
Compline – Monday, October 5, 2020 
Celtic Daily Prayer Book One: The Journey Begins 
 
Opening Words 
Have no anxiety about anything, but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving 
let your requests be made known to God.   Philippians 4:6 
 
 
Eternal Spirit, flow through our being and open our lips, 
that our mouths may proclaim your praise. 
 
Let us worship the God of love. 
Alleluia, alleluia. 

Psalm 23 

Dear God, you sustain me and feed me: 
like a shepherd you guide me. 
You lead me to an oasis of green, 
to lie down by restful waters. 
You refresh my soul for the journey, 
and guide me along trusted roads. 
The God of justice is your name. 
Though I must enter the darkness of death, 
I will fear no evil. 
For you are with me, 
your rod and staff comfort me. 
You prepare a table before my very eyes, 
in the presence of those who trouble me. 
You anoint my head with oil, 
and you fill my cup to the brim. 
Your loving kindness and mercy will meet me 
every day of my life, 
and I will dwell in the house of my God for ever. 
 
 
Scripture – Jeremiah 14:9 
You Lord are in the midst of us, and we are called by your name. Leave us not. 
         Jeremiah 14:9 
 
Poem – “The Print the Whales Make” by Marjorie Saiser 

You and I on the boat notice 
the print the whales leave, 
the  huge ring their diving draws 



for a time on the surface. 
Is it like that when we 
lose one another? Don't 
know, can't. But 
I want to believe 
when we can no longer 
walk across a room 
for a hug, can no longer 
step into the arms of the other, 
there will be this: 
some trace that stays 
while the great body 
remains below out of sight, 
dark mammoth shadow 
flick of flipper 
body of delight 
diving deep. 
 
Prayers 

I will lie down in peace and take my rest, 
for it is in God alone that I dwell unafraid. 
 

Let us bless the Earth-maker, the Pain-bearer, the Life-giver, 
let us praise and exalt God above all for ever.  
 

May God’s name be praised beyond the furthest star, 
glorified and exalted above all for ever. 
 
Personal Thanksgivings and Intercessions 
 
Closing Prayers 
Lord, 
it is night. 
The night is for stillness. 
Let us be still in the presence of God. 
It is night after a long day. 
What has been done has been done; 
what has not been done has not been done; 
let it be. 
The night is dark. 
Let our fears of the darkness of the world and of our own lives 
rest in you. 
The night is quiet. 
Let the quietness of your peace enfold us, 



all dear to us, 
and all who have no peace. 
The night heralds the dawn. 
Let us look expectantly to a new day, 
new joys, 
new possibilities. 
In your name we pray. 
Amen. 
 
God bless us and keep us, 
God’s face shine on us and be gracious to us, 
and give us light and peace. 
 
 
Prayers – A New Zealand Prayer Book, The Anglican Church in Aotearoa, New Zealand and 
Polynesia.  Copyright is held by the Anglican Church in Aotearoa, New Zealand and Polynesia. 
 
Poem – Poem copyright ©2016 by Marjorie Saiser, “The Print the Whales Make,” from I Have 
Nothing to Say about Fire, (Backwaters Press, 2016). 
 


