
CHORAL ANTHEM 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 
Leader· . let us pray to the Lord: 
People: Lord, hear our prayer. 

Pange lingua Anton Bruckner ( 1824-1896) 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING AND THE LORD'S PRAYER (UMH No. 895) 

*BLESSING: 
Leader May almighty God bless you, the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Spirit. 
All: Amen. 

* DISMISSAL: 
Leader Go in peace to love and serve the Lord. 
All: Thanks be to God! 

*RECESSIONAL HYMN UMH No. 296 

POSTLUDE 

*All who are able please stand. 
CCLI copyright licensing No. 1143128. 

Sing, My Tongue the Glorious Battle 
PI CARDY 

WORSHIP LEADERS 

Preacher Dr. Paul Griffiths, Warren Professor of Catholic Theology 
Crucifer & Liturgist: Jordan Hylden, Senior MDiv. 

Liturgists: Joe Lenow, Middler MDiv. Sarah Nickens, Middler MDiv 
Lector Hannah Terry, Junior MDiv. 

Organist: Dr. David Arcus, Associate University Organist and Divinity School Organist 
Divinity Choir Dr Allan Friedman, conducting 

Chaplain 's Office Interns: Anna Adams, Laura Beach, Michael Boone, Brian Bryant 

Worship in Goodson Chapel Next Week: 

Tuesday February 2: Service of the Word, Dr. Sujin Pak, Assistant. Professor of the History of 
Christianity, preaching. 
Wednesday February 3: Service of the Word, Shaun Saunders, Senior MDiv, preaching. 
Thursday, February 4: Service of Word and Table, Rev. Katherine Smith, Assistant Director, Duke 
Youth Academy for Christian Formation preaching 

PRELUDE 

Goodson Chapel 
Duke Divinity School 

OFFICE OF READINGS FROM THE LITURGY OF THE HOURS 

COMMEMORATING ST. THOMAS AQUINAS 

Thursday, January 28, 2010 
Eleven Twenty-Five in the Morning 

CHORAL INTROIT Adoro te devote Words: St. Thomas Aquinas 
Music: Plainsong 

*HYMN OF PRAISE UMH No. 103 

*INTRODUCTION 
0 God, come to my aid. 
0 Lord, make haste to help me. 

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise 
ST DENIO 

Glory 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. Alleluia. 

THE FIRST READING 

THE PSALMS 

Look, Lord, see how we are mocked. 
But you have spumed and rejected him; 
you are enraged against your anointed. 

You have repudiated the covenant of your servant, 
you have trampled his crown in the dust. 

You have demolished his walls 
and laid his fortifications in ruins. 

Anyone who passes can despoil him; 
he is a mockery among his neighbors. 

You have strengthened the arm of those who oppress him, 
you have gladdened the hearts of his enemies. 

You have turned back the sharp edge of his sword; 
you have deprived him of your help in battle. 

You have put an end to his splendor, 
and cast his throne to the ground. 

Deuteronomy 30: 1-20 

Psalm 89:38-50 
Psalm 90 



You have cut short the days of his youth; 
you have covered him from the head to foot in shame. 

Glory to the Father and the Son and to the Holy Spirit, 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, 
world without end. 

Amen. 
Look Lord, see how we are mocked. 

A short silence is observed. 

I am the root and lineage of David, I am the shining morning star. 
How long, 0 Lord, will you hide yourself? Forever? 

Will your anger always burn like fire? 
Remember how short is my time. 

Was it truly so pointless, your creation of man? 
Who is the man who can live and not die, 

who can save his life from the grasp of the underworld? 
Where are the kindnesses you showed us of old? 

Where is the truth of your oath to David? 
Remember, Lord, how your servants are taunted, 
the taunts I bear in my bosom, the taunts of the nations -
the insults of your enemies, Lord, 
the insults that follow the steps of your anointed! 

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. 
I am the root and lineage of David, I am the shining morning star. 

A short silence is observed. 

Our years fade away like grass, but you, Lord, are eternal. 
Lord, you have been our refuge 

from generation to generation. 
Before the mountains were born, 

before earth and heaven were conceived, 
from all time to all time, you are God. 
You tum men into dust, 
you say to them "go back, children of men." 

A thousand years in your sight 
are like yesterday, that has passed; 
like a short watch in the night. 

When you take them away, they will be nothing but a dream; 

like the grass that sprouts in the morning: 
in the morning it grows and flowers, 

in the evening it withers and dries. 
For we are made weak by your anger, 

thrown into confusion by your wrath. 
You have gazed upon our transgressions; 

the light of your face illuminates our secrets. 
All our days vanish in your anger, 

we use up our years in a single breath. 
Seventy years are what we have, 
or eighty for the stronger ones; 

and most of that is labor and sadness -
quickly they pass, and we are gone. 

Who can comprehend the power of your wrath? 
Who can behold the violence of your anger? 

Teach us to reckon our days like this, 
so that our hearts may be led at last to wisdom. 

Turn to us, Lord, how long must we wait? 
Let your servants call on you and be answered. 

Fill us with your kindness in the morning, 
and we shall rejoice and be glad all the days of our life. 

Give us joy for as long as you afflicted us, 
for all the years when we suffered. 

Let your servants see your great works, 
and let their children see your glory 

Let the glory of the Lord God be upon us: 
make firm the work of your hands. 

Make firm the work of your hands. 
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. 
Our years fade away like grass, but you, Lord, are eternal. 

A READING FROM ST. THOMAS AQUINAS The Cross Exemplifies Every Virtue 

HOMILY "Living Crosswise" 

*THE NICENE CREED UMHno. 880 


