
THE NIGHTLY OFFICE OF COMPLINE 
WEDNESDAY IN HOLY WEEK 

 
OFFICIANT:  The Lord Almighty grant us a peaceful night and a perfect end. 
Amen. 
 
Let us confess our sins to God. (Please kneel, as you are able.) 
 
Almighty God, our heavenly Father: 
We have sinned against you,  
through our fault, 
in thought, and word, and deed, 
and in what we have left undone. 
For the sake of your Son our Lord Jesus Christ, 
forgive us all our offenses; 
and grant that we may serve you 
in newness of life, 
to the glory of your Name. Amen. 
 
May the Almighty God grant you forgiveness of all your sins, and the grace 
and comfort of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 
 
O God, make speed to save us. 
O Lord, make haste to help us. 
 
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. 
 
PSALM 4 
1 Answer me when I call, O God of my right! 
   You gave me room when I was in distress. 
   Be gracious to me, and hear my prayer. 
 
2 How long, you people, shall my honor suffer shame? 
   How long will you love vain words, and seek after lies? 
 



3 But know that the LORD has set apart the faithful for himself; 
   the LORD hears when I call to him. 
 
4 When you are disturbed, do not sin; 
   ponder it on your beds, and be silent. 
 
5 Offer right sacrifices, 
   and put your trust in the LORD. 
 
6 There are many who say, ‘O that we might see some good! 
   Let the light of your face shine on us, O LORD!’ 
 

7 You have put gladness in my heart 
   more than when their grain and wine abound. 
 
8 I will both lie down and sleep in peace; 
   for you alone, O LORD, make me lie down in safety. 
 
PSALM 91 
1 You who live in the shelter of the Most High, 
   who abide in the shadow of the Almighty, 
  
2 will say to the LORD, ‘My refuge and my fortress; 
   my God, in whom I trust.’ 
 

3 For he will deliver you from the snare of the fowler 
   and from the deadly pestilence; 
 

4 he will cover you with his pinions, 
   and under his wings you will find refuge; 
   his faithfulness is a shield and buckler. 
 

5 You will not fear the terror of the night, 
   or the arrow that flies by day, 
 

6 or the pestilence that stalks in darkness, 
   or the destruction that wastes at noonday. 



7 A thousand may fall at your side, 
   ten thousand at your right hand, 
   but it will not come near you. 
 
8 You will only look with your eyes 
   and see the punishment of the wicked. 
 
9 Because you have made the LORD your refuge,* 
   the Most High your dwelling-place, 
 

10 no evil shall befall you, 
   no scourge come near your tent. 
 
11 For he will command his angels concerning you 
   to guard you in all your ways. 
 

12 On their hands they will bear you up, 
   so that you will not dash your foot against a stone. 
 

13 You will tread on the lion and the adder, 
   the young lion and the serpent you will trample under foot. 
 
14 Those who love me, I will deliver; 
   I will protect those who know my name. 
 

15 When they call to me, I will answer them; 
   I will be with them in trouble, 
   I will rescue them and honor them. 
 

16 With long life I will satisfy them, 
   and show them my salvation. 
 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, as it was in the 
beginning is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. 
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A READING FROM THE LAMENTATIONS OF  
JEREMIAH THE PROPHET 

  
How solitary lies the city, once so full of people! How like a widow has she 
become, she that was great among the nations! She that was queen among the 
cities has now become a vassal. She weeps bitterly in the night, tears run down 
her cheeks; among all her lovers she has none to comfort her; all become her 
enemies. Judah has gone into the misery of exile and of hard servitude; she 
dwells now among the nations, but finds no resting place; all her pursuers 
overtook her in the midst of her anguish. The roads to Zion mourn, because 
none come to the solemn feasts; all her gates are desolate, her priests groan 
and sigh; her virgins are afflicted, and she is in bitterness. Her adversaries have 
become her masters, her enemies prosper; because the Lord has punished her 
for the multitude of her rebellions; her children are gone, driven away as 
captives by the enemy. Jerusalem, Jerusalem, return to the Lord your God!  
 
And from Daughter Zion all her majesty has departed; her princes have 
become like stags that can find no pasture, and that run without strength before 
the hunter. Jerusalem remembers in the days of her affliction and bitterness all 
the precious things that were hers from the days of old; when her people fell 
into the hand of the foe, and there was none to help her; the adversary saw her, 
and mocked at her downfall. Jerusalem has sinned greatly, therefore she has 
become a thing unclean; all who honored her despise her, for they have seen 
her nakedness; and now she sighs, and turns her face away. Uncleanness clung 
to her skirts, she took no thought of her doom; therefore her fall is terrible, she 
has no comforter. “O Lord, behold my affliction, for the enemy has 
triumphed.” Jerusalem, Jerusalem, return to the Lord your God! 
 
The adversary has stretched out his hand to seize all her precious things; she 
has seen the Gentiles invade her sanctuary, those whom you had forbidden to 
enter your congregation. All her people groan as they search for bread; they 
sell their own children for food to revive their strength. “Behold, O Lord, and 
consider, for I am now beneath contempt!” Is it nothing to you, all you who 
pass by? Behold and see if there is any sorrow like my sorrow, which was 
brought upon me, which the Lord inflicted, on the day of his burning anger. 
From on high he sent fire, into my bones it descended; he spread a net for my 
feet, and turned me back; he has left me desolate and faint all the day long. My 
transgressions were bound into a yoke; by his hand they were fastened 



together; their yoke is upon my neck; he has caused my strength to fail. The 
Lord has delivered me into their hands, against whom I am not able to stand 
up. Jerusalem, Jerusalem, return to the Lord your God!  

The Word of the Lord. Thanks be to God. 
 

Into your hands, O Lord, I commend my spirit; 
For you have redeemed me, O Lord, O God of truth. 
Keep us, O Lord, as the apple of your eye; 
Hide us under the shadow of your wings. 
 
Lord, have mercy. 
Christ, have mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 
 
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. 

 
  
 
      
      
  
 
  
  
 

 
Lord, hear our prayer; 
And let our cry come to you. 
Let us pray. 
 
Be our light in the darkness, O Lord, and in your great mercy defend us from 
all perils and dangers of this night; for the love of you only Son, our Savior 
Jesus Christ. Amen. 
 
Visit this place, O Lord, and drive far from it all snares of the enemy; let 
your holy angels dwell with us to preserve us in peace; and let your blessing 
be upon us always; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 



Keep watch, dear Lord, with those who work, or watch, or weep this night, 
and give your angels charge over those who sleep. Tend the sick, Lord 
Christ; give rest to the weary, bless the dying, soothe the suffering, pity the 
afflicted, shield the joyous and all for your love’s sake. Amen. 
 
Intercessions and thanksgivings may be offerd 
 
THE SONG OF SIMEON 
Guide us waking, O Lord, and guard us sleeping; that awake 
we may watch with Christ, and asleep we may rest in peace. 
 
Lord, you now have set your servant free * 
   to go in peace as you have promised; 
For these eyes of mine have seen the Savior, * 
   whom you have prepared for all the world to see: 
A Light to enlighten the nations, * 
   and the glory of your people Israel. 
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. 
 
All repeat the Antiphon 
 
Guide us waking, O Lord, and guard us sleeping; that awake 
we may watch with Christ, and asleep we may rest in peace. 
 
Let us bless the Lord. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
The almighty and merciful Lord, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, bless us and 
keep us. Amen. 


