
EVENSONG AT 18H00 
The Book of Common Prayer 

Precentor and Preacher: The Reverend Shaun Cozett 

  

Responses   Clucas 

Psalm:              Psalm 102 (Book of Common Prayer page 616) 

First Lesson:              Job 38:18-41  Ashley Judd 

Second Lesson:   John 11:45-57  Janine Abrahams 

Canticles:                Collegium Regale – Herbert Howells 

Anthem:                O thou, the central orb  – Charles Wood 

Hymns:                       6, 212 
__________________________________________________________________ 
 

Steve Biko Part 1 
(in the month of your martyrdom) 

 
18 December 1946 –  

12 September 1977 

Born of Mathew and  

Alice Mamcete; 

brother to Bukelwa and Khaya  

and Nobandile, the last-born. 

 

Death ambushed you on the road 

of your own Via Dolorosa: 

The way of suffering beyond 

Nongqawuse’s place of sorrow 

to where the surplus-city, 

Dimbaza, 

uncovered the secrets of evil. 

 

And on a good day you danced 

like a Jo’burg kleva from Ginsberg 

to Keiskammahoek and 

every place in-between 

to where, finally, the handcuffs 

of Pretoria bound you at a place 

near Makana’s Kop. Biko,   

 

our forever young, our courage 

when prophets sought shelter 

in mansions of silence; our pride 

when the dirt of propaganda 

kissed deception, 

bowing our heads ‘neath 

the weight of shame. 

 

Biko, they killed your body. 

And we wept at the sight 

of your dark, bruised, 

beaten beauty. 

 

And now. All over this 

forsaken Azania, you, 

like resurrection hymns, 

like the promise of empty graves, 

 

like the sound 

of the marching poor – 

you come singing 

our forgotten songs ... 

© Michael Ian Weeder 

 
 

 

Coffee in the Link: Please join us for coffee and fellowship and 

sign the visitors’ book at the back of the church. 

Those for whom prayers have been asked:  

Joan Coulsen, Peter Jones, Rudolph Priestley, Cindy Williams,  

Peter Klatzow, Nancy Stratten, Peter Stratten, Kathleen Cuicci,  

Glenda Wildschutt, Valerie Wagner, Eddy Nair, Edwin Henkel, 

Nita van Wyk 

(Please contact the office should you wish to have names on the prayer 

list for a period longer than the customary four weeks)  

Year’s mind: Albertina Bertram (15), Keith Herbst (16),  

Mary Mays (17), Nancy Pringle (17), Kenneth Daries (21),  

Grace Pitwood (21) 

Repose of Soul: Michael van Wyk, Robert Mugabe, Malcolm Damon, 

Chester Williams 
 

 
Upcoming Events 

 

 

Saturday, 28 September 
There will be a Market Day from 09h30 until 15h00. Should you wish to have a stall 
at the Market Day please contact the Cathedral Office. 
 

SERVICES IN THE COMING WEEK 
 

Monday 16 September 
Ninian, Bishop and Missionary 
in Scotland, c.432 

Said Mass 13h15 

Tuesday 17 September 

 

Said Mass 

Morning Prayer 

Said Mass 

07h15 

08h30 

13h15 

Wednesday 18 September Said Mass 

Morning Prayer 

Said Mass 

Said Mass 

07h15 

08h30 

10h00 

13h15 

Thursday 19 September 
Theodore of Tarsus, 
Archbishop of Canterbury, 690 

Said Mass 

Morning Prayer 

Said Mass 

07h15 

08h30 

13h15 

Friday 20 September  
John Coleridge Patteson, 
Bishop of Melanesia and 
Martyr, 1871 

Said Mass 

Litany of 

Reconciliation  

07h15 

 

13h10 

Saturday 21 September 
ST MATTHEW 

Said Mass 08h00 

Sunday 22 September  

FIFTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER 

PENTECOST 

Said Mass 

Said Mass 

Sung Mass 

Evensong 

07h00 

08h00 

09h30 

18h00 

 
 

 

 

 

Prayers for healing and anointing  
The Healing Ministry group is available for prayers and 

anointing after the 09h30 mass. We gather in  

St John’s Chapel. Those attending the 7am and 8am 

Eucharist are encouraged to approach the clergy person  

on duty at those services. 

 

 

CATHEDRAL DIRECTORY 
Cathedral Offices: 021 424 7360 

Cathedral Facsimile: 021 424 9772 
Staff email: reception@sgcathedral.co.za 
Cathedral emergency number: 084 903 6476 

Website:   http://www.sgcathedral.co.za 
Like us on Twitter:@sgcathedral 

Follow us on Facebook:@stgeorgescathedralcapetown 
  

When you need pastoral care 

Please contact the cathedral clergy via the cathedral office  
or, in case of an emergency and outside of office hours  

call 084 903 6476 

 

 

Cathedral Church of St George, Cape Town and the 

Church of the Good Shepherd, Robben Island 

Die Sint George Katedraal, Kaapstad 

iCathedral kaGeorge Ongcwele, Yasekapa  

A place of healing and hope 

Sunday, 15 September 2019 

The Fourteenth Sunday after Pentecost 

 
Presider and Preacher 07h00  The Reverend Shaun Cozett 

Presider and Preacher 08h00  The Reverend Shaun Cozett 

Presider  09h30  The Reverend Shaun Cozett 

Preacher  09h30  The Reverend Monwabisi Peter 

Readers:     Renée Bateman & Nolundi Lawaya 

Intercessor:     Duncan Adriaans 

 
 

 

 

 

Please stand as the procession enters the Cathedral 

 

Commemorating Steve Biko 
 

Hymn in Procession:  156 Come down, O Love divine 
 

1 

Come down, O Love divine, 

seek thou this soul of mine, 

and visit it with thine  

own ardour glowing; 

O Comforter, draw near, 

within my heart appear, 

and kindle it,  

thy holy flame bestowing. 
2 

O let it freely burn, 

till earthly passions turn 

to dust and ashes in  

its heat consuming; 

and let thy glorious light 

shine ever on my sight, 

and clothe me round, the while  

my path illuming. 

3 

Let holy charity 

mine outward vesture be, 

and lowliness become  

mine inner clothing: 

true lowliness of heart, 

which takes the humbler part, 

and o’er its own shortcomings 

weeps with loathing. 
4 

And so the yearning strong, 

with which the soul will long, 

shall far outpass the  

power of human telling; 

for none can guess its grace, 

till we become the place 

wherein the Holy Spirit  

makes his dwelling. 

 

COLLECT FOR THIS SUNDAY 

Creator God 

you have created the community of life: 

May we give thanks for the holiness and wonder  

    of all that you have created 

and fulfil your call on our lives to be  

    keepers and healers of your Earth; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 

 
THE FIRST READING: Jeremiah 4:11-12, 22-28  Please be seated  

   At that time it will be said to this people and to Jerusalem: A hot wind 

comes from me out of the bare heights in the desert towards my poor people, 

not to winnow or cleanse—a wind too strong for that. Now it is I who speak 

in judgement against them. ‘For my people are foolish, they do not know me; 

they are stupid children, they have no understanding. They are skilled in 

doing evil, but do not know how to do good.’ I looked on the earth, and lo, it 

was waste and void; and to the heavens, and they had no light. I looked on 

the mountains, and lo, they were quaking, and all the hills moved to and fro. 

I looked, and lo, there was no one at all, and all the birds of the air had fled. 

mailto:reception@sgcathedral.co.za
http://www.stgeorgescathedral.com/


 

MUSIC IN THE CATHEDRAL 
 

Sunday 29 September at 09h30  
 

Missa Brevis Sancti Joannis de Deo 
‘Little Organ Mass’  –  Joseph Haydn  

 
St George's Cathedral Chamber Choir and Orchestra 

 
 

I looked, and lo, the fruitful land was a desert, and all its cities were laid in 

ruins before the Lord, before his fierce anger. For thus says the Lord: The 

whole land shall be a desolation; yet I will not make a full end. Because of 

this the earth shall mourn, and the heavens above grow black; for I have 

spoken, I have purposed; I have not relented nor will I turn back. 

Hear the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God 
 

Psalm 14  Please stand 

 
 

 

 

1   The fool has said in his heart ‘There | is no | God’: 

 they have all become vile and abominable in their doings  

there | is not | one that · does | good. 
 

2   The Lord looked down from heaven upon the | children · of | men: 

 to see if there were any who would act | wisely · and | seek · after | God. 
 

†3  But they have all turned out of the way 

   they have all alike be|come cor|rupt: 

  there is none that does | good | no not | one. 
 

4   Are all the evildoers devoid of | under|standing: 

 who eat up my people as men eat bread and | do not | pray · to the | 

Lord? 
 

5   They shall be | struck with | terror: 

 for God is with the | compa·ny | of the | righteous. 
 

6   Though they frustrate the poor man | in his | hopes: 

 surely the | Lord | is his | refuge. 
 

7   O that deliverance for Israel might come | forth from | Zion: 

 when the Lord turns again the fortunes of his people 

   then shall Jacob re|joice and | Israel · be | glad. 
 

Glory to the Father and | to the | Son: and | to the | Holy | Spirit: 

as it was | in the · be|ginning: is now and | will be · for | ever · A|men 

 
SECOND READING:  1 Timothy 1:12-17   Please be seated  

   I am grateful to Christ Jesus our Lord, who has strengthened me, because 

he judged me faithful and appointed me to his service, even though I was 

formerly a blasphemer, a persecutor, and a man of violence. But I received 

mercy because I had acted ignorantly in unbelief, and the grace of our Lord 

overflowed for me with the faith and love that are in Christ Jesus. The saying 

is sure and worthy of full acceptance, that Christ Jesus came into the world 

to save sinners—of whom I am the foremost. But for that very reason I 

received mercy, so that in me, as the foremost, Jesus Christ might display the 

utmost patience, making me an example to those who would come to believe 

in him for eternal life. To the King of the ages, immortal, invisible, the only 

God, be honour and glory for ever and ever. Amen. 

Hear the word of the Lord.  Thanks be to God. 
 

 
 

 

Gradual Hymn: From heaven you came, helpless babe 

 
From heaven you came, helpless babe 

entered our world your glory veiled; 

not to be served, but to serve, 

and give your life that we might live. 

 

Refrain: This is our God, the Servant King, 

   He calls us now to follow Him 

   To bring our lives as a daily offering 

   Of worship to the Servant King. 

 

There in the garden of tears, 

my heavy load He chose to bear; 

his heart with sorrow was torn, 

‘Yet not my will but yours’, he said. 

   Refrain . . . 

 

Come, see his hands and his feet, 

the scars that speak of sacrifice, 

hands that flung stars into space 

to cruel nails surrendered. 

   Refrain . . . 

 

So let us learn how to serve, 

and in our lives enthrone Him; 

each other’s needs to prefer, 

for it is Christ we’re serving. 

   Refrain . . . 

 
The Gospel Proclamation: Luke 15:1-10 
, 

 

Sermon  
 

The Nicene Creed 
 

The Prayers of the People   
, 
 

Notices  
 

Sharing the Peace 
 
Offertory Hymn:  457 For the fruits of his creation 
 

1 

For the fruits of his creation, 

thanks be to God; 

for his gifts to every nation, 

thanks be to God; 

for the ploughing, sowing, reaping, 

silent growth while  

we are sleeping, 

future needs in earth’s safe keeping, 

thanks be to God. 

2 

In the just reward of labour, 

God’s will is done; 

in the help we give  

our neighbour, 

God’s will is done; 

in our world-wide task of caring 

for the hungry and despairing, 

in the harvests all are sharing, 

God’s will is done. 

3 

For the harvests of his Spirit, 

thanks be to God; 

for the good we all inherit, 

thanks be to God; 

for the wonders that astound us, 

for the truths that still confound us, 

most of all, that love has found us, 

thanks be to God. 

 

 

 

Communion Hymn: 259 My God, and is thy table spread 

 
My God, and is thy table spread, 

and doth thy cup  

with love o’erflow? 

thither be all thy children led, 

and let them all  

thy sweetness know. 

 

Hail, sacred feast  

which Jesus makes, 

rich banquet of his flesh and blood! 

thrice happy they who here partake 

that sacred stream,  

that heavenly food. 

 

Why are its bounties all in vain 

before unwilling hearts displayed? 

was not for them the Victim slain? 

are they forbid the children’s 

bread? 

 
O let thy table honoured be, 

and furnished well  

with joyful guests; 

and may each soul salvation see, 

that here its sacred  

pledges tastes. 

My God, u tafel is gedek, 

van liefde loop u beker oor; 

u kinders word daarheen getrek 

deur Hom wat elke siel bekoor. 

 

 

 
Hai isidlo sika-Yesu! 

Som-Zimba ne-Gazi lakhe! 

Hai inyweba yowamkele 

Elo-Gazi nalom-Zimba! 

 

 

 
Waarom vergeefs die  

tekens bied 

aan harte wat onwillig bly? 

Mag hul die brood dan nie geniet? 

Het Hy vir hul nie ook gely? 

 

Maak dan u tafel vol, o Heer, 

met dié wat hul in U verheug; 

vul elkeen wat die gawes eer, 

o Saligmaker,  

met u vreug. 

 

Post-Communion Hymn:  204 Let us, with a gladsome mind  
 

1 

Let us, with a gladsome mind, 

praise the Lord, for he is kind: 

for his mercies ay endure, 

ever faithful, ever sure. 
2 

Let us blaze his name abroad, 

for of gods he is the God: 

for his mercies ay endure. . . 
3 

He with all-commanding might 

filled the new-made world with light: 

for his mercies ay endure. . . 
4 

He the golden-tressèd sun 

caused all day his course to run: 

for his mercies ay endure. . . 

5 

And the hornèd moon at night 

’mid her spangled sisters bright: 

for his mercies ay endure. . . 
6 

All things living he doth feed, 

his full hand supplies their need: 

for his mercies ay endure. . . 
7 

Let us, with a gladsome mind, 

praise the Lord, for he is kind: 

for his mercies ay endure. . . 
 
 
 


