
Daily Evening Prayer:
Rite Two

¶ The People’s responses are in bold

Voluntary
provided by Brianna Kelly, keyboard

¶ Following the Voluntary, announcements may be made

¶ The People stand

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and from the Lord Jesus Christ.    
Philippians 1:2

I will bless the Lord who gives me counsel; my heart teaches me, night after night. I have set the 
Lord always before me; because he is at my right hand, I shall not fall.    

Psalm 16:7,8
If I say, “Surely the darkness will cover me, and the light around me turn to night,” darkness is not 
dark to you, O Lord; the night is as bright as the day; darkness and light to you are both alike.    

Psalm 139:10,11

Confession of Sin  

Let us confess our sins against God and our neighbor.

Most merciful God, we confess that we have sinned against you in thought, word, and deed,
 by what we have done, and by what we have left undone.
We have not loved you with our whole heart; we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves.
We are truly sorry and we humbly repent. For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ,
 have mercy on us and forgive us; that we may delight in your will,
 and walk in your ways, to the glory of your Name. Amen.

Almighty God have mercy on you, forgive X you all your sins through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
strengthen you in all goodness, and by the power of the Holy Spirit keep you in eternal life.  Amen.

The Invitatory and Psalter

O God, make speed to save us.
O Lord, make haste to help us.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: 
 as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen. Alleluia.
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Phos Hilaron 

O gracious light, pure brightness of the everliving Father in heaven,
O Jesus Christ, holy and blessed! Now as we come to the setting of the sun,
 and our eyes behold the vesper light, we sing your praises, O God: 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
You are worthy at all times to be praised by happy voices, O Son of God, O Giver of Life,
 and to be glorified through all the worlds.

¶ The People sit

The Psalm(s)        Chant: George Thalben-Ball (1896-1987)

¶ The cantor sings the appointed psalm 
Hallelujah! How good it is to sing praises to our God! how pleasant it is to honor him with praise!
The LORD rebuilds Jerusalem; he gathers the exiles of Israel.
He heals the brokenhearted and binds up their wounds.
He counts the number of the stars and calls them all by their names.
Great is our LORD and mighty in power; there is no limit to his wisdom.
The LORD lifts up the lowly, but casts the wicked to the ground.
Sing to the LORD with thanksgiving; make music to our God upon the harp.

Psalm 23
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: 
    as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen.

The Lessons

¶ to be read by an appointed reader

A Reading from the Book of Sirach.
Honor physicians for their services, for the Lord created them; for their gift of healing comes from 
the Most High, and they are rewarded by the king. The skill of physicians makes them distin-
guished, and in the presence of the great they are admired. The Lord created medicines out of the 
earth, and the sensible will not despise them. And he gave skill to human beings that he might be 
glorified in his marvelous works. By them the physician heals and takes away pain; the pharmacist 
makes a mixture from them. God’s works will never be finished; and from him health spreads over 
all the earth. My child, when you are ill, do not delay, but pray to the Lord, and he will heal you.
Give up your faults and direct your hands rightly, and cleanse your heart from all sin. Then give 
the physician his place, for the Lord created him; do not let him leave you, for you need him. There 
may come a time when recovery lies in the hands of physicians, for they too pray to the Lord that 
he will grant them success in diagnosis and in healing, for the sake of preserving life.

38:1–4, 6–10, 12–14 NRSV
The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.



The Song of Mary Magnificat                    Setting: Evening Service in C
George Dyson (1883-1964)

¶ The cantor sings       
My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Savior.
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. 

¶ to be read by an appointed reader

A Reading from the Gospel according to Luke. 
Jesus, filled with the power of the Spirit, returned to Galilee, and a report about him spread 
through all the surrounding country. He began to teach in their synagogues and was praised by 
everyone. When he came to Nazareth, where he had been brought up, he went to the synagogue on 
the sabbath day, as was his custom. He stood up to read, and the scroll of the prophet Isaiah was 
given to him. He unrolled the scroll and found the place where it was written: ‘The Spirit of the 
Lord is upon me, because he has anointed me to bring good news to the poor. He has sent me to 
proclaim release to the captives and recovery of sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go free,
to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.’ And he rolled up the scroll, gave it back to the attendant, 
and sat down. The eyes of all in the synagogue were fixed on him. Then he began to say to them, 
‘Today this scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing.’

4:14–21  (NRSV)
The Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

The Song of Simeon Nunc Dimittis           Setting: Evening Service in C
George Dyson

¶ The cantor sings 
Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word;
For mine eyes have seen thy salvation, which thou hast prepared before the face of all people,
To be a light to lighten the Gentiles, and to be the glory of thy people Israel.

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. 



The Sermon

¶ The People stand

The Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth.
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only son, our Lord. 
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and born of the Virgin Mary.
He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried.
He descended to the dead. On the third day he rose again.
He ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father.
He will come again to judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic Church, the communion of saints,
 the forgiveness of sins, the X resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen.

The Prayers

The Lord be with you.
And also with you.
Let us pray.

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your Name, your kingdom come, 
 your will be done, on earth as in heaven.
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us from the time of trial, and deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, now and for ever. Amen.

That this evening may be holy, good, and peaceful,
We entreat you, O Lord.

That your holy angels may lead us in paths of peace and goodwill,
We entreat you, O Lord.

That we may be pardoned and forgiven for our sins and offenses,
We entreat you, O Lord.

That there may be peace to your Church and to the whole world,
We entreat you, O Lord.

That we may depart this life in your faith and fear, and not be condemned before the great judg-
ment seat of Christ,
We entreat you, O Lord.



That we may be bound together by your Holy Spirit in the communion of [________ and] all your 
saints, entrusting one another and all our life to Christ,
We entreat you, O Lord.

The Collect of the Day
Almighty God, who inspired your servant Luke the physician to set forth in the Gospel the love 
and healing power of your Son: Graciously continue in your Church this love and power to heal, to 
the praise and glory of your Name; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you, 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.

A Collect for Peace
Most holy God, the source of all good desires, all right judgements, and all just works: Give to 
us, your servants, that peace which the world cannot give, so that our minds may be fixed on the 
doing of your will, and that we, being delivered from the fear of all enemies, may live in peace and 
quietness; through the mercies of Christ Jesus our Savior. Amen.

A Collect for Mission
O God, you manifest in your servants the signs of your presence: Send forth upon us the spirit 
of love, that in companionship with one another your abounding grace may increase among us; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.

¶ The People sit

Anthem

We cannot measure how you heal or answer every sufferer’s prayer,
Yet we believe your grace responds where faith and doubt unite to care.
Your hands, though bloodied on the cross, survive to hold and heal and warn,
To carry all through death to life, and cradle children yet unborn.

The pain that will not go away, the guilt that clings from things long past,
The fear of what the future holds are present as if meant to last.
But present, too, is love which tends the hurt we never hoped to find,
The private agonies inside, the memories that haunt the mind.

So some have come who need your help, and some have come to make amends:
Your hands which shaped and saved the world are present in the touch of friends.
Lord, let your Spirit meet us here to mend the body, mind and soul,
To disentangle peace from pain and make your broken people whole.

We Cannot Measure
Text: John L. Bell (b. 1949) & Graham Maule (b. 1958)

Music: Traditional Scottish, arr. Malcolm Archer (b. 1952)

¶ The People stand

¶ Additional authorized intercessions may follow
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The General Thanksgiving

Almighty God, Father of all mercies, we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks
 for all your goodness and loving-kindness to us and to all whom you have made.
We bless you for our creation, preservation, and all the blessings of this life;
 but above all for your immeasurable love 
 in the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ;
 for the means of grace, and for the hope of glory. 
And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies, 
 that with truly thankful hearts we may show forth your praise,
 not only with our lips, but in our lives, by giving up our selves to your service,
 and by walking before you in holiness and righteousness all our days;
 through Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom, with you and the Holy Spirit,
 be honor and glory throughout all ages. Amen.

A Prayer of St. Chrysostom

Almighty God, you have given us grace at this time with one accord to make our common suppli-
cation to you; and you have promised through your well-beloved Son that when two or three are 
gathered together in his Name you will be in the midst of them: Fulfill now, O Lord, our desires 
and petitions as may be best for us; granting us in this world knowledge of your truth, and in the 
age to come life everlasting. Amen.

Let us bless the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

The grace X of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, 
be with us all evermore. Amen. 

Voluntary
provided by Brianna Kelly, keyboard



Copyrights
We cannot measure. Text: John L. Bell (b. 1949) & Graham Maule (b. 1958); from Love from 
below; © 1987 WGRG, The Iona Community. Reprinted under OneLicense.net A-707575. Music: 
Scottish traditional, arr. Malcolm Archer (b. 1952).


