
Compline, 4 May 2025 

Third Sunday of Easter 
 

 

Collect  

Almighty Father, who in your great mercy gladdened the disciples 

   with the sight of the risen Lord: 

give us such knowledge of his presence with us, 

that we may be strengthened and sustained by his risen life 

and serve you continually in righteousness and truth; 

through Jesus Christ your Son our Lord, who is alive and reigns with you, 

in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 

 

Reading Luke 9:31-36 

Jesus said to her, ‘Your brother will rise again.’ Martha said to him, ‘I know that he 

will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.’ Jesus said to her, ‘I am the 

resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die, will live, 

and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?’ 

She said to him, ‘Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, the 

one coming into the world.’ 

When she had said this, she went back and called her sister Mary, and told her 

privately, ‘The Teacher is here and is calling for you.’ And when she heard it, she 

got up quickly and went to him. Now Jesus had not yet come to the village, but 

was still at the place where Martha had met him. The Jews who were with her in 

the house, consoling her, saw Mary get up quickly and go out. They followed her 

because they thought that she was going to the tomb to weep there. When Mary 

came where Jesus was and saw him, she knelt at his feet and said to him, ‘Lord, if 

you had been here, my brother would not have died.’ When Jesus saw her 

weeping, and the Jews who came with her also weeping, he was greatly disturbed 

in spirit and deeply moved. He said, ‘Where have you laid him?’ They said to him, 

‘Lord, come and see.’ Jesus began to weep. So the Jews said, ‘See how he loved 

him!’ But some of them said, ‘Could not he who opened the eyes of the blind man 

have kept this man from dying?’ 

Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone 

was lying against it. Jesus said, ‘Take away the stone.’ Martha, the sister of the 

dead man, said to him, ‘Lord, already there is a stench because he has been dead 

for four days.’ Jesus said to her, ‘Did I not tell you that if you believed, you would 



see the glory of God?’ So they took away the stone. And Jesus looked upwards 

and said, ‘Father, I thank you for having heard me. I knew that you always hear 

me, but I have said this for the sake of the crowd standing here, so that they may 

believe that you sent me.’ When he had said this, he cried with a loud voice, 

‘Lazarus, come out!’ The dead man came out, his hands and feet bound with strips 

of cloth, and his face wrapped in a cloth. Jesus said to them, ‘Unbind him, and let 

him go.’ 

 

Hymn 

Crown him with many crowns,  

the Lamb upon his throne; 

hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 

all music but its own! 

Awake, my soul, and sing 

of him who died for thee, 

and hail him as thy matchless King  

through all eternity. 
 

2 Crown him the Virgin’s Son, 

the God incarnate born, 

whose arm those crimson 

trophies won 

which now his brow adorn: 

Fruit of the mystic Rose, 

as of that Rose the Stem; 

the Root whence mercy ever 

flows, 

the Babe of Bethlehem. 
 

3 Crown him the Lord of love; 

behold his hands and side, 

those wounds yet visible above 

in beauty glorified: 

no angel in the sky 

can fully bear that sight, 

but downward bends his 

burning eye 

at mysteries so bright. 
 

4 Crown him the Lord of peace, 

whose power a sceptre sways 

from pole to pole, that wars 

may cease, 

and all be prayer and praise: 

his reign shall know no end, 

and round his piercèd feet 

fair flowers of Paradise extend 

their fragrance ever sweet. 
 

5 Crown him the Lord of years, 

the Potentate of time, 

creator of the rolling spheres, 

ineffably sublime: 

all hail, Redeemer, hail! 

for thou hast died for me; 

thy praise shall never, never fail 

throughout eternity. 
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