PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Worship Leader: O LORD, in the morning you hear my voice; in
the morning | prepare a sacrifice for you and watch. For you
are not a God who delights in wickedness; evil may not dwell
with you.

All: The boastful shall not stand before your eyes; you hate
all evildoers.You destroy those who speak lies; the LORD
abhors the bloodthirsty and deceitful man.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

W.L.: But |, through the abundance of your steadfast love, will
enter your house. | will bow down toward your holy temple in

fear of you.

All: Lead me, O LORD, in your righteousness because of
my enemies; make your way straight before me. Let all
who take refuge in you rejoice.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

W.L.: Let them ever sing for joy, and spread your protection
over them, that those who love your name may exult in you.
For you bless the righteous, O LORD; you cover him with favor

as with a shield.

ALL.: Let us worship the LORD!



Now Thank We All Our God

Text by Martin Rinkart (1636) Music by Johann Criiger (1647)
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Nowthank we all our God with heart and hands and

e
N

voi-ces, Who

FJe

3

=

£
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count-less gifts of love, and still is ours to - day.
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O may this boun-teous God through all our life be near us, with
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keep us 1 His grace, and guide us when per-plexed, and
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free us from all ills n this world and the next.
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All praise and thanks to God the Fa-ther now be  giv- en, the
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Son, and Him who reigns withThem in high-est heav - en, the
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one e -ter-nal God, Whom earth and heav'n a - dore; for
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thus 1t was, 1S  now, and shall be ev - er - more.
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PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Merciful Father, we have strayed from your ways like lost
sheep.We have followed too much the schemes and
desires of our own hearts and have broken your holy
laws.We have left undone what we ought to have done,
and we have done what we ought not to have done.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Yet, good Lord, have mercy upon us; restore those who
repent, according to the promises declared to us through
your Son, Jesus Christ. Grant, merciful Father, for his sake,
that from now on, we may live godly and obedient lives,
to the glory of your holy name. Amen.



It Is Well With My Soul

Horatio Gates Spaftford Philip Paul Bliss
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well, it 1S well with my  soul."

It Is Well With My Soul. Words by Horatio Gates Spafford | Music by Philip Paul Bliss
© Public Domain
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.
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Though Sa - tan should buf - fet, though trials__should come, let
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Christ hath re - gard - ed my help - less es - tate  and hath
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shed His own  Dblood for my  soul.
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My sin-- O, the bliss of this glo - rious thought --my
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sin, not in  part but the whole, is
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nailled to the cross, and [ bear it no more. Praise the
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Lord, praise the Lord, O my  soul!
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And Lord hast the day when the
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It 1s well (It is  well) with my soul; (with my
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it 1s  well, it 1s well with my soul!
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it 1s  well, it 1s  well with my soul!
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It 1s  well with my  soul!

It Is Well With My Soul. Words by Horatio Gates Spafford | Music by Philip Paul Bliss
© Public Domain
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #2020328(0.




Ancient of Days

Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson,
Michael Farren, and Jesse Reeves

&

£ &
. a
& & r

Though the na - tions rage, king-domsrise and fall, there is
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still one King reign-ing o - ver all. So, I
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will not fear for this truth re - mamns: that my
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God 1S the An - cient of  Days.

Ancient of Days. Words and music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren, and Jesse Reeves.
© 2018 CityAlight Music | Farren Love And War Publishing | Integrity's Alleluia! Music | BEC Worship | WriterWrong
CCLI#2503200. Streaming License #20203280.
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None a-bove Him, none be-fore Him. All of time in His
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hands.  For His throne, it shall re - main and ev-er stand.
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All the pow-er, all the glo- ry;

I will trust in His
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name, for my God is the An-cient of Days.
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Though the dread of night

o-ver-whelms my soul, He i1s
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hands.  For His throne, it shall re - main and ev-er stand.
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All the pow-er, all the glo- ry;

I will trust in His
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All the pow-er, all the glo-ry; I willtrust in His name,
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for my God is the An-cient of Days.

Ancieni of Days. Words and music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren, and Jesse Reeves.
© 2018 CityAlight Music | Farren Love And War Publishing | Integrity's Alleluia! Music | BEC Worship | WriterWrong
CCLI#2503200. Streaming License #20203280.



Doxology

Music: "Old Hundredth"

Text: Thomas Ken (1674) from the Genevan Psalter, 1551.

o s
Praise = God from whom all bless - ings flow; praise
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Him all crea-tures here be - low; praise Him a-bove, ye
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¢ | lIsaiah 14:29 ESV

Rejoice not, O Philistia, all of you, that the rod that struck you is
broken, for from the serpent’s root will come forth an adder, and
its fruit will be a flying fiery serpent.



¢ | lsaiah 14:30 ESV

And the firstborn of the poor will graze, and the needy lie down
in safety; but | will kill your root with famine, and your remnant it
will slay.



O Philistia, all of you! For
is no straggler in his ranks.



the nation? “The Lord
of his people find refuge.”




PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

| believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and
earth, and in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord; who was
conceived by the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin Mary. He
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was
buried; he descended into hell. The third day he rose again

from the dead.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

He ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of
God the Father almighty. From there he will come to judge
the living and the dead. | believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy
catholic church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of
sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting.

Amen.



