The Lord Is In His Holy Temple

Text: Habakkuk 2:20 Music by George F. Root (1820-1895)
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Worship Leader: % For you are not a God who
delights in wickedness; evil may not dwell
with you. °> The boastful shall not stand
before your eyes; you hate all evildoers.

ALL: ® You destroy those who speak lies; the
LORD abhors the bloodthirsty and deceitful
man. / But |, through the abundance of your
steadfast love, will enter your house. | will
bow down toward your holy temple in the
fear of you.



WL: 8 Lead me, O LORD, in your righteousness
because of my enemies;

ALL: make your way straight before me.

WL: The LORD who, through the abundance
of his steadfast love, works righteousness on
behalf of his people calls you to himself this
day!

ALL: Praise be to God!

Psalm 5:4-8



How Great Thou Art

Text: Carl Gustav Boberg (1886) Traditional Swedish folk tune
Translated by Stuart K. Hine (1949) Arranged by Stuart K. Hine
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How Great Thou Art. Words and music by Stuart K. Hine.
© Copyright 1949 and 1953 Stuart Hine Trust CIO Stuart K. Hine Trust.
CCLI License #2503200



Forgive us our sins, O Lord. Forgive us the
sins of our youth and the sins of our age, the
sins of our soul and the sins of our body, our
secret and whispering sins, our
presumptuous and our careless sins, the sins
we have done to please ourselves, and the
sins we have done to please others.



Forgive us the sins that we know, and the
sins that we know not; forgive them, O Lord,

forgive them all because of your great
goodness. Through Jesus Christ, our Lord.

Amen.

(adapted for Westkirk from Worship Sourcebook 2.2.31 on pp. 96-7)



Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor

Matthew Boswell and Matthew Papa
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Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor. Words and music by Matthew Boswell and Matthew Papa.
© 2014 Messenger Hymns | Love Your Enemies Publishing
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O Love That Will Not Let Me Go

Text by George Matheson (1842-1906)

Music by Christopher Miner
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O Love That Will Not Let Me Go. Words by George Matheson | Music by Christopher Miner
Copyright © 1997 Christopher Miner Music.
CCLI License # 2503200



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 debts
as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not
into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For
thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the
glory forever. Amen.



31 A prayer of Habakkuk the prophet,
according to Shigionoth.

20 Lord, | have heard the report of you,
and your work, O Lord, do | fear.
In the midst of the years revive it;

in the midst of the years make it known;
in wrath remember mercy.

Habakkuk 3:1-2 ESV



31 A prayer of Habakkuk the prophet,
according to Shigionoth.

Habakkuk 3:1 ESV



20 Lord, | have heard the report of you,
and your work, O Lord, do | fear.

In the midst of the years revive it;
in the midst of the years make it known;
in wrath remember mercy.

Habakkuk 3:2 ESV



