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e[come to Grace. We hope that this service will pro-
vide a quiet time of reflection through music, poetry and

prayer in the heart of this Advent season.

The O Antiphons refer to the seven *antiphons that are recited (or chant-

ed) preceding the Magnificat during Vespers of the Liturgy of the Hours.

The exact origin of the O Antiphons is not known, but they are refer-

enced in liturgies from the late 5th century. Each “O” highlights a title

for the Messiah: O Sapientia (O Wisdom), O Adonai (O Lord), O Radix

Monks Singing, ltaly, 1420 Jesse (O Root of |esse), O Clavis David (O Key of David), O Oriens (O
Rising Sun), O Rex Gentium (O King of the Nations), and O Emmanuel (O

God is with us). Each one refers to the prophecy of Isaiah of the coming of the Messiah.

According to Professor Robert Greenberg of the San Francisco Conservatory of Music, the Benedictine
monks arranged these antiphons with a definite purpose. If you start with the last title and take the first
letter of each one Emmanuel, Rex, Oriens, Clavis, Radix, Adonai, Sapientia—the Latin words ero cras are
formed, meaning “Tomorrow | will come.” The antiphon texts are the basis for the verses of the beloved

Advent hymn O Come, O Come Emmanuel.

The Grace Church O Antiphon service is a reworking of a more traditional service that uses The Great O
Antiphons in sequence to form its basic structure. Each part of our service begins with the Music Circle
chanting the antiphon in Latin, followed by a poem that relates to the original Isaiah passage, a song, and

then a prayer. Bill Harper will also offer a reflection on the season.

A big thank you to the Rev. Malcolm Guite of Cambridge, UK for graciously allowing us to use his

O Antiphon sonnets for our service tonight‘ ma[colmguite.com
*antiphons: devotional compositions sung responsivel)/ as part ofa liturgy.

Catholic Education Resource Center, Fr. William Saunders
and liturgy notes ﬁom St. Mark’s Cathedral O Antiphons service
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Incense Rﬂ:@, Processim & @przmhg ﬁymn

———D- —¢— -~

@pening Song: Creator 01[ the Stars 01[ Night

Please stand as we sing

Verse 1 Creator o( the stars o{ ni lﬁt/ our peo [eys ever[astin [1’ llt;
sht, 'y peop S 13
@ Gool De[iver o{ us a”, we pray you lﬁear us w]ﬂen we ca“.

Verse 2 When this old world drew on toward m'gllt, you gave us stars in sp[enclor l)r{gllt;
The moon to guicle our pi[grim way, and L)ring us to your g[orious cJay.

Verse 3 ]Deep in the darkness we L)egin, the dark outside the cJeep within,

So now ignite a sing[e ﬂame, the shaclows (orm [et [ig]ﬂt remain.

Verse 4 @ L)reath o{ [i[e/ etema[ [{re/ present now in us ancl inspire;
@ boundless faith and courage c[ear/ we shine your [{ght to banish fear.

Verse 5 your wisdom with full promise L)ums, we give our promise in return;

Compassionys warmth your [ove revea[s/ we give to others ancJ are hea[ec{.

Verse 6 @ come our root, the [ig]ﬂt/ our Ley/ the wiSOIom (or us a” to sce.

AH lﬁeaven rings to wa]<e tlle eartlﬁ, as ange[s sing Love comes to L)l'rtll.

Music: Con(/itor a/me 51'(7/61’11177, [ainson , Moc{e 4. Text: Latin, 9tl1 c.,
p S
WI’tl’l new verses loy Scott Lawrence anc{ Ann Stricuanc{

Greeting and @pening Prayer

Leader Holy God, bless us this night and during this season of Advent that we may become more
aware of your presence.

All May we see you in each other, hear you in our music and hold you in our hearts. Amen
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Sapientia

Beginning of the Gospel of John, eleventh
century lectionary

W{sc[om
Antiphon 1

Please be seated.

@ Sapientia, quae ex ore A[tissimi proc{isti, attingens a (ine usque acl
l(inem, (ortiter suaviter clisponesque omnia; veni a({ clocenc{um nos viam

pru({entiae.

@ Wisc{om, you came £ort[1 [-rom t[w moutl‘l o[ t[w Most higl’l, ancl

reach from one end of the carth to the Otl’l@l‘, mighti[y and sweet[y

or({ering all t[lings: come teach us the ways of wisdom.

I cannot tlﬂn]( unless I lmve L)een tkought
Nor can I spea]< un[ess I have l)een spo]<en

l cannot teac]w except as I am taug]ﬁt

®r kreak tlw lareacl except as I am L)roLen.

O Mind behind the mind through which | seek,
O Light within the light by which | sce,

® Word beneath the words with which 1 spea]<
@ [ouncling, un}‘ouncl Wisclom/ [‘incling me

O sounding Song whose depth is sounding me
® Memory of time, rerm'nAing me

My Grounc[ of Being, a[ways Srouncling me
My Maker's Bounding Line, defining me
Come, hidden Wisdom, come with all you bring

Come to me now, Clisguisecl as everything

b
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Response in Song: My Sou[ in gti“ness Wa{ts

We stand and sing together

Co”ect:

Leacler Loving Gocl your presence is near.

May we lae peop[e o( [ight an& wisc{om—(inc{ing laeauty anc{ Lope in unexpectec{ p[aces. Amen

jz\clona{

Lord
Antiphon “

We stay seated.
@ Ac[onai/ et Dux domus lsrae[, qui Moysi in igne flammac rubi appa-

ruisti, et ei in Sina [egem c{ec{isti: veni acl rec{imendum nos in krachio extento.

@ Aclonai, leader of the house of lsrae[, you appearecl to Moses in the

fire of the [juming laush; on Mount Sinai you gave us your wisdom: with

outstretchecl arm, come ano[ reoleem us.

Unsayaue/ you ckose to speaL one tongue
Unseeaue/ you gave yourse” away,

The Ac{onai, the Tetragramaton

Grew By a Wayside in the [{ght of clay.
@ you who dared to be a tribal Go&,
To own a [anguage, peop[e and a p[ace,
Who chose to be exp[oiteo[ and [)etrayed/
If so you migkt be met with face to Pace,

Come to us llere, who woulc[ not (ind you there/

Who chose to know the skin and not the pith,
Who Leard no more than t[mnc{er in t[m air,
Who marked the mere events and not the myth
Touch the bare branches of our unbelicl

And blaze again like fire in every leal.

The O Antiphons
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Song: My Soul in Stillness Waits feres 7 2)

We stand and sing together.

Text: Psalm and “O” Antiphons; Matty Haugen. b.1950 Tune: Marty Haugen, b. 1950

Co”ect:
Lea(ler LOViI‘lS GOCJ WL[O ca“s us L)y name—

help us live without fear, knowing you are with us.
Cneourage us.
Strengthen us.
Bless us. Amen
The O Antiphons A%



Rac{ix Jesse
Root o[; Jesse

Antiphon I“

Please be seated.

@ Ra&ix Jesse, qui stas in signum popu[orum/ super quem contine[)unt
reges os suum, quem gentes c{epreca[)untur: veni a& H)eranclum nos, iam

no[i tarc{are

@ Root o( Jesse, you stan& as a sign to t[le peop[e; [)@(ore you [eac{ers

sha“ Leep s{[ent, nations sl“la“ [)e reverent: come to (ree us, ancl clo not

delay.

The Tree of [esse, ca. 150

Al of us sprung from one deep-hidden sced,
Rose from a root invisible to all.

We knew the virtues once of every weed,
But/ severed from the roots of ritual,

We surl the surface of a wide-screen world
Ancl [‘incl no virtue in the virtua[.

We shrivel on the edges of a wood

Whose heart we once inhabited in love,

Now we have neec[ o[- you, [‘orgotten Root
TLI@ stoc]< am{ stem olA every [iving th’ng
Whom once we worslﬂ'pecl in tlw sacre& grove,
Por now is winter, now is withering

Unless we let you root us deep within,

Under the groun& ol- L)eing/ gral-t us in.

b
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Song: Lo, how a Rose ejer B[ooming

Please stand and sing together.

Co”ect:

[eader @ spirit of un({erstancling/ we are tl‘lirsty for wisdom.

May we find ancient we“springs
anc{ [rom tl‘lem ({rinL in hea[tk an(l who[eness. Amen
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David Playing Bells, psalter 1205

Clavis ]Davicl
Key of Davicl
Ant{pl‘lon 1\7

Please be seated.

@ C[avis ]Dav{cL et sceptrum domus lsrae[; qui aperis, et
nemo c[&udit; c[auclis et nemo aperit: veni, et ec[uc vinctum (Je

Clomo carceris, sedentem in tenel)ris/ et umL)ra mortis.

@ Key o( ]Davicl/ and scepter o[ t'“le house o( Israe[; you

revea[ anc[ Clo not lﬁcle; you c[ose and Clo not open: come anc[
Cle[{ver us (rom the cl'lains o[ our prisons, we who sit in dar[(—

ness and without li[e“

Cven in the darkness where | sit

And huddle in the midst of misery

I can remem[}er [reec{om, [)ut [-orget

That every lock must answer to a key

That cach dark clasp, sharp and intricate,
Must find a counter—c[asp to meet its guarc{.
Particular, exact and intimate,

The clutch and catch that meshes with its ward.
I cry out {-or tl’le Ley ] tl’lI‘QW away

TLat tumed anc{ over tumecl WitLI certain touc]ﬁ

Anc{ Witl"l the [ove[y [i(ting o[r a [atch
@penec{ my darkness to the [igl‘nt of Clay.

@ come again, come quicuy, set me [ree

Cut to the qul’c[< to [rit, the master ]<ey.

b
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Song: My Sou[ in Stiuness Waits verses 3 & 4

Please stand and sing together.

Co”ect:
[Leader Goc{ 01[- wonc[er and mystery,

Lne[p us remember when [earing the dark
we can a[ways imagine the [ight Amen
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@riens
R{sing Dawn
Antiphon \7

Please be seated.

@ @riens, sp[endor [ucis acternae, et so[ iustitiae: veni, et

i“umina se&entes in tene[)ris, et umhra mortis.

@ Rising clawn/ Lrigktness o( the [ight etema[, sun 01[- com-

passion: come and en[ighten us, we Wl’lO sit in c{aaness anc{

without [i(e.

First [ig[wt and then {-irst [ines a[ong the cast
To touch and brush a sheen of light on water
As though behind the sky itsell they traced
Tlﬁe s[ﬁ[t and slﬁmmer of another river
F[owing unbidc[en [rom its hi&den source;
The Day-Spring, the cternal Prima Vera,
Blake saw it too. Dante and Beatrice

Are l)athing in it now, away upstream...

So every trace of Iight [)egins a grace

In me, a BecLoning. The sma”est g[eam

Is somel“low a loeginm'ng anc[ a ca“ing;

LLS[eeper awaLe, the darkness was a dream

For you will see the ]Dayspring at your wa]dng/
]Beyon(i your [ong last [ine tlle Aawn is [jrealdngﬂ
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@\ffertory SOHS: @ Come/ @ Come (Emmanue[

We stand and sing together as an offering is collected. Tonight’s offering will benefit the food bank at Helpline House.

Co”ect:

Leader God o[ w{dening [ight/ we see your presence in tlle morning anc{ in the moon[{gl“lt

lnvite us to Lnow your mystery—in quiet sti“ness_ Amen

Reﬂection & ﬁom{[y
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Rex Gentium
King Ol( Nations

Antipkon \7[

Please be seated.

@ Rex Gentium, et (Jesi({eratus earum, [apisque angu[aris, qui [acis

utraque unum: veni, et sa[va hominem, quem cle [imo [-ormasti.

@ ﬁope o( A” Nations/ and t[mir c{esire, you are t[le {-oundation, you

are that wLich ma[(es two into one: come an({ save t[le creature Wkom you

have fashioned from c[ayA

Beginning of the Gospel of John, late ninth century

O King of our desire whom we despise,
King o[ t]ﬁe nations never on t]1€ t]ﬂrone/
Un}.oun({ [oundation, cast—o”i cornerstone,
Rejected joiner, making many one,

you have no form or l)eauty for our eyes,
A King who comes to give away his crown,
A King within our rags of flesh and bone.
We pierce the flesh that pierces our (lisguise/
For we ourselves are found in you alone.

Come to us now ancl frincl in us your throne,

@ King within the child within the c[ay,
@ hidden King who shapes us in the p[ay
@! a” creation. Shape us lror the Aay

your coming Kingclom comes into its own
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Song: My Sou[ in StiHness Waits (verses 5 & )

We stand and sing together.

Co”ect:
Leader God o[ mirac[es, come—
[)e with us ton{glqt
Touch us, separate us, from our former lile

Let us beliave in everything_ Amen
Tlle @ Antiplions XIV



Emmanuel

Goc[ With Us

Please be seated.

@ Emmanue[, Rex et [egi[er noster, exspectatio gentium, et

Sa[vator earum: veni acl sa[vanclum nos, ]Doml'ne ]DQUS noster.

@ Emmanue[, you IL)F{HS l"lope [Ol‘ a” pQOp[Q: come an& teach us

the way of Love, @ Gracious Go&

Initial E: The Adoration of the Magi, choir book, 1470’s

@ come, @ come, anc{ lae our Go&witlvus

O long-sought With-ness for a world without,

@ secret seec{, @ ln’cHen spring olr [ight.

Come to us, Wisdom, come unspoken Name
Come Root, anc{ Key, ancl King, anc! Loly F[ame,
O quickened little wick so tightly curled,

JBe folded with us into time and p[ace/

Un}.ou for us the mystery of grace

And make a womb of all this wounded world
@ heart o[ l‘neaven l)eating in t]ﬂe eartl‘n,

@ tiny Lope within our hope[essness

Come to be born, to bear us to our birth,

To touch a &ying world with new-made hands

Anc{ ma](e tl‘nese rags o}. time our swacu[ing laancls.

b

L)
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Song: My Sou[ in Stiuness Waits

We stand and sing together‘

Co”ect:
Lecader Go& o£ [ove an({ [ight—come.
Stars are gat[wring. Amen

@ Come, @ Come, ancl [)@ our Gocl—with—us
Come to us, Wisdom,

Come unspoLen Name

Come Root, ancl Key/

and K{ng and holy Plame
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Even this [ate it Lappens:
the coming ox( love, the coming O|[ [ight.
you wake and the candles are lit as if [)y themselves,
stars gather, dreams pour into your pi”ows,
sencling up warm houquets O|[ air

Even this [ate the Eones o( the Eoc[y shine

am{ tomorrosz clust ﬂares into Ereath

—MarL Strancl_ 7776 Gml’ng O/LI:SJA[
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