
 MORNING PRAYER: RITE II 
The Fifth Sunday after the Epiphany 

February 7, 2021 
 
The Prelude: Andante in B-flat Major           Dale Wood  
              From Miles Around the Sick Ones Came                          David Ashley White 
              Adagio in E-Flat Major                                                            John Stainer 
              O Christ, the Healer, We Have Come                                   Elkanah K. Dare 
 

Words of Welcome 
 

The Opening Hymn: 423 Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise                 ST. DENIO 

 

Immortal, invisible, God only wise, in light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, almighty, victorious, thy great Name we praise. 
 

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might; 
thy justice like mountains high soaring above thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love. 
 

To all life thou givest, to both great and small; in all life thou livest, the true life of all; 
we blossom and flourish, like leaves on the tree, then wither and perish; but nought changeth thee. 
 

Thou reignest in glory, thou rulest in light, Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight; 
All laud we would render: O help us to see ‘tis only the splendor of light hideth thee. 
 

Words: Walter Chalmers Smith (1824-1908), alt.    Music: Welsh hymn, from Caniadau y Cyssegr, 1839: 
adapt. John Roberts (1822-1877); harmony The English Hymnal, 1906, alt. 

 
The Officiant begins the service with one or more sentences of Scripture. 

 

The Invitatory and Psalter 
 

Officiant: Lord, open our lips. 
People: And our mouth shall proclaim your praise. 
 

All:  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.  
 

Jubilate   Psalm 100 
 

Officiant: The Lord has shown forth his glory:   
People: Come let us adore him.  
 

Officiant and People 

Be joyful in the Lord, all you lands; serve the Lord with gladness and come before his presence with a song. Know 
this: The Lord himself is God; he himself has made us, and we are his; we are his people and the sheep of his pasture. 
Enter his gates with thanksgiving; go into his courts with praise; give thanks to him and call upon his Name. For the 
Lord is good; his mercy is everlasting; and his faithfulness endures from age to age. 
 

Officiant: The Lord has shown forth his glory:   
People: Come let us adore him.  
 

Psalm 147:1-12, 21c 
Read in unison.  
 

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. 

He covers the heavens with clouds * 
and prepares rain for the earth; 

He makes grass to grow upon the mountains * 
and green plants to serve mankind. 

He provides food for flocks and herds * 
and for the young ravens when they cry. 

He is not impressed by the might of a horse; * 
he has no pleasure in the strength of a man; 

But the LORD has pleasure in those who fear him, * 
in those who await his gracious favor. Hallelujah! 

 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 First Lesson  Isaiah 40:21-31 
 

Have you not known? Have you not heard? Has it not been told you from the beginning? Have you not understood from the 
foundations of the earth? It is he who sits above the circle of the earth, and its inhabitants are like grasshoppers; who stretches 
out the heavens like a curtain, and spreads them like a tent to live in; who brings princes to naught, and makes the rulers of the 
earth as nothing. Scarcely are they planted, scarcely sown, scarcely has their stem taken root in the earth, when he blows upon 
them, and they wither, and the tempest carries them off like stubble. To whom then will you compare me, or who is my equal? 
says the Holy One. Lift up your eyes on high and see: Who created these? He who brings out their host and numbers them, 
calling them all by name; because he is great in strength, mighty in power, not one is missing. Why do you say, O Jacob, and 
speak, O Israel, "My way is hidden from the Lord, and my right is disregarded by my God"? Have you not known? Have you 
not heard? The Lord is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the earth. He does not faint or grow weary; his 
understanding is unsearchable. He gives power to the faint, and strengthens the powerless. Even youths will faint and be weary, 
and the young will fall exhausted; but those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with wings 
like eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint. 
 

Reader: The Word of the Lord 
People: Thanks be to God. 
 

Canticle 17:  The Song of Simeon   Nunc dimittis 
 

Officiant and People 

Lord, you now have set your servant free to go in peace as you have promised; For these eyes of mine have seen the 
Savior, whom you have prepared for all the world to see: A light to enlighten the nations, and the glory of your people 
Israel. 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 Second Lesson  Mark 1:29-39 
 

After Jesus and his disciples left the synagogue, they entered the house of Simon and Andrew, with James and John. Now 
Simon’s mother-in-law was in bed with a fever, and they told him about her at once. He came and took her by the hand and 
lifted her up. Then the fever left her, and she began to serve them. That evening, at sundown, they brought to him all who were 
sick or possessed with demons. And the whole city was gathered around the door. And he cured many who were sick with 
various diseases, and cast out many demons; and he would not permit the demons to speak, because they knew him. In the 
morning, while it was still very dark, he got up and went out to a deserted place, and there he prayed. And Simon and his 
companions hunted for him. When they found him, they said to him, “Everyone is searching for you.” He answered, “Let us go 
on to the neighboring towns, so that I may proclaim the message there also; for that is what I came out to do.” And he went 
throughout Galilee, proclaiming the message in their synagogues and casting out demons. 
 



Reader: The Word of the Lord 
People: Thanks be to God. 
 

Canticle:  Heal Me, Hands of Jesus                 Perry & Haywood
  

Heal me, hands of Jesus, and search out all my pain: 
restore my hope, remove my fear and bring me peace again. 
 

Cleanse me, blood of Jesus, take bitterness away; 
let me forgive as one forgiven and bring me peace today. 
 

Know me, mind of Jesus, and show me all my sin; 
dispel the memories of guilt, and bring me peace within. 
 

Fill me, joy of Jesus: anxiety shall cease 
and heaven’s serenity be mine, or Jesus brings me peace! 
 

Words: Michael Perry; © 1982, 1989 Hope Publishing Co., Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission. 
Music: Carl Haywood (b. 1949), from Tunes for Grace; © 1997 Carl Haywood 

 

The Homily  The Reverend Carmen Germino 
 

The Apostles’ Creed 
 

Officiant and People 
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 resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting. Amen. 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
 

Officiant: The Lord be with you. 
People: And also with you. 
Officiant: Let us pray. 
 

Officiant and People 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead 
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and 
ever. Amen.  
 

Suffrages A 
 

Officiant: Show us your mercy, O Lord;              
People: And grant us your salvation. 
Officiant: Clothe your ministers with righteousness;  
People: Let your people sing with joy. 
Officiant: Give peace, O Lord, in all the world;  
People: For only in you can we live in safety. 
Officiant: Lord, keep this nation under your care;  
 

People: And guide us in the way of justice and truth. 
Officiant: Let your way be known upon earth;  
People: Your saving health among all nations. 
Officiant: Let not the needy, O Lord, be forgotten;  
People: Nor the hope of the poor be taken away. 
Officiant: Create in us clean hearts, O God;  
People: And sustain us with your Holy Spirit.

The Collect of the Day  
 

Set us free, O God, from the bondage of our sins, and give us the liberty of that abundant life which you have made known to 
us in your Son our Savior Jesus Christ; who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for 
ever. Amen.  
 

The Collects 
The Officiant prays a series of Collects.  

 



Parish Prayers and Intercessions and Thanksgivings    
Please read together the names on our list, when prompted.  
 

Together we pray for: Amy, Anne, Bill, Bob, Caroline, Charlotte, Christopher, Courtney, Deanna, Earl, Florence, Gray, 
Hilary, Jean, Jim, Joe, Mason, Noah, Owen, Pat, Sandy, Vern. 
 

The General Thanksgiving 
 

Officiant and People 
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. 
 

Officiant: Let us bless the Lord.  
People: Thanks be to God.  
 

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

The Closing Hymn: 567 Thine Arm, O Lord, in Days of Old                ST. MATTHEW 
 

Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old was strong to heal and save; 
it triumphed o’er disease and death, o’er darkness and the grave. 
To thee they went, the blind, the deaf, the palsied, and the lame, 
the leper set apart and shunned, the sick with fevered frame. 
 

And lo! thy touch brought life and health, gave hearing, strength, and sight; 
and youth renewed and frenzy calmed owned thee, the Lord of light: 
and now, O Lord, be near to bless, almighty as of yore, 
in crowded street, by restless couch, as by Gennesaret’s shore. 
 

Be thou our great deliverer still, thou Lord of life and death; 
restore and quicken, soothe and bless, with thine almighty breath: 
to hands that work and eyes that see, give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 
that whole and sick, and weak and strong, may praise thee evermore. 
 

Words: Edward Hayes Plumptre (1821-1891), alt. 
Music: from Supplement to the New Version of Psalms by Dr. Brady and Mr. Tate, 1708 

 

The Exchange of the Peace 
 

The Postlude: Blessed Be the God Who Comes to Set Us Free             Annabeth McClelland Gay 

 
 


