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Daily Morning Prayer: 
Rite II 
 
 
 
 

Opening Sentences 
 

Nations shall come to your light, and kings to the brightness 
of your rising. Isaiah 60:3 
 

I will give you as a light to the nations, that my salvation may 
reach to the end of the earth. Isaiah 49:6b 
 
Confession of Sin 
 
The Officiant says to the people 
 
Let us confess our sins against God and our neighbor. 
 
Silence may be kept. 
 
Officiant and People together 
 
Most merciful God, 
we confess that we have sinned against you 
in thought, word, and deed, 
by what we have done, 
and by what we have left undone. 
We have not loved you with our whole heart; 
we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. 
We are truly sorry and we humbly repent. 
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, 
have mercy on us and forgive us; 
that we may delight in your will, 
and walk in your ways, 
to the glory of your Name. Amen. 
 
 



The Priest says 
 
Almighty God have mercy on you, forgive you all your sins 
through our Lord Jesus Christ, strengthen you in all 
goodness, and by the power of the Holy Spirit keep you in 
eternal life.  Amen. 
 

The Invitatory and Psalter 
 
 

Officiant   Lord, open our lips. 
People And our mouth shall proclaim your praise. 
 
Officiant and People 
 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: as 
it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever.  Amen. 
 
Jubilate Psalm 100 
 
Be joyful in the Lord, all you lands; * 
serve the Lord with gladness 
and come before his presence with a song. 
Know this: The Lord himself is God; * 
he himself has made us, and we are his; 
we are his people and the sheep of his pasture. 
Enter his gates with thanksgiving; 
go into his courts with praise; * 
give thanks to him and call upon his Name. 
For the Lord is good; 
his mercy is everlasting; * 
and his faithfulness endures from age to age. 
 
Psalm 102 
 
Lord, hear my prayer, and let my cry come before you; * 

hide not your face from me in the day of my trouble. 
 



 

Incline your ear to me; * 
when I call, make haste to answer me, 

For my days drift away like smoke, * 
and my bones are hot as burning coals. 

My heart is smitten like grass and withered, * 
so that I forget to eat my bread. 

Because of the voice of my groaning * 
I am but skin and bones. 

I have become like a vulture in the wilderness, * 
like an owl among the ruins. 

I lie awake and groan; * 
I am like a sparrow, lonely on a house-top. 

My enemies revile me all day long, * 
and those who scoff at me have taken an oath against me. 

For I have eaten ashes for bread * 
and mingled my drink with weeping. 

Because of your indignation and wrath * 
you have lifted me up and thrown me away. 

My days pass away like a shadow, * 
and I wither like the grass. 

But you, O Lord, endure for ever, * 
and your Name from age to age. 

You will arise and have compassion on Zion, 
for it is time to have mercy upon her; * 

indeed, the appointed time has come. 
For your servants love her very rubble, * 

and are moved to pity even for her dust. 
The nations shall fear your Name, O Lord, * 

and all the kings of the earth your glory. 
For the Lord will build up Zion, * 

and his glory will appear. 
He will look with favor on the prayer of the homeless; * 

he will not despise their plea. 
Let this be written for a future generation, * 

so that a people yet unborn may praise the Lord. 
For the Lord looked down from his holy place on high; * 

from the heavens he beheld the earth; 



That he might hear the groan of the captive * 
and set free those condemned to die; 

That they may declare in Zion the Name of the Lord, * 
and his praise in Jerusalem; 

When the peoples are gathered together, * 
and the kingdoms also, to serve the Lord. 

He has brought down my strength before my time; * 
he has shortened the number of my days; 

And I said, “O my God, 
do not take me away in the midst of my days; * 

your years endure throughout all generations. 
In the beginning, O Lord, you laid the foundations 
of the earth, * 

and the heavens are the work of your hands; 
They shall perish, but you will endure; 
they all shall wear out like a garment; * 

as clothing you will change them, 
and they shall be changed; 

But you are always the same, * 
and your years will never end. 

The children of your servants shall continue, * 
and their offspring shall stand fast in your sight.” 

 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: * 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever.  Amen. 

 
The Lessons 

 
A Reading from Isaiah 65:17-25 
 
     For I am about to create new heavens and a new earth; the former 
things shall not be remembered or come to mind.  But be glad and 
rejoice forever in what I am creating; for I am about to create 
Jerusalem as a joy, and its people as a delight.  I will rejoice in 
Jerusalem, and delight in my people; no more shall the sound of 
weeping be heard in it, or the cry of distress.  No more shall there be 



 

in it an infant that lives but a few days, or an old person who does 
not live out a lifetime; for one who dies at a hundred years will be 
considered a youth, and one who falls short of a hundred will be 
considered accursed.  They shall build houses and inhabit them; they 
shall plant vineyards and eat their fruit.  They shall not build and 
another inhabit; they shall not plant and another eat; for like the days 
of a tree shall the days of my people be, and my chosen shall long 
enjoy the work of their hands.  They shall not labor in vain, or bear 
children for calamity; for they shall be offspring blessed by the Lord 
– and their descendants as well.  Before they call I will answer, while  
they are yet speaking I will hear.  The wolf and the lamb shall feed 
together, the lion shall eat straw like the ox; but the serpent – its food 
shall be dust!  They shall not hurt or destroy on all my holy 
mountain, says the Lord.  
 

The Word of the Lord. 
Answer  Thanks be to God. 
 

 
10 The Second Song of Isaiah Quaerite Dominum 
Isaiah 55:6-11 
 

Seek the Lord while he wills to be found; * 
call upon him when he draws near. 

Let the wicked forsake their ways * 
and the evil ones their thoughts; 

And let them turn to the Lord, and he will have compassion, * 
and to our God, for he will richly pardon. 

For my thoughts are not your thoughts, * 
nor your ways my ways, says the Lord. 

For as the heavens are higher than the earth, * 
so are my ways higher than your ways, 
and my thoughts than your thoughts. 

For as rain and snow fall from the heavens * 
and return not again, but water the earth, 

Bringing forth life and giving growth, * 
seed for sowing and bread for eating, 

 



So is my word that goes forth from my mouth; * 
it will not return to me empty; 

But it will accomplish that which I have purposed, * 
and prosper in that for which I sent it. 

 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: * 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever. Amen. 
 
A Reading from 1 Timothy 5:17-22 
 
      Let the elders who rule well be considered worthy of double 
honor, especially those who labor in preaching and teaching; for the 
scripture says, “You shall not muzzle an ox while it is treading out 
the grain,” and, “The laborer deserves to be paid.”  Never accept any 
accusation against an elder except on the evidence of two or three 
witnesses.  As for those who persist in sin, rebuke them in the 
presence of all, so that the rest also may stand in fear.  In the 
presence of God and of Christ Jesus and of the elect angels, I warn 
you to keep these instructions without prejudice, doing nothing on 
the basis of partiality.  Do not ordain anyone hastily, and do not 
participate in the sins of others; keep yourself pure.  
 

The Word of the Lord. 
Answer  Thanks be to God. 
 

 
18 The Song to the Lamb Dignus es 
Revelation 4:11; 5:9-10, 13 

 
Splendor and honor and kingly power * 

are yours by right, O Lord our God, 
For you created everything that is, * 

and by your will they were created and have their being; 
And yours by right, O Lamb that was slain, * 

for with your blood you have redeemed for God, 
From every family, language, people, and nation, * 

a kingdom of priests to serve our God. 



 

And so, to him who sits upon the throne, * 
and to Christ the Lamb, 

Be worship and praise, dominion and splendor, * 
for ever and for evermore. 
 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: * 
as it was in the beginning, is now, and will be for ever.  Amen. 
 
A Reading from Mark 12:28-34 
 
     One of the scribes came near and heard them disputing with one 
another, and seeing that he answered them well, he asked him, 
“Which commandment is the first of all?”  Jesus answered, “The first 
is, ‘Hear, O Israel: the Lord our God, the Lord is one;  you shall love 
the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and 
with all your mind, and with all your strength.’ The second is this, 
‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ There is no other 
commandment greater than these.”  Then the scribe said to him, 
“You are right, Teacher; you have truly said that ‘he is one, and 
besides him there is no other’;  and ‘to love him with all the heart, and 
with all the understanding, and with all the strength,’ and ‘to love 
one’s neighbor as oneself,’—this is much more important than all 
whole burnt offerings and sacrifices.” When Jesus saw that he 
answered wisely, he said to him, “You are not far from the kingdom 
of God.” After that no one dared to ask him any question. 
 

The Word of the Lord. 
Answer  Thanks be to God. 
 
A Spiritual Reading or Silence 
 
The Apostles’ Creed 
 
Officiant and People together, all standing 
 
I believe in God, the Father almighty, 
  creator of heaven and earth. 
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 



   He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 
      and born of the Virgin Mary. 
   He suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
      was crucified, died, and was buried. 
   He descended to the dead. 
   On the third day he rose again. 
   He ascended into heaven, 
      and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
    He will come again to judge the living and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
   the holy catholic Church, 
   the communion of saints, 
   the forgiveness of sins, 
   the resurrection of the body, 
   and the life everlasting.  Amen. 
 
 

The Prayers 
 
The people stand 
 

Officiant The Lord be with you. 
People And also with you. 
Officiant Let us pray. 
 
 
Officiant and People 
 
Our Father, who art in heaven,  
   hallowed be thy Name,     
   thy kingdom come,      
   thy will be done,      
      on earth as it is in heaven.        
Give us this day our daily bread.   
And forgive us our trespasses,  
   as we forgive those       
      who trespass against us.         
And lead us not into temptation,  



 

   but deliver us from evil.      
For thine is the kingdom,  
   and the power, and the glory,     
   for ever and ever.  Amen.      

 
Suffrages B 
 
V. Save your people, Lord, and bless your inheritance; 
R. Govern and uphold them, now and always. 
V. Day by day we bless you; 
R. We praise your Name for ever. 
V. Lord, keep us from all sin today; 
R. Have mercy on us, Lord, have mercy. 
V. Lord, show us your love and mercy; 
R. For we put our trust in you. 
V. In you, Lord, is our hope; 
R. And we shall never hope in vain. 
 
Collect of the Day  
 
God, whose strength bears us up as on mighty wings:  We rejoice in 
remembering your athlete and missionary, Eric Liddell, to whom you 
gave courage and resolution in contest and in captivity; and we pray 
that we also may run with endurance the race set before us and 
persevere in patient witness, until we wear that crown of victory won 
for us by Jesus our Savior; who with you and the Holy Spirit lives and 
reigns, one God, for ever and ever. 
Amen 
 
A Collect for Grace 
 
Lord God, almighty and everlasting Father, you have 
brought us in safety to this new day: Preserve us with your 
mighty power, that we may not fall into sin, nor be overcome 
by adversity; and in all we do, direct us to the fulfilling of 

your purpose; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 



A Collect for Guidance 
 
Heavenly Father, in you we live and move and have our 
being:  We humbly pray you so to guide and govern us by 
your Holy Spirit, that in all the cares and occupations of our 
life we may not forget you, but may remember that we are 
ever walking in your sight; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 
 
A Collect for Mission 
 
Lord Jesus Christ, you stretched out your arms of love on 
the hard wood of the cross that everyone might come within 
the reach of your saving embrace:  So clothe us in your Spirit 
that we, reaching forth our hands in love, may bring those 
who do not know you to the knowledge and love of you; for 
the honor of your Name.   
Amen. 
 

 
Intercessions and Thanksgivings 
 

 
 
The General Thanksgiving 
 
Officiant and People 
 
Almighty God, Father of all mercies, 
we your unworthy servants give you humble thanks 
for all your goodness and loving-kindness 
to us and to all whom you have made. 
We bless you for our creation, preservation, 
and all the blessings of this life; 
but above all for your immeasurable love 
in the redemption of the world by our Lord Jesus Christ; 
for the means of grace, and for the hope of glory. 
And, we pray, give us such an awareness of your mercies, 
that with truly thankful hearts we may show forth your praise, 



 

not only with our lips, but in our lives, 
by giving up our selves to your service, 
and by walking before you 
in holiness and righteousness all our days; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
to whom, with you and the Holy Spirit, 
be honor and glory throughout all ages.  Amen. 
 
Let us bless the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and 
the fellowship of the Holy Spirit, be with us all evermore. 
Amen.    2 Corinthians 13:14 
 
 
 
Liturgical Ministers: 
Officiant:  The Rt. Rev. Jennifer Brooke-Davidson 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

About Eric Liddell 
 



Eric Henry Liddell was born on January 16, 1902, at Tientsin (now Tianjin), in 
China, the second son of missionary parents.  At the age of six, he was sent 
with his older brother to Eltham College, Blackheath, London, a boarding 
school for the children of missionaries.  Liddell remained there until he 
enrolled in Edinburgh University.  He excelled in athletics throughout his 
educational career. 
 
Liddell won a position on the British track and field team for the Paris 
Olympic games of 1924, winning the gold in the 400 metre, setting a world 
record, and a bronze in the 200 metre.  His best event as a university athlete 
was the 100 metre, and he was highly favored to win gold in the Olympics, but 
he elected not to run because the heat was to be held on Sunday, conflicting 
with his personal commitment keep the Sabbath.  The award-winning film, 
Chariots of Fire, is the story of Eric Liddell and his participation in Olympiad 
VIII. 
 
After his graduation from Edinburgh, Liddell returned to North China, near his 
birthplace, and served as a missionary from 1925-1943.  He was ordained in 
the Church of Scotland in 1932 and in 1934 married Florence Mackenzie, the 
daughter of Canadian missionaries to China.  Together they had three 
daughters. 
 
Because of ongoing conflict between China and Japan in the 1930’s, Liddell and 
his family endured significant hardships.  In 1941, after the Japanese invasion of 
Pearl Harbor, the British government advised expatriates to leave the country.  
Florence Liddell took the children and fled to Canada in 1941.  Eric and his 
brother Rob stayed on and continued their work.  In 1943, Liddell was 
interned in the Japanese concentration camp at Weihsein.  Although Liddell 
did have an opportunity to leave the camp as part of an exchange of British 
and Japanese prisoners, he gave his place to a pregnant woman instead.  
Having won the respect of his captors, he is remembered by camp survivors 
for his ministry among them.  He died in 1945 shortly before the camp’s 
liberation.     (A Great Cloud of Witnesses) 
 
 
 


