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CHORAL EVENSONG AT TRINITY CATHEDRAL

Cleveland, Ohio


May 2023


3 May	 	 Elisabeth Cruciger

Choir	 	 Trinity Chamber Singers

Officiant	 The Rev. Peter Faass

Hymns	 	 The Only Son from Heaven, Give Thanks for Music-making Art

Psalm	 	 26

Responses	 James Buonemani (b. 1956)

Service	 	 Herbert Howells, Collegium Regale (1892-1983)

Anthem		 Blest Pair of Sirens – Charles Hubert H. Parry (1848-1918)


10 May 	 Johann Arndt and Jacob Boehme

Choir             	 Illuminare Chamber Choir (Youngstown, OH)

Officiant	 The Very Rev. Bernard J. Owens

Hymns            	 669, 677

Psalm              	 119:137-44

Responses     	 Jack Richard Hodkinson 

Service           	 E. J. Moeran in D (1894-1950)

Anthem           	 O Strength and Stay – Eric Thiman (1900-1975) 


Thursday, 18 May, 6PM		 Choral Eucharist for Ascension Day 


Anthems

3 May: Blest Pair of Sirens – Charles Hubert H. Parry (1848-1918)




John Milton, “At a Solemn Musick” 


Blest pair of Sirens, pledges of Heav’n’s joy, 

Sphere-born, harmonious sisters, Voice and Verse, 

Wed your divine sounds, and mixt power employ, 

Dead things with inbreathed sense able to pierce. 

And to our high-raised phantasy present

That undisturbèd song of pure concent, 

Aye sung before the sapphire-coloured throne

To Him that sits thereon, 

With saintly shout and solemn jubilee;

Where the bright Seraphim, in burning row, 

Their loud, uplifted angel-trumpets blow, 

And the Cherubic host, in thousand quires, 

Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 

With those just spirits that wear victorious palms, 

Hymns devout and holy psalms 

Singing everlastingly. 

That we on earth with undiscording voice 

May rightly answer that melodious noise; 

As once we did, till disproportioned sin

Jarred against nature’s chime, and with harsh din

Broke the fair music that all creatures made

To their great Lord, whose love their motion swayed

In perfect diapason, whilst they stood

In first obedience, and their state of good. 

O may we soon again renew that song, 

And keep in tune with Heav’n, till God ere long

To His celestial concert us unite, 

To live with Him, and sing in endless morn of light. 


10 May: O Strength and Stay – Eric Thiman (1900-1975)

O strength and stay upholding all creation, 
who ever dost thyself unmoved abide, 
yet day by day the light in due gradation 
from hour to hour through all its changes guide; 


Grant to life's day a calm unclouded ending, 
an eve untouched by shadows of decay, 
the brightness of a holy death-bed blending 
with dawning glories of the eternal day.


Hear us, O Father, gracious and forgiving,

through Jesus Christ thy co-eternal Word,

who with the Holy Ghost by all things living

now and to endless ages art adored.



CHORAL	
  EVENSONG	
  AT	
  TRINITY	
  CATHEDRAL	
  
Cleveland,	
  Ohio	
  
October	
  2023	
  

October	
  4	
  	
   Francis	
  of	
  Assisi	
  
Choir	
  	
   	
   Trinity	
  Cathedral	
  Choir	
  
Homilist	
  	
   The	
  Very	
  Rev.	
  Bernard	
  J.	
  Owens	
  	
  
Hymns	
  	
  	
   400	
  (stanzas	
  1,	
  4,	
  5,	
  7),	
  Out	
  of	
  Silence	
  Music	
  Rises	
  	
  
Responses	
  	
   Richard	
  Ayleward	
  (1626-­‐1669)	
  
Psalm	
  	
   	
   121	
  
Service	
  	
  	
   Harold	
  Friedell	
  in	
  F	
  (1905-­‐1958)	
  
Anthem	
  	
   King	
  of	
  glory,	
  King	
  of	
  peace	
  –	
  Harold	
  Friedell	
  	
  

October	
  11	
  	
   Philip,	
  Deacon	
  and	
  Evangelist	
  
Choir	
  	
   	
   Trinity	
  Chamber	
  Singers	
  
Homilist	
  	
   The	
  Rev.	
  Becca	
  Stevens	
  
Hymns	
  	
  	
   31,	
  Give	
  thanks	
  for	
  music-­‐making	
  art	
  	
  
Responses	
  	
   Carolyn	
  Hoff	
  (b.	
  2004)	
  
Psalm	
  	
   	
   67	
  
Service	
  	
  	
   Fauxbourdons	
  by	
  Thomas	
  Tallis	
  (1505-­‐1585)	
  
Anthem	
  	
   Strengthen	
  ye	
  the	
  weak	
  hands	
  –	
  William	
  H.	
  Harris	
  (1883-­‐1973)	
  

October	
  18	
   St.	
  Luke	
  the	
  Evangelist	
  
Choir	
  	
   	
   Choristers	
  of	
  Christ	
  Church,	
  Hudson	
  OH	
  (Mario	
  Buchanan,	
  Director	
  of	
  Music)	
  
Homilist	
  	
   The	
  Rev.	
  Charlo\e	
  Collins	
  Reed	
  	
  
Hymns	
  	
  	
   469,	
  34	
  
Responses	
  	
   Sarah	
  MacDonald	
  (b.	
  1968)	
  
Psalm	
  	
   	
   147:	
  1-­‐7	
  
Service	
   	
   Sarah	
  MacDonald	
  in	
  A-­‐flat	
  
Anthem	
  	
   All	
  things	
  bright	
  and	
  beau_ful	
  –	
  arr.	
  Michael	
  McCabe	
  (b.	
  1941)	
  

October	
  25:	
  Tabitha	
  (Dorcas)	
  of	
  Joppa	
  
Choir	
  	
   	
   Trinity	
  Cathedral	
  Choir	
  
Homilist	
  	
   The	
  Rev.	
  Peter	
  Faass	
  
Hymns	
  	
  	
   462,	
  24	
  
Responses	
   Richard	
  Ayleward	
  (1626-­‐1669)	
  
Psalm	
  	
   	
   1	
  
Service	
  	
  	
   Herbert	
  Howells	
  “Westminster”	
  Service	
  (1892-­‐1983)	
  
Anthem	
  	
   Sun	
  of	
  my	
  soul	
  –	
  Todd	
  Wilson	
  (b.	
  1954)	
  

Anthems	
  
4	
  Oct:	
  King	
  of	
  glory,	
  King	
  of	
  peace	
  –	
  Harold	
  Friedell	
  (1905-­‐1958)	
  
George	
  Herbert	
  (1593-­‐1633)	
  

King	
  of	
  glory,	
  king	
  of	
  peace,	
  I	
  will	
  love	
  thee;	
  	
  
And,	
  that	
  love	
  may	
  never	
  cease,	
  I	
  will	
  move	
  thee.	
  	
  
Thou	
  hast	
  granted	
  my	
  request,	
  thou	
  hast	
  heard	
  me;	
  	
  
Thou	
  didst	
  note	
  my	
  working	
  breast,	
  thou	
  has	
  spared	
  me.	
  	
  
Wherefore	
  with	
  my	
  utmost	
  art	
  I	
  will	
  sing	
  thee,	
  	
  



And	
  the	
  cream	
  of	
  all	
  my	
  heart	
  I	
  will	
  bring	
  thee.	
  	
  
Though	
  my	
  sins	
  against	
  me	
  cried,	
  thou	
  didst	
  clear	
  me.	
  	
  
And	
  alone,	
  when	
  they	
  replied,	
  thou	
  didst	
  hear	
  me.	
  	
  
Seven	
  whole	
  days,	
  not	
  one	
  in	
  seven,	
  I	
  will	
  praise	
  thee;	
  	
  
In	
  my	
  heart,	
  though	
  not	
  in	
  heaven,	
  I	
  can	
  raise	
  thee.	
  	
  
Small	
  it	
  is,	
  in	
  this	
  poor	
  sort	
  to	
  enroll	
  thee;	
  	
  
Eternity’s	
  too	
  short	
  to	
  extol	
  thee.	
  	
  

11	
  Oct:	
  Strengthen	
  ye	
  the	
  weak	
  hands	
  –	
  William	
  H.	
  Harris	
  (1883-­‐1973)	
  
The	
  Lord	
  hath	
  created	
  medicines	
  out	
  of	
  the	
  earth;	
  and	
  he	
  that	
  is	
  wise	
  will	
  not	
  abhor	
  them.	
  And	
  he	
  hath	
  giv’n	
  
men	
  skill,	
  that	
  he	
  might	
  be	
  honour’d	
  in	
  his	
  marvellous	
  works.	
  My	
  son,	
  in	
  thy	
  sickness	
  leave	
  off	
  from	
  sin,	
  and	
  
order	
  thy	
  hands	
  aright,	
  and	
  cleanse	
  thy	
  heart	
  from	
  all	
  wickedness.	
  Strengthen	
  ye	
  the	
  weak	
  hands,	
  and	
  confirm	
  
the	
  feeble	
  knees.	
  Say	
  to	
  them	
  that	
  are	
  of	
  a	
  fearful	
  heart,	
  Be	
  strong,	
  fear	
  not:	
  behold,	
  your	
  God	
  will	
  come;	
  he	
  
will	
  come	
  and	
  save	
  you.	
  Then	
  shall	
  the	
  eyes	
  of	
  the	
  blind	
  be	
  open’d,	
  and	
  the	
  ears	
  of	
  the	
  deaf	
  shall	
  be	
  
unstopp’d.	
  Then	
  shall	
  the	
  lame	
  man	
  leap	
  as	
  an	
  hart,	
  and	
  the	
  tongue	
  of	
  the	
  dumb	
  shall	
  sing:	
  for	
  in	
  the	
  
wilderness	
  shall	
  waters	
  break	
  out,	
  and	
  streams	
  in	
  the	
  desert.	
  The	
  wilderness	
  and	
  the	
  solitary	
  place	
  shall	
  be	
  
glad	
  for	
  them;	
  and	
  the	
  desert	
  shall	
  rejoice,	
  and	
  blossom	
  as	
  the	
  rose.	
  It	
  shall	
  blossom	
  abundantly,	
  and	
  rejoice	
  
with	
  joy	
  and	
  singing:	
  the	
  glory	
  of	
  Lebanon	
  shall	
  be	
  giv’n	
  unto	
  it,	
  the	
  excellency	
  of	
  Carmel	
  and	
  Sharon,	
  they	
  
shall	
  see	
  the	
  glory	
  of	
  the	
  Lord,	
  and	
  the	
  excellency	
  of	
  our	
  god.	
  Strengthen	
  ye	
  the	
  weak	
  hands,	
  and	
  confirm	
  the	
  
feeble	
  knees.	
  Say	
  to	
  them	
  that	
  are	
  of	
  a	
  fearful	
  heart,	
  Be	
  strong,	
  fear	
  not:	
  behold,	
  your	
  God	
  will	
  come;	
  he	
  will	
  
come	
  and	
  save	
  you.	
  O	
  Saviour	
  of	
  the	
  world,	
  who	
  by	
  thy	
  Cross	
  and	
  precious	
  Blood	
  hast	
  redeem’d	
  us,	
  save	
  us	
  
and	
  help	
  us,	
  we	
  humbly	
  beseech	
  thee,	
  O	
  Lord.	
  	
  

18	
  Oct:	
  All	
  things	
  bright	
  and	
  beau\ful	
  –	
  arr.	
  Michael	
  McCabe	
  (b.	
  1941)	
  
Cecil	
  Frances	
  Alexander	
  (1818-­‐1895)	
  

All	
  things	
  bright	
  and	
  beau0ful,	
  All	
  creatures	
  great	
  and	
  small,	
  All	
  things	
  wise	
  and	
  wonderful,	
  The	
  Lord	
  God	
  
made	
  them	
  all.	
  	
  

Each	
  li\le	
  flower	
  that	
  opens,	
  Each	
  li\le	
  bird	
  that	
  sings,	
  He	
  made	
  their	
  glowing	
  colours,	
  He	
  made	
  their	
  _ny	
  
wings.	
  The	
  purple-­‐headed	
  mountain,	
  The	
  river	
  running	
  by,	
  The	
  sunset	
  and	
  the	
  morning,	
  That	
  brightens	
  up	
  the	
  
sky.	
  The	
  cold	
  wind	
  in	
  the	
  winter,	
  The	
  pleasant	
  summer	
  sun,	
  The	
  ripe	
  fruits	
  in	
  the	
  garden,−	
  He	
  made	
  them	
  
every	
  one:	
  He	
  gave	
  us	
  eyes	
  to	
  see	
  them,	
  And	
  lips	
  that	
  we	
  might	
  tell,	
  How	
  great	
  is	
  God	
  Almighty,	
  Who	
  has	
  
made	
  all	
  things	
  well.	
  

25	
  Oct:	
  Sun	
  of	
  my	
  soul	
  –	
  Todd	
  Wilson	
  (b.	
  1954)	
  	
  
John	
  Keble	
  (1792-­‐1866)	
  	
  

Sun	
  of	
  my	
  soul,	
  thou	
  Savior	
  dear,	
  it	
  is	
  not	
  night	
  if	
  thou	
  be	
  near;	
  O	
  may	
  no	
  earth-­‐born	
  cloud	
  arise	
  to	
  hide	
  thee	
  
from	
  thy	
  servant’s	
  eyes.	
  When	
  the	
  sok	
  dews	
  of	
  kindly	
  sleep	
  my	
  weary	
  eyelids	
  gently	
  steep,	
  be	
  my	
  last	
  
thought,	
  how	
  sweet	
  to	
  rest	
  forever	
  on	
  my	
  Savior’s	
  breast.	
  	
  

Sun	
  of	
  my	
  soul,	
  abide	
  with	
  me	
  from	
  morn	
  _ll	
  eve,	
  for	
  without	
  thee	
  I	
  cannot	
  live;	
  abide	
  with	
  me	
  when	
  night	
  is	
  
nigh,	
  for	
  without	
  thee	
  I	
  dare	
  not	
  die.	
  If	
  some	
  poor	
  wand’ring	
  child	
  of	
  thine	
  has	
  spurned	
  today	
  the	
  voice	
  divine,	
  
now	
  Lord	
  the	
  gracious	
  work	
  begin;	
  let	
  him	
  no	
  more	
  lie	
  down	
  in	
  sin.	
  	
  

Sun	
  of	
  my	
  soul,	
  watch	
  by	
  the	
  sick;	
  enrich	
  the	
  poor	
  with	
  blessings	
  from	
  thy	
  boundless	
  store;	
  be	
  ev’ry	
  
mourner’s	
  sleep	
  tonight,	
  like	
  infants’	
  slumbers	
  pure	
  and	
  light.	
  Come	
  near	
  and	
  bless	
  us	
  when	
  we	
  wake,	
  
through	
  the	
  world	
  our	
  way	
  we	
  take,	
  _ll	
  in	
  the	
  ocean	
  of	
  thy	
  love,	
  we	
  lose	
  ourselves	
  in	
  heav’n	
  above.	
  Amen.	
  




