
Evensong on Easter Day 
 

O Lord, open thou our lips.  And our mouth shall shew forth thy praise. 

O God, make speed to save us. O Lord, make haste to help us. 

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. 

 

Psalm 66 

O BE joyful in God, all ye lands :  

sing praises unto the honour of his Name, make his praise to be glorious. 

2 Say unto God, O how wonderful art thou in thy works :  

through the greatness of thy power shall thine enemies be found liars unto thee. 

3 For all the world shall worship thee : sing of thee, and praise thy Name. 

4 O come hither, and behold the works of God :  

how wonderful he is in his doing toward the children of men. 

5 He turned the sea into dry land :  

so that they went through the water on foot; there did we rejoice thereof. 

6 He ruleth with his power for ever; his eyes behold the people :  

and such as will not believe shall not be able to exalt themselves. 

7 O praise our God, ye people : and make the voice of his praise to be heard; 

8 Who holdeth our soul in life : and suffereth not our feet to slip. 

9 For thou, O God, hast proved us : thou also hast tried us, like as silver is tried. 

10 Thou broughtest us into the snare : and laidest trouble upon our loins. 

11 Thou sufferedst men to ride over our heads :  

we went through fire and water, and thou broughtest us out into a wealthy place. 

 

First Reading 

Isaiah  51.1-16 

 

Hearken to me, ye that follow after righteousness, ye that seek the LORD: look unto the rock 

whence ye are hewn, and to the hole of the pit whence ye are digged. 
2 Look unto Abraham your father, and unto Sarah that bare you: for I called him alone, and blessed 

him, and increased him. 
3 For the LORD shall comfort Zion: he will comfort all her waste places; and he will make her 

wilderness like Eden, and her desert like the garden of the LORD; joy and gladness shall be found 
therein, thanksgiving, and the voice of melody. 
4 Hearken unto me, my people; and give ear unto me, O my nation: for a law shall proceed from 

me, and I will make my judgment to rest for a light of the people. 
5 My righteousness is near; my salvation is gone forth, and mine arms shall judge the people; the 

isles shall wait upon me, and on mine arm shall they trust. 6 Lift up your eyes to the heavens, and 

look upon the earth beneath: for the heavens shall vanish away like smoke, and the earth shall wax 

old like a garment, and they that dwell therein shall die in like manner: but my salvation shall be for 

ever, and my righteousness shall not be abolished. 
7 Hearken unto me, ye that know righteousness, the people in whose heart is my law; fear ye not 

the reproach of men, neither be ye afraid of their revilings. 8 For the moth shall eat them up like a 

garment, and the worm shall eat them like wool: but my righteousness shall be for ever, and my 

salvation from generation to generation. 9 Awake, awake, put on strength, O arm of the LORD; 

awake, as in the ancient days, in the generations of old. Art thou not it that hath cut Rahab, and 

wounded the dragon? 10 Art thou not it which hath dried the sea, the waters of the great deep; 

that hath made the depths of the sea a way for the ransomed to pass over? 11 Therefore the 



redeemed of the LORD shall return, and come with singing unto Zion; and everlasting joy shall be 

upon their head: they shall obtain gladness and joy; and sorrow and mourning shall flee away. 12 I, 

even I, am he that comforteth you: who art thou, that thou shouldest be afraid of a man that shall 

die, and of the son of man which shall be made as grass; 13 And forgettest the LORD thy maker, that 

hath stretched forth the heavens, and laid the foundations of the earth; and hast feared continually 

every day because of the fury of the oppressor, as if he were ready to destroy? and where is the 

fury of the oppressor? 14 The captive exile hasteneth that he may be loosed, and that he should not 

die in the pit, nor that his bread should fail. 15 But I am the LORD thy God, that divided the sea, 

whose waves roared: The LORD of hosts is his name. 16 And I have put my words in thy mouth, 

and I have covered thee in the shadow of mine hand, that I may plant the heavens, and lay the 

foundations of the earth, and say unto Zion, Thou art my people. 

 

Office Hymn 
 

Ye choirs of new Jerusalem, 

your sweetest notes employ, 

the paschal victory to hymn 
in strains of holy joy. 

 

How Judah's Lion burst his chains, 

and crushed the serpent's head; 

and brought with him, from death's domains 

the long-imprisoned dead. 

 

From hell's devouring jaws the prey 

alone our leader bore; 

his ransomed hosts pursue their way 

where he has gone before. 

 

Triumphant in his glory now 

his sceptre ruleth all; 

earth, heaven and hell before him bow 

and at his footstool fall. 

 

While joyful thus his praise we sing, 

his mercy we implore, 

into his palace bright to bring 

and keep us evermore. 

 

All glory to the Father be, 

all glory to the Son, 

all glory, Holy Ghost to thee, 

while endless ages run. 

 

 

Magnificat 

 
MY soul doth magnify the Lord : and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded : the lowliness of his hand-maiden. 

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 scattered 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 remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel : 

as he promised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, for ever.  

 

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. 

 

Second Reading  

John 20.1-23 

The first day of the week cometh Mary Magdalene early, when it was yet dark, unto the sepulchre, 

and seeth the stone taken away from the sepulchre. 2 Then she runneth, and cometh to Simon 

Peter, and to the other disciple, whom Jesus loved, and saith unto them, They have taken away 

the LORD out of the sepulchre, and we know not where they have laid him. 
3 Peter therefore went forth, and that other disciple, and came to the sepulchre. 4 So they ran both 

together: and the other disciple did outrun Peter, and came first to the sepulchre. 
5 And he stooping down, and looking in, saw the linen clothes lying; yet went he not in. 
6 Then cometh Simon Peter following him, and went into the sepulchre, and seeth the linen clothes 

lie, 7 And the napkin, that was about his head, not lying with the linen clothes, but wrapped 

together in a place by itself. 8 Then went in also that other disciple, which came first to the 

sepulchre, and he saw, and believed. 9 For as yet they knew not the scripture, that he must rise 

again from the dead. 10 Then the disciples went away again unto their own home. 
11 But Mary stood without at the sepulchre weeping: and as she wept, she stooped down, and 

looked into the sepulchre, 12 And seeth two angels in white sitting, the one at the head, and the 
other at the feet, where the body of Jesus had lain. 13 And they say unto her, Woman, why 

weepest thou? She saith unto them, Because they have taken away my LORD, and I know not 

where they have laid him. 14 And when she had thus said, she turned herself back, and saw Jesus 

standing, and knew not that it was Jesus. 15 Jesus saith unto her, Woman, why weepest thou? 

whom seekest thou? She, supposing him to be the gardener, saith unto him, Sir, if thou have borne 

him hence, tell me where thou hast laid him, and I will take him away. 16 Jesus saith unto her, Mary. 

She turned herself, and saith unto him, Rabboni; which is to say, Master. 17 Jesus saith unto her, 

Touch me not; for I am not yet ascended to my Father: but go to my brethren, and say unto them, 

I ascend unto my Father, and your Father; and to my God, and your God. 18 Mary Magdalene came 

and told the disciples that she had seen the LORD, and that he had spoken these things unto her. 
19 Then the same day at evening, being the first day of the week, when the doors were shut where 

the disciples were assembled for fear of the Jews, came Jesus and stood in the midst, and saith 

unto them, Peace be unto you. 20 And when he had so said, he shewed unto them his hands and his 

side. Then were the disciples glad, when they saw the LORD. 21 Then said Jesus to them again, 

Peace be unto you: as my Father hath sent me, even so send I you. 
22 And when he had said this, he breathed on them, and saith unto them, Receive ye the Holy 

Ghost: 23 Whose soever sins ye remit, they are remitted unto them; and whose soever sins ye 

retain, they are retained.  

 

Nunce Dimittis 

 
LORD, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace : according to thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen : thy salvation; 

Which thou hast 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. 

 

Creed, Lord’s Prayer & Lesser Litany 

 

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 Catholick Church; The Communion of Saints; 

The Forgiveness of sins; The Resurrection of the body, And the Life 

everlasting. Amen. 

 

The Lord be with you. 

And with thy spirit. 
Let us pray. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

 

OUR Father, which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name, Thy kingdom come, Thy 

will be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; And forgive us 

our trespasses, As we forgive them that trespass against us; And lead us not into 

temptation, But deliver us from evil. Amen. 

 

O Lord, shew thy mercy upon us. 

And grant us thy salvation. 

O Lord, save the Queen. 

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. 

Because there is none other that fighteth for us, but only thou, O God. 

O God, make clean our hearts within us. 

And take not thy Holy Spirit from us. 

 

Collects 

 

ALMIGHTY God, who through thine only-begotten Son Jesus Christ hast overcome death, and 

opened unto us the gate of everlasting life: We humbly beseech thee, that as by thy special 

grace preventing us thou dost put into our minds good desires, so by thy continual help we may 

bring the same to good effect; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with thee 

and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, world without end. Amen. 
 

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 both 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. 



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. 

HYMN & BLESSING 

Thine be the glory, risen, conqu'ring Son: 

endless is the vict'ry thou o’er death hast won; 

angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 

kept the folded grave-clothes where thy body lay. 

Thine be the glory, risen, conqu'ring Son; 

endless is the vict'ry thou o’er death hast won. 

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb; 

lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom; 

let the church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing, 

for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.  

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life; 

life is naught without thee: aid us in our strife; 

make us more than conqu'rors, thro' thy deathless love: 

bring us safe thro' Jordan to thy home above.  

 


