AN EPIPHANY PROCESSION
Thursday, January 7, 2021
5:45 p.m.

Welcome to St. Andrew’s Episcopal Church
We are glad you are on this journey with us in this season of all-virtual worship. If we
experience technical difficulties during the service, we will pause the service until the issue
is resolved and the livestream has resumed. You are the congregation; there is no worship
without you.
As we gather for worship together in our different locations, we are making different
choices of how to participate. Some are standing, sitting, and kneeling as they would in
church, and singing with enthusiasm. Others are participating in silence. Please know that,
just as you are welcome to “come as you are” in the physical church, so we hope you will
participate here “as you will.”
We Depend on Your Generous Support!
Please remember that though the physical church is closed, our financial needs continue.
We are committed to offering ongoing financial support to those in need through our
fundamental partners in outreach ministry, to paying our staff, maintaining our buildings
and grounds, and offering worship and formation opportunities.
Please give generously to support our mission and ministries in one or more of the following
ways:
• Go to the St. Andrew’s website (www.standrewdenver.org) and use the Donate button
at the bottom of the page using a credit or debit card.
• Text to donate: text to 310-582-5828 (For your first text you will have to set up an
account and provide a credit/debit card number. After that it is as easy as texting!
Please contact our Treasurer Bob Mosher (bobdmosher@gmail.com) for details on
setting this up.)
• Automatic withdrawal: arrange for a monthly (or any frequency) withdrawal directly
from your checking account. No need to remember whether you have donated or
not. (To set this up there is a simple form. Contact our Treasurer Bob Mosher
(bobdmosher@gmail.com) for details)
• Mail your check to the church (2015 Glenarm Place, Denver CO 80205)



AN EPIPHANY PROCESSION
Thursday, January 7, 2021, 5:45 p.m.
The Organ Voluntary: Meditation on WIE SCHÖN LEUCHTET

David Bednall (b. 1979)

Welcome from the Officiant
The People stand at the ringing of the entrance bells.
Officiant: Light and peace, in Jesus Christ our Lord.
People: Thanks be to God.
Officiant: Dear People of God: the true Light that enlightens everyone has come into
the world. As we come to the close of this holy season of Christmas, let us remember
and hear again in Holy Scripture the story of the birth of the holy Child Jesus, and of
the star that led the Magi from afar, and let us celebrate this festival of Christ’s
revealing among the nations, with hymns and songs of praise.
But first, let us pray for the needs of the whole world: for peace and justice on earth,
for the unity and mission of the Church for which Christ died. And because God
rejoices in it, let us remember in God’s name the poor and helpless, the cold, the
hungry, and the oppressed, the sick and those who mourn, the lonely and unloved,
the aged and the little children, as well as those who do not know the love of God.
Finally, let us remember before God Mary, the Mother of our Lord, Blessed Joseph,
Blessed Andrew, patron of this church, and the whole communion of saints that no
one can number, whose hope was in the Word made flesh, and with whom, in Jesus
Christ, we are one for evermore.
Silence.
And now, gathering up all our prayers, let us pray in the words our Savior Christ has
taught us, saying,
Our Father, who 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. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and
ever. Amen.

The Bidding Carol
During this service, a single Light will move through the Church.
The movement of the Light represents the journey of the Magi,
and, by extension, the journey of all the faithful to find the Light of the World.
During the following Carol the Light moves half-way down the South Aisle.
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The People sit.
The First Lesson

Luke 2:20-21
The Blessed Babe is Given a Name

After eight days had passed, it was time to circumcise the child; and he was called
Jesus, the name given by the angel before he was conceived in the womb. When the
time came for their purification according to the law of Moses, they brought him up
to Jerusalem to present him to the Lord (as it is written in the law of the Lord, ‘Every
firstborn male shall be designated as holy to the Lord’), and they offered a sacrifice
according to what is stated in the law of the Lord, ‘a pair of turtle-doves or two young
pigeons.’
Here ends the Reading.
Choral Carol: A Babe is Born I Wys

Frederick Bainton (d. 1958)

During the Carol the Light moves around the front of the Church to the North Aisle.
A babe is born I wys, this word to joy and bliss, his joy shall never fade and miss, and
Jesus is his Name. On Christmas Day at morn this little child was born, to save us all
that were forlorn, and Jesus is his Name.
The People sit.
The Second Lesson
Matthew 2:1-6
The Wise Men Seek the Birthplace of the King of the Jews
In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, wise men
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.”’
Here ends the Reading.

All stand and sing vss. 1 & 5 with Refrains. Soloists sing vss. 2-4; omit Refrain after vss. 2-3
Congregational Carol
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During the Carol the Light moves to the Choir Crossing.

The People sit.
The Third Lesson

T. S. Eliot (1888-1965)
The Journey of the Magi

A cold coming we had of it,
Just the worst time of the year
For a journey, and such a long journey:
The ways deep and the weather sharp,
The very dead of winter.
And the camels galled, sore-footed, refractory,
Lying down in the melting snow.
There were times we regretted
The summer palaces on slopes, the terraces,
And the silken girls bringing sherbet.
Then the camel men cursing and grumbling
And running away, and wanting their liquor and women,
And the night-fires going out, and the lack of shelters,
And the cities hostile and the towns unfriendly
And the villages dirty and charging high prices:
A hard time we had of it.
At the end we preferred to travel all night,
Sleeping in snatches,
With the voices singing in our ears, saying
That this was all folly.
Then at dawn we came down to a temperate valley,
Wet, below the snow line, smelling of vegetation;
With a running stream and a water-mill beating the darkness,
And three trees on the low sky,
And an old white horse galloped away in the meadow.
Then we came to a tavern with vine-leaves over the lintel,
Six hands at an open door dicing for pieces of silver,
And feet kicking the empty wine-skins.
But there was no information, and so we continued
And arrived at evening, not a moment too soon
Finding the place; it was (you may say) satisfactory.

All this was a long time ago, I remember,
And I would do it again, but set down
This set down
This: were we led all that way for Birth or Death?
There was a Birth, certainly,
We had evidence and no doubt. I had seen birth and death,
But had thought they were different; this Birth was
Hard and bitter agony for us, like Death, our death.
We returned to our places, these Kingdoms,
But no longer at ease here, in the old dispensation,
With an alien people clutching their gods.
I should be glad of another death.
Choral Carol: The Three Kings

Healey Willan (1880-1968)

During the Carol the Light moves up the Center Aisle to the foot of the Chancel steps.
The lights in the Chancel are illuminated.
“Who knocks tonight so late?”
the weary porter said.
Three kings stood at the gate,
each with a crown on head.
The serving man bowed down,
the inn was full, he knew.
Said he, “In all this town
is no fit place for you.”
A light the manger lit;
there lay the Mother meek.
“This place is fit. Here is
The rest we seek. Come, come.”
They loosed their latchet strings,
so stood they all unshod.
“Come in, come in, ye kings,
and kiss the feet of God.”
Laurence Housman (1865-1959)

The People sit.
The Fourth Lesson

Matthew 2:7-12
The Wise Men are Directed by a Star

Then Herod secretly called for the wise men 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 treasurechests, 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.
Here ends the Reading.
The People stand.
Choral Carol: There shall a star

Felix Mendelssohn (1809-1847)

During the Carol the Light moves into the Chancel.
When Jesus our Lord was born in Bethlehem, in the land of Judea; behold, from the
east to the city of Jerusalem there came wise men and said: “Say, where is he born, the
king of Judea? For we have seen his star, and are come to adore him.” There shall a
Star from Jacob come forth, and a Sceptre from Israel rise up; and dash in pieces
Princes and Nations. How brightly beams the morning star! With sudden radiance
from afar, with light and comfort glowing! Thy Word, Jesus, inly feeds us, rightly
leads us, life bestowing. Praise, oh praise such love o'er flowing.
Matt. 2:1-2; Numbers 24:17; Psalm 2:9; “Wie schön leuchtet”
The People sit.
The Fifth Lesson

Rumi (1207-1273)
A Wise Man Adores the Light

Last night,
I saw the realm of joy and pleasure.
There I melted like salt;
No religion, no blasphemy,

Nor conviction or uncertainty remained.
In the middle of my heart,
A star appeared,
And the seven heavens were lost in its brilliance.
Choral Carol: Lux aurumque - “Light and Gold”

Eric Whitacre (2001)

[Sung in Latin] Light, warm and heavy as pure gold,
And the angels softly sing to the newborn baby.
Edward Esch (b. 1970)

The People sit.
The Sixth Lesson

Matthew 2:13-18
The Holy Family Flees to Egypt

Now after they had left, an angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph in a dream and said,
‘Get up, take the child and his mother, and flee to Egypt, and remain there until I tell
you; for Herod is about to search for the child, to destroy him.’ Then Joseph got up,
took the child and his mother by night, and went to Egypt, and remained there until
the death of Herod. This was to fulfil what had been spoken by the Lord through the
prophet, ‘Out of Egypt I have called my son.’ When Herod saw that he had been
tricked by the wise men, he was infuriated, and he sent and killed all the children in
and around Bethlehem who were two years old or under, according to the time that
he had learned from the wise men. Then was fulfilled what had been spoken through
the prophet Jeremiah: ‘A voice was heard in Ramah, wailing and loud lamentation,
Rachel weeping for her children; she refused to be consoled, because they are no
more.’ When Herod died, an angel of the Lord suddenly appeared in a dream to
Joseph in Egypt and said, ‘Get up, take the child and his mother, and go to the land of
Israel, for those who were seeking the child’s life are dead.’ Then Joseph got up, took
the child and his mother, and went to the land of Israel. But when he heard that
Archelaus was ruling over Judea in place of his father Herod, he was afraid to go
there. And after being warned in a dream, he went away to the district of Galilee.
There he made his home in a town called Nazareth, so that what had been spoken
through the prophets might be fulfilled, ‘He will be called a Nazorean.’
Here ends the Reading.

The People stand.
Congregational Carol
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During the Carol the Light departs.

The People sit.
The Seventh Lesson

Isaiah 60:1-5, 18-20

Isaiah Exults in the Coming of the Light
Arise, shine; for your light has come, and the glory of the Lord has risen upon you.
For darkness shall cover the earth, and thick darkness the peoples; but the Lord will
arise upon you, and his glory will appear over you. Nations shall come to your light,
and kings to the brightness of your dawn. Lift up your eyes and look around; they all
gather together, they come to you; your sons shall come from far away, and your
daughters shall be carried on their nurses’ arms. Then you shall see and be radiant;
your heart shall thrill and rejoice, because the abundance of the sea shall be brought to
you, the wealth of the nations shall come to you. Violence shall no more be heard in
your land, devastation or destruction within your borders; you shall call your walls
Salvation, and your gates Praise. The sun shall no longer be your light by day, nor for
brightness shall the moon give light to you by night; but the Lord will be your
everlasting light, and your God will be your glory. Your sun shall no more go down,
or your moon withdraw itself; for the Lord will be your everlasting light, and your
days of mourning shall be ended.
Here ends the Reading.
Choral Carol: Now there lightens upon us

Leo Sowerby (1895-1968)

The Light returns to the Chancel.
Now there lightens upon us a holy daybreak. Alleluia. Come, all good people, and
praise the Lord with gladness. For the star which we have looked for shines forth a
sign to all men. Alleluia.
The Rt. Rev’d George Craig Stewart (1879-1940)

The People stand.
Officiant: The Lord be with you.
People: And also with you.
Officiant: Let us pray.
The Collect for the Epiphany
O God, by the leading of a star you manifested your only Son to the peoples of the
earth: Lead us, who know you now by faith, to your presence, where we may see
your glory face to face; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you
and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen.
The Blessing
May Almighty God, who led the Wise Men by the shining of a star to find the Christ,
the Light from Light, lead you also, in your pilgrimage, to find the Lord; and the
blessing of God Almighty, the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, be upon you and
remain with you always. Amen.

The Recessional Hymn

The Organ Voluntary: Declamation on DIX
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Craig Phillips (b. 1961)
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