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10th March 2014 
 

A Vespers of St John Ogilvie 
 
 

 
 
Harp air 
 
Choir: Misericordias Domini   
 
Lead kindly light, amid th’ encircling gloom lead thou me on; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home, lead thou me on. 
Keep thou my feet: I do not ask to see the distant scene;  
one step enough for me. 
 
I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou shouldst lead me on: 
I loved to choose and see my path: but now lead thou me on. 
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears, pride ruled my will: remember not 
past years. 
 
So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still will lead me on 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till the night is gone: 
And with the morn those angel faces smile  
which I have loved long since, and lost awhile 
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When the procession is ready to go to the shrine of  St John Ogilvie the 
choir sings:  
 
 
 
O Light from Light, our footsteps guide! 
O living Word, our Wisdom be! 
O loving Heart, our souls inspire! 
Speak, O Lord, your servant hear! 
  
 O Light from Light, our footsteps guide! 
 O living Word, our Wisdom be! 
 O loving Heart, our souls inspire! 
 Speak, O Lord, your servant hear! 
 
 
The candles at the shrine are lit and when the hymn  is finished Bishop – 
elect Keenan  says: 
 
Yours is the day and yours the night, Lord God: 
Let the Sun of Justice shine so steadily in our hearts, 
That we may come at length 
To that light where you dwell eternally.  
We ask this through our Lord Jesus Christ, your Son, 
Who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
God for ever and ever.   Amen 
 
 
As the procession moves to the sanctuary we sing: 
 
On the battlefields of Scotland, in the hour of victory, 
There was heard the cry of heroes, ‘Ogilvie, an Ogilvie’. 
Gallant son of gallant fathers, it was thine as theirs to fight, 
but with gates of hell contending, thou dids’t die for truth, and right. 
Blessed martyr, thy example will our strength in we akness be, 
hear our cry in times of peril ,  ‘Ogilvie, an Ogilvie’ 
 
By the scaffold all undaunted, strong in grace we see thee still, 
looking up, serene and smiling with a firm unconquered will. 
It is thy bright hour of triumph, like Our Lord upon the cross, 
victory is thine in dying  endless gain in seeming loss. 
Blessed martyr, thy example will our strength in we akness be, 
hear our cry in times of peril ,  ‘Ogilvie, an Ogilvie’ 
 
Blessed Martyr, hear thy children, be our guide and show the way, 
make us strong and keep us steadfast in the warfare of today, 
looking down from heights of glory, see in us thy kith and kin, teach us thy 
strong trust in Jesus, that we too may vict’ry win. 
Blessed martyr, thy example will our strength in we akness be, 
hear our cry in times of peril ,  ‘Ogilvie, an Ogilvie’ 
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 Welcome 

 
 
 
 
We sit for the psalm 

 
 
 I walk with you, my Lord. Each day be at my side.  

 
I love the Lord for he has heard my cry; with love he hears my voice. And 
when I call to him in need, he listens to my prayer. 
I walk with you, my Lord. Each day be at my side. 
 
The snares of death have threatened me, O Lord, with sorrow and distress.  
Deliver me, O Lord my God!  In you I put my trust 
I walk with you, my Lord.  Each day be at my side. 
 
How kind and gracious is the Lord our God!  Compassionate his ways! The 
Lord protects the simple heart, the poor and weak he saves. I walk with you, 
my Lord.  Each day be at my side. 
 
Since he has kept my eyes from bitter tears and saved my soul from death, 
Now I will walk the path of life with you, Lord, at my side.   
I walk with you, my Lord.  Each day be at my side. 
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I walk with you, my Lord.  Each day be at my side.    

 
Pause for a moment of silent prayer.  
We stand 
 
Bishop-elect Keenan: Let us pray:  
 
God, you gave St John Ogilvie the gifts of courage and perseverance. 

  Help us, who have benefited from his example, 
  show some measure of these gifts in our own lives. 
  We ask this through Christ our Lord.   AMEN 
 
We sit 

 
 
I will walk in the presence of God. 
 
I trusted when I felt afflicted, I walk in the sight of the Lord, 
And even in the face of death, I will walk in the presence of God. 
I will walk in the presence of God. 
 
Your servant, Lord, is ever trusting.  My bonds you have loosened with care I 
offer thanks and sacrifice, I will walk in the presence of God. 
I will walk in the presence of God. 
 
My vows to God I keep with gladness, I dwell in the house of my Lord. 
My promises I will fulfil. I will walk in the presence of God. 
I will walk in the presence of God. 
 
Glory to the Father, glory to the Son, 
glory to the Holy Spirit both now and for ever, Amen. 
I will walk in the presence of God.  
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We stand 
 
Bishop-elect Keenan:  Let us pray 
 
Shepherd of Israel,  
your servant John served you faithfully in the Society of Jesus  
and returned to Scotland to minister to your people.   
May the single-mindedness with which you graced his life 
be also a part of ours.   
We ask this through Christ our Lord.   
Amen 
 
 
 
We sit 
 
Canticle from the Letter to the Philippians 2: 6-11  
 
Though  Jesus Christ was in the form of God,  
he did not count such equality to be grasped. 
Instead, he freely emptied out himself, 
and took the form of a servant, was born like us. 
 
In human form he chose humility,  
and gave himself up to dying upon a cross. 
Because of this our God exalted him, and raised him 
gave him a name above every name.  
 
At Jesus' name now every knee should bow  
be they in heav'n or on earth or creation's depths.  
All glory be to God the Three in One, 
the Father, Son, Holy Spirit for ever more. 
 
 
 
Reading: 1 Peter 4: 13-14 
 
Beloved, if you can have some share in the sufferings of Christ, be glad, 
because you will enjoy a much greater gladness when his glory is revealed.  
It is a blessing for you when they insult you for bearing the name of Christ, 
because it means that you have the Spirit of glory, 
the Spirit of God resting on you. 

 
 
 Reflection: Bishop- elect Keenan 
 
 
 Harp Air: Noel 
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 Responsory 
 
Guard us Lord as the apple of your eye.  
Hide us in the shadow of your wings. 
Glory to the Father, glory to the Son  
Glory to the Holy Spirit, now and forever. Amen 

 
 
 
We stand for the Magnificat and the altar is incensed 
 
My soul proclaims the Lord my God, my Spirit sings his praise! 
He looks on me, he lifts me up, and gladness fills my days. 
 
All nations now will share my joy, his gifts he has outpoured; 
his little one he has made great; I magnify the Lord. 
 
For those who love his holy name, his mercy will not die.  
His strong right arm puts down the proud and lifts the lowly high. 
 
He fills the hungry with good things, the rich he sends away. 
The promise made to Abraham is filled to endless day. 
 
All glory to the Father, all glory to the Son, 
all glory to the Spirit both now and evermore.  
The Intercessions 
 
We pray for our country : may it be a home in which all its people feel at ease, 
where the rights of everyone are respected, and the aspirations of everyone 
supported. 
                         
                                                                                               
       From here Choir sings as organ part………… 

 
 
 
We pray for our civic and political leaders that,  
they may be given wisdom and strength to care for the common good  
and to lead the country in integrity and justice.    
Almighty ever living God, hear our prayer. 
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We pray for the churches and for our spiritual leaders: 
that they may feel the support of the community,  
may feel encouraged by their faith,  
and strengthened by the example and courage of St John Ogilvie. 
Almighty ever living God, hear our prayer. 
 
 
St John died for his loyalty to his faith,  
outstanding among others in Scotland in that age  
who died in faithfulness to theirs.   
May we follow their example in cherishing the faith  
with which we have been blessed.    
Almighty ever living God, hear our prayer. 
 
 
We pray for people everywhere who suffer persecution 
for their faith.   
Almighty ever living God, hear our prayer. 
 
We pray for  the sick and those who care for them.   
We remember our dead with gratitude and respect.   
May they be at peace in the Kingdom of God. 
Almighty ever living God, hear our prayer. 
 
 
 
Bishop-elect Keenan:  Let us pray 
 
Heavenly Father, as we honour St John Ogilvie,  
we offer these prayers to you, confident that you hear them.    
We ask this through Christ our Lord.   Amen. 
 
 
Our Father  . . . . . . . . . . .  
 
The choir remains standing while everyone else sits for the Motet: Istorum est 
 
 
Bishop-elect Keenan:  Let us pray: 
 
Almighty and eternal God, 
you gave St John Ogilvie wisdom in defending the Catholic faith 
and courage in facing a martyr’s death. 
Listen to our prayers, 
and send us an ever greater harvest of faith, hope and love. 
We make our prayer through our Lord Jesus Christ, your Son, 
who lives and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 
God for ever and ever.  
Amen 
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Salve, Regina, mater misericordiae; vita, dulcedo et spes nostra, salve. 
Ad te clamamus, exsules filli hevae. Ad te suspiramus gementes et flentes 
in hac lacrimarum valle. Eia ergo advocata nostra, illos tuos misericordes 
oculos ad nos converte. Et Jesum, benedictum fructum entries tui, nobis post 
hoc exsilium ostende. O clemens, o pia, o dulcis Virgo Maria. 
 
May the Lord bless us and keep us from all harm; 
And may he lead us to eternal life.        Amen 
 
 
Hymn 
Let Scotland's hills and straths and glens acclaim their son whose praise we 
sing; who died a martyr true as steel, a faithful knight of Christ his King. 
 
John Ogilvie, you prayed for light, and travelled far your pilgrim way, 
to find in Scotland's ancient faith the dawn of everlasting day. 
 
You came at last to Scotland's shore, a priest pursued by cruel law; 
in chains you preached the church's faith, and died upholding Peter's cause. 
 
You loved God's mother whose great name made holier still your dying breath.  
You used her beads to win God's grace, your parting gift, in face of  death. 
 
In heaven's glory pray that soon our country may at last be one, to preach one 
Gospel, break one Bread, and be one Body in God's Son. 
 
St John, to make all one in Christ, his flag of freedom you unfurled. 
With you we pray that all may be One Lord, One Faith, one Hope, one world! 
 
The choir sings 
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