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June 10, 2020 ~

Celebrating the Feast

of St. Columba,

A.D. 521-597

St. Columba’s

Evensong  ~

Candle Light

Evening Prayer

Circle

Cued Mìle Fàilte!

Welcome!

You are invited to light a

candle and  join in all

of the songs, but  please

remain muted  except

when you are reading

or voicing a prayer.

Amber: Let us adore the Lord, maker of marvellous works,

Bright heaven with its angels, and on earth the white-waved sea. Amen.

Old Irish Prayer
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Ann: The Holy One is in our midst.

( All ) O come, let us worship.

Ann: Make haste, O God, to deliver us!

( All ) O God, make haste to help me!

May all who seek you rejoice and be glad in you!

May those who love your salvation say evermore, “God is great!”

( All ) Light of the World: Phos Hilaron

Enriching Our Music, George Emblom, Paul Gibson

1



Prayer of St. Columba

Rebecca: Have mercy, Christ, have mercy on all that trust in Thee,

for Thou are God in glory to all eternity.

O God, make speed to save us in life’s abounding throes:

O God, make haste to help us in all our weary woes.

Anna: O God, Thou art the Father of all that have believed:

from whom all hosts of angels have life and power received.

O God, thou art the Maker of all created things,

the righteous Judge of judges, the almighty King of kings.

Martha: High in the heavenly Zion, Thou reignest God adored:

and in the coming glory Thou shalt be sovereign Lord.

Beyond our ken Thou shinest, the everlasting Light;

ineffable in loving, unthinkable in might.

Rebecca: Thou to the meek and lowly Thy secrets dost unfold:

O God, Thou doest all things, all things both new and old.

I walk secure and blessed in every clime or coast,

in the Name of God the Father, and Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Attributed to St. Columba

Meg: Almighty God, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit:

to me the least of saints,

to me allow that I may keep even the smallest door,

the farthest, darkest, coldest door,

the door that is least used, the stiffest door.
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If only it be in Your house, O God,

that I can see Your glory even afar,

and hear Your voice,

and know that I am with You, O God. Amen.

St. Columba

( All ) The King of Love  (Psalm 23)
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Affirmation of St. Columba

Meredith: Alone with none but Thee, my God, I journey on my way;

What need I fear, when Thou art near, O King of night and day?

More safe I am within Thy hand, than if a host did round me stand.

Bill: My destined time is fixed by Thee, and death doth know his hour.

Did warriors strong around me throng, they could not stay his power;

No walls of stone can man defend when Thou Thy messenger dost send.

Meredith: My life I yield to Thy decree, and bow to Thy control,

in peaceful calm, for from Thine arm no power can wrest my soul.

Could earthly omens e’er appal the one that heeds the heavenly call?

Bill: The child of God can fear no ill, His chosen dread no foe;

We leave our fate with Thee and wait Thy bidding when we go.

Tis not from chance our comfort springs;

Thou art our trust, O King of Kings. Amen. St. Columba

( All ) Psalm 71 In te, Domine, speravi

1 In you, O LORD, have I taken /refuge; *

let me never be a/shamed.

2 In your righteousness, deliver me and set me /free; *

incline your ear to me and /save me.

3 Be my strong rock, a castle to keep me /safe; *

you are my crag and my /stronghold.

4



4 Deliver me, my God, from the hand of the /wicked, *

from the clutches of the evildoer and the op/pressor.

5 For you are my hope, O LORD /God, *

my confidence since I was /young.

6 I have been sustained by you ever since I was born;

from my mother's womb you have been my /strength; *

my praise shall be always of /you.

7 I have become a portent to /many; *

but you are my refuge and my /strength.

8 Let my mouth be full of your /praise *

and your glory all the day /long.

17 O God, you have taught me since I was /young, *

and to this day I tell of your wonderful /works.

18 And now that I am old and gray-headed,

O God, do not for/sake me, *

till I make known your strength to this generation,

and your power to all who are to /come.

19 Your righteousness, O God, reaches to the /heavens; *

you have done great things; who is like you, O /God?

21 You strengthen me more and /more; *

you enfold and /comfort me.
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Bev: A Reading from the Letter of Paul to the Romans (12:1-2; 9-13)

I urge you, brothers and sisters, by the mercies of God,

to offer your bodies as a living sacrifice,

holy and pleasing to God, your spiritual worship.

Do not conform yourselves to this age

but be transformed by the renewal of your mind,

that you may discern what is the will of God,

what is good and pleasing and perfect.

Tom: Let love be sincere; hate what is evil, hold on to what is good;

love one another with mutual affection;

anticipate one another in showing honour.

Do not grow slack in zeal, but be fervent in spirit, serve the Lord.

Rejoice in hope, endure in affliction, persevere in prayer.

Contribute to the needs of the holy ones, and exercise hospitality.

Hear what the Spirit is saying. ( All ) Thanks be to God.

John: Columba and my calling,

By Malcolm Guite

June the 9th is Saint Columba’s day, a saint who has a

special place for me, as somehow, he feels bound up in

my own journey to Faith. When I was 19, and moving

from  atheism, towards a greater spiritual openness,

but by no means yet a Christian, I went for a long slow

walk round Ireland. I went without a map because the

Zen practice in which I was interested at the time, and on which I still draw in

prayer, was always emphasizing ‘The map is not the reality”! You must utterly and
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absolutely be in the place you’re in, and let that place be what it is and teach what

it has to teach without any overlay from your maps and preconceptions. So I took

that literally and walked round Ireland without  a map, just keeping the sea on my

left! One evening, St. John’s Eve it was, right at the end of my journey, I came

round a headland at sunset into a beautiful little bay and inlet on the west coast in

Donegal, just as the fires were being lit around the headlands for St. John’s Eve,

and there was drinking and fiddle playing and dancing round the fires that

evening. And I asked where I was, and they said Glencolmcille, and I felt a sudden

quickening and sense of connection, as though a memory stirred. And they asked

me my name and I said ‘Malcolm’, and they said, ‘Ah that is why you have come,

because he has called you’, and I said ‘who?’ and they said ‘Colm has called you,

Malcolm, for this is the place he fought his battle and gathered his disciples and

from here he left for the white martyrdom and Scotland. And they told me the

story of St. Columba, and the battle he had fought, of his repentance, his

self-imposed exile, his journey with twelve disciples from this glen to Scotland

where he founded the abbey of Iona from whence Scotland and much of the north

of England was converted. ‘Of course he is calling you here’, they said, ‘for your

name, in Gaelic means’ servant of Colm’, which is Columba. And as they spoke I

remembered at last, right back into my childhood, how I had been told stories

about this saint, and how I was named for him, and how my grandmother had

published poems about him and sung her lullaby for the infant Columba over me

as a child. I wandered down to the shore whence he had set sail and felt how thin

the veil was, how something of heaven, whatever heaven might be, seemed to

glimmer through the sky and the sea itself in this place. And I thought: ‘I’m not a

Christian, and I don’t see how I could ever become one, but if I do ever become

one, I’ll remember Columba and I’ll go to Iona and thank him’. Which I did, and I

did. Now here’s my sonnet for the saint.
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Tom: Columba

You called me and I came to Colmcille

to learn at last the meaning of my name.

Though you yourself were called, and not the caller,

He called through you and when He called I came.

Came to the edge at last, in Donegal,

where bonfires burned and music lit the flame,

as from the shore I glimpsed that ragged sail.

The Spirit filled to drive you from your  home,

a fierce dove racing in a fiercer gale,

a swift wing flashing between sea and sky.

And with that glimpse I knew that I  would fly

and find you out and serve you for a season,

my heaven hidden like your native isle,

though somehow glimmering on each horizon.

The Singing Bowl, Malcolm Guite
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( All ) Guide Me, O Thou Great Redeemer

Words: William Williams (1717-1792), Music: John Hughes (1873-1932)
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Martha: The Holy Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ,

according to Matthew (8:18-27)

(All ) Glory to you, Lord Christ.

Martha: When Jesus saw great crowds around him, he gave orders to go

over to the other side. A scribe then approached and said, “Teacher, I will

follow you wherever you go.” And Jesus said to him, “Foxes have holes, and

birds of the air have nests; but the Son of Man has nowhere to lay his head.”

Another of his disciples said to him, “Lord, first let me go and bury my

father.” But Jesus said to him, “Follow me, and let the dead bury their own

dead.”

Rebecca: And when he got into the boat, his disciples followed him. A

windstorm arose on the sea, so great that the boat was being swamped by the

waves; but he was asleep. And they went and woke him up, saying, “Lord,

save us! We are perishing!” And he said to them, “Why are you afraid, you of

little faith?” Then he got up and rebuked the winds and the sea; and there

was a dead calm. They were amazed, saying, “What sort of man is this, that

even the winds and the sea obey him?”

May the words of the Gospel be made flesh in us.

( All ) Praise to you, Lord Christ.

( All ) Mane nobiscum ~ Stay with us, Lord Jesus Christ. Taizé
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Silent contemplative prayer ~ 9 minutes

in memory of George Floyd,

and all who cry out for mercy, justice, and peace;

for light and healing in our lives, in the earth,

in our nation and the world.

Ann: Let us share our own prayers and thanksgivings,

and pray for the needs of the world.

All are invited to voice your own prayers (unmuted).

Our response: O Lord, hear our prayer.

(Amber) All: Eternal Spirit,

Life-giver, Pain-bearer, Love-maker,

Source of all that is and that shall be,

Father and Mother of us all,

Loving God in whom is heaven:

May the hallowing of your name echo throughout the universe!

The way of your justice be followed by all the people of the world!

Your heavenly will be done by all created beings!

Your commonwealth of peace and freedom

sustain our hope and come on earth.
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With the bread we need for today, feed us.

In the harm we cause one another, forgive us.

In times of temptation and stress, strengthen us.

From trials too great to endure, spare us.

From the grip of all that is evil, free us.

For you reign in the glory of the power that is Love,

now and forever. Amen.

New Zealand Lord’s Prayer, paraphrase by Jim Cotter

( All ) Magnificat ~ Mary’s Song Mildred F. Rieth
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( All ) Jesus, Redeemer of the World

10th C. Latin text, translated by Anne K. LeCroy (b. 1930)

13



( All ) Be Thou My Vision

Words: Irish, 6th C., versified Mary E. Byrne (1880-1931); Music: Slane, Irish melody

Meg: Thanks to Thee, God,

who brought me from yesterday to the beginning of today,

and for every gift of peace Thou bestowest upon me.
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My thoughts, my words, my deeds, my desires,

I dedicate to Thee.

I supplicate Thee, I beseech Thee, to keep me from offense,

and to shield me tonight,

for the sake of Thy wounds with Thine offering of grace. Amen.

Old Gaelic Prayer

( All ) God be in my head 15th C. Prayer, Music: AMCY

Amber: O Lord, support us all the day long, until the shadows lengthen,

and the evening comes, and the busy world is hushed,

and the fever of life is over, and our work is done.

Then, in your great mercy, grant us a safe lodging,

and a holy rest, and peace at the last. Amen.

Cardinal John Henry Newman
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( All ) Nunc Dimittis

Suzanne Toolan

( All ) Dismissal ~

And now, may God’s deep blessing abide upon us,

as we go forth in the peace of Christ,

carrying Christ’s light, love, and hope into the world.

Thanks be to God!

Alleluia!  Amen!

________________________________________

Thank you for coming together in prayer tonight!

We will meet again next Thursday,  June 10.

________________________________________
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Permission to print / podcast / stream the music in this service obtained from ONE

LICENSE with license #A-727808. All rights reserved.

Ann McChesney-Young ~ annmccy@gmail.com
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