
Compline – Thursday, October 15, 2020 
 
Opening Words 
Have no anxiety about anything, but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving 
let your requests be made known to God.   Philippians 4:6 
 
 
Eternal Spirit, flow through our being and open our lips, 
that our mouths may proclaim your praise. 
 
Let us worship the God of love. 
Alleluia, alleluia. 

Psalm 46 - St. Helena Psalter 

God is our refuge and strength, * 
a very present help in trouble. 

Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be moved, * 
and though the mountains be toppled into the depths of the sea; 

Though its waters rage and foam, * 
and though the mountains tremble at its tumult. 

The God of hosts is with us; * 
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God, * 
the holy habitation of the Most High. 
God is in the midst of the city; 

it shall not be overthrown; * 
God shall help it at the break of day. 

The nations make much ado, and the realms are shaken; * 
God has spoken, and the earth shall melt away. 

The God of hosts is with us; * 
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

Come now and look upon the works of the Most High, * 
who does awesome things on earth. 

It is God who makes war to cease in all the world, * 
who breaks the bow, and shatters the spear, 
and burns the shields with fire. 

“Be still, then, and know that I am God; * 
I will be exalted among the nations; 
I will be exalted in the earth.” 



The God of hosts is with us; * 
the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

 
Scripture 
There is no fear in love, but perfect love casts out fear. For fear has to do with punishment, and 
those who are afraid are not perfected in love. We love because God first loved us. If anyone 
says, I love God, and hates his brother or sister, that person is a liar; for those who do not love 
their brothers and sisters whom they have seen, cannot love God whom they have not seen. 

1 John 4:18-20 
 
 
 
Poem – “When You Are Old” by William Butler Yeats 

When you are old and grey and full of sleep, 
And nodding by the fire, take down this book, 
And slowly read, and dream of the soft look 
Your eyes had once, and of their shadows deep; 
 
How many loved your moments of glad grace, 
And loved your beauty with love false or true, 
But one man loved the pilgrim soul in you, 
And loved the sorrows of your changing face; 
 
And bending down beside the glowing bars, 
Murmur, a little sadly, how Love fled 
And paced upon the mountains overhead 
And hid his face amid a crowd of stars. 
	
	

Prayers 
I will lie down in peace and take my rest, 
for it is in God alone that I dwell unafraid. 
 
Let us bless the Earth-maker, the Pain-bearer, the Life-giver, 
let us praise and exalt God above all for ever.  
 
May God’s name be praised beyond the furthest star, 
glorified and exalted above all for ever. 
 
Personal Thanksgivings and Intercessions 
 
Closing Prayers 



Lord, 
it is night. 
The night is for stillness. 
Let us be still in the presence of God. 
It is night after a long day. 
What has been done has been done; 
what has not been done has not been done; 
let it be. 
The night is dark. 
Let our fears of the darkness of the world and of our own lives 
rest in you. 
The night is quiet. 
Let the quietness of your peace enfold us, 
all dear to us, 
and all who have no peace. 
The night heralds the dawn. 
Let us look expectantly to a new day, 
new joys, 
new possibilities. 
In your name we pray. 
 
God bless us and keep us, 
God’s face shine on us and be gracious to us, 
and give us light and peace. 
Amen. 
 
Prayers – A New Zealand Prayer Book, The Anglican Church in Aotearoa, New Zealand and 
Polynesia.  Copyright is held by the Anglican Church in Aotearoa, New Zealand and Polynesia. 
 
Poem – “When You Are Old” by William Butler Yeats, The Collected Poems of W. B. 
Yeats (1989). 
 
 
 


