
St   Francis   Episcopal   Church,   San   Jose,   CA   
Morning   Prayer,   Thursday,   January   21,   2021   

Commemoration   of   Agnes   and   Cecilia   of   Rome   
Martyrs,   c   230     

  
When   2   people   are   reading:     READER   1:   Plain   Text         Reader   2:   Italics          Both:   Bold   
If   there   are   2   lessons,   a   reading   and   subsequent   canticle   may   be   omitted.     

  
You   are   invited   to   begin   the   service   by   lighting   a   candle.     

  
  

Arise,   shine,   for   the   Light   of   the   World   has   come!   
Darkness   covers   the   earth   and   its   people,   
but   the   radiance   of   God's   Light     
burns   away   its   shadows,   
illuminates   the   smallest   corner,   
and   heralds   in   the   start   
of   a   new   dawn,   
where   hearts   no   longer   fear,   
souls   might   be   set   free,   
and   sister   shall   follow   brother,   
nation   shall   follow   nation,   
and   kings   and   princes   bow   down   in   awe   
before   the   one   who   comes   to   reign.   
Arise,   shine,   for   the   Light   of   the   World   has   come!   
Alleluia!   
______________________________________________________________________   
  

O   Lord,   open   our   lips   
and   our   mouth   shall   proclaim   your   praise.   
  

May   Christ   the   daystar   dawn   in   our   hearts   
and   triumph   over   the   shades   of   night.   
Glory   to   the   Father,   and   to   the   Son,   and   to   the   Holy   Spirit:   as   it   was   in   the   
beginning,   is   now,   and   will   be   for   ever.   Amen .   

  
The   night   has   passed,   and   the   day   lies   open   before   us;   let   us   pray   with   one   heart   and   
mind.   As   we   rejoice   in   the   gift   of   this   new   day,   so   may   the   light   of   your   presence,   O   God,   
set   our   hearts   on   fire   with   love   for   you;   now   and   forever.   
Amen .     
  

Psalm   18   
11   "Hear,   O   daughter;   consider   and   listen   closely;   forget   your   people   and   your   father's   
house.   
 
12   The   king   will   have   pleasure   in   your   beauty;   he   is   your   master;   therefore   do   him   
honor.   
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13   The   people   of   Tyre   are   here   with   a   gift;   the   rich   among   the   people   seek   your   favor."   
 
14   All   glorious   is   the   princess   as   she   enters;   her   gown   is   cloth-of-gold.   
 
15   In   embroidered   apparel   she   is   brought   to   the   king;   after   her   the   bridesmaids   follow   in   
procession.   
 
16   With   joy   and   gladness   they   are   brought,   and   enter   into   the   palace   of   the   king.   
Glory   to   the   Father,   and   to   the   Son,   and   to   the   Holy   Spirit:   as   it   was   in   the   
beginning,   is   now,   and   will   be   for   ever.   Amen .   

  
A   reading   from   the   Song   of   Songs   
10    My   beloved   speaks   and   says   to   me:   
‘Arise,   my   love,   my   fair   one,   
   and   come   away;     
11    for   now   the   winter   is   past,   
   the   rain   is   over   and   gone.     
12    The   flowers   appear   on   the   earth;   
   the   time   of   singing   has   come,   
and   the   voice   of   the   turtle-dove   
   is   heard   in   our   land.     
13    The   fig   tree   puts   forth   its   figs,   
   and   the   vines   are   in   blossom;   
   they   give   forth   fragrance.   
Arise,   my   love,   my   fair   one,   
   and   come   away.     
  

The   Word   of   the   Lord.   
Thanks   be   to   God   
  

Blessed   are   the   poor   in   spirit,     
for   theirs   is   the   kingdom   of   heaven.   
Blessed   are   those   who   mourn,     
for   they   shall   be   comforted.     
Blessed   are   the   meek,     
for   they   shall   inherit   the   earth.     
Blessed   are   those   who   hunger     
and   thirst   after   righteousness,     
for   they   shall   be   satisfied.     
Blessed   are   the   merciful,     
for   they   shall   obtain   mercy.     
Blessed   are   the   pure   in   heart,     
for   they   shall   see   God.     
Blessed   are   the   peacemakers,     
for   they   shall   be   called   children   of   God.     
Blessed   are   those   who   suffer   persecution     
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for   righteousness'   sake,     
for   theirs   is   the   kingdom   of   heaven.   
Rejoice   and   be   glad     
for   great   is   your   reward   in   heaven.   
Glory   to   the   Father,   and   to   the   Son,   and   to   the   Holy   Spirit:   as   it   was   in   the   
beginning,   is   now,   and   will   be   for   ever.   Amen .   

  
  

A   reading   from   Gospel   of   Matthew   

18   At   that   time   the   disciples   came   to   Jesus   and   asked,   ‘Who   is   the   greatest   in   the   
kingdom   of   heaven?’    2 He   called   a   child,   whom   he   put   among   them,    3 and   said,   ‘Truly   I   
tell   you,   unless   you   change   and   become   like   children,   you   will   never   enter   the   kingdom   
of   heaven.    4 Whoever   becomes   humble   like   this   child   is   the   greatest   in   the   kingdom   of   
heaven.    5 Whoever   welcomes   one   such   child   in   my   name   welcomes   me.    ‘If   any   of   you   
put   a   stumbling-block   before   one   of   these   little   ones   who   believe   in   me,   it   would   be   
better   for   you   if   a   great   millstone   were   fastened   around   your   neck   and   you   were   
drowned   in   the   depth   of   the   sea.     

   The   Word   of   the   Lord   
Thanks   be   to   God.     

  
A   voice   is   heard   in   Ramah,   lamentation   and   bitter   weeping.   
Rachel   is   weeping   for   her   children;   she   refuses   to   be   comforted   for   her   children,   
because   they   are   no   more.   
Thus   says   the   L ORD :   Keep   your   voice   from   weeping,   and   your   eyes   from   tears;   for   
there   is   a   reward   for   your   work,   says   the   L ORD :   they   shall   come   back   from   the   land   
of   the   enemy;   
there   is   hope   for   your   future,   says   the   L ORD :   your   children   shall   come   back   to   
their   own   country.   
The   days   are   surely   coming,   says   the   L ORD ,   when   I   will   make   a   new   covenant   with   
the   house   of   Israel   and   the   house   of   Judah.     
It   will   not   be   like   the   covenant   that   I   made   with   their   ancestors   when   I   took   them   
by   the   hand   to   bring   them   out   of   the   land   of   Egypt—a   covenant   that   they   broke,   
though   I   was   their   husband, [ g ]    says   the   L ORD .     
But   this   is   the   covenant   that   I   will   make   with   the   house   of   Israel   after   those   days,   
says   the   L ORD :   I   will   put   my   law   within   them,   and   I   will   write   it   on   their   hearts;   and   I   
will   be   their   God,   and   they   shall   be   my   people.     
No   longer   shall   they   teach   one   another,   or   say   to   each   other,   “Know   the   L ORD ,”   for   
they   shall   all   know   me,   from   the   least   of   them   to   the   greatest,   says   the   L ORD ;   for   I   
will   forgive   their   iniquity,   and   remember   their   sin   no   more.   
Glory   to   the   Father   and   to   the   Son   and   to   the   Holy   Spirit;   as   it   was   in   the   beginning   is   
now   and   will   be   for   ever.   Amen.   
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https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Jeremiah+31&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-19724g


The   Apostles'   Creed   

I   believe   in   God,   the   Father   almighty,    
    creator   of   heaven   and   earth;    
I   believe   in   Jesus   Christ,   his   only   Son,   our   Lord.    
    He   was   conceived   by   the   power   of   the   Holy   Spirit    
        and   born   of   the   Virgin   Mary.    
    He   suffered   under   Pontius   Pilate,    
        was   crucified,   died,   and   was   buried.    
    He   descended   to   the   dead.    
    On   the   third   day   he   rose   again.    
    He   ascended   into   heaven,    
        and   is   seated   at   the   right   hand   of   the   Father.    
    He   will   come   again   to   judge   the   living   and   the   dead.    
I   believe   in   the   Holy   Spirit,    
    the   holy   catholic   Church,    
    the   communion   of   saints,    
    the   forgiveness   of   sins   
    the   resurrection   of   the   body,    
    and   the   life   everlasting.   Amen.   

The   Prayers   
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The   Lord   be   with   you.   
And   also   with   you.   
Let   us   pray.     

  
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.   

  
Almighty   and   everlasting   God,   who   chooses   those   whom   the   world   deems   powerless   to   put   the   powerf
to   shame,   Grant   us   so   to   cherish   the   memory   of   your   youthful   martyrs   Agnes   and   Cecilia,   that   we     
might   share   their   pure   and   steadfast   faith   in   you;   through   Jesus   Christ   our   Lord,   who   lives   and     
reigns   with   you   and   the   Holy   Spirit,   one   God   for   ever   and   ever.    Amen .   
      
Grant   us,   Lord   God,   a   vision   of   your   world   as   your   love   would   have   it:     
a   world   where   the   weak   are   protected,   and   none   go   hungry   or   poor;     
a   world   where   the   riches   of   creation   are   shared,   and   everyone   can   enjoy   them;     



Lord,   make   us   instruments   of   your   peace.   Where   there   is   hatred,   let   us   sow   love;   
where   there   is   injury,   pardon;   where   there   is   discord,   union;   where   there   is   doubt,   
faith;   where   there   is   despair,   hope;   where   there   is   darkness,   light;   where   there   is   
sadness,   joy.     Grant   that   we   may   not   so   much   seek   to   be   consoled   as   to   console;   
to   be   understood   as   to   understand;   to   be   loved   as   to   love.     For   it   is   in   giving   that   
we   receive;   it   is   in   pardoning   that   we   are   pardoned;   and   it   is   in   dying   that   we   are   
born   to   eternal   life.   Amen.   
  

Lead   us   from   death   to   life,    from   falsehood   to   truth.   
Lead   us   from   despair   to   hope,    from   fear   to   trust.   
Lead   us   from   hate   to   love,    from   war   to   peace .   
Let   peace   fill   our   heart,   our   world,   our   universe.   
Thanks   be   to   God.     

  
________________________   
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a   world   where   different   races   and   cultures   live   in   harmony   and   mutual   respect;     
a   world   where   peace   is   built   with   justice,   and   justice   is   guided   by   love.   
Give   us   the   inspiration   and   courage   to   build   it,   through   Jesus   Christ   our   Lord.    Amen .   
  

Father   God,   the   star   that   led   the   Magi   to   the   stable   announced   to   the   world   that   its   Saviour   was     
born.   Today   we   live   in   a   world   that   is   still   covered   by   darkness,   and   still   needing   to   make   that     
journey   to   the   stable   door.   May   our   lives   reflect   your   light   day   by   day,   as   we   seek   to   serve   where   you    
have   placed   us.   That   we   might   be   the   means   through   which   others   can   encounter   Jesus   Christ.     
Amen     
https://www.faithandworship.com/prayers_Epiphany.htm#gsc.tab=0   
  

Lord   Jesus,   
I   give   you   my   hands   to   do   your   work.   I   give   you   my   feet   to   go   your   way.   
I   give   you   my   eyes   to   see   as   you   do.   I   give   you   my   tongue   to   speak   your   words.     
I   give   you   my   mind   that   you   may   think   in   me.   I   give   you   my   spirit   that   you   may   pray   in   me.     
Above   all,   I   give   you   my   heart   that   you   may   love   in   me   your   Father   and   all   mankind.     
I   give   you   my   whole   self   that   you   may   grow   in   me,   so   that   it   is   you,   Lord   Jesus,   
who   live,   and   work,   and   pray   in   me.    Amen .     
http://jesuitinstitute.org/Pages/Prayers.htm   
  

Hear   our   prayer   for   all   those   who   will   die   today   because   of   war   and   economic   oppression,     
especially   the   children.   Prepare   them   for   the   agony,   despair,   and   terror   of   the   violence   that     
is   upon   them.   Comfort   them   and   hold   them   close   to   the   bosom   of   your   heart   as   they   drink     
deeply   of   the   bitter   cup   which   is   forced   upon   them.   Wipe   their   tears,   calm   their   fears,     
welcome   them   to   peace   and   safety.   Eternal   rest   grant   to   them,   and   may   perpetual   light     
shine   upon   them.   May   all   rise   in   judgment   against   the   wickedness   that   brings   this   violence   
  upon   the   world.   Overturn   the   thrones   of   tyranny,   scatter   the   unjust,   cast   down   the   bloody     
rulers   who   make   the   cry   of   the   widow   and   orphan   rise   to   heaven.   Give   us   your   grace     
and   strength   to   stand   against   the   demonic   powers   which   prowl   about   the   world   seeking     
the   ruin   of   souls.   Grant   that   peace   with   justice   will   come   to   all   the   world.    Amen .   

  

https://www.faithandworship.com/prayers_Epiphany.htm#gsc.tab=0


AGNES   OF   ROME   

MARTYR   (21   JAN   304)     
     
Agnes   is   a   Christian   martyr   who   died   at   Rome   around   304   in   the   
persecution   of   Diocletian:   the   last   and   fiercest   of   the   persecutions   of   
Christianity   by   the   Roman   emperors.   The   anniversary   of   her   
martyrdom   is   observed   on   21   January.   Her   name   means   “pure”   in   
Greek   and   “lamb”   in   Latin.   She   is   said   to   have   been   only   about   
twelve   or   thirteen   when   she   died,   and   the   remains   preserved   in   St   
Agnes'   Church   in   Rome   are   in   agreement   with   this.   It   is   said   that   her   
execution   shocked   many   Romans   and   helped   bring   an   end   to   the   
persecutions.    
       Some   said,   “It   is   contrary   to   Roman   law   to   put   a   virgin   to   death.   
Our   leaders   say   that   it   is   necessary   to   kill   Christians   in   order   to   
preserve   the   old   Roman   ways:   but   they   are   themselves   scorning   
those   ways   in   the   process.”    
       Others   said,   “Do   young   girls   constitute   such   a   threat   to   Rome   that   
it   is   necessary   to   kill   them?”    
       Others   said,   “If   this   religion   can   enable   a   twelve-year-old   girl   to   meet   death   without   fear,   it   is   
worth   checking   out.”    
There   is   a   narrative   poem   by   Keats,   called   “ The   Eve   of   Saint   Agnes .”   It   is   a   romantic   poem   with   
a   mediaeval   setting,   about   an   elopement   the   night   before   St   Agnes'   Day.   The   only   tie-in   with   
Agnes   is   that   (presumably   because   she   died   as   a   young   virgin),   Agnes   is   regarded   as   the   patron   
of   young   unmarried   girls,   and   there   is   a   folk-belief   that   a   girl   who   goes   to   bed   supperless   on   the   
eve   of   St   Agnes's   Day   will   dream   that   night   about   her   husband-to-be.      

by   James   Kiefer     
  CECILIA   OF   ROME   

MARTYR   AT   ROME,   c.   280   
  Saint   Cecilia   (Latin:   Sancta   Caecilia)   is   the   patron   saint   of   musicians   and   Church   music   because   as   she   
was   dying   she   sang   to   God.   It   was   long   supposed   that   she   was   a   noble   lady   of   Rome   who,   with   her   
husband   Valerian,   his   brother   Tiburtius,   and   a   Roman   soldier   Maximus,   suffered   martyrdom,   c.   230,   
under   the   Emperor   Alexander   Severus.     
The   research   of   Giovanni   Battista   de   Rossi,   however,   appears   to   confirm   the   statement   of   
Venantius   Fortunatus,   Bishop   of   Poitiers   (d.   600),   that   she   perished   in   Sicily   under   Emperor   
Marcus   Aurelius   between   176   and   180.     
The   martyrdom   of   Cecilia   is   said   to   have   followed   that   of   her   husband   and   his   brother   by   the   
prefect   Turcius   Almachius.   The   officers   of   the   prefect   then   sought   to   have   Cecilia   killed   as   well.   
At   that   time,   the   officials   attempted   to   kill   her   by   boiling   her   alive.   However,   the   attempt   failed,   
and   she   was   to   be   beheaded.   The   executioner   attempted   to   decapitate   her   three   times   
unsuccessfully,   at   which   time   he   fled.   Cecilia   survived   another   three   days   before   succumbing.   In   
the   last   three   days   of   her   life,   she   opened   her   eyes,   gazed   at   her   family   and   friends   who   crowded   
around   her   cell,   closed   them,   and   never   opened   them   again.   The   people   by   her   cell   knew  
immediately   that   she   was   to   become   a   saint   in   heaven.   
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Saint   Cecilia   (Latin:   Sancta   Caecilia)   is   the   patron   saint   of   musicians   and   Church   music   because   as   she   
was   dying   she   sang   to   God.   It   was   long   supposed   that   she   was   a   noble   lady   of   Rome   who,   with   her   
husband   Valerian,   his   brother   Tiburtius,   and   a   Roman   soldier   Maximus,   suffered   martyrdom,   c.   230,   
under   the   Emperor   Alexander   Severus.     
The   research   of   Giovanni   Battista   de   Rossi,   however,   appears   to   confirm   the   statement   of   
Venantius   Fortunatus,   Bishop   of   Poitiers   (d.   600),   that   she   perished   in   Sicily   under   Emperor   
Marcus   Aurelius   between   176   and   180.     
The   martyrdom   of   Cecilia   is   said   to   have   followed   that   of   her   husband   and   his   brother   by   the   
prefect   Turcius   Almachius.   The   officers   of   the   prefect   then   sought   to   have   Cecilia   killed   as   well.   
At   that   time,   the   officials   attempted   to   kill   her   by   boiling   her   alive.   However,   the   attempt   failed,   
and   she   was   to   be   beheaded.   The   executioner   attempted   to   decapitate   her   three   times   
unsuccessfully,   at   which   time   he   fled.   Cecilia   survived   another   three   days   before   succumbing.   In   
the   last   three   days   of   her   life,   she   opened   her   eyes,   gazed   at   her   family   and   friends   who   crowded   
around   her   cell,   closed   them,   and   never   opened   them   again.   The   people   by   her   cell   knew  
immediately   that   she   was   to   become   a   saint   in   heaven.   

more   at    Wikipedia   
    

http://www.satucket.com/lectionary/Agnes&cecilia.html   
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St.   Cecilia,   by   Guido   Reni   

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Saint_Cecilia

