Order of Service

Lady St Mary

Church Welcome and introduction by Reverend Bill Blaksy
Wareham

Chorale Were you there? Spiritual

arr. R Hall

A choral meditation for
Holy Week

John
Stainer’s

Crucifixion

Wareham Choral Society
Lady St Mary Church Choir

7.30pm

Wednesday 4™ April 2007

HYMMN (stand)

Frayer and reflection

i When [ survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince of glory died
iy richest gain | count but loss,
Ard pour contermpt on all my pride

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God.

All the vain things that charm me most,
| sacrifice them 1o His blood

See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and fove fiow mingled down:
Did e'er such love and somow meet,
Or tharns compose 50 rich a crown,

L Were the whole realm of nature mine

That were an offering far too smail,
Love =0 amazing, so diving,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

4 frief period of sifence

When | survey the wondrous cross



The Crucifixion - Sir John Stainer
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Narrator

And they came to @ place naméd Gathsemane,
and Jesus saith o His disdiphes:

“Sitye hare, while | shall pren.”

Could ye not warch with Me, one it hour?
Coukd ye not pity My sorest need?

Al I e steen while the: lempests kwer,
Suraly, My friends, | am lone indsed.

Jesuy, Lord Jesu,

bownect I bither anguish,

gnd bearing all the evil wi have done,

b, teach us, teach us how 1o Towe Thee for Thy love!
Help ws fo pray, and walch, and mourm wilh Thee.

Could ye notwatch with Me cna brief hour?
Diel ya not say upon Kedron's slope,

e wolld not fall intn the Temptar's power?
[l ye not mummur great words of hope?

JFesu, Lord Jesu,

bepaiad in bither 2nguish.

and beasing all the evil we have dong,

O, teach 1S, teach us how o love Thee for Thy tove.
Help us to pray, and watch, and mouwrn with Thasz,

Could ya red watch with Mea.,.7 even so:
Willing i haart, But the flesh s vain,
Back to Mine agony | must go,

Lonely to pray in bitterest pain.

And thay i thelr hands on Hin, and took Him,

and led Him away bo the high priest.
And the high prast asked Him and said unto Him,

Art Thou ke Christ, thi Sonof the Blessed?
Jasus sk,

| am: and ye shall see the Son of man siting on the rght hand
of power, and coming (0 the clouds of heevan.

Thian the nigh pricst rent his clothes. and saiti:

What naed wa any further winesses?
Y& have heard the blasphermy.

And Ihey alt condemaed Him to be guilty of death,
And they vound Jasus and camied Him away,

andt dalivered Him to Pilate,

Aund Pilate willing Lo condant the peaple,

released Barabes wnto them, and deliversd Jasus.
when he had scourged Him, fo be ccilied

And the seldiars led Him away.

People

Marsator

People

Processional to Calvary

Flingg wicle e gabas!

Tor the Savicwr wails To bead in His royal way;
e has come from above, in His power and love
Tao dig on this Passion day.

Fling wide the gates!

thi Saviour wais!

Fling wide the gates!

thie Saviour walls To tread in His rogal way,

Hiss Cresiss i the sign of a love divine,

His erdnen is the thom-wraath of woa,

He bears His loed on the sormawiul road,

And bends ‘nesth the burden low.

Fling wide e gates!

Ha waits! The Saviour waiis!

Fling wide tha gales, for the Savious wails

Ta tread in His royal way,

He has ame fram abowve in His pawar and icva,
To die on ihis Passion day, to dia on this Passlon day

Haow swaat 15 the grace of His saced Face
And fovaly beyand compare,
Though weary and wonm

wilh thi: rirciless scam

Qf & world He has come b spare
Tiwz burden of wiong

that earth baars along,

Past evil, and avil to be.

All slns af man

singe the world kagan,

They e laid,

daar Lord,

on Thae.

Thin on o the end,

my God and my Friand,
‘With Thy bannar fted high!
Thou ar come fram above,
in dhy powier ard lowve,

To andure and suffer and dis.
Fling widh: the gates!

Ha waits] Tha Sawviour waits!
Then om te the and,

my Giod and my Friend,

Ta suffar, endure, and die.
To suffer, endure, and die.



Marralo

HYMMN (stand)

Harralor

Ak when thiay ed coomes W tive ploce called Sabary
thare thay creciBed Him, hey crocified Him,
And ina malefciors, one on tha right. snd tha ather on the sl

Tenor

Cross of Jesus

1. Cross of Jasus, Cross of Sorrow,

Wheare ihe Blood of Christ was shed,
Perfect man on thee was {ortured,
Perfect God on thee has bled.

2. Hera the King of all the ages,

Threned in fight ere worlds could be
Rabed in mortal flash is dying,
Crucified by sin for ms.

3. From the "Holy, Haly, Haly.

Wa adore Thee, O most High,”
Cown to earth's blaspheming volces
And the shout of "Crucify.”

. Cross of Jesus, Cross of Sormow,

Whera the Blood of Christ was shad.
Paerfect man on thes was torlurad,
Perfect God on thee has blad.

Ha made Himsalf of no reputation, and toak up an tiim the form af
g servand, and was made In the Beness of men, Ang Taing faund
In feshicn &8 & men, He humblad Himwalf, and Becarmsa obeadient
wimla deglh ev'n the death af tha Cross

Narrator -

Hing aver ghoroual

Thi dews of dealh are gath'nng round Thaa
Upon tha CSroas Thy fes have bound Thee,
Thiy atranpth ks gone!

Mot in Thy Majesty,

Robed in Haaven's supremest splandour,
But in weakness and surrangar

Thotr hemges! hare.

Whocan oe ihe TheeT

Filate high in Zion dwelling,

Famie with arms the ward compeling,
Brgud bhaugh thay be?

Theou drl Subirma!

Far more awdul in Thy weekness,
Mora than kingly in Thy meekness,
Thow, Son of God!

Glory, and honour;

Lutihe world divide and take Tham;
Coropan ibs manarchs s0d unmake taem,
Bt Thou -

Thcu will nss'gnl

Hare in abasempnd;
Craanless,

Puoor,

Disrobad,

And bleeding:

Thare, in glory Interceding,
Thiou art tha King!

Thiou art tha King!

Ard a5 Mosos liffed up the serpend in the wildornass, sven sa
st the Son of Man be Gfted up: Bat whosoevar balleveth in
Hizr, should nod perish. bul have everdasting e,




ffiznkind

HYMMN (stand)

Marrator

Jesus

Pl

Qo g0 lovad the world Ehal Hae gave His oniy begotten Son, fhat
whost beligweth in Him should nol perish but have everdasling lifs,
Fuor Gexd g2l nol His San in 1o the wonld to condema e worls;

st thal the world thropgh Him rr.'@h: be gaved
ol s laved workd

Holy Jesu, by Thy passion,

By the woes which none can share,
Borna in more than kingly fashion
By Thy lowe bayond compare:
Crucified | turn o Thes,

Son of Mary, plead for me,

By the treachery and trial,

By the blows and sore distress,
By desertion and deniai

By thine awiful loneliness:
Crucified | turn to Thee,

Son of Mary, plead for ma,

By the Spirt which could render
Love for hate and good for ill,

By the mercy, sweel and tender,
FPoured upon Thy murdarers still;
Crucified | turn to Thea,

Son of Mary, plead for me.

JeEus saud,

“Father, forgeee tnam, for they xnow nol whal ey da

Holy Jesu, by Thy Passion

Dt

HYMN {stand)

1

3

So Thaa fiftast Thy divine patiton

Piare'd with creed enguish theough ang hrough
So Thu grsgvest 0'ar our lost conditicn,
Fiaading, “ah, \hey know not whart thay oo

U twans love, in love's divinaet feature.
Fagsing o'er that dark and murd'reus blod,
Flnding &'an lor each law fallen cresure
Thowgh they slay Thes, one redeaming soat,

real And sl Thy palient b is yeaming
With & love thal mortal scance can baar
Thou in Fily, deep, divine, and burning
Lifbest ehen Tor me Thy mighty orayer.

So Thou pieadest, e'en for my ransgression,
Biddirg me look up, @nd sy, s B
5o Thou mumurest Thine Inlercession
E:df_':!'r; ma look up, and st and fve;

B Thou pleadesi,
Yag, he knaw not,
For My sake forgive

Jesus, the Crucified pleads for me,

While he is nailed to the shameful tres,
Scorned and forsakan, derided and curst.
See how His enemies do their waorst!

Yat, in the midst of the tordure and shame,
Jesus, the Crucified, breathes my name!
Waonder of wonders, eh! How can it be?
Jasus, the Crucified, pleads for meal

Jesus s dying in agony sore,

Jesus is suffering mare and more,

Jesus is bowed with the weight of His woe
Jesus isdaint with each bitter throe,

Jesus is bearing it all in my stead,

Pity Incamate for me has bled:

Wonder of wonders il ever must be!

Jesus, the Cructlied, pleads for met

Jesus, the Crucified pleads for me



Marratar
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Marratar
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HYMN (stand)
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Narratior

Jesus
Narrator
Jasus

And ard of the malefacliors wivich were ranged raied on Him
Sy

*|E therw e the Chrigt gave Thyself and ug.”
Bt the other answering rebukad mm, 3&ying:

“Dost nob thoa fear God saeing thou ar in the sama
candemnation® And wa indeed jusily: for we recenve tha dus
rewBrd of our cesds; but this man has dona notning amiss.”

And hae said unto Jasus:
“Lord, remamber me when Thou comast inta Thy Kingdam.”

And Jesws said undo hime

“Verihy | say t¢ thee, today shafl thow be with Mg in Paradise.”

| Adore Thee

| Adore Thee, | adore Thee!
Glorious ere the world began;
el more wonderful Thou shinest,
Though diving, yet still divinest

In Thy dying love for man.

| &dore Thee, | adore Thee!
Thankful at Thy feet to be;

| have heard Thy accent thrilling,
Lol | come, for Thow art willing
Me to pardon, even me.

| Adare Thee, | adore Thee!

Borm of woman, vet Divine:

Stained with sins | knael before Thea,
Sweetest Jesu, | implore Thee,

Make me ever only Thine,

Whin Jesus therefore saw His Molher and the dsciple
smnnir'.g by, whom He loved; He saith urlo Mz Malher:

“Wieenian! Behold thy son.”
Than gaith e 1o the discipie:
‘Behold thy mother!®

Narrator

Jesus

MNarrator

Peopla

Thare wias daskness gver all the land,
And at the rinth howr Jeses crisd with & loud vaice, saying,

Wy God! My God! Why hast Thou forsaken Ma¥
|5 W akivieeg Do oyoa, all v (hal pags By'?

Behold, and so if thara be any somow like wnin My sarme
Winich is done wnio bMe,

Whenawith the Lord heth afficted Me in the day of His fisrce angar

Fram the Throme of His Crose, te King of gief
Cries ol 1o a world of imbelial:

Ch men and warmnen, afar and nigh,

Is It nothing io you, all ye that pass by?

| laid My atemal powar aside,

| carma from the Home aof the Glanfied,

A bab in the dowdy caes Lo lie,

i= It nothing to you. all ye that pass byF

| wepk for lhe sormows and paang of moen,

| healed thém and helped tham and loved them,
Bul than, they shoutad sgainst Me,  * Crucify!”
15 i1 nothing o you?

Behold Me end sae; piercad through and through with countless

ROATOARS,

and #ll iz for you;

For yeu | sufler, for you | die,

Is it mothing ko you, all ye thal pass by?
Oh men and women yous desds of shame,
Your sins without reason and number and name,
| biaar tham all on the Cross on high,

is it nothing 1o you?

15 It noithing 1o you that | bow My Head?
A nothing 1o yveu that My Blood s she?
Ofl Parishing souls o you Tery,

1= It nothing to you?

2 coma unio Me, by tha woes | have bome,
By tha dreadiul scourga, and the crown of thems,
By these § imphone you bo heas My ory,

15 it Acthirg 1o you?

0 come unto Me, this awlul prce,
Redemption's remendous sacrifice,

|5 patie] Ter ya.

Chl Wiy will we die?

O comte unla Mea!

For winy will e die?

Coma o Me.



Narrator {3 W ey accomplished
Jasus 1 thirst,”

Marrator Whan dasus had recaivad the vinegar. he ealth

Jesiis “Itis finished. Father, indo Thy nenes | commend My apirt”
Marrator Ang Ha bowad His head, and gave up the ghost,

HYMN (stand) All for Jesus

i Adl for Jesus - Al for Jesus,

This our song shall ever be;
Forwe have no hope, nor Saviour,
{f wea have not hope In Thae.

£ Al for Jesus Thou will give us
Strength to serve Thae, hour by hour;
Mong can move us from Thy presence.
While wa trust Thy love and power,

4. Allfor Jesus - Thou hasl ioved us:
All for Jesus - Thou hast died;
All for Jesus - Thou art with us;
All for Jesus Crucified,

4. All for Jesus - All for Jesus -
This the Church's song must be;
Titl, af last, har =ons are gathered
One in love and one in Thee.

Amen,

A period of silent meditation

in keeping with the solemnity of this occasion, we ask thal
vou please depart quletly after the service, Thank you

Sir John Stainer and ‘The Crucifixion’

Jonn Stainer {1840-1901) was the son of @ parigh schoalmastar wha faught fim organ
from an earty age. He lost Ihe sight of his left aye in an accident atthe age of five. In 1648
he hizcame & cherstar at St Pauls Cathedral, and in 1854 an erganist, firstin London than
in Tenbuny. He entesed Christ Church, Oxford, in 1859, whers he obtaned both music and
arls dagrons. In 1860 he was appoinied organist of Magdalen Coliege and = 1ag1
orgarist to the Universily. He raturned to 5L Pauls as organist in 1872, but had Lo resign in
1BBE pacsuse of failing eyesight. He was knighted in that year, In 1883 he retumed to
Cudord 2s profassor of music, and hald high office 0 many music socieies and
assoczations. He died suddenly while visiting Haly.

Whilst a1 51 Paur's, his example and enhusiasm greatlly mised the standard of Erglish
Church Music, and we owe much to his ability inowriting music. suited to the foces
available within parish churches. His works inchude oratorios, cantatas [especially
Diaughier of dairuz 1878}, aboet 170 hymns, ket books and much valuable musicelogical
work, Slainer also wrote sight services and other church works, music for organ,
madrigals, partsongs and songs.

Tha Crocilixion {1587} was dedicated to Stainer's friend and pupl William Hedge, and the
chair of Mandebone Parish Church In London, where Hodge was organist and choimaster
as well ag balng an assistant crganiat a1 5t Paw's, 15 first performance was a5 par aof &
saries of Lenten sandoes and his was the way Stainer imtendad it to ba parfermed. While
semiz of the wriing |8 typically sentimental “Victorana', there are momenis of e beauty
and significant chorsl writing skill, ‘God o foved the weorld” being & poputar anbem in its
own right, The five hymas spaced throughout the work (Cross of Jesus baing one af his
meost beauliful} ae intentionafly for congragational participation,

His librefist, Res W.J Sparow-Simpson (18591053} was the son of the libranan aud
succantor of Sf Paul's Cathedral whers the Sparow-Simpsons and the Slalines werns
good friends and neighbours in Amen Court.  He gradusted from Cambridge with first-
ciags honours in the Theologicad Tripos and afer ordination bacame curale at LChiist
Church, Albany Streat, (just down the road from Mandabone Parish Church) He defversd
the librelio of The Gruckldon in 18BG, when Stanarwas at the haeighl of his powers

It remains a solid favourte |n churchas around the country. As 3 Passientice madilation it
suraly lives on, m the rale for which itwas intended.
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