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The Sunday of the Passion: Palm Sunday
14 April 2019 • 11 am 

Ask an usher about nursery care, hearing assistance devices, or large-print leaflets.  
Restrooms are located on the lower level. Please silence any audible electronic devices.  

Please refrain from video and still photography during worship services.

Voluntary    Les Rameaux Jean Langlais

The congregation gathers on the Indoor Labyrinth. All are invited to receive 
palm branches from the ushers and to join the Palm Procession. 

Introit  Thomas Weelkes

 Choir Hosanna to the Son of David;  
blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord.  
Blessed be the King of Israel:  
blessed be the King that cometh in the name of the Lord:  
Hosanna in the highest heavens.

The Liturgy of the Palms  

 Presider Blessed is the King who comes in the name of the Lord.
 All Peace in heaven and glory in the highest.
  Let us pray.  

Assist us mercifully with your help, O Lord God of our salvation, that we may 
enter with joy upon the contemplation of those mighty acts, whereby  
you have given us life and immortality; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

The Holy Gospel  Luke 19:28-40

 Before the Gospel The Holy Gospel of our Savior Jesus Christ, according to Luke.
 All Glory to you, Lord Christ.
  After he had said this, Jesus went on ahead, going up to Jerusalem. When 

he had come near Bethphage and Bethany, at the place called the Mount of 
Olives, he sent two of the disciples, saying, “Go into the village ahead of you, 
and as you enter it you will find tied there a colt that has never been ridden. 
Untie it and bring it here. If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you untying it?’ just 
say this, ‘The Lord needs it.’” So those who were sent departed and found it as 
he had told them. As they were untying the colt, its owners asked them, “Why 
are you untying the colt?” They said, “The Lord needs it.” Then they brought 
it to Jesus; and after throwing their cloaks on the colt, they set Jesus on it. As 
he rode along, people kept spreading their cloaks on the road. As he was now 
approaching the path down from the Mount of Olives, the whole multitude of 
the disciples began to praise God joyfully with a loud voice for all the deeds of 
power that they had seen, saying, “Blessed is the king who comes in the name 
of the Lord! Peace in heaven, and glory in the highest heaven!” Some of the 
Pharisees in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, order your disciples to stop.” He 
answered, “I tell you, if these were silent, the stones would shout out.” 

  The Gospel of the Lord. 
 All Praise to you, Lord Christ.
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The Blessing of Palms The presider blesses the palms we bear. 

 Presider The Lord be with you.
 All And also with you.
  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
  It is  right to give our thanks and praise.
  It is right to praise you, Almighty God, for the acts of love by which you have 

redeemed us through your Son Jesus Christ our Lord. On this day he entered 
the holy city of Jerusalem in triumph, and was proclaimed as King of kings 
by those who spread their garments and branches of palm along his way. 
Let these branches be for us signs of his victory, and grant that we who bear 
them in his name may ever hail him as our King, and follow him in the way 
that leads to eternal life; who lives and reigns in glory with you and the Holy 
Spirit, now and for ever. Amen.

The Procession
 Deacon Let us go forth in peace.
 All  In the name of Christ. Amen.

All are invited to follow the vested ministers in procession with their palms.

Anthem  Plainsong

 Choir Hosanna to the son of David: Blessed is he who comes in the Name of the 
Lord. O King of Israel, Hosanna in the highest. Give thanks to the Lord, for 
he is good: his mercy endures for ever. 

Hymn 154 Sung by all. Valet will ich dir geben
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All remain standing; the collect is prayed in procession.

 Presider May God be with you.
  All And also with you.
   Let us pray.  

Almighty God, whose most dear Son went not up to joy but first he suffered 
pain, and entered not into glory before he was crucified: Mercifully grant that 
we, walking in the way of the cross, may find it none other than the way of life 
and peace; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

  Amen. 

Kyrie Eleison Sung in Greek as the procession retires. Jonathan Harvey 
Missa brevis

 Choir Lord, have mercy.   
Christ, have mercy.   
Lord, have mercy.

The Word of God
Collect of the Day  

  Presider Let us pray.  
Almighty and everliving God, in your tender love for the human race you sent 
your Son our Savior Jesus Christ to take upon him our nature, and to suffer 
death upon the cross, giving us the example of his great humility: Mercifully 
grant that we may walk in the way of his suffering, and also share in his 
resurrection; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you 
and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 

 All Amen.

The First Reading The people sit. Isaiah 50: 4–9a

 Reader The Lord God has given me the tongue of a teacher, that I may know how to 
sustain the weary with a word. Morning by morning he wakens—wakens my 
ear to listen as those who are taught. The Lord God has opened my ear, and 
I was not rebellious, I did not turn backward. I gave my back to those who 
struck me, and my cheeks to those who pulled out the beard; I did not hide 
my face from insult and spitting. The Lord God helps me; therefore I have not 
been disgraced; therefore I have set my face like flint, and I know that I shall 
not be put to shame; he who vindicates me is near. Who will contend with 
me? Let us stand up together. Who are my adversaries? Let them confront me. 
It is the Lord God who helps me; who will declare me guilty? 

  The Word of the Lord.
 People Thanks be to God.
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Psalm 31: 9–16  chant: James Turle after Purcell

 Choir then all In- to your hands, O_       Lord,       I    com  -  mend  my  spi - rit.

 Choir alone Have mercy on me, O Lord, for I am in trouble; * 
 my eye is consumed with sorrow, and also my throat and my belly.

  For my life is wasted with grief, and my years with sighing; * 
 my strength fails me because of affliction, and my bones are consumed.

  I have become a reproach to all my enemies and even to my neighbors,  
a dismay to those of my acquaintance; * 
 when they see me in the street they avoid me.

  I am forgotten like a dead man, out of mind;* 
 I am as useless as a broken pot. 

 All Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.
 Choir For I have heard the whispering of the crowd; fear is all around; * 

 they put their heads together against me; they plot to take my life.
  But as for me, I have trusted in you, O Lord. * 

 I have said, “You are my God.
  My times are in your hand; * 

 rescue me from the hand of my enemies,  
 and from those who persecute me.

  Make your face to shine upon your servant, * 
 and in your loving-kindness save me.” 

 All Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit.

The Second Reading  Philippians 2: 5-11

 Reader Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, who, though he was 
in the form of God, did not regard equality with God as something to be 
exploited, but emptied himself, taking the form of a slave, being born in 
human likeness. And being found in human form, he humbled himself and 
became obedient to the point of death—even death on a cross. Therefore God 
also highly exalted him and gave him the name that is above every name, so 
that at the name of Jesus every knee should bend, in heaven and on earth and 
under the earth, and every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to 
the glory of God the Father. 

  The Word of the Lord. 
 People Thanks be to God.
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Hymn 167 Sung by all, standing. Horsley

 
text: Cecil Frances Alexander (1818-1895), alt.; music: William Horsley (1774-1858)

The Sermon  The Very Rev. Dr. Malcolm Clemens Young 
Dean

The Prayers of the People   
 After a substantial silence, all rise as the deacon leads the people’s prayers.  

 After each petition Grant us the mind of Christ. The presider adds a concluding collect.

The Peace  

 Presider The peace of Christ be always with you.
 All And also with you.  All may greet each other in the name of Christ. 

The Holy Communion
An offering will be received for the ministries of Grace Cathedral. Thank you for your generosity.

Anthem    Kenneth Leighton

 Choir Alone to sacrifice thou goest, Lord, giving thyself to death whom thou hast 
slain. For us thy wretched folk is any word? Who know that for our sins this 
is thy pain? For they are ours, O Lord, our deeds, our deeds. Why must thou 
suffer torture for our sin? Let our hearts suffer in thy Passion, Lord, that very 
suffering may thy mercy win. This is the night of tears, the three days’ space, 
sorrow abiding of the eventide, until the daybreak with the risen Christ, 
and hearts that sorrowed shall be satisfied. So may our hearts share in thine 
anguish, Lord, that they may sharers of thy Glory be; heavy with weeping may 
the three days pass, to win the laughter of thine Easter Day. 
 –Peter Abelard (1079-1142), trans. Helen Waddell 

The people stand as representatives of the congregation bring  
the people’s offerings of bread, wine, and money to be placed on the Altar.
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The Great Thanksgiving  

 Presider The Lord be with you.
 All And also with you.
  Lift up your hearts.
  We lift them to the Lord.
  Let us give thanks to the Lord our God.
  It is right to give our thanks and praise.  

 Presider, continuing ...who for ever sing this hymn to proclaim the glory of your name:
Sanctus  Sung in Latin. Harvey

 Choir Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might,  
heaven and earth are full of your glory.  
Hosanna in the highest.  
Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lord.  
Hosanna in the highest. 

 Presider, continuing Therefore we proclaim the mystery of faith:
 All Christ has died.  

Christ is risen.  
Christ will come again. 

 Presider, concluding Through Christ and with Christ and in Christ,  
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,  
all honor and glory is yours, Almighty Father, now and for ever. 

 All AMEN. 

The Lord’s Prayer  

 Presider As our Savior Christ has taught us, we now pray,
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The Breaking of the Bread The Bread is broken; silence is kept. 

 Choir Christ our passover is sacrificed for us.

 People Therefore   let   us  keep       the          feast. 

Invitation to Communion   

The presider invites the people to come forward for Communion.  
All who seek God and are drawn to Christ are welcome at God’s table. 

Gluten-free Communion wafers are available on request at the north altar rail. 

It is our custom to consume the Bread and sip the Wine directly from the cup. You are invited 
to guide the cup with your hands. If you choose not to receive  either the Bread or the Wine, 

simply cross your arms over your chest  and respond “Amen” when it is presented. 

Agnus Dei    Sung in Latin. Harvey

 Choir Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world: have mercy on us.  
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world: have mercy on us.  
Lamb of God, you take away the sins of the world: grant us peace.

Motet   Sung in Latin. John Ireland

 Choir It is a thing most wonderful, almost too wonderful to be, that God’s own Son 
should come from heaven, and die to save a child like me. And yet I know that 
it is true: He chose a poor and humble lot, and wept, and toiled and mourned 
and died, for love of those who loved him not. I sometimes think about the 
Cross, and shut my eyes, and try to see the cruel nails and crown of thorns, 
and Jesus crucified for me. But even could I see him die, I should but see a 
little part of that great love, which, like a fire, is always burning in his heart. 
And yet I want to love thee, Lord; O light the flame within my heart, and I 
will love thee more and more, until I see thee as thou art.
After all have received Communion, the people may stand or kneel for the hymn.
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Postcommunion Hymn 168 Sung by all. Herzlich tut mich verlangen

&

?

1
2
3
4
5

*
*

œ

O
�y
In

What
My

œ

œ

œ

œ œ œ œ

sa -
beau -
thy
lan -
days

cred
ty,

most
guage
are

head,
long -
bit -
shall
few,

sore
de -
ter
I
O

œ œ œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ œœ œ

œ œ œ

˙ œ

œ

wound -
sir -
pas -
bor -
fail

ed,
ed,
sion
row
not,

de -
hath
my
to

with

œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ#

œ œ

œ œ

œ œ œ œ œ

filed
va -

heart
thank
thine

and
nished

to
thee,
im -

put
from
share
dear -
mor -

to
our
doth
est
tal

œ œ œ
.

œ

J

œ

œ œ œ œ#

œ œ œ œ œ

œ

.˙

scorn;
sight;
cry,

friend,
power,

.
˙

.˙

.˙

&

?

1
2
3
4
5

œ

O
thy
with
for
to

œ

œ

œ

œ œ œ œ

king -
power
thee
this
hold

ly
is
for
thy
me

head,
all
my
dy -
that

sur -
ex -
sal -
ing
I

œ œ œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ œœ œ

œ œ œ

˙ œ

œ

round -
pir -
va -
sor -
quail

ed
ed,
tion
row,
not

with
and
up -
thy
in

œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ#

œ œ

œ œ

œ œ œ œ œ

mock -
quenched

on
pi -

death’s

ing
the
the
ty

most

crown
light
cross
with -
fear -

of
of
to
out
ful

œ œ œ
.

œ

J

œ

œ œ œ œ#

œ œ œ œ œ

œ

.˙

thorn:
light.
die.
end?
hour;

.
˙

.˙

.˙

&

?

1
2
3
4
5

œ

what
Ah
Ah,
Oh,
that

œ

œ œ

œ

œ œ œ œ œ

sor -
me!
keep
make
I

row
for
my
me
may

mars
whom
heart
thine
fight

thy
thou
thus
for -
be -

œ
œ œ œ œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ œ

˙ œ

œ

gran -
di -
mov -
ev -

friend -

deur?
est,
ed
er!
ed,

Can
hide
to
and
and

œ œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ

œ

˙ œ œ

œ œ œ œ

death
not
stand
should
see

thy
so
thy
I
in

bloom
far
cross
faint -
my

de -
thy
be -
ing
last

œ œ œ œ

œ œb œ œ
œ œ œ œ#

œ œ œ œ

.˙

flower?
grace:
neath,
be,
strife

.
˙#

.˙

.
˙

&

?

1
2
3
4
5

œN

O
show
to

Lord,
to

œ

œ
œ#

œ œ œ œ œ

coun -
me,

mourn
let
me

te -
O

thee,
me
thine

nance
Love
well -
nev -
arms

whose
most
be -
er,
ex -

œ œ œ œ#
œ

œ œ œ œ œ
œœ œ# œ œ

˙ œ

œ

splen -
high -
lov -
nev -
tend -

dor
est,
ed,
er,
ed

the
the
yet
out -
up -

œ œ#
œ

œ œ

œ œ œ

œ

œ#
œ

œ

œn

œ œ œ

œ

hosts
bright -
thank
live
on

of
ness
thee
my
the

heaven
of
for
love
cross

a -
thy
thy
for
of

œ œ œ œ
œ œ

œ œ œ œ

œ œ œ œ

œ

.˙

dore!
face.
death.
thee.
life.

.
˙

.˙

.˙
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The Passion Gospel Please be seated until directed to stand. Luke 22: 14—23: 56

 Deacon The Passion of Our Lord Jesus Christ according to Luke. 
The customary responses at the beginning and end are omitted.

  When the hour for the Passover meal came, Jesus took his place at the table with the 
apostles. “I have eagerly desired to eat this Passover with you before I suffer; for I tell you, 
I will not eat it until it is fulfilled in the kingdom of God.” Then he took a cup, and after 
giving thanks he said, “Take this and divide it among yourselves; for I tell you that from 
now on I will not drink of the fruit of the vine until the kingdom of God comes.” 

  Then he took a loaf of bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and gave it to 
them. “This is my body, which is given for you. Do this in remembrance of me.” And he 
did the same with the cup after supper. “This cup that is poured out for you is the new 
covenant in my blood. But see, the one who betrays me is with me, and his hand is on 
the table. For the Son of Man is going as it has been determined, but woe to that one by 
whom he is betrayed!” Then they began to ask one another, which one of them it could be 
who would do this. 

  A dispute also arose among them as to which one of them was to be regarded as the 
greatest. But Jesus said to them, “The kings of the Gentiles lord it over them; and those 
in authority over them are called benefactors. But not so with you; rather the greatest 
among you must become like the youngest, and the leader like one who serves. For who 
is greater, the one who is at the table or the one who serves? Is it not the one at the table? 
But I am among you as one who serves. You are those who have stood by me in my trials; 
and I confer on you, just as my Father has conferred on me, a kingdom, so that you may 
eat and drink at my table in my kingdom, and you will sit on thrones judging the twelve 
tribes of Israel. Simon, Simon, listen! Satan has demanded to sift all of you like wheat, 
but I have prayed for you that your own faith may not fail; and you, when once you have 
turned back, strengthen your brothers.” And Peter said to Jesus, “Lord, I am ready to go 
with you to prison and to death!” 

  “I tell you, Peter, the cock will not crow this day, until you have denied three times that 
you know me.”  Jesus said to his apostles, “When I sent you out without a purse, bag, or 
sandals, did you lack anything?” 

 Congregation No, we did not lack anything. 
  “But now, the one who has a purse must take it, and likewise a bag. And the one who has 

no sword must sell his cloak and buy one. For I tell you, this scripture must be fulfilled 
in me, ‘And he was counted among the lawless;’ and indeed, what is written about me is 
being fulfilled. 

  “Lord, look, here are two swords.” 
  “It is enough.” 
  Jesus came out and went, as was his custom, to the Mount of Olives; and the disciples 

followed him. 
  “Pray that you may not come into the time of trial.” 
  Then Jesus withdrew from them about a stone’s throw, knelt down, and prayed. “Father, 

if you are willing, remove this cup from me; yet, not my will but yours be done.” Then an 
angel from heaven appeared to him and gave him strength. In his anguish he prayed more 
earnestly, and his sweat became like great drops of blood falling down on the ground. 
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When he got up from prayer, he came to the disciples and found them sleeping because 
of grief. “Why are you sleeping? Get up and pray that you may not come into the time of 
trial.” 

  While he was still speaking, suddenly a crowd came, and the one called Judas, one of the 
twelve, was leading them. He approached Jesus to kiss him.

  “Judas, is it with a kiss that you are betraying the Son of Man?” 
  When those who were around him saw what was coming, they asked, 
 Congregation Lord, should we strike with the sword? 
  Then one of them struck the slave of the high priest and cut off his right ear. But Jesus 

said, “No more of this!” And he touched his ear and healed him. 
  Then Jesus said to the chief priests, the officers of the temple police, and the elders who 

had come for him, “Have you come out with swords and clubs as if I were a bandit? When 
I was with you day after day in the temple, you did not lay hands on me. But this is your 
hour, and the power of darkness!” 

  Then they seized Jesus and led him away, and brought him into the high priest’s house. 
  But Peter was following at a distance. When they had kindled a fire in the middle of the 

courtyard and sat down together, Peter sat among them. Then a servant, seeing him in the 
firelight, stared at him. “This man also was with him.” 

  But Peter denied it. “No, I do not know him.” 
  A little later someone else, on seeing him, said, “You also are one of his followers.”
  “No, I am not!” 
  Then about an hour later still another kept insisting, “Surely this man also was with him; 

for he is a Galilean.” 
  “No, I do not know what you are talking about!” At that moment, while he was still 

speaking, the cock crowed. The Lord turned and looked at Peter. Then Peter remembered 
the word of the Lord, “Before the cock crows today, you will deny me three times.”And 
Peter went out and wept bitterly. 

  Now the men who were holding Jesus began to mock him and beat him; they also 
blindfolded him. 

 Congregation Prophesy! Who is it that struck you? 
  They kept heaping many other insults on him. When day came, the assembly of the elders 

of the people, both chief priests and scribes, gathered together, and they brought him to 
their council. 

 Congregation If you are the Messiah, then tell us. 
  “If I tell you, you will not believe; and if I question you, you will not answer. But from now 

on the Son of Man will be seated at the right hand of the power of God.” 
  “Are you, then, the Son of God?” 
  “You say that I am.” 
  “What further testimony do we need? We have heard it ourselves from his own lips!” Then 

the assembly rose as a body and brought Jesus before Pilate. They began to accuse him, 
“We found this man perverting our nation, forbidding us to pay taxes to the emperor, and 
saying that he himself is the Messiah, a king.” 
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  Then Pilate asked him, “Are you the king of the Jews?” 
  “You say so.”  Then Pilate said to the chief priests and the crowds, “I find no basis for an 

accusation against this man.” But they were insistent. “He stirs up the people by teaching 
throughout all Judea, from Galilee where he began even to this place.” 

  When Pilate heard this, he asked whether the man was a Galilean. And when he learned 
that he was under Herod’s jurisdiction, he sent him off to Herod, who was himself in 
Jerusalem at that time. When Herod saw Jesus, he was very glad, for he had been wanting 
to see him for a long time. He had heard about him and was hoping to see him perform 
some sign. Herod questioned him at some length, but Jesus gave him no answer. The chief 
priests and the scribes stood by, vehemently accusing him. Even Herod with his soldiers 
treated him with contempt and mocked him; then Herod put an elegant robe on Jesus, 
and sent him back to Pilate. That same day Herod and Pilate became friends with each 
other; before this they had been enemies. 

  Pilate then called together the chief priests, the leaders, and the people. “You brought me 
this man as one who was perverting the people; and here I have examined him in your 
presence and have not found this man guilty of any of your charges against him. Neither 
has Herod, for he sent him back to us. Indeed, he has done nothing to deserve death. I 
will therefore have him flogged and release him.” 

  Then the elders all shouted out together, 
 Congregation Away with this Jesus! Release Barabbas for us! 
  Barabbas was a man who had been put in prison for an insurrection that had taken place 

in the city, and for murder. Pilate, wanting to release Jesus, addressed them again; but 
they kept shouting, 

 Congregation Crucify, crucify him! 
  A third time Pilate said to them, “Why, what evil has he done? I have found in him no 

ground for the sentence of death; I will therefore have him flogged and then release him.” 
  But the elders kept urgently demanding with loud shouts that he should be crucified; and 

their voices prevailed. So Pilate gave his verdict that their demand should be granted. He 
released the man they asked for, the one who had been put in prison for insurrection and 
murder, and Pilate handed Jesus over as they wished. 

  As they led Jesus away, they seized a man, Simon of Cyrene, who was coming from the 
country, and they laid the cross on him, and made him carry it behind Jesus.  A great 
number of the people followed him, and among them were women who were beating 
their breasts and wailing for him. But Jesus turned to them, “Daughters of Jerusalem, do 
not weep for me, but weep for yourselves and for your children. For the days are surely 
coming when they will say, ‘Blessed are the barren, and the wombs that never bore, and 
the breasts that never nursed.’ Then they will begin to say to the mountains, ‘Fall on us;’ 
and to the hills, ‘Cover us.’ For if they do this when the wood is green, what will happen 
when it is dry?” 

  Two others also, who were criminals, were led away to be put to death with Jesus. 
All stand.

  When they came to the place that is called The Skull, they crucified Jesus there with the 
criminals, one on his right and one on his left. 

  “Father, forgive them; for they do not know what they are doing.” 
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  And they cast lots to divide his clothing. And the people stood by, watching; but the 
leaders scoffed at him. “He saved others; let him save himself if he is the Messiah of God, 
the chosen one of God!” The soldiers also mocked him, coming up and offering him sour 
wine.

 Congregation If you are the King of the Jews, save yourself! 
  There was also an inscription over him, “This is the King of the Jews.”  

One of the criminals kept deriding him, “Are you not the Messiah? Save yourself and 
us!” But the other criminal rebuked him, “Do you not fear God, since you are under the 
same sentence of condemnation?  And we indeed have been condemned justly, for we are 
getting what we deserve for our deeds, but this man has done nothing wrong.”

   “Jesus, remember me when you come into your kingdom.” 
  “Truly I tell you, today you will be with me in Paradise.” 
  It was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until three in the afternoon, 

while the sun’s light failed; and the curtain of the temple was torn in two. Then Jesus, 
cried with a loud voice, “Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.” Having said this, 
he breathed his last. 

All may kneel. Silence is kept. At the signal, all stand.

  When the centurion saw what had taken place, he praised God, “Certainly this man was 
innocent.” 

  And when all the crowds who had gathered there for this spectacle saw what had taken 
place, they returned home, beating their breasts. But all his acquaintances, including the 
women who had followed Jesus from Galilee, stood at a distance, watching these things. 

  Now there was a good and righteous man named Joseph, who, though a member of 
the council, had not agreed to their plan and action. He came from the Jewish town of 
Arimathea, and he was waiting expectantly for the kingdom of God.  Joseph went to 
Pilate and asked for the body of Jesus. He took it down, wrapped it in a linen cloth, and 
laid it in a rock-hewn tomb where no one had ever been laid. 

  It was the day of Preparation, and the sabbath was beginning. The women who had come 
with Jesus from Galilee followed, and they saw the tomb and how his body was laid. Then 
they returned, and prepared spices and ointments. On the Sabbath, they rested according 
to the commandment. 

All depart in silence. 

Ministers will be available in the Chapel of Grace  
for shared prayer for healing after the service.

Serving the assembly: 
 Presider The Rev. Dr. Ellen Clark-King,  
  Executive Pastor and Canon for Social Justice
 Homilist The Very Rev. Dr. Malcolm Clemens Young, Dean
 Deacon The Rev. Margaret Deeths, Assisting Clergy
 Lay Assistant Peter Grace
 Lectors Eddie Milla
  Trisha Bailey
  The Rev. Margaret Deeths, Assisting Clergy
  Claire Griffin
  Douglas Nelson

 Musicians The Cathedral Choir of Men and Boys
  Benjamin Bachmann,  
  The Diana Dollar Knowles Canon Director of Music
  Christopher Keady, Assistant Director of Music
  Choir of St. Catharine’s College Cambridge
  Dr. Edward Wickham, Director of Music
  Michael How, Organ Scholar
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by permission of the executors of N. Kirby, deceased; ‘Our Father in heaven’ (Hymn EH1982-s148): music: © 1971 by Mason Martens; ‘O sacred head, sore wounded’ 
(Hymn EH1982-168): (public domain); Hymns and Service Music reprinted under OneLicense.net #A-709351, All Rights Reserved. Scripture adapted from The New 
Revised Standard Version of the Bible © 1989 by The Division of Christian Education of The National Council of Churches of Christ in the U.S.A., used by permission.
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