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Worship Leader: God is our refuge and strength, a very
present help in trouble.Therefore, we will not fear though the
earth gives way, though the mountains be moved into the

heart of the seaq,



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

All: Though its waters roar and foam, though the
mountains tremble at its swelling. There is a river whose

streams make glad the city of God, the holy habitation of
the Most High.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

W.L.: God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved,;
God will help her when morning dawns. The nations rage,
the kingdoms totter; he utters his voice, the earth melts.



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

All: The LORD of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob is
our fortress. Come, behold the works of the LORD, how

he has brought desolations on the earth. He makes wars
to cease to the end of the earth;



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

W.L.: He breaks the bow and shatters the spear; he burns
the chariots with fire. “Be still and know that | am God. |
will be exalted among the nations, | will be exalted in the

earth!”

All: The LORD of hosts is with us; the God of Jacob
is our fortress.



To God Be The Glory

Text by Fanny J. Crosby, 1875 Music by William H. Doane, 1875
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To God  be the glo- ry--great things He hath done! So
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glo - ry-- great things He hath done!
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Father, you tell us in your Word to trust in you and to
have faith in who you are and what you do. However, we
confess that we have frequently relaxed our faith.We
have allowed ourselves to become cynical, and our
cynicism has boiled over with slander; criticism,
prayerlessness, and pessimism.
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How easily we've allowed ourselves to crumple under
the stresses of our lives. Forgive us for our smallness of
faith. In your mercy, hear us, for Jesus’ sake. Amen



Satisfied

Text: Karl Digerness Music: Clara Tear Williams
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Satisfied. Words by Clara Tear Williams. Music by Karl Digerness.
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Hal-le-lu - jah He has found__ me
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and through His blood I am_ now___saved.
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and through His blood I am_ now____saved.
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In Je-sus' blood I am_ now____ saved.

Satisfied. Words by Clara Tear Williams. Music by Karl Digerness.
© 2012 Cardiphonia Music
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.



My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less

Edward Mote (1797-1874) William Bradbury (1816-1868)
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My hope is built on noth-ing less than Je-sus' blood and
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My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less. Words by William Bradbury | Music by Edward Mote.
© Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain.
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.
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On Christ, the sol - id  rock,I stand;all  oth-er ground is
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)
5 ot = r J ” i
sink - ing sand, all oth - er ground 18
AN
. H — I
%—‘Q) . — = - oo
sink-ing sand, all oth - er ground 1s sink-ing sand.

My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less. Words by William Bradbury | Music by Edward Mote.
© Words: Public Domain | Music: Public Domain.
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.



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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¢ | lIsaiah 17:3 ESV

The foi*{‘ress will disappear from Ephraim, and the kingdom from
Damascus; and the remnant of Syria will be like the glory of the
children of Israel, declares the Lord of hosts.



ght low, and the fat of




Isaiah 17:5 ESV

And it shall be as when the reaper gathers standing grain and his arm
harvests the ears, and as when one gleans the ears of grain in the
Valley of Rephaim.



¢ | lIsaiah 17:6 ESV

Gleanihés will be left in it,as when an olive tree is beaten—two or
three berries in the top of the highest bough, four or five on the
branches of a fruit tree, declares the Lord God of Israel.



yes will look on the




Isaiah |7:8 ESV

He will not look to the altars, the work of his hands, and he will not
look on what his own fingers have made, either the Asherim or the
altars of incense.



¢ | lsaiah 17:9 ESV

In that'c'lz‘ay their strong cities will be like the deserted places of the
wooded heights and the hilltops, which they deserted because of the
children of Israel, and there will be desolation.



¢ | lsaiah 17:10 ESV

For you”:have forgotten the God of your salvation and have not
remembered the Rock of your refuge; therefore, though you plant
pleasant plants and sow the vine-branch of a stranger,
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though'}}ou make them grow on the day that you plant them, and make
them blossom in the morning that you sow, yet the harvest will flee
away in a day of grief and incurable pain.



¢ | lsaiah 17:12 ESV

Ah, the"?t;hunder of many peoples; they thunder like the thundering of
the sea! Ah, the roar of nations; they roar like the roaring of mighty
waters!



¢ | lsaiah 17:13 ESV

The nations roar like the roaring of many waters, but he will rebuke
them, and they will flee far away, chased like chaff on the mountains
before the wind and whirling dust before the storm.



¢ | lsaiah 17:14 ESV

At evehfi/ng time, behold, terror! Before morning, they are no more!
This is the portion of those who loot us, and the lot of those who
plunder us.
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Isaiah 18:2 ESV

which sends ambassadors by the sea, in vessels of papyrus on the
waters! Go, you swift messengers, to a nation tall and smooth, to a

people feared near and far, a nation mighty and conquering, whose
land the rivers divide.



Isaiah 18:3 ESV

All youﬁi/nhabitants of the world, you who dwell on the earth, when a
signal is raised on the mountains, look! When a trumpet is blown, hear!



look from my dwelling like
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Isaiah 18:5 ESV

For efare the harvest, when the blossom is over, and the flower
becomes a ripening grape, he cuts off the shoots with pruning hooks,
and the spreading branches he lops off and clears away.
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They sh;II all of them be left to the birds of prey of the mountains
and to the beasts of the earth. And the birds of prey will summer on
them, and all the beasts of the earth will winter on them.



Isaiah 18:7 ESV

At that time tribute will be brought to the Lord of hosts from a
people tall and smooth, from a people feared near and far, a nation

mighty and conquering, whose land the rivers divide, to Mount Zion,
the place of the name of the Lord of hosts.



[ Will Glory In My Redeemer

Music and text by Steve Cook and Vikki Cook, 2001
Arr. by Ruth Coleman
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I Will Glory In My Redeemer. Words and music by Steve Cook and Vikki Cook. Arranged by Ruth Coleman.
© 2001 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP) (adm. CapitolCMGPublishing.com).
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.
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I Will Glory In My Redeemer. Words and music by Steve Cook and Vikki Cook. Arranged by Ruth Coleman.
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