
Morning Worship 
July 26, 2020 

 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, #53, (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, 
Now to his temple draw near, 
Join me in glad adoration. 
 
Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! 
Hast thou not seen 
How thy desires e'er have been 
Granted in what he ordaineth? 
 
Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee! 
Surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee; 
Ponder anew 
What the Almighty will do, 
If with his love he befriend thee! 
 
Praise thou the Lord, who with marvelous wisdom hath made thee, 
Decked thee with health, and with loving hand guided and stayed thee. 
How oft in grief 
Hath not he brought thee relief, 
Spreading his wings to o'ershade thee! 
 
Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before him. 
Let the Amen 
Sound from his people again; 
Gladly for aye we adore him 
 

Responsive Reading (Psalms 62:1-2; 5-12)  
1  To the Chief Musician. To Jeduthun. A Psalm of David. Truly my soul silently waits for God; From 

Him comes my salvation. 
2  He only is my rock and my salvation; He is my defense; I shall not be greatly moved. 
5  My soul, wait silently for God alone, For my expectation is from Him. 
6  He only is my rock and my salvation; He is my defense; I shall not be moved. 
7  In God is my salvation and my glory; The rock of my strength, And my refuge, is in God. 
8  Trust in Him at all times, you people; Pour out your heart before Him; God is a refuge for us. 

Selah 
9  Surely men of low degree are a vapor, Men of high degree are a lie; If they are weighed on the 

scales, They are altogether lighter than vapor. 
10  Do not trust in oppression, Nor vainly hope in robbery; If riches increase, Do not set your 

heart on them. 



11  God has spoken once, Twice I have heard this: That power belongs to God. 
12  Also to You, O Lord, belongs mercy; For You render to each one according to his work. 

 

We Gather Together, #363, (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

We gather together to ask the Lord's blessing; 
He chastens and hastens his will to make known; 
The wicked oppressing now cease from distressing: 
Sing praises to his Name; he forgets not his own. 
 
Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, 
Ordaining, maintaining his kingdom divine; 
So from the beginning the fight we were winning: 
Thou, Lord, wast at our side: all glory be thine! 
 
We all do extol thee, thou Leader triumphant, 
And pray that thou still our Defender wilt be. 
Let thy congregation escape tribulation: 
Thy Name be ever praised! O Lord, make us free! 
 
 

The Apostles’ Creed 
I believe in God the Father, Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth:  And in Jesus Christ, his only begotten 
Son, our Lord: Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary: Suffered under Pontius 
Pilate; was crucified, dead and buried: He descended into hell: The third day he rose again from the 
dead:   He ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of God the Father Almighty:  From thence 
he shall come to judge the quick and the dead: I believe in the Holy Ghost:  I believe in the holy catholic 
church: the communion of saints: The forgiveness of sins: The resurrection of the body: And the life 
everlasting. Amen. 
 

 
Join All the Glorious Names, #301 (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

Join all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and pow’r, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore: 
All are too weak to speak His worth, 
Too poor to set my Savior forth. 

Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue would bless Thy name, 
By Thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came, 
The joyful news of sins forgiv’n, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with Heav’n. 

Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered His blood, and died; 
My guilty conscience seeks 



No sacrifice beside; 
His powerful blood did once atone  
And now it pleads before the throne. 
 
Thou art my Counselor, 
My Pattern, and my Guide, 
And Thou my Shepherd art; 
Oh, keep me near Thy side; 
Nor let my feet e’er turn astray 
To wander in the crooked way. 
 
My Savior and my Lord,  
My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy scepter and thy sword,  
Thy reigning grace, I sing: 
Thine is the power;  
Behold I sit in willing bonds beneath Thy feet. 
                                                           
Doxology, #731 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; praise Him, all creatures here below; praise Him above, ye 

heavenly host: praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

 


