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The ancient office of Compline derives its name from a Latin word meaning 

‘completion’ (completorium). It is above all a service of quietness and reflection 

before rest at the end of the day.  

 

Welcome 
 

Preparation 
 

The Lord almighty grant us a quiet night and a perfect end. 

Amen. 

 

Our help is in the name of the Lord 

who made heaven and earth. 

 

WHEN I SURVEY 

 

1.  When I survey the wondrous cross, 

On which the Prince of Glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 
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2.  Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the Cross of Christ my God; 

All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to his blood. 
 

3.  See from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingling down; 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 

4.  Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an offering far too small; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

A period of silence for reflection on the past day. 

 

Most merciful God, 

we confess to you, 

before the whole company of heaven and one another, 

that we have sinned in thought, word and deed 

and in what we have failed to do. 

Forgive us our sins, 

heal us by your Spirit 

and raise us to new life in Christ.  

Amen.  

 

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. 
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Hymn 

 

Before the ending of the day, 

Creator of the world, we pray 

That with thy wonted favour thou 

Wouldst be our guard and keeper now. 

 

From all ill dreams defend our eyes, 

From nightly fears and fantasies; 

Tread underfoot our ghostly foe 

That no pollution we may know. 

 

O Father, that we ask be done, 

Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son; 

Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee, 

Doth live and reign eternally. 

Amen. 

 

The Word of God 
 

Psalm 139:1-11 

 

1. O Lord, thou hast searched me out and | known me :  

thou knowest my down-sitting and mine up-rising,  

thou understandest my | thoughts long before. 
 

2.  Thou art about my path, and about my | bed :  

and spiest | out all my ways. 
 

3.  For lo, there is not a word in my | tongue :  

but thou, O Lord, knowest it | altogether. 
 

4.  Thou hast fashioned me behind and be-| fore :  

and laid thine | hand upon me. 



4 

 

5. Such knowledge is too wonderful and excellent | for me :  

I cannot | attain unto it. 
 

6. Whither shall I go then from thy | Spirit :  

or whither shall I go then | from thy presence? 
 

7. If I climb up into heaven, thou art | there :  

if I go down to hell, thou art | there also. 
 

8. If I take the wings of the | morning :  

and remain in the uttermost | parts of the sea; 
 

9. Even there also shall thy hand | lead me :  

and thy right | hand shall hold me. 
 

10. If I say, Peradventure the darkness shall | co-ver me :  

then shall my | night be turned to day. 
 

11. Yea, the darkness is no darkness with thee, but the night is as clear 

as the | day :  

the darkness and light to | thee are both alike. 

 

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 with-| out end. Amen. 

 

Scripture Reading 
 

1How lonely sits the city [of Jerusalem] that once was full of people!  How 

like a widow she has become, she that was great among the nations!  She 

that was a princess among the provinces has become a vassal. 

 
4 The roads to Zion mourn, for no one comes to the festivals; all her 

gates are desolate, her priests groan; her young girls grieve, and her lot 

is bitter. 
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11 All her people groan as they search for bread; they trade their treasures 

for food to revive their strength.  Look, O LORD, and see how worthless 

I have become. 

 
12 Is it nothing to you, all you who pass by?  Look and see if there is any 

sorrow like my sorrow, which was brought upon me, which the LORD 

inflicted on the day of his fierce anger. 

 

Lamentations 1:1,4,11-12 

Responsory 
 

Into thy hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 

Into thy hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 
 

For thou hast redeemed me, O thou God of truth. 

I commend my spirit. 
 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 

Into thy hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit. 
 

Keep me as the apple of an eye. 

Hide me under the shadow of thy wings. 
 

Gospel Canticle – Nunc Dimittis 
 

The Cantor sings the Antiphon for the Tuesday of Holy Week: 

I was daily with you in the Temple, teaching,  

and ye laid no hold upon me: 

and lo, ye scourge me, and lead me to be crucified. 
 

Lord now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace :  

according to thy word. 
 

For mine eyes have seen : thy salvation :  
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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. 
Luke 2:29-32 

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. 
 

The Antiphon is repeated. 

 

Reflection 

 

Prayers  

 

Intercessions and thanksgivings may be offered here, along with a time of 

silence. 

 

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. 
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Blessed are thou, Lord God of our Fathers; 

To be praised and glorified above all for ever. 
 

Let us bless the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost; 

Let us praise him and magnify him for ever. 
 

Blessed art thou, O Lord, in the firmament of heaven; 

To be praised and glorified above all for ever. 
 

The Almighty and most merciful Lord guard us and give us his blessing. 

Amen. 

 

Wilt thou not turn again and quicken us; 

That thy people may rejoice in thee. 
 

O Lord, shew thy mercy upon us. 

And grant us thy salvation. 
 

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this night without sin; 

O Lord, have mercy upon us, have mercy upon us. 
 

O Lord, her our prayer; 

And let our cry come unto thee. 

 

Let us pray: 
 

The Collect 
 

Almighty God, 

as we stand at the foot of the cross of your Son, 

help us to see and know your love for us, 

so that in humility, love and joy 

we may place at his feet 

all that we have and all that we are; 

through Jesus Christ our Saviour.   Amen. 
 

Other Collects may be added. 
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The Conclusion 
 

We will lay us down in peace and take our rest: 

For it is thou, Lord, that makest us dwell in safety. 
 

Abide with us, Lord Jesus, 

for the night is at hand and the day is now past. 
 

As the night watch looks for the morning, 

so do we look for thou, O Christ. 
 

The Lord be with you; 

And with thy Spirit. 
 

Let us bless the Lord: 

Thanks be to God. 
 

May the Almighty God, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, bless, 

preserve, and keep us, this night, and for evermore. 

Amen. 
 

Closing Chant: Take, O take me as I am 
 

Take, O take me as I am, 

Summon out what I shall be, 

Set your seal upon my heart  

And live in me. 
(John Bell, Iona Community, One Licence No. 1836) 

 

All are invited to leave quietly after the Service has finished. 
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