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The 120 luminaries in front of the church this evening are in
memory of over twelve hundred people who have passed away in
Spartanburg County as the result of the Covid virus.

Each [uminary represents ten victims.

PROGRAM

PRAYER FOR THE VICTIMS OF COVID REV. JOANNE HutL
The LOrRD 1s MY SHEPHERD Vittoria Stamile, solo R OBERT GOODALL

CoLLECT (ALL)

God of all power and love, we give thanks for your unfailing presence and the hope you provide in times of
uncertainty and loss. Send your spirit to enkindle us in holy fire. Revive us to live as Your people in the world.
Whenever and however we gather, unite us in common prayer and common mission, that we and all creation
may be restored and renewed. In your name we pray. Amen. EriscoraL CHURCH, USA (ADAPTED)

R EQUIEM

KARL JENKINS
INTROIT
Dies [RAE
Haiku The snow of yesterday / that fell like cherry blossoms / is water once again

R EX TREMENDAE



CONFUTATIS

Haiku From deep in my heart / how beautiful /" are the snow clouds in the west
LACRIMOSA

Haiku Now as a spirit /' I shall roam / the summer fields

PIE Jesu Vittoria Stamile, solo

Haiku Hawing seen the moon / even I take leave of this life / with a blessing

Lux AETERNA
Haiku Favewell I pass / as do all things / like dew on the grass

IN PAR ADISUM

A LITANY OF THANKSGIVING FOR FRONTLINE HEALTHCARE WORKERS REV. JoANNE HuLL

Almighty God, who has the power to heal and protect, we pray for the health and safety for all those on the
front lines of the fight against the virus. And we stand in awe and gratitude for their energy, compassion, and
sacrificial giving.

For all those who make critical decisions on diagnosis and treatment...we give you thanks, O Lord.

For all those who insert IVs, administer medications, and hold patient’s hands...we give you thanks, O Lord.
For those who read the scans and prepare the medicines...we give you thanks, O Lord.

For those who push the gurneys, clean the rooms, and cook the meals...we give you thanks, O Lord.

For those who did not sign-up to be frontline workers, but accepted the responsibility in order to help others...

we give you thanks, O Lord.

For everyone who, like the Samaritan, saw a need and made responding to it a part of their personal calling...

we give you thanks, O Lord.

In the name of Christ, the great physician, we pray with gratitude and hope for an end to the pandemic.
Amen.

Be Sti My Soul ALAN TrROY DAvIs
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Requiem text and translation®

Introit

Requiem aeternam dona eis, Domine.

Et lux perpetua luceat eis,

Te decet hymnus, Deus, in Sion,

Et tibi reddetur votum in Jerusalem.
Exaudi orationem meam

Ad te omnis caro veniet.

Kyrie eleison, Christe eleison, Kyrie eleison.

Dies Irae

Dies irae, dies illa, solvet saeclum in favilla,

Teste David cum Sybilla.

Quantus tremo est futurus,
Quando judex est venturus,
Cuncta stricte discussurus!

Tuba mirum spargens sonum
Per sepulchra regionum,
Coget omnes ante thronum.

Mors stupebit et natura,
Cum resurget creatura,
Iudicanti responsura.

Liber scriptus proferetur,
In quo totum continetur,
Undemundus iudicetur.

Iudex ergo cum sedebit,
Quidquid latet apparebit:

Nil in ultum remanebit.

Quid sum miser tunc dicturus,
Quem patronum rogaturus
Cum vix Justus sit secures!

Grant them eternal rest, O Lord.

Let perpetual light shine upon them.
A hymn will be raised to Thee in Zion,
And a vow paid to Thee in Jerusalem.
Hear my prayer,

All flesh shall come before You.

Lord have mercy, Christ have mercy...

Day of wrath; the world consumed in ashes,

As foretold by David and the Sybyl.

What trembling there will be,
When the Judge shall come,

To measure all acts strictly!

The trumpet, with its aweful sound
Across the graves of all the lands,
Summons all before the throne.

Death and nature shall be stunned
When all arise

And must answer to their Judge.

In the book is recorded
All that we have done,
And judgement will be pronounced.

When the judge is seated,
All will be revealed:
Nothing will be left unpunished.

What shall I plead,
Who will intercede
For me before the judge?



Rex tremendae

Rex tremendae majestatis,
Qui salvandos salvas gratis,
Salve me, fons pietatis.

Confutatis

Confutatis, maledictis, flamis acribus adictis,
Voca me cum benedictis.

Oro suplex et acclinis, cor contritum quasi cinis,
Gere curam mei finis.

Lacrimosa

Lacrimosa dies illa, qua resurget ex favilla
Judicandus homo reus: huic ergo parce deus.
Pie Jesu, Domine, dona eis requiem.

Pie Jesu

Pie Jesu, dona eis requiem, sempiternam requiem.

Lux aeterna
Lux aeterna luceat eis, Domine,
Cum sanctis tuis in aeternum quia pius es.

In paradisum

In paradisum de ducant angeli,
In tuo adventu suscipant te martyres
In civitatem sanctam Jerusaelm.

Chorus angelorum te suscipiat,
Cum Lazaro quondam, paupere
Aeternam requiem.

Paradisum!

King of tremendous majesty,
Who sends salvation,
Save me, fount of pity.

When the wicked are consigned to eternal flame,
Call me among the blessed.

I kneel with humble heart, my contrition as ashes,
Help me in my ultimate condition.

Tears, when on that day from the ashes
All will rise to be judged: spare us by Your mercy.
Gentle Lord Jesus, grant them eternal rest.

Gentle Jesus, grant them rest, eternal rest.

Let perpetual light shine upon them, O Lord,
With all the saints through eternity.

May the angels lead you to paradise,
May the martyrs receive you
Into the Holy City of Jerusalem.

May choirs of angels receive you,
With Lazarus, who was once poor,
May you have eternal rest.
Paradise!

*The titles for the haikus listed in the concert program are a translation of their Japanese text.
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