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TODAY – THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY 
 

Final Choral Evensong of the Academic Year, 3:30pm 
 

Introit    O joyful light – Paul Edwards 
 

Responses  Sarah MacDonald 
 

Psalm                150 
       

OT Lesson  Job 38.1-11 
 

Canticles           Gloucester Service – Howells 
 

NT Lesson       Mark 4.35-41 
 

Anthem           There is an old belief – Parry      
 

Hymn       SP 280 Coe Fen 
 

Voluntary             Toccata – Widor 
                        

 

All members of the congregation are welcome to come for 

refreshments after the service in the college gardens. 

 

THANK YOU to everyone who has worked so hard organizing 

our worship and activities during this extraordinary year. 

 
 

  

 

 
This service is being livestreamed at 

https://youtu.be/J-HNNIetLYE 

 

See over for Choral Evensong Texts 
 

 

https://youtu.be/J-HNNIetLYE
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INTROIT  O joyful light – Paul Edwards 

music: Paul Edwards (b.1955) 

words: Anon 
 

O joyful light of the heavenly glory 

of the everlasting Father which is in heav’n. 

Holy and blessed, Jesus Christ our Lord. 

We are come to the going down of the sun, 

And at eventide we have seen light. 

 

PSALM  150 
 

PRAISE God in his holiness : praise him in the firmament of his 

power. 

2. Praise him in his noble acts : praise him according to his excellent 

greatness. 

3. Praise him in the sound of the trumpet : praise him upon the lute and 

harp. 

4. Praise him in the cymbals and dances : praise him upon the strings and 

pipe. 

5. Praise him upon the well-tuned cymbals : praise him upon the loud 

cymbals. 

6. Let every thing that hath breath : praise the Lord. 

 

ANTHEM There is an old belief – Parry 

music: C. H. H. Parry (1848-1918) 

words: John Gibson Lockhart (1794-1854)  

 

There is an old belief, 

That on some solemn shore, 

Beyond the sphere of grief dear friends shall meet once more. 

Beyond the sphere of Time and Sin and Fate's control, 

Serene in changeless prime of body and of soul. 

That creed I fain would keep that hope I'll ne'er forgo, 

Eternal be the sleep, 

If not to waken so. 
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