
CHORAL EVENSONG 
Sunday 16th June 2024 | 4.00pm 

The Third Sunday after Trinity 

 
 

Introit  I sat down under his shadow 
   Words: Song of Solomon 2:3b-4 

   Music: Edward C Bairstow (1874-1946) 

 

Responses  William Smith of Durham (1603-45) 

 

Psalm  39 
  

Lessons  The First Lesson:  Jeremiah 7. 1-16 

   The Second Lesson:  Romans 9. 14-26 
 

Canticles  Evening Service in B-flat 
   Music: Edgar Day (1891-1983) 
 

Anthem  The Lord hath been mindful of us from Ascribe unto the Lord  
   Words: Psalm 115  

   Music: Samuel Sebastian Wesley (1810-76) 
 

The Lord hath been mindful of us, and he shall bless us : 

he shall bless the house of Israel, he shall bless the house of Aaron. 

He shall bless them that fear the Lord : both small and great. 

Ye are the blessed of the Lord : you and your children. 

Ye are the blessed of the Lord : who made heaven and earth. 
 

Hymn  Jesu, lover of my soul 

   (overleaf) 
 

Voluntary  Allegro Maestoso from Sonata in G 
   Edward Elgar (1857-1934) 
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Hymn 
 

 
 

All 1. Jesu, lover of my soul, 

 Let me to thy bosom fly, 

 While the nearer waters roll, 

 While the tempest still is high; 

 Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

 Till the storm of life is past; 

 Safe into the haven guide, 

 O receive my soul at last! 
 

 2. Other refuge have I none, 

 Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 

 Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 

 Still support and comfort me. 

 All my trust on thee is stayed, 

 All my help from thee I bring; 

 Cover my defenceless head 

 With the shadow of thy wing. 
 

3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in thee I find; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 

False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 
 

4. Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art; 

Freely let me take of thee; 

Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

Words: Charles Wesley (1707-88) Music: ABERYSTWYTH 

 Joseph Parry (1814-1903) 


