Welcome to the Parish Church of St Mark
Serving the people of Broomhill and Broomhall

Keeping Watch by the Tomb
A Vigil for Holy Saturday

@ 7.00pm 19th April 2014

Let us be silent...
let us be still...
empty...
in the presence...
saying nothing...
asking nothing...
being silent...
being still.
Jim Cotter (1942 - 2014)
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Poem - ‘Waiting’ by R.S. Thomas
Now
in the small hours
of belief the one eloquence
to master is that
of the bowed head, the bent
knee, waiting, as at the end
of a hard winter
for one flower to open
on the mind’s tree of thorns.

Introit & Kyrie - Requiem, Faure (1845 - 1924)
Reading - Luke 23:44 - end
44It

was now about noon, and darkness came over the whole land until
three in the afternoon, 45while the sun’s light failed; and the curtain of
the temple was torn in two. 46Then Jesus, crying with a loud voice, said,
‘Father, into your hands I commend my spirit.’ Having said this, he
breathed his last. 47 When the centurion saw what had taken place, he
praised God and said, ‘Certainly this man was innocent.’ 48And when all
the crowds who had gathered there for this spectacle saw what had
taken place, they returned home, beating their breasts. 49But all his
acquaintances, including the women who had followed him from Galilee,
stood at a distance, watching these things.
50 Now

there was a good and righteous man named Joseph, who, though
a member of the council, 51had 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. 52This man went to Pilate and asked
for the body of Jesus. 53Then 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.
54It was the day of Preparation, and the sabbath was beginning. 55The
women who had come with him from Galilee followed, and they saw the
tomb and how his body was laid. 56Then they returned, and prepared
spices and ointments. On the sabbath they rested according to the
commandment.
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All - Taize
Jesus remember me, when you come into your kingdom
A Jewish Prayer of Mourning
If ever my grief were measured
or my sorrow put on a scale,
it would outweigh the sands of the ocean.
For God has hidden my way
and put hedges across my path.
I sit and gnaw on my grief;
my groans pour out like water.
My worst fears have happened;
my nightmares have come to life.
Silence and peace have abandoned me.
During the following Psalm a bowl of ash will be passed around. You are invited to mark
yourself in some way with the ash if you wish, as a symbol of mourning. Alternatively, you
may wish simply to pass the bowl on to the next person.

Psalm 9
Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail;
let the nations be judged before you.
Put them in fear, O Lord;
let the nations know that they are only human.

Psalm 10
1. Why, O Lord, do you stand far off?
Why do you hide yourself in times of trouble?
In arrogance the wicked persecute the poor –
let them be caught in the schemes they have devised.
Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail
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2. For the wicked boast of the desires of their heart,
those greedy for gain curse and renounce the Lord.
In the pride of their countenance the wicked say,
‘God will not seek it out’
all their thoughts are, ‘There is no God.’
Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail
1. Their ways prosper at all times;
your judgments are on high, out of their sight;
as for their foes, they scoff at them.
They think in their heart,
‘We shall not be moved;
throughout all generations we shall not meet
adversity.’
Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail
2. Their mouths are filled with cursing and deceit and oppression;
under their tongues are mischief and iniquity.
They sit in ambush in the villages;
in hiding places they murder the innocent.
Their eyes stealthily watch for the helpless.
Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail
1. They lurk in secret like a lion in its covert;
they lurk that they may seize the poor;
they seize the poor and drag them off in their net.
They stoop, they crouch, and the helpless fall by their might.
Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail
2. They think in their heart,
‘God has forgotten, he has hidden his face, he will never see it.’
Rise up, O Lord; O God, lift up your hand;
do not forget the oppressed.
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Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail
1. Why do the wicked renounce God, and say in their hearts,
‘You will not call us to account’?
But you do see!
Indeed you note trouble and grief,
that you may take it into your hands;
the helpless commit themselves to you;
you have been the helper of the orphan.
Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail
2. Break the arm of the wicked and evildoers;
seek out their wickedness until you find none.
The Lord is king forever and ever;
the nations shall perish from his land.
Rise up, O Lord!
Do not let mortals prevail
1. O Lord, you will hear the desire of the meek;
you will strengthen their heart,
you will incline your ear
to do justice for the orphan and the oppressed,
so that those from earth may strike terror no more.
Oh God, listening and suffering,
your silence makes us think you are deaf to our cries:
test our faith and patience no more than we can bear,
and be known among us as the judge
of the earth who does right. Amen

Silence
Pie Jesu - Requiem, Faure
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(Jim Cotter)

Prayers
Kyrie Eleison. (Lord, have mercy)
We pray for all who are entombed in terror;
for all who are imprisoned by addiction;
for all tempted to end their own lives;
Kyrie Eleison. (Lord, have mercy)
We pray for anyone weighed down by despair;
for those who have no hope;
for those isolated by fear;
Kyrie Eleison. (Lord, have mercy)
We pray for all who find it hard to accept love;
all who live in a hell of their own making;
all who make life difficult for others;
Kyrie Eleison. (Lord, have mercy)

The Lord’s Prayer
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.
Lead us not into temptation
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power
and the glory are yours
now and for ever. Amen.
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Kontakion for the Departed
Give rest O Christ
to your servant with your saints,
where sorrow and pain are no more,
neither sighing, but life everlasting.
Creator and maker of humankind,
you only are immortal,
and we are mortal, formed of the earth,
and to the earth we shall return.
For you did ordain when you created us, saying,
Dust thou art and unto dust thou shalt return.
All We go down to the dust,
and, weeping o’er the grave,
we make our lament:
Pause

Give rest O Christ
to your servant with your saints,
where sorrow and pain are no more,
neither sighing, but life everlasting.
Lighten our darkness,
Lord we pray,
and in your great mercy
defend us from all perils and dangers of this night,
for the love of your only Son,
our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen.

In Paradisum - Requiem, Faure

Please remain in the Chapel
for as long as you like after the Service ends.
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