
 

St John’s College Chapel 
 

 

EVENSONG  IN  MEMORY  OF 
JOHN  GAVIN  SCOTT  L.V.O. 

 

(1956–2015) 
 

ORGAN  STUDENT 
 

(1974–1978) 
 

 
 

 
Saturday 6 February 2016  



Christopher Robinson writes: 
 

My first memory of John takes me back to 1975 when St John’s College 
Choir gave a concert in Windsor as part of the quincentenary celebrations at 
St George’s Chapel. Though the Choir was on top form, my most vivid 
memory is of John’s organ playing. His accompaniments were stylish and 
imaginative and he gave an immaculate performance of Bach’s first Trio 
Sonata. Watching him in rehearsal, I was astonished at the way he made it all 
look so easy. Here was real talent, an impressive technique and musical 
judgment of remarkable maturity. 
More recently I have enjoyed visiting John in New York on two occasions, 
and had the opportunity both to hear and direct the wonderful choir which 
he trained with such meticulous care. It was good to find him happy, relaxed 
and fulfilled.  This is perhaps not surprising for St Thomas’s is a church 
where liturgy, preaching and music compliment each other and create a very 
special spiritual experience. To borrow the Rector’s words – the glory John 
wanted was the glory of God. 
John’s death will have come as a terrible shock to his family and to his friends 
and admirers world-wide. But for Lily in particular, his loss will be very hard 
to bear. She will know, along with all his family, how much St John’s College 
meant to John and they should also know that his name and reputation will 
live on here. 

Christopher Robinson 
Director of Music 

1992–2003 

David Hill writes: 
 

The news of John Scott’s death has shocked us to the core. Our hearts go out 
to the Scott family, but also his friends and admirers the world over. 
Few people deserve the superlatives others use in describing them. In John’s 
case, there could never be too many. He was a genius, able to command the 
stage as organist or conductor, content in the task of communicating his love 
of music. He was passionate about standards and was tireless in his efforts to 
secure the finest possible musical results from himself and others. 
I consider myself privileged to have been able to join him as a fellow organ 
student in 1976, two years after he had started at St John’s. We had both 
received lessons from Jonathan Bielby, another ex-Johnian organ student. 
Having arrived at St John’s I realised we had much in common, not least the 
north and shared a similar sense of humour. It didn’t take me long to realise  
I was amongst greatness, confirmed when John was invited to play the 
Reubke 94th Psalm at the penultimate night of the Proms in 1978. I was 
thrilled for him as was our leader and mentor, George Guest. Over the years 
we have pursued our own quite different careers and have shared much in the 



process. John’s abilities as a player have, in my view, made him the finest 
organist of his generation, arguably the finest in the world. To have been part 
of his evolving, prodigious talent was a huge privilege. 
We miss him for his musicianship, kindness, care, humility, humour, 
generous smile and friendship to so many who knew him. 

David Hill 
Director of Music 

2003–2007 

Andrew Nethsingha writes: 
 

Welcome to this evening’s celebration of the life of John Scott. Our thoughts 
go out to Lily, Arthur, Emma, Alex, Jane and all the family at this time. We 
are commissioning a set of evening canticles from Philip Moore, ‘The John 
Scott Service’, which I hope will be taken up by many choirs. The first 
performances will be in October. 
My predecessor, David Hill, was Organ Student here for two years 
concurrently with John. David’s anthem in John’s memory receives its first 
performance today. The choice of Sumsion in G recalls the famous Saturday 
when John and David found themselves playing alternate phrases of the 
accompaniment, much to the conductor’s bemusement! One of the most 
moving of all St John’s LPs is ‘Psalms of Consolation and Hope’, with John’s 
sublime organ playing. This evening’s psalm, which appears on the disc, was 
the favourite of John’s great mentor, George Guest. Indeed a phrase from it 
appears on George’s memorial stone in the Ante-Chapel (in Welsh, needless 
to say). The sleeve notes for that Psalms recording were written by former 
Dean of Chapel, Dr Andrew Macintosh. I am delighted that Andrew is 
reading the First Lesson this evening. The Prayers are led by our Assistant 
Chaplain, Canon Neil Heavisides, who was Succentor at Southwark during 
the first three years that John worked there. That was the period when he 
also worked half time at St Paul’s – John used to joke about having to 
remember which ways the Solo Pistons were set north and south of the 
Thames! ‘Hear my words’ was the College Choir’s contribution to the recital 
which John gave to inaugurate the new St John’s organ in 1994. The 
concluding Organ Voluntary is played by Jonathan Bielby, who was John’s 
first organ teacher in Wakefield. Jonathan’s introit in memory of John was 
first performed at St Thomas Church, New York, in November. The 
Responses by Cambridge composer, Philip Radcliffe, have no specific 
connection to John, but they seem to me to encapsulate the humility and 
prayerfulness which were such hallmarks of John’s great work as a church 
musician. 

Andrew Nethsingha 

Director of Music 
2007–    



 
 
 

ORGAN  RECITAL 
DAVID  HILL 

 

ORGAN  STUDENT  1976–1980  
DIRECTOR  OF  MUSIC  2003–2007 

 
 

Passacaglia in D minor (BuxWV 161) 
Dieterich Buxtehude 

(c. 1637–1707) 
 

La Nativité du Seigneur: 
Les Bergers 
Desseins éternels 

Olivier Messiaen 
(1908–1992) 

 

Le Tombeau de Titelouze: 
Te lucis ante terminum 
Placare Christe servulis 

Marcel Dupré 
(1886–1971) 

 

Adagio in E major 
Frank Bridge 
(1879–1941) 

 

Passacaglia and Fugue (BWV 582) 
Johann Sebastian Bach 

(1685–1750) 
 

  



ORDER  OF  SERVICE 
 

¶Please remain seated at the start of the Introit, 
and stand as the Choir and Ministers enter 

 
MAY  CHOIRS  OF  ANGELS 

 
May choirs of angels receive him and may he have eternal rest. 
May he rest in peace and rise in glory! 
May the angels lead him into paradise. 
May he rest in peace and rise in glory! 
May the martyrs receive him and lead him to the holy city Jerusalem. 
May he rest in peace and rise in glory! 
May choirs of angels receive him and may he have eternal rest. 

 
Words from the Requiem Mass Music Jonathan Bielby 
 (b. 1944) 

 
 

WELCOME 
 
 
The Minister shall say: 
Dearly beloved brethren, the scripture moveth us in sundry places to 
acknowledge and confess our manifold sins and wickedness; and that we 
should not dissemble nor cloke them before the face of Almighty God our 
heavenly Father; but confess them with an humble, lowly, penitent, and 
obedient heart; to the end that we may obtain forgiveness of the same, by his 
infinite goodness and mercy. And although we ought at all times humbly to 
acknowledge our sins before God; yet ought we most chiefly so to do, when 
we assemble and meet together to render thanks for the great benefits that 
we have received at his hands, to set forth his most worthy praise, to hear his 
most holy Word, and to ask those things which are requisite and necessary, as 
well for the body as the soul. Wherefore I pray and beseech you, as many as 
are here present, to accompany me with a pure heart, and humble voice, unto 
the throne of the heavenly grace, saying after me: 
 
  



¶ Kneel 
 
The  CONFESSION to be said by the whole Congregation after the Minister: 
Almighty and most merciful Father; We have erred, and strayed from 
thy ways like lost sheep. We have followed too much the devices and 
desires of our own hearts. We have offended against thy holy laws. We 
have left undone those things which we ought to have done; And we 
have done those things which we ought not to have done; And there is 
no health in us. But thou, O Lord, have mercy upon us, miserable 
offenders. Spare thou them, O God, which confess their faults. Restore 
thou them that are penitent; According to thy promises declared unto 
mankind in Christ Jesu our Lord. And grant, O most merciful Father, 
for his sake; That we may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and sober 
life, To the glory of thy holy Name.  Amen. 
 
The  ABSOLUTION to be said by the Minister: 
Almighty God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who desireth not the 
death of a sinner, but rather that he may turn from his wickedness, and live; 
and hath given power, and commandment, to his Ministers, to declare and 
pronounce to his people, being penitent, the Absolution and Remission of 
their sins: He pardoneth and absolveth all them that truly repent, and 
unfeignedly believe his holy Gospel. Wherefore let us beseech him to grant us 
true repentance, and his Holy Spirit, that those things may please him, which 
we do at this present; and that the rest of our life hereafter may be pure, and 
holy; so that at the last we may come to his eternal joy; through Jesus Christ 
our Lord.  Amen. 
 
The LORD’S PRAYER shall be said by the whole congregation: 
Our Father, which art in heaven,  
Hallowed be thy Name. 
Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done,  
in earth as it is in heaven.  
Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses,  
As we forgive them that trespass against us.  
And lead us not into temptation;  
But deliver us from evil: For thine is the kingdom,  
The power, and the glory,   
For ever and ever. Amen. 
  



The Minister and the Choir sing the RESPONSES:       ¶Stand 
 
Minister O Lord, open thou our lips 
Response And our mouth shall shew forth thy praise 
 
Minister O God, make speed to save us 
Response O Lord, make haste to help us 
 

 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 
 

Minister Praise ye the Lord 
Response The Lord’s Name be praised. 

Music Philip Radcliffe 
(1905–1986) 

 
The  PSALM  (sung by the Choir).  ¶Remain Standing 
 

Psalm 139 vv. 1–16 
 

1. O Lord, thou hast searched me out and known me : thou knowest my 
down-sitting and mine up-rising, thou understandest my thoughts long 
before. 

2. Thou art about my path, and about my bed : and spiest out all my ways. 
3. For lo, there is not a word in my tongue : but thou, O Lord, knowest it 

altogether. 
4. Thou hast fashioned me behind and before : and laid thine hand upon me. 
5. Such knowledge is too wonderful and excellent for me : I cannot attain 

unto it. 
6. Whither shall I go then from thy Spirit : or whither shall I go then from thy 

presence? 
7. If I climb up into heaven, thou art there : if I go down to hell, thou art 

there also. 
8. If I take the wings of the morning : and remain in the uttermost parts of 

the sea; 
9. Even there also shall thy hand lead me : and thy right hand shall hold me. 
10. If I say, Peradventure the darkness shall cover me : then shall my night be 

turned to day. 
11. Yea, the darkness is no darkness with thee, but the night is as clear as the 

day : the darkness and light to thee are both alike. 
12. For my reins are thine : thou hast covered me in my mother’s womb. 
  



 
13. I will give thanks unto thee, for I am fearfully and wonderfully made : 

marvellous are thy works, and that my soul knoweth right well. 
14. My bones are not hid from thee : though I be made secretly, and fashioned 

beneath in the earth. 
15. Thine eyes did see my substance, yet being unperfect : and in thy book 

were all my members written; 
16. Which day by day were fashioned : when as yet there was none of them. 
 

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. 

Chant Highmore Skeats 
(1757–1831) 

 
 
 

 
The  FIRST  LESSON:  2 Chronicles 5 vv. 11–14      ¶Sit 
Read by Dr Andrew Macintosh  
 

Now when the priests came out of the holy place, all the levitical singers, 
Asaph, Heman, and Jeduthun, their sons and kindred, arrayed in fine linen, 
with cymbals, harps, and lyres, stood east of the altar with one hundred and 
twenty priests who were trumpeters. It was the duty of the trumpeters and 
singers to make themselves heard in unison in praise and thanksgiving to the 
Lord, and when the song was raised, with trumpets and cymbals and other 
musical instruments, to give praise to the Lord, 

‘For he is good, for his steadfast love endures for ever’. 
The house, the house of the Lord, was filled with a cloud, so that the priests 
could not stand to minister because of the cloud; for the glory of the Lord 
filled the house of God.   
 
  



The Choir sings the MAGNIFICAT:  ¶Stand 
 

My soul doth magnify the Lord : and my spirit hath rejoiced in  
God my Saviour. 
For he hath regarded : the lowliness of his hand-maiden. 
For behold, from henceforth : all generations shall call me blessed. 
For he that is mighty hath magnified me : and holy is his Name. 
And his mercy is on them that fear him : throughout all generations. 
He hath shewed strength with his arm : he hath scattered the proud in the 
imagination of their hearts. 
He hath put down the mighty from their seat : and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich he hath sent empty 
away. 
He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel : as he promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed for ever. 
 

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. 

 
Service in G 

Herbert Sumsion 
(1899–1995) 

  



The  SECOND  LESSON  1 Corinthians 13 vv. 1–13      ¶Sit 
Read by The Master 
 

If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not have love, I am 
a noisy gong or a clanging cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and 
understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have all faith, so as to 
remove mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give away all my 
possessions, and if I hand over my body to be burnt, but do not have love, I 
gain nothing. 
Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or 
rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does 
not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth. Love bears all things, 
believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. 
Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an end; as for 
tongues, they will cease; as for knowledge, it will come to an end. For we 
know only in part, and we prophesy only in part; but when wholeness comes, 
the partial will come to an end. When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I 
thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, I put an 
end to childish ways. For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see 
face to face. Now I know only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have 
been fully known. And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three; and the 
greatest of these is love. 
 
 
 
The Choir sings the NUNC  DIMITTIS: ¶Stand 

 

Lord now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace : according to thy word. 
For mine eyes have seen : thy salvation; 
Which thou hast prepared : before the face of all people: 
To be a light to lighten the Gentiles : and to be the glory of thy people 
Israel. 
 

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. 

Service in G 
Herbert Sumsion 

(1899–1995) 
 

 
 

  



¶Remain Standing 
 
The Congregation, facing East, joins with the Minister in the CREED. 
 
All I believe in God the Father Almighty,  

Maker of heaven and earth:  
And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord,  
Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost,  
Born of the Virgin Mary,  
Suffered under Pontius Pilate,  
Was crucified, dead, and buried, 
He descended into hell;  
The third day he rose again from the dead, 
He ascended into heaven,  
And sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty;  
From thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Ghost; 
The holy Catholick Church;  
The Communion of Saints;  
The Forgiveness of sins;  
The Resurrection of the body,  
And the life everlasting.  Amen. 

 
 
The Minister and Choir sing the PRECES:  
 
Minister The Lord be with you. 
Response And with thy spirit. 
   ¶Kneel 
Minister Let us pray.  
 

Response Lord have mercy upon us. 
  Christ have mercy upon us. 
  Lord have mercy upon us. 
 

Our Father which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name, Thy 
kingdom come, Thy will be done, in earth as it is in heaven. Give 
us this day our daily bread; And forgive us our trespasses, As we 
forgive them that trespass against us; And lead us not into 
temptation, But deliver us from evil. Amen. 
 

  



Minister O Lord, shew thy mercy upon us. 
Response And grant us thy salvation. 
 

Minister O Lord, save the Queen. 
Response And mercifully hear us when we call upon thee. 
 

Minister Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 
Response And make thy chosen people joyful. 
 

Minister O Lord, save thy people. 
Response And bless thine inheritance. 
 

Minister Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
Response Because there is none other that fighteth for us,  

but only thou, O God. 
 

Minister O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
Response And take not thy holy spirit from us. 

 

 
There follow three Collects sung by the Minister: 
 
The Collect for the Day 
O Lord, who hast taught us that all our doings without charity are nothing 
worth; Send thy Holy Ghost and pour into our hearts that most excellent gift 
of charity, the very bond of peace and of all virtues, without which 
whosoever liveth is counted dead before thee; Grant this for thine only Son 
Jesus Christ’s sake. Amen. 
 

The Collect for Peace 
O God, from whom all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works do 
proceed: Give unto thy servants that peace which the world cannot give: that 
both our hearts may be set to obey thy commandments, and also that by thee 
we being defended from the fear of our enemies may pass our time in rest 
and quietness; through the merits of Jesus Christ our Saviour. Amen. 
 

The Collect for Help 
Lighten our darkness, we beseech thee, O Lord; and by thy great mercy 
defend us from all perils and dangers of this night; for the love of thy only 
Son, our Saviour Jesus Christ. Amen. 
 

Music Philip Radcliffe 
(1905–1986) 

  



The Choir sings the ANTHEM: ¶Sit 
 

HEAR  MY  WORDS,  YE  PEOPLE 
 

Hear my words, ye people,  
give ear unto me, all ye that have knowledge. 
Let us choose to us judgement,  
let us know among ourselves what is good. 
 
Behold, God is mighty, and despiseth not any,  
He is mighty in strength and in wisdom. 
Behold, he is great, and we know him not,  
neither can the number of his years be searched out. 
 
The Lord’s seat is in heaven. 

 
Clouds and darkness are round about him,  
righteousness and judgement are the habitation of his seat. 
He decketh himself with light as with a garment,  
and spreadeth out the heavens like a curtain. 
 
He layeth the beams of his chambers in the waters,  
and maketh the clouds his chariots,  
and walketh upon the wings of the wind. 
He bowed the heavens, and came down,  
and it was dark, under his feet. 
He rode on the Cherubim, and did fly, 
and came flying upon the wings of the wind. 
 
The Lord’s seat is in heaven, his kingdom ruleth over all. 
 
Behold, the eye of the Lord is on them that fear him,  
and upon them that put their trust in his mercy. 
To deliver their soul from death,  
and to feed them in the time of dearth, 
Our soul hath patiently tarried for the Lord,  
For he is our help and our shield. 
He delivered the poor in his affliction,  
the fatherless and him that hath none to help him. 

  



 
He shall bind up the broken-hearted, and proclaim liberty to the 
captives, and comfort to those that mourn. 
He shall give them beauty for ashes;  
the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness. 
 
For as the earth bringeth forth her bud,  
and as the garden causeth things that are sown to spring forth. 
So the Lord God will cause righteousness and peace to spring 
forth before all nations. 
 
The Lord is full of compassion and mercy, 
He hath not dealt with us after our sins,  
nor rewardeth us according to our wickedness, 
For look how high the heaven is in comparison of the earth,  
so great is his mercy toward them that fear him: 
Look how wide also the east is from the west,  
so far hath he set our sins from us. 
 
O praise ye the Lord 
Praise him in the height,  
Rejoice in his word 
Ye Angels of Light! 
Ye heavens adore him 
By whom ye were made, 
And worship before him 
In brightness arrayed. 
 
O praise ye the Lord, 
Praise him upon earth,   
In tuneful accord,  
Ye sons of new birth, 
Praise him who hath brought you 
His grace from above, 
Praise him who hath taught you 
To sing of his love. 

  



 
O praise ye the Lord! 
Thanksgiving and song 
To him be outpoured 
All ages along; 
For love in creation, 
For heaven restored, 
For grace of salvation, 
O praise ye the Lord. 
Amen. 

 
Words from the books of Isaiah, Job,   Music C. Hubert H. Parry 
and from the Psalms             (1848–1918) 
 

 
PRAYERS are said by the Minister. ¶Kneel 
 
The COLLEGE PRAYER 
 

Bless, O Lord, the work of this College, which is called by the name of thy 
beloved disciple; and grant that love of the brethren and all sound learning 
may ever grow and prosper here, to thy honour and glory, and to the good of 
thy people, who, with the Father and the Holy Spirit, livest and reignest, one 
God, world without end. Amen. 
 
The GRACE said by all. 
 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the 
fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with us all evermore. Amen. 
 
 
The Choir shall sing: 
 

GOD  BE  IN  MY  HEAD 
 

God be in my head, and in my understanding; 
God be in mine eyes, and in my looking; 
God be in my mouth, and in my speaking; 
God be in my heart, and in my thinking; 
God be at mine end, and at my departing. 

 
Words from the Sarum Rite (1514) Music David Hill 
 (b. 1957) 

  



 HYMN ¶Stand 
 
O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home; 
 

Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 
 

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 
 

A thousand ages in thy sight 
Are like an evening gone, 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 
 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
 

O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 

 
Words Isaac Watts               Tune ST ANNE 
(1674–1748)      Ascribed to William Croft  
 (1678–1727) 

 
VOLUNTARY 

PLAYED  BY  JONATHAN  BIELBY 
(ORGAN  STUDENT  1963–1967) 

 

Fugue in E flat (St Anne) 
(BWV 552ii) 

Johann Sebastian Bach 
(1685–1750)  



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The retiring collection for this Service will be taken in  
memory of John Scott for the support of the Choir 

  



  



  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Following this Service, 

Refreshments will be served in the Hall 
 


