HOLY, HOLY, HOLY #138
CCLI # 1340880

Holy, holy, holy!

Lord God Almighty!

Early in the morning

Our song shall rise to Thee,

Holy, holy, holy!
Merciful and mighty!
God in three Persons,
Blessed Trinity!

Holy, holy, holy!

All the saints adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns
Around the glassy sea;

Cherubim and seraphim
Falling down before Thee,
Who wert and art,

And evermore shalt be.

Holy, holy, holy!

Though the darkness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinfulness
Thy glory may not see,

Only Thou art holy

There is none beside Thee
Perfect in power,

In love and purity.

Holy, holy, holy!

Lord God Almighty!

All Thy works shall praise Thy name,
In earth and sky and sea;

Holy, holy, holy!
Merciful and mighty!
God in three Persons,
Blessed Trinity!

JESUS SHALL REIGN WHERE’ER THE SUN #423
CCLI # 1340880

Jesus shall reign
Where’er the sun
Does its successive
Journeys run,



His kingdom stretch
From shore to shore
Till moons shall wax
And wane no more.

To Him shall endless
Prayer be made,
And praises throng
To crown His head;

His name,
like sweet perfume, Shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

People and realms
Of every tongue
Dwell on His love
With sweetest song,

And infant voices
Shall proclaim

Their early blessings
On His name.

Blessings abound
Where’er He reigns;
The prisoners leap
To lose their chains,

The weary find eternal rest,
And all who suffer
Want are blest.

Let every creature rise and bring
Honors peculiar to our King

Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen!

PLEASE JOIN ME IN THE CALL TO WORSHIP
Psalm 19

LEADER: The heavens are telling the glory of God;
And the firmament proclaims his handiwork.



CONGREGATION: Day to day pours forth speech,
And night to night declares knowledge.

LEADER: There is no speech, nor are there words; Their voice is not heard; Yet their
voice goes out through all the earth, And their words to the end of the world.

CONGREGATION: In them he has set a tent for the sun,
which comes forth like a bridegroom leaving his chamber,
And like a strong man runs its course with joy.

LEADER: Its rising is from the end of the heavens,
and its circuit to the end of them; And there is nothing hid from its heat.

CONGREGATION: The law of the Lord is perfect, reviving the soul; The
testimony of the Lord is sure, making the wise the simple;

LEADER: The precepts of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart; The commandment of
the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes; The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring for ever;
The ordinances of the Lord are true, and righteous altogether.

CONGREGATION: More to be desired are they than gold, even much fine gold;
Sweeter also than honey and drippings of the honeycomb.

LEADER: Moreover by them is thy servant warned;
In keeping them there is great reward.

But who can discern his errors? Clear thou me from hidden faults.

CONGREGATION: Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins; Let them
not have dominion over me!

LEADER: Then I shall be blameless, And innocent of great transgression.

CONGREGATION: Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be
acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my rock and my redeemer.

LET US CONTINUE TO WORSHIP GOD IN SONG.

WE PRAISE YOU, O GOD, OUR REDEEMER, CREATOR #627
CCLI # 1340880

We praise you, O God,
Our Redeemer, Creator;
In grateful devotion
Our tribute we bring

We lay it before you,

We kneel and adore you
We bless your holy name,
Glad praises we sing,



We worship you,

God of our fathers, we bless you;
Trough life’s storm and tempest
Our guide you have been.

When perils o’er take us,
You will not forsake us,

And with your help,

O Lord, life’s battles we win.

With voices united

Our praises we offer,
And gladly our songs

Of true worship we raise.

Our sins now confessing,

We pray for your blessing;
To you, our great Redeemer,
Forever be praise! Amen.

GOD, WHOSE GIVING KNOWS NO ENDING #422
CCLI # 1340880

God, whose giving knows no ending,
From Your rich and endless store,
Nature’s wonder, Jesus’ wisdom,
Costly cross,

Grave’s shattered door:

Gifted by You, we turn to You,
Offering up ourselves in praise;
Thankful song shall rise forever
Gracious donor of our days.

Skills and time are ours for pressing
Toward the goals of Christ, Your Son:
All at peace in health and freedom,
Races joined, the church made one.

Skills and time are ours for pressing
Toward the goals of Christ, Your Son:
All at peace in health and freedom,
Races joined, the church made one.



Treasure too You have entrusted,
Gain through powers

Your grace conferred;

Ours to use for home and kindred,
And to spread the gospel Word.

Open wide our hands, in sharing,
As we heed Christ’s ageless call,
Healing, teaching, and reclaiming,
Serving You by loving all.



