty away.
He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel:

As he promised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed for ever.

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen.

Wednesday

Alma redemptoris, Mater Giovanni Pierluigi da Palestrina
Alma Redemptoris mater, quae pervia caeli

Porta manes, et stella maris, succure cadenti

Surgere qui curat populo; tu quae genuisti, natura

Mirante, tuum sanctum Genitorem; virgo prius ac

Posterius, Gabrielis ab ore sumens illud Ave,

Peccatorum miserere.

Veni, veni, Emanuel

Veni, veni, Emanuel:
Captivum solve Israel,
Qui gemit in exilio,
Privatus Dei Filio.

Gaude! Gaude!

Emanuel nascetur pro te, Israel.

Veni, O Jesse Virgula;
Ex hostis tuos ungula,
De specu tuos tartari,
Educ, et antro barathri.

Veni, veni, O Oriens;
Solare nos adveniens;
Noctis depelle nebulas,
Dirasque noctis tenebras.

Veni, Clavis Davidica;
Regna reclude celica;
Fac iter tutum superum,
Et claude vias inferum.

Veni, veni Adonai
Qui populo in Sinai
Legem dedisti vertice
In maiestate glorie.

Friday

Peace I Leave with You

Thirteenth-Century

O come, O come, Emmanuel!
And ransom captive Israel
That mourns in lonely exile here

Until the Son of God appear.

Rejoice! Rejoice!
Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, thou Branch of Jesse! Draw
The quarry from the lion’s claw;
From the dread caverns of the grave,

From nether hell, thy people save.

O come, O come, thou Dayspring bright!
Pour on our souls thy healing light;
Dispel the long night’s lingering gloom,
And pierce the shadows of the tomb.

O come, thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heavenly home;
Safeguard for us the heavenward road,
And bar the way to death’s abode.

O come, O come, Adonai,
Who in thy glorious majesty
From Sinai’s mountain, clothed in awe,

Gawest thy folk the elder law.

David P. Dahl

Peace I leave with you, peace I give to you, go now in peace to serve.

John 14:27a



