
Compline – Saturday, December 12, 2020 
Celtic Daily Prayer – The Northumbria Community 

*modifications made for inclusive language 
St. George’s Anglican Church, Cadboro Bay / www.stgeorgecadborobay.ca 
 
Opening  
I make the cross of Christ upon my breast 
over the centre of my heart. 
And, I beseech the Living God of the universe – 
May the Light of Lights come 
May the Peace of Peace come 
May the great Love of Your heart come  
and breathe new life and love into my heart this night. 
 
Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 
Scripture – Isaiah 32:15-20 (The Message) 
Yes, weep and grieve until the Spirit is poured 
    down on us from above 
And the badlands desert grows crops 
    and the fertile fields become forests. 
Justice will move into the badlands desert. 
    Right will build a home in the fertile field. 
And where there’s Right, there’ll be Peace 
    and the progeny of Right: quiet lives and endless trust. 
My people will live in a peaceful neighborhood— 
    in safe houses, in quiet gardens. 
The forest of your pride will be clear-cut, 
    the city showing off your power leveled. 
But you will enjoy a blessed life, 
    planting well-watered fields and gardens, 
    with your farm animals grazing freely. 
 
Poem – “In the Jewish Synagogue at Newport” by Emma Lazarus (1849-1887) 

Here, where the noises of the busy town, 
   The ocean's plunge and roar can enter not, 
We stand and gaze around with tearful awe, 
   And muse upon the consecrated spot. 
 
No signs of life are here: the very prayers 
   Inscribed around are in a language dead; 
The light of the "perpetual lamp" is spent 
   That an undying radiance was to shed. 
 



What prayers were in this temple offered up, 
   Wrung from sad hearts that knew no joy on earth, 
By these lone exiles of a thousand years, 
   From the fair sunrise land that gave them birth! 
 
How as we gaze, in this new world of light, 
   Upon this relic of the days of old, 
The present vanishes, and tropic bloom 
   And Eastern towns and temples we behold. 
 
Again we see the patriarch with his flocks, 
   The purple seas, the hot blue sky o'erhead, 
The slaves of Egypt,—omens, mysteries,— 
   Dark fleeing hosts by flaming angels led. 
 
A wondrous light upon a sky-kissed mount, 
   A man who reads Jehovah's written law, 
'Midst blinding glory and effulgence rare, 
   Unto a people prone with reverent awe. 
 
The pride of luxury's barbaric pomp, 
   In the rich court of royal Solomon— 
Alas! we wake: one scene alone remains,— 
   The exiles by the streams of Babylon. 
 
Our softened voices send us back again 
   But mournful echoes through the empty hall: 
Our footsteps have a strange unnatural sound, 
   And with unwonted gentleness they fall. 
 
The weary ones, the sad, the suffering, 
   All found their comfort in the holy place, 
And children's gladness and men's gratitude 
   'Took voice and mingled in the chant of praise. 
 
The funeral and the marriage, now, alas! 
   We know not which is sadder to recall; 
For youth and happiness have followed age, 
   And green grass lieth gently over all. 
 
Nathless the sacred shrine is holy yet, 
   With its lone floors where reverent feet once trod. 
Take off your shoes as by the burning bush, 
   Before the mystery of death and God. 



LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 
Save us from the time of trial 
and deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours 
now and for ever. Amen. 
 
Prayers of Intercession and Thanksgiving 
O God, at this time, we lift up to you our concerns, hopes and thanksgivings for ourselves and 
others, naming them out loud or holding them in our hearts…. 
 
Closing Prayers 
I am placing my soul and my body  
in thy safekeeping this night, O God, 
in thy safekeeping, O Jesus Christ, 
in thy safekeeping, O Spirit of perfect truth. 
Keep me as the apple of your eye; 
hide me in the shadow of your wings. 
May I awaken in the morning  
to the wonders of Your love. 
 
Sources: 
Prayers are from: Celtic Daily Prayer: Book Two, Farther Up and Farther In Northumbria 
Community, London: William Collins Books, 2015. 
Poem: “In the Jewish Synagogue at Newport” by Emma Lazarus, published 1871, public domain. 
 
 
	
	
 
 
 


