
Isaiah 42:1-9
Vigil for the Eve of the Baptism of our Lord 9

H
�

ere

�

is

�

my

�

ser

�

vant,

�

whom

�

I

�

up

�

hold,

�

�

�

my

�

cho-

�

sen,

�

in

�

whom

�

my

�

soul

� �

�

de-

�

lights;

�

�

�

I

�

have

�

put

�

my

�

spir-

�

it

�

up-

�

on

�

him;

�

�

�

he

�

will

�

bring

�

forth

�

jus

�

tice

�

to

�

the

� �

�

na

�

tions.

�

�

He

�

will

�

not

�

cry

�

out

�

or

�

lift

�

up

�

his

�

voice

�

    or

�

make

�

it

�

heard

�

in

�

the

�

�

�

street;

�

�

�

a

�

bruised

�

reed

�

he

�

will

�

not

�

break,

�

�

�

and

�

a

�

dim

�

ly

�

burn

�

ing

�

wick

�

he

�

will

� �

�

not

�

quench;

�

�

�

he

�

will

�

faith

�

ful-

�

ly

�

bring

�

forth

�

jus

�

tice.

�

�

He

�

will

�

not

�

grow

�

faint

�

or

� �

�

be

�

crushed

�

    un

�

til

�

he

�

has

�

es

�

tab

�

lished

�

jus

�

tice

�

in

�

the

�

earth,

�

�

�

and

�

the

�

coast

�

lands

� �

�

wait

�

for

�

his

�

teach

�

ing.

�

�

Thus

�

says

�

God,

�

the

�

Lord,

�

�

�

who

�

cre-

�

at-

�

ed

�

the

�

heav

�

ens

�

and

� �

✠Episcopalchant



�

stretched

�

them

�

out,

�

�

�

who

�

spread

�

out

�

the

�

earth

�

and

�

what

�

comes

�

from

�

it,

�

�

�

who

� �

�

gives

�

breath

�

to

�

the

�

peo

�

ple

�

up-

�

on

�

it

�

    and

�

spir-

�

it

�

to

�

those

�

who

�

walk

�

in

�

it:

�

�

�

�

�

I

�

am

�

the

�

Lord;

�

�

�

I

�

have

�

called

�

you

�

in

�

right

�

eous

�

ness;

�

�

�

I

�

have

�

tak-

�

en

�

you

�

by

� �

�

the

�

hand

�

and

�

kept

�

you;

�

�

�

I

�

have

�

giv-

�

en

�

you

�

as

�

a

�

cov-

�

e-

�

nant

�

to

�

the

�

peo

�

ple,

�

�

�

�

�

a

�

light

�

to

�

the

�

na

�

tions,

�

�

�

to

�

o-

�

pen

�

the

�

eyes

�

that

�

are

�

blind,

�

�

�

to

�

bring

�

out

�

the

� �

�

pris-

�

on-

�

ers

�

from

�

the

�

dun

�

geon,

�

�

�

from

�

the

�

pris-

�

on

�

those

�

who

�

sit

�

in

�

dark

�

ness.

�

�

�

�

I

�

am

�

the

�

Lord;

�

�

�

that

�

is

�

my

�

name;

�

�

�

my

�

glo-

�

ry

�

I

�

give

�

to

�

no

�

oth

�

er,

�

�

�

nor

�

my

� �

�

praise

�

to

�

i-

�

dols.

�

�

See,

�

the

�

for

�

mer

�

things

�

have

�

come

�

to

�

pass,

�

�

�

and

�

new

�

things

� �
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�

I

�

now

�

de

�

clare;

�

�

�

be-

�

fore

�

they

�

spring

�

forth,

�

�

�

I

�

tell

�

you

�

of

�

them.
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�
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