
 

 

 

 

Short online service for Ascension Day  

Thursday 21st May 2020 

at 12.00pm 

 

Introduction and Collect 

Grant, we pray, almighty God, 

that as we believe your only-begotten Son our Lord Jesus Christ 

to have ascended into the heavens, 

so we in heart and mind may also ascend 

and with him continually dwell; 

who is alive and reigns with you, 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, 

one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

 

Psalm 47 

1 O clap your hands together, all ye people: O sing unto God with the voice of 

melody. 

2 For the Lord is high, and to be feared: he is the great King upon all the earth. 

3 He shall subdue the people under us: and the nations under our feet. 

4 He shall choose out an heritage for us: even the worship of Jacob, whom he 

loved. 

5 God is gone up with a merry noise: and the Lord with the sound of the 

trump. 



6 O sing praises, sing praises unto our God: O sing praises, sing praises unto 

our King. 

7 For God is the King of all the earth: sing ye praises with understanding. 

8 God reigneth over the heathen: God sitteth upon his holy seat. 

9 The princes of the people are joined unto the people of the God of 

Abraham: for God, which is very high exalted, doth defend the earth, as it 

were with a shield. 

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.  

Poem 

‘Ascension’ by Malcolm Guite  

We saw his light break through the cloud of glory 

Whilst we were rooted still in time and place 

As earth became a part of Heaven’s story 

And heaven opened to his human face. 

We saw him go and yet we were not parted 

He took us with him to the heart of things 

The heart that broke for all the broken-hearted 

Is whole and Heaven-centred now, and sings, 

Sings in the strength that rises out of weakness, 

Sings through the clouds that veil him from our sight, 

Whilst we ourselves become his clouds of witness 

And sing the waning darkness into light, 

His light in us, and ours in him concealed, 

Which all creation waits to see revealed. 

(from the collection Sounding the Seasons, published by Canterbury Press) 

 

 

 

 



Gospel Reading 

Luke 24: 44-end 

Jesus said to them, ‘These are my words that I spoke to you while I was still 

with you—that everything written about me in the law of Moses, the prophets, 

and the psalms must be fulfilled.’ Then he opened their minds to understand 

the scriptures, and he said to them, ‘Thus it is written, that the Messiah is to 

suffer and to rise from the dead on the third day, and that repentance and 

forgiveness of sins is to be proclaimed in his name to all nations, beginning 

from Jerusalem. You are witnesses of these things. And see, I am sending upon 

you what my Father promised; so stay here in the city until you have been 

clothed with power from on high.’  

Then he led them out as far as Bethany, and, lifting up his hands, he blessed 

them. While he was blessing them, he withdrew from them and was carried up 

into heaven. And they worshipped him, and returned to Jerusalem with great 

joy; and they were continually in the temple blessing God. 

 

Short reflection 

The Very Revd Christopher Dalliston, Dean of Peterborough 

 

May the Spirit, 

who set the Church on fire upon the day of Pentecost, 

bring the world alive with the love of the risen Christ. 

And the blessing of God almighty, 

the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit, 

be among you and remain with you always. 

All   Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 



Anthem  

God is gone up (from The Glory of Peterborough Cathedral on You Tube) 

God is gone up with a triumphant shout: 

The Lord with sounding trumpets’ melodies: 

Sing praise, sing praise, sing praise, sing praises out, 

Unto our King sing praise seraphic-wise! 

Lift up your heads, ye lasting doors, they sing, 

And let the King of Glory enter in. 

 

Methinks I see heaven’s sparkling courtiers fly 

In flakes of glory down him to attend; 

And hear heart cramping notes of melody 

Surround his chariot as it did ascend, 

Mixing their music, making ev’ry string 

More to enravish, as they this tune sing. 

 

 Words: Edward Taylor (?1646–1729) 

 Music:  Gerald Finzi (1901–56) 


