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!

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

W.L.: He loves righteousness and justice; the earth is full of the
steadfast love of the LORD. By the word of the LORD the heavens

were made, and by the breath of his mouth all their host.

All: He gathers the waters of the sea as a heap; he puts the
deeps in storehouses. Let all the earth fear the LORD; let all

the inhabitants of the world stand in awe of him!



PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

WL: Behold, the eye of the LORD is on those who fear him, on
those who hope in his steadfast love, that he may deliver their
soul from death and keep them dlive in famine.

ALL: Our soul waits for the LORD; he is our help and our
shield. For our heart is glad in him, because we trust in his
holy name. Let your steadfast love, O LORD, be upon us,
even as we hope in you.



Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven

Text by Henry F. Lyte, 1834 Music by Mark Andrews, 1930
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PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Our Gracious God and Father, we approach your throne
this morning with hearts that are brought low by our sin.
We come only by your grace, in the name of our
Mediator, Jesus Christ. Father, we have sinned and fallen
short of your glory. In our flesh we are weak and in need
of the Spirit’s work.
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Forgive us for the many ways that we have sinned and for
the ways that we endeavor to deny or hide our sin. Help us
to bring our sin into the light so that we might experience
the freedom from sin that is found in Christ. Assure us
again of our salvation anchored in the finished work of
Jesus Christ and renew us today to walk according to the
Spirit. Amen.



Lord From Sorrows Deep I Call

Based on Psalm 42 Matt Papa and Matt Boswell
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Ev-en so, the thorn re- mains; still my heart will praise You.

Lord From Sorrows Deep I Call. Words andy music by Matt Papa and Matt Boswell.
© 2018 Getty Music Hymns and Songs (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) | Getty Music Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) |
Love Your Enemies Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) | Messenger Hymns (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.)
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.
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Lord From Sorvows Deep I Call. Words andy music by Matt Papa and Matt Boswell
© 2018 Getty Music Hymns and Songs (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) | Getty Music Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) |
Love Your Enemies Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) | Messenger Hymns (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.)
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.



We Will Feast in the House of Zion

Sandra McCracken and Joshua Moore

T I ® |
s - o = —
We will feast in thehouse of Zi - on. We will sing with our
é‘ @ - L4  —————- L4 o P —
Y,
hearts re - stored. "He has done great things," we will
> a'ﬁ “F— g—o ';
\_;b o o 4 ¥ 4 o

say to - geth-er. We will feast and weep no  more.

We Will Feast in the House of Zion. Words and music by Sandra McCracken and Josh Moore
© 2015 Drink Your Tea Music | joshmooreownsthismusic
CCLI License #2503200. Streaming License #20203280.
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We Will Feast in the House of Zion. Words and music by Sandra McCracken and Josh Moore
© 2015 Drink Your Tea Music | joshmooreownsthismusic
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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Revelation 18:2 ESV

An he";:alled out with a mighty voice, “Fallen, fallen is Babylon the
great! She has become a dwelling place for demons, a haunt for every

unclean spirit, a haunt for every unclean bird, a haunt for every unclean
and detestable beast.



Revelation 18:3 ESV

For all nations have drunk the wine of the passion of her sexual
immorality, and the kings of the earth have committed immorality with
her, and the merchants of the earth have grown rich from the power
of her luxurious living.”



Revelation 18:4 ESV

Then Theard another voice from heaven saying, “Come out of her, my
people, lest you take part in her sins, lest you share in her plagues;



‘has remembered her




Revelation 18:6 ESV

Pay &r back as she herself has paid back others, and repay her double
for her deeds; mix a double portion for her in the cup she mixed.




Revelation 18:7 ESV

As she glorified herself and lived in luxury, so give her a like measure
of torment and mourning, since in her heart she says, ‘| sit as a queen, |
am no widow, and mourning | shall never see.



¢ | Revelation 18:8 ESV

For this reason her plagues will come in a single day, death and
mourning and famine, and she will be burned up with fire; for mighty is
the Lord God who has judged her.”



Revelation 18:9 ESV

And the kings of the earth, who committed sexual immorality and
lived in luxury with her, will weep and wail over her when they see
the smoke of her burning.



¢ | Revelation 18:10 ESV

They will stand far off, in fear of her torment, and say, "Alas! Alas! You
great city, you mighty city, Babylon! For in a single hour your judgment
has come.”



Isaiah 21:1 ESV

The oracle concerning the wilderness of the sea.
As whirlwinds in the Negeb sweep on, it comes from the wilderness,
from a terrible land.



¢ | lsaiah 21:2 ESV

A stern vision is told to me; the traitor betrays, and the destroyer
destroys. Go up, O Elam; lay siege, O Media; all the sighing she has
caused | bring to an end.



Isaiah 21:3 ESV

Therefore my loins are filled with anguish; pangs have seized me, like
the pangs of a woman in labor; | am bowed down so that | cannot
hear; | am dismayed so that | cannot see.
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Isaiah 21:9 ESV

An behzold, here come riders, horsemen in pairs!” And he answered,
“Fallen, fallen is Babylon; and all the carved images of her gods he has
shattered to the ground.”



ave heard from the Lord



Be Thou My Vision

Traditional Irish text (10th century) "Slane"
translated by Eleanor Henrietta Hull (1912) Traditional Irish Tune
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wak-ing or sleep-ing, Thy_ pres-ence my light.

Be Thou My Vision. Words: traditional Irish poem, unattributed, translated by Eleanor Henrietta Hull | Music: "Slane"
© words and music public domain
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Be Thou My Vision. Words: traditional Irish poem, unattributed, translated by Eleanor Henrietta Hull | Music: "Slane"
© words and music public domain



