
Today we honour Patrick, 
the patron saint of Ireland, 
who brought Christianity 
to the northern tribes of 
that country in the early 
fifth century. 
 
A native of Cornwall or 
Devon, he was kidnapped 
by Irish pirates who sold 
him into slavery in their 
homeland. Six years 
later he fled his Irish 
masters, returned to 
Britain, and was 
eventually ordained to the 
priesthood. He had a vision that he would return to the land of 
his former captivity, and around the year 438 the vision came 
true. He was made a bishop and given charge over the mission 
to the Irish. 
 
Despite his chronic sense of personal unworthiness, Patrick 
proved to be an effective organizer, and his mission quickly 
evolved into a vibrant institution. He also encouraged the 
growth of Irish monasticism, and within a few generations of 
his death monks and nuns had replaced warriors as the heroes 
of the Irish people. 
 
The great hymn called “St. Patrick’s Breastplate” was 
probably not composed by him, but it does reflect the kind of  
Christian spirituality which he planted in the heart of the Irish  
nation — a spirituality deeply penitential, but still more 
deeply alive to the sustaining presence of Jesus Christ. 
 
(Adapted from For All the Saints.) 

St. Patrick Compline 
Missionary Bishop in Ireland, 461 — March 17 

 
(Words in bold are said together.) 

 
Collect 
O God, we thank you for Patrick, 
whom you took into your service, 
to bring within the freedom of your household 
those who once enslaved him. 
Encourage us through his example, 
that we may know your power made perfect in our weakness, 
and delight in serving others 
for the sake of him who became servant of all, 
your Son Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who is alive and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 
Prayer of St. Patrick’s Breastplate 
I arise today  
Through a mighty strength, the invocation of the Trinity, 
Through belief in the Threeness, 
Through confession of the Oneness 
of the Creator of creation. 
 
I arise today 
Through the strength of Christ's birth with His baptism, 
Through the strength of His crucifixion with His burial, 
Through the strength of His resurrection with His ascension, 
Through the strength of His descent for the judgment of 
doom. 
 
I arise today 
Through the strength of the love of cherubim, 
In the obedience of angels, 
In the service of archangels, 
In the hope of resurrection to meet with reward, 



In the prayers of patriarchs, Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, 
In the predictions of prophets, 
In the preaching of apostles, 
In the faith of confessors, 
In the innocence of holy virgins, 
In the deeds of righteous men. 
 
I arise today, through 
The strength of heaven, 
The light of the sun, 
The radiance of the moon, 
The splendor of fire, 
The speed of lightning, 
The swiftness of wind, 
The depth of the sea, 
The stability of the earth, 
The firmness of rock. 
 
I arise today, through 
God's strength to pilot me, 
God's might to uphold me, 
God's wisdom to guide me, 
God's eye to look before me, 
God's ear to hear me, 
God's word to speak for me, 
God's hand to guard me, 
God's shield to protect me, 
God's host to save me 
From snares of devils, 
From temptation of vices, 
From everyone who shall wish me ill, 
afar and near. 
I summon today 
All these powers between me and those evils, 
Against every cruel and merciless power 
that may oppose my body and soul, 
Against incantations of false prophets, 
Against black laws of pagandom, 
Against false laws of heretics, 

Against craft of idolatry, 
Against spells of witches and smiths and wizards, 
Against every knowledge that corrupts man's body and soul; 
Christ to shield me today 
Against poison, against burning, 
Against drowning, against wounding, 
So that there may come to me an abundance of reward. 
 
Christ with me, 
Christ before me, 
Christ behind me, 
Christ in me, 
Christ beneath me, 
Christ above me, 
Christ on my right, 
Christ on my left, 
Christ when I lie down, 
Christ when I sit down, 
Christ when I arise, 
Christ in the heart of every man who thinks of me, 
Christ in the mouth of everyone who speaks of me, 
Christ in every eye that sees me, 
Christ in every ear that hears me. 
 
I arise today 
Through a mighty strength, the invocation of the Trinity, 
Through belief in the Threeness, 
Through confession of the Oneness 
of the Creator of creation. 
 
Glory be 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 


