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Today’s service is led by The Rev’d Mark Johnstone. 
The choir is directed by Andrew Forbes, and the 
organ is played by Andrew Forbes and Dr Malcolm 
Sim. 
This service is broadcast each week at 
www.glasgowcathedral.org and remains online 
afterwards. We would be delighted if you would 
mention the broadcast to friends or on social media.  
I have been encouraged by the appreciation 
expressed for our online worship.  I am grateful for 
the work that has been carried out and the various 
contributions made to the streaming of services. 
 
Intimations 
 
A new facility will beginning at 10.30am on Sunday 
24th of January. 
As minister I am aware Church is about the people.  I 
have missed the opportunity to see you face to face.  
Although aware not everyone has access to a 
computer, I intend to invite you, and anyone you 
would like to attend, to the online service using 
Zoom.  I propose to send the link to people on a 
Friday and again on Saturday inviting you to join the 
online congregation at 10.30am on Sunday morning.  
I will host a get together.  The service will then begin 
at 11am.  It will play through Zoom for the hour.  At 
the close of the service, you will be invited to remain 
on Zoom during which time we can blether and catch 
up with one another.  The usual online service will 
be available simultaneously.  This means there is no 
change for those not able or keen to join on Zoom.  I 
am trying to create the sense of community we miss 
in not being within the Cathedral building. 
 
On The death of Archbishop Tartaglia  
 Although consolation is found in the christian faith 
the sudden death of Archbishop Tartaglia brings 
sadness to his colleagues in Glasgow Cathedral. On 
this 13th Day of January when we remember St 
Mungo we commend the work and ministry 
exercised by Philip in this city and beyond. Our 
thoughts and prayers are with his family and the 
Church Community of the Archdiocese of Glasgow. 
 
 
 

 



ORGAN VOLUNTARY: Adagio (from Sonata 1 in F minor) – F Mendelssohn  
 
 
INTROIT: Ecce advenit – H Isaac  
 

 
WELCOME & CALL TO WORSHIP  

 
HYMN: CH3 139 
1. I to the hills will lift mine eyes. 

From whence doth come mine aid? 
My safety cometh from the Lord, 
Who heaven and earth hath made. 

 
2. Thy foot he’ll not let slide, nor will 

He slumber that thee keeps. 
Behold, he that keeps Israel, 
He slumbers not, nor sleeps. 

 

4. The Lord shall keep thy soul; he shall 
Preserve thee from all ill. 
Henceforth thy going out and in 
God keep for ever will. 

 
5. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, and is, 
And shall be evermore. 

3. The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy shade 
On thy right hand doth stay: 
The moon by night thee shall not smite, 
Nor yet the sun by day. 

 
 
CALL TO PRAYER & LORD’S PRAYER 

 

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, the power and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 

 
FIRST READING: 1 Samuel 3:1-10 (11-20) 
 
PSALM: 139:1-6 

 
SECOND READING: John 1:43-51 
 
 

 
 
 



 
THE APOSTLES’ CREED 

 

I believe in God 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 on 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. 
 

 
HYMN: CH3 72 
 

1. O God of Bethel! by whose hand 
    Thy people still are fed; 
    Who through this weary pilgrimage 
    Hast all our fathers led: 
 

2. Our vows, our prayers, we now  
    present 
    Before thy throne of grace: 
    God of our fathers! be the God 
    Of their succeeding race. 

 

 

4. O spread thy covering wings around 
    Till all our wanderings cease, 
    And at our Father’s loved abode 
    Our souls arrive in peace. 

5. Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
    Our humble prayers implore; 
    And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
    And portion evermore.

3. Through each perplexing path of life 
    Our wandering footsteps guide; 
    Give us each day our daily bread, 
    And raiment fit provide. 

 
ANTHEM: The truth sent from above – R Vaughan Williams  

Richard Pratt (director), recorded 2013 
 

 
PRAYER OF GRATITUDE AND CONCERN 
        
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
HYMN: CH3 338 
1.  Spirit of mercy, truth, and love, 
     O shed thine influence from above, 
     And still from age to age convey 
     The wonders of this sacred day. 
 
2.  In every clime, by every tongue, 
     Be God's surpassing glory sung; 
     Let all the listening earth be taught 
     The acts our great Redeemer wrought. 
 
 3. Unfailing comfort, heavenly Guide, 
     Still o'er thy Holy Church preside; 
     Still let mankind thy blessings prove; 
     Spirit of mercy, truth, and love.

SERMON 
        
 
OFFERTORY: What sweeter music – John Rutter 
 
 
DOXOLOGY, DEDICATION OF THE OFFERING & CHORAL AMEN 
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.  
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



HYMN: CH3 87 

 

1. Be thou my Vision, O Lord of my  
    heart; 
    Naught be all else to me, save that 
    thou art,- 
    Thou my best thought, by day or by 
    night, 
    Waking or sleeping, thy presence 
    my light. 
 
2. Be thou my Wisdom, thou my true 
    Word; 
    I ever with thee, thou with me, 
     Lord; 
    Thou my great Father, I thy true 
    son; 
    Thou in me dwelling, and I with 
     thee one. 

4. Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty 
    praise; 
    Thou mine inheritance, now and 
    always: 
    Thou and thou only, first in my 
    heart, 
    High King of Heaven, my treasure  
    thou art. 
 
5. High King of Heaven, after victory 
     won, 
     May I reach heaven's joys, O bright  
     heaven's Sun! 
     Heart of my own heart, whatever  
     befall, 
     Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 

 
3. Be thou my battle-shield, sword for the  
     fight; 
     Be thou my dignity, thou my  
     delight, 
     Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high  
     tower: 
     Raise thou me heaven-ward, O Power of  
     my power. 
 

BENEDICTION & CHORAL AMEN  
 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY: Andante recitativo (from Sonata 1 in F minor) –  
   F Mendelssohn  

 
  



Living God, 
Psalm 13.  
‘…..How long…..how long O Lord will you forget me?  For ever? How long will you 
hide your face from me?....how long shall I have sorrow in my heart daily?’ 
 
This bible passage speaks to how many feel at this time.  The lockdown experience 
for many no longer has any novelty, mystery or challenge. The lockdown experience 
of each passing day brings isolation, emptiness, fear and sadness for many. Let us 
find confidence that even when we feel alone God is with us.  God continues to 
enfold us in arms of love, compassion, comfort, security and hope. 
 
Prayer. 

 

Living God how long will this pain continue?  My soul is parched, and the path is 
long.  Refreshment is longed for but seems out of reach.  The destination seems far 
out of sight.  I am weary.  Let your river flow in the dry places, let hope sprout and 
shoots of new life break through the once barren soil.  I place my hope in you my 
God, the one in whom, even in the darkest hour, I can place my trust, knowing I am 
never alone.  I am never beyond your care.  Fill me with nourishment for the soul, 
today and every day and give me sound rest this night. In Jesus name Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 


