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Excerpts of a Letter of Charles I to His Son, the Prince of Wales 
 

“I had rather you should bee Charles le Bon, then le Grand, I hope God hath designed you to be both, having so early 
put you into that exercise of his graces & gifts bestowed upon you… 
 
Let nothing seem little or despicable to you, in matters which concern Religion, and the Churches peace, so as to 

neglect a speedy reforming and effectual suppressing errors, and schisms… When you have done justice to God, 
your own soul, and his Church, in the profession, & preservation both of truth & unity of Religion. The next main 
thing on which your prosperity will depend, and move, is, that of civil justice, wherein the setled Laws of these 
kingdoms, to which you are rightly heir, are the most excellent rules you can govern by; which by an admirable 

temperament give very much to Subjects industery, liberty, and happines & yet reserve enough to the Majesty & 

Prerogative of any King who own his people as Subjects not as slaves; whose subjection as it preserves their 
propriety, peace, and safety; so it will never diminish your Rights, nor their ingenuous liberties; which consists in the 
injoiment of the fruits of their industry, and the benefit of those Lawes to which themselves have consented… 
 
I pray God blesse you and establish your Kingdoms in righteousnesse, your Soule in true Religion, and your honor 
in the love of God and your people. And if God will have disloyalty perfected by my destruction; let my memory 

ever, with my name, live in you; as of your Father, that loves you, and once a King of three flourishing Kingdoms; 
whom God thought fit to honour, not only with the Scepter & government of them, but also with the suffering 
many indignities, & an untimely death for them; while I studied to preserve the rights of the Church, the power of 

the Laws, the honour of my Crown, the priviledges of Parliaments, the liberties of my people, and my own 

Conscience, which I thank God is dearer to me then a thousand Kingdoms. I know God can, I hope he yet will 

restore me to my Rights. I cannot dispair either of his mercy, or of my peoples love and pity. At worst, I trust I shal 
but go before you to a better Kingdom, which God hath prepared for me, and me for it, through my Savior Jesus 
Christ, to whose mercies I commend you and all mine. Farewell, till We meet if not on Earth, yet in Heaven.”    
 - January 1649 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
A Note on Evensong 

 
The service of Evensong, one of the liturgical and musical jewels of Anglicanism, is offered here at St Mary of the 
Angels with choral music and the richness of ceremony of the Western Catholic tradition. Evensong, also known as 
Evening Prayer (particularly when said rather than sung), forms part of the Daily Office, which itself is derived from 
the regular corporate prayers of monastic communities from the time of the Early Church. At the heart of these 
services is the recitation of the Psalter. This solemn and deeply personal form of worship appeals to people of many 
faiths and is a regular feature in the liturgical life of churches and cathedrals throughout the whole of Christendom. 
We welcome you to St Mary’s and hope you will join us again as we “worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness”. 



 

Solemn Choral Evensong of Blessed Charles I of England, 
King & Martyr 

 
29 January 2023 

The Fourth Sunday after The Epiphany 
4 o’clock 

 
 

Music Before the Service 
 
The two-manual, 17-rank organ is played by Mr Justin Senneff, Organist & Choirmaster of St Luke’s, Temple 
City; Assistant Organist of St Andrew’s Pasadena & St Therese, Alhambra.  

 
Organ Voluntary – Improvisation on Down Ampney 
Justin Senneff (b. 1994) 
 
 
 

ORDER OF SERVICE 
 

At the sounding of the Sacring Bell the Congregation stand. The Ministers process from the West Door to the 
Sacrarium during which a Hymn is sung. 
 

The Processional – With Thankful Hearts Thy Glory 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

With thankful hearts thy glory, 
   O King of Saints, we sing, 
Shown in the saintly story 
   Of Charles, the Martyr-King, 
Who chose to die, obeying 
   The voice of conscience clear, 
Not live on earth, betraying 
   All that he counted dear. 
 

For long his foes assailed him 
   Till friends were overthrown, 
And this world's weapons failed him, 
   And he was left alone. 
No whit his foes relented, 
   Successful in the strife, 
But to their king presented 
   The choice of death or life. 
 



Shall, then, his memory perish? 
   His name we venerate, 
The Faith he loved we cherish, 
   His spirit emulate, 
That so by Christ-like living 
   With charity resigned, 
Each other's faults forgiving, 
   We may enrich mankind. 
 

For all lives lived sincerely 
   In Christ may God be blest, 
To mortals thus most clearly 
   In mortals manifest-- 
The Father, who forgiveth 
   Man's failures in the strife, 
The Son, in whom he liveth, 
   The Spirit, Source of Life! Amen.

Words: Anonymous, verses 2-3, John Burrows  
Tune: Woodbird (No. 474, The Hymnal 1940) 
 
 

The Welcome 
All remain standing as the Precentor & Master of Ceremonies reads the Welcome. 
 
Reverend Father and dear Brothers and Sisters in Christ, we gather this evening in this historic 
house of prayer to call to mind the 374th anniversary of the judicial murder of King Charles I of 
England and, through prayer and through song, to give thanks unto Almighty God for the life of 
Blessed Charles and for his martyrdom in defence of Catholic Faith and Apostolic Order.  
 
The barbarous murder of King Charles I – a most evil and heinous act – occurred on the morning 
of Tuesday, 30 January 1649 outside Banqueting House in Whitehall, near the very heart of 
Westminster in London. The catalogue of calamities which followed this date is well known to 
history. Nearly four centuries have passed since that ghastly morning, and yet the memory of it still 
stirs the most profound passions and sentiments among devout Christian men and women the 
world over. 
 
The 374-year-old regicide of King Charles I has very real implications for us even today. It is a 
jarring and horrifying reminder of the unspeakable evil men are capable of unleashing when we 
seek to overthrow Godly order in deference to our own flawed and weak designs. The eternal 
legacy of King Charles Stuart is one of unwavering faith in God and of steadfast devotion to duty. 
The Royal Martyr risked all that he knew and held dear as he placed principle above politics, never 
wavering even in the face of vile calumnies and certain death. His courageous example should serve 
as a model not only to lay Christian men and women, but to all those placed in authority over 
others. May we never forget Blessed Charles’ noble example or selfless fidelity to Truth, and may 
we always live lives worthy of heirs of his great and saintly sacrifice. Amen. 
 
 

The Opening Sentence & General Confession 
 

Officiant:  BLESSED is the man who endures trial, for when he has stood the test he will receive 
the crown of life which God hath promised to those who love him. (St James i. 12) 

 
LET us humbly confess our sins unto Almighty God. 



 
All kneel. 
 

All: Almighty and most merciful Father; We have erred, and strayed from thy ways like lost sheep. 
We have followed too much the devices and desires of our own hearts. We have offended against 
thy holy laws. We have left undone those things which we ought to have done; And we have done 
those things which we ought not to have done; And there is no health in us. But thou, O Lord, 
have mercy upon us, miserable offenders. Spare thou those, O God, who confess their faults. 
Restore thou those who are penitent; According to thy promises declared unto mankind In Christ 
Jesus our Lord. And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake; That we may hereafter live a 
godly, righteous, and sober life, To the glory of thy holy Name. Amen. 

 
 

The Absolution 
All remain kneeling as the Officiant, standing, pronounces the Absolution. 

 

Officiant: THE Almighty and merciful Lord grant unto you Absolution and Remission of all your 
sins, true repentance; amendment of life, and the grace and consolation of his Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 

All stand and join in the singing of the Hymn. 
 
 

Hymn – O Holy King, Whose Severed Head 
 

 
 
 
 
 
O holy King, whose severed head 
   The Martyr's Crown doth ray 
With gems for every blood-drop shed, 
   Saint Charles of England, pray! 
 
For England's Church, for England's realm 
   (Once thine in earthly sway,) 
Lest storms our Ark should overwhelm, 
   Saint Charles of England, pray! 
 

Thou for thy murderers didst plead 
   That January day; 
O still, in this our hour of need, 
   Saint Charles! for England pray. 
 
Let us with him whose Crown is won, 
   Meet adoration pay 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
   And Paraclete always.

Words: The Honourable Mrs Ermengarda Greville-Nugent, Foundress of The Society of King Charles the Martyr 
Tune: Winchester Old (No. 13, The Hymnal 1940) 
 

 
 

 



The Preces 
All remain standing as the Precentor & Choir intone the Preces. 

 

℣.  O Lord, open thou our lips. 

℟. And our mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 

℣. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son * and to the Holy Ghost; 

℟. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be. World without end. Amen. 

℣. Praise ye the Lord. 

℟. The Lord’s name be praised. 
 

 

The 145th Psalm 
All sit as the Psalm appointed for the Evening is chanted by the Choir. 

 

Exaltabo te, Deus. 
I WILL magnify thee, O God, my King; * and I will praise thy Name for ever and ever.  Every day 
will I give thanks unto thee; * and praise thy Name for ever and ever. Great is the LORD, and 
marvellous worthy to be praised; * there is no end of his greatness. 
 
One generation shall praise thy works unto another, * and declare thy power. As for me, I will be 
talking of thy worship, * thy glory, thy praise, and wondrous works; So that men shall speak of the 
might of thy marvellous acts; * and I will also tell of thy greatness. The memorial of thine abundant 
kindness shall be showed; * and men shall sing of thy righteousness. 
 
The LORD is gracious and merciful; * long-suffering, and of great goodness. The LORD is loving 
unto every man; * and his mercy is over all his works. All thy works praise thee, O LORD; * and 
thy saints give thanks unto thee. 
 
They show the glory of thy kingdom, * and talk of thy power; That thy power, thy glory, and 
mightiness of thy kingdom, * might be known unto men. Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, * 
and thy dominion endureth throughout all ages. 
 
The LORD upholdeth all such as fall, * and lifteth up all those that are down. The eyes of all wait 
upon thee, O Lord; * and thou givest them their meat in due season. Thou openest thine hand, * 
and fillest all things living with plenteousness. 
 
The LORD is righteous in all his ways, * and holy in all his works. The LORD is nigh unto all them 
that call upon him; * yea, all such as call upon him faithfully. He will fulfil the desire of them that 
fear him; * he also will hear their cry, and will help them. 
 
The LORD preserveth all them that love him; * but scattereth abroad all the ungodly. My mouth 
shall speak the praise of the LORD; * and let all flesh give thanks unto his holy Name for ever and 
ever. 
 

Anglican chant; setting by Thomas Norris (c. 1741-1790) 



 
 

 

The First Lesson 
All remain seated for The First Lesson, which is read by the Junior Warden.  

 
Reader: Here beginneth the 12th chapter of the Book of Jeremiah the Prophet. 

Righteous art thou, O LORD, when I plead with thee: yet let me talk with thee of thy judgments: 

Wherefore doth the way of the wicked prosper? wherefore are all they happy that deal very 
treacherously? Thou hast planted them, yea, they have taken root: they grow, yea, they bring forth 
fruit: thou art near in their mouth, and far from their reins. But thou, O LORD, knowest me: thou 
hast seen me, and tried mine heart toward thee: pull them out like sheep for the slaughter, and 
prepare them for the day of slaughter. How long shall the land mourn, and the herbs of every field 
wither, for the wickedness of them that dwell therein? the beasts are consumed, and the birds; 
because they said, He shall not see our last end. If thou hast run with the footmen, and they have 
wearied thee, then how canst thou contend with horses? and if in the land of peace, wherein thou 
trustedst, they wearied thee, then how wilt thou do in the swelling of Jordan?  
    
For even thy brethren, and the house of thy father, even they have dealt treacherously with thee; 
yea, they have called a multitude after thee: believe them not, though they speak fair words unto 
thee. I have forsaken mine house, I have left mine heritage; I have given the dearly beloved of my 
soul into the hand of her enemies. Mine heritage is unto me as a lion in the forest; it crieth out 
against me: therefore have I hated it. Mine heritage is unto me as a speckled bird, the birds round 
about are against her; come ye, assemble all the beasts of the field, come to devour. Many pastors 
have destroyed my vineyard, they have trodden my portion under foot, they have made my pleasant 
portion a desolate wilderness. They have made it desolate, and being desolate it mourneth unto me; 
the whole land is made desolate, because no man layeth it to heart. The spoilers are come upon all 
high places through the wilderness: for the sword of the LORD shall devour from the one end of 
the land even to the other end of the land: no flesh shall have peace. They have sown wheat, but 
shall reap thorns: they have put themselves to pain, but shall not profit: and they shall be ashamed 
of your revenues because of the fierce anger of the LORD. Thus saith the LORD against all mine 
evil neighbours, that touch the inheritance which I have caused my people Israel to inherit; Behold, 
I will pluck them out of their land, and pluck out the house of Judah from among them. 
 
And it shall come to pass, after that I have plucked them out I will return, and have compassion on 
them, and will bring them again, every man to his heritage, and every man to his land. And it shall 
come to pass, if they will diligently learn the ways of my people, to swear by my name, The LORD 
liveth; as they taught my people to swear by Baal; then shall they be built in the midst of my people. 
But if they will not obey, I will utterly pluck up and destroy that nation, saith the LORD. 
 
Here endeth the Lesson. 
All: Thanks be to God. 
 
A brief silence is kept following the Lesson. 



 

The Magnificat 
All stand. The Precentor intones the beginning of the Magnificat. As the Choir chant, the Officiant incenses the 
High Altar. He then moves to the Nave and incenses the Memorial Window of Blessed Charles I located in the 
South Clerestory.  
 

Precentor:  My soul doth magnify the Lord… 
Choir: And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. For he hath regarded: the lowliness of his 
handmaiden. For behold from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. For he that is 
mighty hath magnified me: and holy is his Name. And his mercy is on them that fear him 
throughout all generations. He hath shewed strength with his arm: he hath scatter'd the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the 
humble and meek. He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich he hath sent empty 
away. He rememb'ring his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel: As he promised to our forefathers, 
Abraham and his seed forever. 
 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son; and to the Holy Ghost; As it was in the beginning, is now, 
and ever shall be; world without end. Amen. 
 
St Luke i. 46 
Tone viii, 1 
No. 658, The Hymnal 1940 
 

 

The Second Lesson 
All sit for The Second Lesson, which is read by the Officiant. 
 
Officiant: Here beginneth the 32nd Verse of the 11th Chapter of St Paul the Apostle’s Epistle to the 
Hebrews. 

And what shall I more say? for the time would fail me to tell of Gedeon, and of Barak, and of 

Samson, and of Jephthae; of David also, and Samuel, and of the prophets: Who through faith 
subdued kingdoms, wrought righteousness, obtained promises, stopped the mouths of lions, 
Quenched the violence of fire, escaped the edge of the sword, out of weakness were made strong, 
waxed valiant in fight, turned to flight the armies of the aliens.   
    
Women received their dead raised to life again: and others were tortured, not accepting deliverance; 
that they might obtain a better resurrection: And others had trial of cruel mockings and scourgings, 
yea, moreover of bonds and imprisonment: They were stoned, they were sawn asunder, were 
tempted, were slain with the sword: they wandered about in sheepskins and goatskins; being 
destitute, afflicted, tormented; (Of whom the world was not worthy:) they wandered in deserts, and 
in mountains, and in dens and caves of the earth. And these all, having obtained a good report 
through faith, received not the promise: God having provided some better thing for us, that they 
without us should not be made perfect. 
 



Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside 
every weight, and the sin which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with patience the race that is 
set before us, Looking unto Jesus the author and finisher of our faith; who for the joy that was set 
before him endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set down at the right hand of the throne 
of God. For consider him that endured such contradiction of sinners against himself, lest ye be 
wearied and faint in your minds. Ye have not yet resisted unto blood, striving against sin. And ye 
have forgotten the exhortation which speaketh unto you as unto children, My son, despise not thou 
the chastening of the Lord, nor faint when thou art rebuked of him: For whom the Lord loveth he 
chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom he receiveth. If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with 
you as with sons; for what son is he whom the father chasteneth not? Here endeth the Lesson. 
All: Thanks be to God. 
 
A brief silence is kept following the Lesson. 

 
 

The Nunc dimittis 
All stand as the Precentor intones the opening of the Nunc dimittis. 

 
Precentor:  Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace… 
Choir: According to thy word. For mine yes have seen * thy salvation, which thou has prepared * 
before the face of all people; to be a light to lighten the Gentiles, * and to be the glory of thy 
people Israel. 
 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. As it was in the beginning, is now, 
and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 

 
St Luke ii. 29 
Tone i, 2 
No. 673, The Hymnal 1940 
 

 
The Apostles’ Creed 

All remain standing. The Creed is chanted in a monotone. 
 
Officiant: I believe in God… 
All: …The Father Almighty; Maker of heaven and earth. And in Jesus Christ his only Son our 
Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary: Suffered under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; he descended into hell; The third day he rose again from the 
dead: He ascended into heaven; And sitteth at the right hand of God the Father Almighty; from 
thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy 

Catholic Church; the Communion of Saints; the forgiveness of sins; the Resurrection  of the 
body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 
 
 
 



Officiant: The Lord be with you. 
Congregation: And with thy spirit. 
Officiant: Let us pray. 
 
All kneel. 
 

The Pater Noster 
Officiant: Our Father… 
All: 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 those 
who trespass against us, and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. Amen. 
 
 

The Suffrages 
All remain kneeling. The Precentor leads The Suffrages, with the Choir and Congregation responding. 
 

℣. O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 

℟. And grant us thy salvation 

℣. O Lord, save the State. 

℟. And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 

℣. Endue thy Ministers with righteousness.  

℟. And make thy chosen people joyful. 

℣. O Lord, save thy people. 

℟. And bless thine inheritance. 

℣. Give peace in our time, O Lord. 

℟. For it is thou, Lord, only, that makest us dwell in safety. 

℣. O God, make clean our hearts within us. 

℟. And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 
 
 

The Collects 
All remain kneeling. The Officiant chants the Collects. 
 
FOR THE FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY 
O GOD, who knowest us to be set in the midst of so many and great dangers, that by reason of 
the frailty of our nature we cannot always stand upright; Grant to us such strength and protection, 
as may support us in all dangers, and carry us through all temptations; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 
 
FOR BLESSED CHARLES STUART, KING & MARTYR 
Almighty and everliving God, who by that barbarous murder committed upon the sacred Person of 
thine Anointed, hast taught us that neither the greatest of kings nor the best of men are more 
secure from violence than from natural death: Teach us also hereby so to number our days, that we 
may apply our hearts unto wisdom, that according to the example of this Thy blessed Martyr, 



CHARLES STUART, we may press forward to the prize of the high calling that is before us, in 
faith and patience, humility and meekness, mortification and self-denial, charity and constant 
perseverance unto the end, and all this for thy Son our Lord JESUS Christ’s sake; to whom with 
Thee and the Holy Ghost be all honour and glory, world without end. Amen. 
 
FOR THE KING’S MAJESTY 
O Lord our heavenly Father, high and mighty King of kings, Lord of lords, the only Ruler of 
princes, who dost from thy throne behold all the dwellers upon earth: Most heartily we beseech 
thee with thy favour to behold the most gracious Sovereign Lord, King Charles III, and so 
replenish him with the grace of thy Holy Spirit, that he may alway incline to thy will, and walk in 
thy way: Endue him plenteously with heavenly gifts; grant him in health and wealth long to live; 
strengthen him that he may vanquish and overcome all his enemies, and finally after this life he may 
attain everlasting joy and felicity; through JESUS Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
FOR THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES AND ALL CIVIL AUTHORITY 
ALMIGHTY God, whose kingdom is everlasting and power infinite; Have mercy upon this whole 
land; and so rule the hearts of thy servants The President of the United States, The Governor of 
this State, and all others in authority, that they, knowing whose ministers they are, may above all 
things seek thy honour and glory; and that we and all the People, duly considering whose authority 
they bear, may faithfully and obediently honour them, according to thy blessed Word and 
ordinance; through JESUS Christ our Lord, who with thee and the Holy Ghost liveth and reigneth 
ever, one God, world without end. Amen. 
 
FOR PEACE 
O God, from whom all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works do proceed; Give unto 
thy servants that peace which the world cannot give; that our hearts may be set to obey thy 
commandments, and also that by thee, we, being defended from the fear of our enemies, may pass 
our time in rest and quietness; through the merits of JESUS Christ our Saviour. Amen. 
 
FOR AID AGAINST PERILS 
Lighten our darkness, we beseech thee, O Lord; and by thy great mercy defend us from all perils 
and dangers of this night; for the love of thy only Son, our Saviour, JESUS Christ. Amen. 
 
 
 

The Anthem 
All sit as the Choir sing The Anthem, during which a Collection is taken up. 
 
Come down, O Love divine, 
seek thou this soul of mine, 
and visit it with thine own ardor glowing; 
O Comforter, draw near, 
within my heart appear, 
and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing. 
 

O let it freely burn, 
till earthly passions turn 
to dust and ashes in its heat consuming; 
and let thy glorious light 
shine ever on my sight, 
and clothe me round, the while my path 
illuming. 

 



And so the yearning strong, 
with which the soul will long, 
shall far outpass the power of human telling; 
for none can guess its grace, 
till Love create a place 
wherein the Holy Spirit makes a dwelling. 
 
No. 376, The Hymnal 1940 
Music: R. Vaughan Williams, 1906 
Words: Bianco da Siena, d. 1434, trans. R. F. Littledale, 1867 
Tune: Down Ampney 

 
 

The Concluding Prayers 
All kneel. The Concluding Prayers are read by the Officiant. 
 

O God of peace, who hast taught us than in returning and rest we shall be saved, in quietness and 
in confidence shall be our strength, By the might of thy Spirit lift us, we pray thee, to thy presence, 
where we may be still and know that thou art God, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
Almighty God, we remember this day before thee thy faithful servants now departed, and we pray 
thee that, having opened to them the gates of larger life, thou wilt receive them more and more 
into thy joyful service, that they may win, with thee and thy servants everywhere, the eternal 
victory, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 
O Lord, support us all the day long, until the shadows lengthen, and the evening comes, and the 
busy world is hushed, and the fever of life is over, and our work is done. Then in thy mercy grant 
us a safe lodging, and a holy rest, and peace at the last. Amen. 

 
 

The Grace & Prayer for the Departed 
 

Officiant: The Grace  of our Lord JESUS Christ, and the love of God, and the fellowship of the 
Holy Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 
 

Officiant: May the souls  of the Faithful Departed, through the Mercy of God, rest in peace. 
Amen. 
 
All sit as the Officiant is conducted to the Pulpit. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

The Homily 
 

The Reverend Michael Erickson, JD 
Priest-in-Charge, St Mary of the Angels Church 

Chancellor, Diocese of the West, Anglican Church in America 
 

All stand and join in the singing of the Recessional Hymn as the Ministers depart the Sacrarium. 

 
 

The Recessional – Royal Charles, Who Chose to Die 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Royal Charles, who chose to die 
   Rather than the Faith deny, 
Forfeiting his kingly pride 
   For the sake of Jesu's Bride; 
Lovingly his praise we sing, 
   England's martyr, England's King. 
 
Mirror fair of courtesy, 
   Flower of wedded chastity, 
Humble follower day by day, 
   Of the Church's holy way; 
Lovingly his praise we sing, 
   England's martyr, England's King. 

All the way of death he trod 
   For the glory of his God, 
And his dying dignity 
   Made a bright Epiphany; 
Lovingly his praise we sing 
   England's martyr, England's King. 
 
Bless we God the Three in One, 
   For all faithful 'neath the sun, 
For the faithful gone before, 
   And for those our country bore, 
Chiefly him whose praise we sing, 
   England's martyr, England's King.    

Words: Dorothy Frances Gurney (1858-1932) 
Tune: Dix (No. 140, The Hymnal 1940) 

 

 
Music After the Service 

 
Organ Voluntary – Toccata in E minor 
Johannes Pachelbel (1653-1706)  
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