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Francis Poulenc (1899-1963) 

glor ia  
Poulenc’s Gloria is one of the composer’s most accessible and well-

known works. It showcases many of his ‘neoclassical’ musical traits:  
a respect for the forms of the past; music that, whilst rooted in tonality (keys),  
has an extended chromatic palette; and the use of short (often only 1 bar),  
snappy phrases. Normally the work would be performed with a full orchestra  
and large chorus; today we are performing the piece in an arrangement for organ, 
three trumpets, timpani, chorus and soprano solo. 

Whilst the abiding emotion of the work is joy – not seen more so than in 
Domine Fili unigenite – we do get a glimpse of Poulenc drawing on darker 
emotions during the Domine Deus, Agnus Dei movement, where Poulenc’s place 
in the mid-twentieth century musical timeline can be heard: there are distinct traits 
of Satie and Stravinsky. The final movement Qui sedes ad dexteram Patris 
references the bold thematic statements from the very start of Gloria in excelsis 
Deo  (movement 1); but it is usual with its beautifully serene ending,  
guided by the soaring soprano solo. 

Poulenc himself owes a lot to the French musical tradition;  
under the tutelage of Satie he became the most recognisable member of Les Six, 
a renowned modernist group of Parisian composers from the early twentieth 
century. Later in life he became an influential teacher and writer about music. 
Whilst ‘old fashioned’ by the late 1950s, he was widely respected by the next 
generation of composers, including Pierre Boulez and Benjamin Britten. 

 Poulenc often struggled with his faith: as a gay man who was Catholic,  
he had a somewhat tumultuous relationship with the Church. Nevertheless,  
his liturgical/religious compositions are some of the most serious and emotive  
of his entire output. 

Tom Chatterton, Director of Music  
 

Our preacher today is Rev John MacDonald 
chaplain at Large to the Auckland City (Splice), 

Acting Superintendent Methodist Mission Northern	
 

Presider: Rev Helen Jacobi, Vicar 



	

Pre-service music 
Elevation                                                 Pierre Villette (1926-1998) 

Processional Hymn 
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. 
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. 
Let holy charity 
my 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. 
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 they become the place 
wherein the Holy Spirit makes her dwelling. 

Words: Bianca of Siena (c.1345 – c.1412), tr. Richard Frederick Littledale (1833-1890) 
Tune: Down Ampney, Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1958). TiS 398 



	

 
 
 

Welcome 
Grace and peace to you from God. 
God fill you with truth and joy. 
Liturgist: 

Be with us, Spirit of God; 
for nothing can separate us from your love. 
Breathe on us, breath of God; 
and fill us with your loving presence. 
Speak in us, wisdom of God; 
and bring strength, healing and peace. 

God of our days and years, 
we set this time apart for you. 
Form us in the likeness of Christ 
so that our lives may reflect your life. Amen. 1 

Please be seated. 

Please refrain from applause until after the final chorus. 

Gloria in excelsis Deo 
Gloria in excelsis Deo 
et in terra pax hominibus bonæ voluntatis. 

Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace to people of good will. 

																																								 																					
1 Church of England, adapted 



	

 

 

Forgiveness 
Liturgist: 

We come seeking forgiveness and wholeness  
for ourselves and for our world. 

God of life, 
in our indifference and helplessness 
we destroy your creation; 
we condone violence and ignore suffering; 
we do not act with compassion and justice. 
Breathe on us, God, this day, 
that we might be whole again. 2 

Priest:  

Mā te Atua e muru ō tatou hara; kia mau te rongo. 
God forgives us, forgive others, forgive yourself. 

Silence 

LAUDAMUS TE 
Laudamus te, benedicimus te, adoramus te, glorificamus te, 
gratias agimus tibi propter magnam gloriam tuam. 

We praise you, we bless you, we adore you, we glorify you, 
we give you thanks for your great glory. 

																																								 																					
2 Jenny Blood  



	

The Sentence and Prayer of the Day 
Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness,  
for they will be filled. 

Matthew 5:6 

Welcoming Spirit, 
come into your people where we stand in the city, 
holding out our hands to embrace all, 
young and old, gay and straight, 
doubters and seekers, 
all whom You include in Your loving care. 
May we be a compassionate people 
reaching out to those like Matthew, 
whom Jesus loved and welcomed into his community. 
Amen. 3 

The First Reading 
A reading from the Book of Proverbs (to be read in Te Reo Māori). 

Proverbs 3:13-18 

Happy are those who find wisdom, 
and those who get understanding,  
for her income is better than silver, 
and her revenue better than gold.  
She is more precious than jewels, 
and nothing you desire can compare with her.  
Long life is in her right hand; 
in her left hand are riches and honour.  
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
and all her paths are peace.  
She is a tree of life to those who lay hold of her; 
those who hold her fast are called happy. 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people. 
Thanks be to God. 

																																								 																					
3 Jenny Blood  



	

The Gradual Hymn 

We love the place, O God, 
in which your honour dwells: 
the joy of your abode, 
all earthly joy excels. 
 
We love the house of prayer: 
for where Christ's people meet; 
our risen One is there 
to make our joy complete. 
 
We love the word of life, 
the word that tells of peace, 
of comfort in the strife 
and joys that never cease. 
 
We love the cleansing sign 
of life through Christ the Word, 
where with the name divine 
we seal the child of God. 
 
We love the holy feast 
where, nourished with this food, 
by faith we feed on Christ, 
his body and his blood. 
 
We love to sing below 
of mercies freely given, 
but O, we long to know 
the triumph-song of heaven. 
 
O Jesus, give us grace 
on earth to love you more, 
in heaven to see your face 
and with your saints adore. 

Words: William Bullock (1798-1874), revised by Henry W. Baker (1821-1877) 
Tune: Quam Dilecta, Henry Lascelles Jenner (1820-1898) 

Source: Hymns for Today's Church 558 
 



	

The Gospel 
Hear the Gospel of Christ according to Matthew,  
chapter nine, beginning at verse nine. 
Be a lamp to my feet. 

Matthew 9:9-13 

This is the Gospel of Christ.  
Be a light for my path. 

The Sermon 
Rev John MacDonald 

Silence	

Domine Deus, Rex caelestis 
Domine Deus, Rex cælestis, Deus Pater omnípotens. 

Lord God, heavenly King, O God, almighty Father. 

The Prayers of the People 
Liturgist:        

Let us pray for those far and near,  
people and places, powerful and powerless,  
all for whom we are concerned. 

The Peace 
Please stand for the Greeting of Peace. 

Kia tau tonu te rangimarie o te Ariki ki a koutou. 
A ki a koe ano hoki. 
[The peace of Christ be always with you. And also with you.] 

Please turn and greet those around you with peace. 



	

 

The Offertory Hymn 
These hills where the hawk flies lonely, 
beaches where the long surf rolls, 
mountains where the snows meet heaven, 
     these are our care. 
Pastures where the sheep graze calmly, 
orchards where the apples grow, 
gardens where the roses cluster, 
     these are our prayer. 
Forests where the tree ferns tower, 
rivers running strong and clear, 
oceans where the great whales wander, 
     these are our care. 
Race meeting race as equals, 
justice for age-old wrong, 
worth for every man and woman, 
     these are our prayer. 
Cities where the young roam restless, 
lives brought to deep despair, 
homeless and powerless people, 
     these are our care. 
Places where the Word is spoken, 
hands held in serving love, 
faiths of our many cultures, 
     these are our prayer. 
All that the old world gave us, 
all that the new world brings, 
language, ideas and customs, 
     these are our care. 
Life finding joy and value, 
faith seeking truth and light, 
God heard and seen in all things, 
     this be our prayer. 

Words: Colin Gibson. Tune: Kaikoura, Colin Gibson. FFS 63 

Please be seated. 



	

The Preparation of the Gifts 

Glory be to God who flows through all creation,  
blessing us with gifts to share.  
Blessed be God for ever. 

The Great Thanksgiving 
The Spirit is here. 
God’s hope is in us. 
Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them up to God. 
Let us give thanks to the God of peace. 
It is right to offer thanks and praise. 
Eternal God, 
in the abundance of your love you have caused all things to be; 
from dust and spirit you have woven our humanity; 
in all our wanderings 
you never cease to call us to fullness of life. 

You gave us Jesus, son of Mary, 
the bread of life broken for the world; 
he fed us and feasted with us, 
he healed us and suffered for us; 
his dying and rising have set us free 
from the poverty of sin and the famine of death. 

Therefore, with all whom you have made, cherished and called, 
with all who hunger for your kingdom 
and will not rest until all your children are fed, 
with the broken saints and redeemed sinners of all the ages, 
we praise you and say: 

Holy, holy, holy One 
God of power and might, 
heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna in the highest.  



	

 

DOMINE FILI UNIGENITE 
Dómine Fili unigénite, Jesu Christe. 

Lord Jesus Christ, Only Begotten Son. 

We give thanks for our brother Jesus, 
who, on the night that he was betrayed, 
gathered with his faltering friends 
for a meal that tasted of freedom. 

Calling them to his table,  
he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and said: 
‘This is my body, which is given for you. 
Do this to remember me.’ 

In the same way after supper, he took the cup, saying: 
‘This cup is the new covenant in my blood.  
Do this, whenever you drink it, to remember me.’ 

As on that night, so here and now 
he offers himself in touch and taste 
beyond all words can hold. 	

Break the bread of freedom.  
Pour the wine for justice. 
Celebrate this meal for all the world,  
a meal of faith and hope, 
God’s love, shared among us. 



	

 
 
 
 
 
 

We ask that your Holy Spirit 
will fall upon us and upon these gifts 
that these fragile, earthly things 
may be to us the bread and wine of life. 
 
Therefore, in our eating and drinking 
we are filled with the life-giving presence of Christ; 
we proclaim him as creation’s host, 
transforming poverty into plenty 
in the reckless generosity of love. 
 
Inspire us with the hope 
that one day death and greed will be no more 
and people without number 
will come from east and west, north and south 
to share the kingdom meal. 4 

Blessing and honour and glory be yours, 
here and everywhere, now and forever.  
Amen. 

																																								 																					
4 Steven Shakespeare, “Prayers for an Inclusive Church”, adapted  



	

The Lord’s Prayer 
Kua akona nei tatou e to tatou Ariki, ka inoi tatou: 
E to matou Matua i te rangi, kia tapu tou Ingoa.  
Kia tae mai tou rangatiratanga.  
Kia meatia tau e pai ai ki runga ki te whenua,  
kia rite ano ki to te rangi.  
Homai ki a matou aianei  
he taro ma matou mo tenei ra.  
Murua o matou hara, me matou hoki e muru nei,  
i o te hunga e hara ana ki a matou.  
Aua hoki matou e kawea kia whakawaia;  
engari whakaorangia matou i te kino:  
Nou hoki te rangatiratanga, te kaha, me te kororia,  
Ake, ake, ake. Amine. 

The Breaking of the Bread 
The bread we break is a sharing in the body of Christ. 
We who are many are one body,  
for we all share the one bread. 

The Invitation 
Haere mai e te kahui a te Atua, 
tangohia enei kai rangatira a te Karaiti. 
Come, bringing your varied faiths and backgrounds,  
for all are welcome to share in this act of communion. 

All are welcome to come and receive the bread and wine;  
there are gluten free wafers, just ask the serving priest. 
There is a chalice for dipping –  
simply hold the bread in front of you to signify your choice.  
If you do not wish to take communion 
you may come forward for a blessing. 
If the stairs are a barrier please sit in the front pews  
and communion will be brought to you.  

Te Taro o te Ora. The bread of life. 
Te Kapu o te Ora. The cup of salvation. 



	

 

DOMINE DEUS, AGNUS DEI 
Domine Deus, Agnus Dei, Filius Patris, 
qui tollis peccata mundi, miserere nobis; 
qui tollis peccata mundi, suscipe deprecationem nostram. 

Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the Father, 
you take away the sins of the world, have mercy on us; 
you take away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 

Prayer after Communion 
O God, we give you grateful thanks 
for all that lies within this sacred feast. 

May we carry into the world 
the bread which brings life 
and the wine of compassion 
for all who wait in longing. 
This we pray in your name. 
Amen. 5 

The Blessing 

																																								 																					
5 Dorothy McRae-McMahon “Liturgies for High Days”, p. 126 



	

Final Hymn 
We shall go out with hope of resurrection; 
we shall go out, from strength to strength go on; 
we shall go out and tell our stories boldly; 
tales of a love that will not let us go. 
We’ll sing our songs of wrongs that can be righted; 
we’ll dream our dreams of hurts that can be healed; 
we’ll weave a cloth of all the world united 
within the vision of new life in Christ. 
We’ll give a voice to those who have not spoken; 
we’ll find the words for those whose lips are sealed; 
we’ll make the tunes for those who sing no longer, 
expressive love alive in every heart. 
We’ll share our joy with those who still are weeping, 
raise hymns of strength for hearts that break in grief, 
we’ll leap and dance the resurrection story, 
including all in circles of our love. 

Words: June Boyce-Tillman 
Tune: Highwood, Richard Runciman Terry (1865-1938). TiS 617 

Deacon from the rear of the Church. 

Go now for the Spirit of God is alive in the land. 
Amen. We go in the power of love. 
Please be seated. 

QUI SEDES AD DEXTERAM PATRIS 
Qui sedes ad dexteram Patris, miserere nobis. 
Quoniam tu solus Sanctus, tu solus Dominus,  
tu solus Altissimus, 
Jesu Christe, cum Sancto Spiritu:  
in gloria Dei Patris. Amen. 

You are seated at the right hand of the Father, have mercy on us. 
For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord,  
you alone are the Most High, 
Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit,  
in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 



	

 

We hope you will stay for lunch to celebrate our 168th birthday. 

 

ST MATTHEW’S VOICES 
Milla Dickens, Luana Prictor     sopranos 

Dilys Fong, Sarah Harris     altos 

Patrick Kelly, Dmitry Rusakov     tenors 

James Butler, Andrew Conley     basses 

 

Matthew Verrill     trumpet 

Stephen Bemelman     trumpet 

Jake Krishnamurti     trumpet 

Rebecca Celebuski     timpani 

Tom Chatterton      organ 

We invite you to keep this copy of the Service and take it home with you  
to share with another member of your family, or with a friend. 

Hymns reproduced with permission under license #A19675, LicenSingOnline 


