PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Worship Leader: Shout for joy in the LORD, O you
righteous! Praise befits the upright. Give thanks to the
LORD with the lyre; make melody to him with the harp
of ten strings!



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

All: Sing to him a new song; play skillfully on the
strings, with loud shouts. For the word of the

LORD is upright, and all his work is done in
faithfulness.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Worship Leader: He loves righteousness and justice; the
earth is full of the steadfast love of the LORD. Let all the

earth fear the LORD:; let all the inhabitants of the world
stand in awe of him!



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

ALL: For he spoke, and it came to be; he
commanded, and it stood firm.

Worship Leader:The LORD-Father, Son, and Holy Spirit —
calls you to worship this day.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

ALL: Let us worship the LORD!



Majesty

Words and music by Jack Hayford.
Arranged by Eugene Thomas.
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Majesty. Text and music by Jack Hayford. Arranged by Eugene Thomas.
© 1981 Rocksmith Music ¢/o Trust Music Management, 6255 Sunset Blvd., Suite #7035, Hollywood, CA 90028.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Be mindful of your mercy, O LORD, and of your steadfast
love, for they have been from of old. Do not remember the
sins of our youth, or our transgressions. According to your
steadfast love, remember us for your goodness’ sake, O

LORD! Good and upright is the LORD:; therefore, he
instructs sinners in the way.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

For your names’ sake, O LORD, pardon our guilt, for it is
great. Turn to us and be gracious to us, for we are lonely and
afflicted. Relieve the troubles of our hearts and bring us out

of our distress. Consider our affliction and our trouble and
forgive us of all our sins. Amen.



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
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.
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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
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.



When Trials Come

Keith and Kristyn Getty
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When Trials Come. Words and music by Keith and Kristyn Getty
© 2005 Thankyou Music
CCLI License #2503200



The Lord’s Prayer

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.



Doxology

Music: "Old Hundredth"

Text: Thomas Ken (1674) from the Genevan Psalter, 1551.
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O Father, You Are Sovereign

Text: Margaret Clarkson, 1982 Music: ST. THEODULPH
by Melchior Teschner, 1615
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O Father, You Are Sovereign. Words by Margaret Clarkson. Music by Melchior Teschner.
© Words: 1982, Christianity Today. Assigned 1983 to hope Publishing Co.

Music: Public domain.
CCLI License #2503200




