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Today’s service is led by The Rev’d Mark Johnstone. 
 

The Director of Music is Andrew Forbes and the 
organ is played by Professor Malcolm Sim. 
 
This service is broadcast each week by our Elders Jane 
and Glen Collie, of Collie Productions, and is available 
on glasgowcathedral.org and the Cathedral “Official 
YouTube” channel. We would be delighted if you would 
mention the broadcast to friends or on social media. 
 
We do not currently have regular access to the 
Cathedral office. However, the office telephone is 
monitored.  If telephoning please leave a message 
and we will respond where appropriate. 
 

* * * 

A thank you to all the elders, members and friends of 
the Cathedral who helped us make the Cathedral 
Services work during these difficult times. 

Please see inside back cover for the news of the 
concert for Ukraine. Please check out Eventbrite 
next Wednesday on how to book tickets. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



ORGAN VOLUNTARY: Elegy - Hubert Parry 
 
PRAYER: The Congregation will be invited to stand for our ‘gathering prayer’ 
 
INTROIT: Drop, drop, slow tears – Orlando Gibbons (1583–1625) 

 
WELCOME & CALL TO WORSHIP  

 
HYMN: CH3 259 

1. In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2. When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me; 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

 5. In the cross of Christ I glory, 
     Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
     All the light of sacred story 
     Gathers round its head sublime. 

 

 
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. 
 

 



Lessons are read by Ronald Baxendale & Brandon Williams 
 
 
 

FIRST READING: Isaiah 43:16-21 
 
PSALM: 126 

 
SECOND READING: John 12:1-8 

 
 
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: CH4 502 
1. Take my life, Lord, let it be  
    consecrated, glad, and free;  
    take my moments and my days,  
    let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
 
2. Take my hands, and let them move  
    at the impulse of your love;  
    take my feet, that I may run 
    bearing news of Christ your Son. 

4. Take my will — your will be done, 
    may my will and yours be one; 
    take my heart — it is your own, 
    it shall be your royal throne. 
 
5. Take my love — my Lord, I pour  
    at thy feet its treasure-store;  
    take myself, and I will be  
    all for you, eternally. 

 
3. Take my voice, and let me sing  
    always, only, for my King;  
    take my intellect and use 
    every power as you shall choose 
 
 
 
 
 
 



PRAYER OF GRATITUDE AND CONCERN 
 
ANTHEM: Die mit Tränen säen, SWV 378  

 

They that sow in tears shall reap in joy. 
He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed,  
shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, 
bringing his sheaves with him.  
 
Setting: Heinrich Schütz (1585–1672)  
Text: Psalm 126  
 
       
HYMN: CH3 336 
1. Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed  
    His tender last farewell,  
    A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed  
    With us to dwell. 
 
2. He came in tongues of living flame, 
    To teach, convince, subdue; 
    All-powerful as the wind he came, 
    As viewless too. 
 
3. He came sweet influence to impart,  
    A gracious, willing Guest,  
    While he can find one humble heart  
    Wherein to rest. 
 
4. And his that gentle voice we hear,  
    Soft as the breath of even,  
    That checks each fault, and calms each fear,  
    And speaks of heaven. 
 
5. And every virtue we possess,  
    And every victory won,  
    And every thought of holiness,  
    Are his alone. 
 
6. Spirit of purity and grace,  
    Our weakness, pitying, see:  
    O make our hearts thy dwelling-place  
    And worthier thee. 

 
SERMON 



OFFERTORY: We shall walk through the valley – Undine Smith Moore (1904–1989)  
 
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 253 
 

1. O Sacred Head, sore wounded, 
    With grief and shame weighed 
    down! 
    O Kingly Head, surrounded 
    With thorns, thine only crown! 
    How pale art thou with anguish, 
    With sore abuse and scorn! 
    How does that visage languish, 
    Which once was bright as morn! 
 
 

2. O Lord of life and glory, 
    What bliss till now was thine! 
    I read the wondrous story; 
    I joy to call thee mine. 
    Thy grief and bitter passion 
    Were all for sinners’ gain; 
    Mine, mine was the transgression, 
    But thine the deadly pain. 

3. What language shall I borrow 
    To praise thee, heavenly Friend, 
    For this thy dying sorrow, 
    Thy pity without end? 
    Oh make me thine for ever, 
    And, should I fainting be, 
    Lord, let me never, never 
    Outlive my love to thee. 

4. Be near me, Lord, when dying; 
    O show thy cross to me; 
    And, for my succour flying, 
    Come, Lord, to set me free; 
    These eyes, new faith receiving, 
    From thee shall never move; 
    For he who dies believing 
    Dies safely through thy love. 

 
 

BENEDICTION & THREE-FOLD AMEN 
 

ORGAN VOLUNTARY: Saraband In Modo Elegiaco - Herbert Howells 
 
  



 

 



 

 

 

 


