
 

Compline : Night Prayer 
The Epiphany of Our Lord  

 

 

 
 

The Gathering … 
 
Welcome and introduction 
 

O God, come to our aid,  

O Lord, make haste to help us 

 

Glory be to the Father,  

and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

As it was in the beginning,  

is now and ever shall be, 

world without end.  

Amen.  

 

Hymn 
 

Bethlehem of noblest cities 

none can once with thee compare: 

thou alone the Lord from heaven 

didst for us incarnate bear. 

 

Fairer than the sun at morning 

was the star that told his birth; 

to the lands their God announcing, 

seen in human form on earth. 

 

By its peerless beauty guided 

see the eastern kings appear; 

bowing low, their gifts they offer, 

Gifts of incense, gold and myrrh. 

Sacred gifts of mystic meaning: 

incense doth the God disclose, 

Gold the King of kings proclaimeth, 

myrrh a future tomb foreshows. 

 

In thy glory, O Lord Jesus, 

to the gentile world displayed, 

with the Father and the Spirit 

endless praise to thee be paid. 
From the Breviary, Vol I, 2016 

 

Epiphany Collect 
 

Creator of the heavens,  

who led the magi by a star  

to worship the Christ-child:  

guide and sustain us,  

that we may find our journey’s end  

in Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen 

 

Psalmody 
 

My body shall rest in safety 

 

Preserve me, God, I take refuge in you, 

I say to the Lord: ‘You are my God* 

my happiness lies in you alone.’ 
 

He has put into my heart a marvellous love* 

for the faithful ones who dwell in his land. 

Those who choose other gods  

increase their sorrows. 

Never will I take their offerings of blood* 

Never will I take their name upon my lips. 
 

O Lord, it is you  

who are my portion and cup;* 

it is you yourself who are my prize. 

The lot marked out for me is my delight: * 

welcome indeed the heritage that falls to me! 
 

I will bless the Lord who gives me counsel,* 

who even at night directs my heart. 

I keep the Lord ever in my sight:* 

since he is at my right hand, I shall stand firm. 
 

And so my heart rejoices, my soul is glad;* 

even my body shall rest in safety. 

For you will not leave my soul  

among the dead,* 

nor let your beloved know decay. 
 



 

You will show me the path of life, 

the fulness of joy in your presence,* 

at your right hand, happiness for ever. 
 

Glory be to the Father,  

and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 

As it was in the beginning,  

is now and ever shall be, 

world without end. Amen.  
 

My body shall rest in safety 

 
 

Scripture reading 
 
 In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in 
Bethlehem of Judea, magi from the East came to 
Jerusalem, asking, “Where is the child who has been 
born king of the Jews? For we observed his star at 
its rising, and have come to pay him 
homage.” When King Herod heard this, he was 
frightened, and all Jerusalem with him; and calling 
together all the chief priests and scribes of the 
people, he inquired of them where the Messiah was 
to be born. They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea; 
for so it has been written by the prophet: 
‘And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are by no 
means least among the rulers of Judah; 
for from you shall come a ruler who is to shepherd 
my people Israel.’” 
 
Then Herod secretly called for the magi and learned 
from them the exact time when the star had 
appeared. Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, 
“Go and search diligently for the child; and when 
you have found him, bring me word so that I may 
also go and pay him homage.” When they had heard 
the king, they set out; and there, ahead of them, 
went the star that they had seen at its rising, until it 
stopped over the place where the child was. When 
they saw that the star had stopped, they were 
overwhelmed with joy. On entering the house, they 
saw the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt 
down and paid him homage. Then, opening their 
treasure chests, they offered him gifts of gold, 
frankincense, and myrrh. And having been warned 
in a dream not to return to Herod, they left for their 
own country by another road. 

Matthew 2: 1 – 12 

 
 
 
 

Epiphany sonnet 
 

It might have been just someone else’s story, 

Some chosen people get a special king. 

We leave them to their own peculiar glory, 

We don’t belong, it doesn’t mean a thing. 

But when these three arrive they bring us with them, 

Gentiles like us, their wisdom might be ours; 

A steady step that finds an inner rhythm, 

A  pilgrim’s eye that sees beyond the stars. 

They did not know his name but still they sought him, 

They came from otherwhere but still they found; 

In temples they found those who sold and bought him, 

But in the filthy stable, hallowed ground. 

Their courage gives our questing hearts a voice 

To seek, to find, to worship, to rejoice. 
Fr. Malcolm Guite, from ‘Sounding the Seasons’ 

 

Sung Response 
 

Angels and archangels 

may have gathered there, 

cherubim and seraphim 

thronged the air, 

but only his mother 

in her maiden bliss, 

worshipped the Beloved 

with a kiss. 

 

What can I give him, 

Poor as I am? 

If I were a shepherd 

I would bring a lamb, 

if I were a wise man 

I would do my part, 

yet what I can I give him, 

Give my heart. 
Text: Christina Rosetti 

Music: Harold Darke 
HON Angilcan Edition 248 

 
 

Responsory 
 

Into your hands, Lord, I commend my spirit,  

Into your hands, Lord,  

I commend my spirit 

 

You have redeemed us, Lord God of truth.  

Into your hands, Lord,  

I commend my spirit 

 

Glory be to the Father,  

and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit 



 

Into your hands, Lord,  

I commend my spirit 
 

Intercession… 

 
…. Let us pray…  
 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father,  

which 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 them  

that trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation 

but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom,  

the power and the glory,  

for ever and ever.  

Amen.  
 

Nunc Dimittis (Gospel Canticle) 
 

Alleluia.  

Christ the Light of the world, alleluia, 

has manifested his glory,  

Alleluia, alleluia 

 

At last, all-powerful Master, 

you give leave to your servant 

to go in peace,  

according to your promise. 

 

For my eyes have seen your salvation 

which you have prepared for all nations, 

the light to enlighten the Gentiles 

and give glory to Israel, your people. 

 

 

Glory be to the Father, 

and to the Son 

and to the Holy Spirit. 

As it was in the beginning, is now 

and shall be for ever,  

world without end. Amen  

 

Alleluia.  

Christ the Light of the world, alleluia, 

has manifested his glory,  

Alleluia, alleluia 

 

 

Blessing and departure 
 

Visit us we pray you, Lord: 

drive far away from us all the snares of the 

enemy.  

May your holy angels stay here and guard us 

in peace, and let your blessing be always upon 

us. Through Christ our Lord.  

Amen 

 

The Lord grant us a quiet night  

and a perfect end.  

 

May the Lord bless us, protect us from 

all evil, and bring us to everlasting life. 

Amen. 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Angels and archangels 

may have gathered there, 

cherubim and seraphim 

thronged the air, 

but only his mother 

in her maiden bliss, 

worshipped the Beloved 

with a kiss. 

 

What can I give him, 

Poor as I am? 

If I were a shepherd 

I would bring a lamb, 

if I were a wise man 

I would do my part, 

yet what I can I give him, 

Give my heart. 
Text: Christina Rosetti 

Music: Harold Darke 
HON Angilcan Edition 248 
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