
Morning Worship 
August 2, 2020 

 

God, All Nature Sings Thy Glory, #122, (Trinity Hymnal) 
 
God, all nature sings Thy glory, and Thy works proclaim Thy might; 
Ordered vastness in the heavens, ordered course of day and night; 
Beauty in the changing seasons, beauty in the storming sea; 
All the changing moods of nature praise the changeless Trinity. 
 
Clearer still we see Thy hand in man whom Thou hast made for Thee; 
Ruler of creation's glory, image of Thy majesty. 
Music, art, the fruitful garden, all the labor of his days, 
Are the calling of his Maker to the harvest feast of praise. 
 
But our sins have spoiled Thine image; nature, conscience only serve 
As unceasing, grim reminders of the wrath which we deserve. 
Yet Thy grace and saving mercy in Thy Word of truth revealed 
Claim the praise of all who know Thee, in the blood of Jesus sealed. 
 
God of glory, power, mercy, all creation praises Thee; 
We, Thy creatures, would adore Thee now and through eternity. 
Saved to magnify Thy goodness, grant us strength to do Thy will; 
With our acts as with our voices Thy commandments to fulfill. 

 
Responsive Reading Psalm 51:10-17 
10  Create in me a clean heart, O God, And renew a steadfast spirit within me. 
11  Do not cast me away from Your presence, And do not take Your Holy Spirit from me. 
12  Restore to me the joy of Your salvation, And uphold me by Your generous Spirit. 
13  Then I will teach transgressors Your ways, And sinners shall be converted to You. 
14  Deliver me from the guilt of bloodshed, O God, The God of my salvation, And my tongue shall sing 

aloud of Your righteousness. 
15  O Lord, open my lips, And my mouth shall show forth Your praise. 
16  For You do not desire sacrifice, or else I would give it; You do not delight in burnt offering. 
17  The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit, A broken and a contrite heart—These, O God, You 

will not despise. 

 
Breathe on Me, Breath of God, #334, (Trinity Hymnal) 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, 
That I may love what thou dost love, 
And do what thou wouldst do. 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure: 
Until with thee I have one will 
To do and to endure. 



Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Till I am wholly thine, 
Until this earthly part of me 
Glows with thy fire divine. 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
So shall I never die, 
But live with thee the perfect life 
Of thine eternity 
 

Revive Thy Work, O Lord, #370 (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Thy mighty arm make bare; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And make thy people hear. 
 
Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Disturb this sleep of death; 
Quicken the smould'ring embers now 
By thine almighty breath. 
 
Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Create soul-thirst for thee; 
And hung'ring for the Bread of Life 
O may our spirits be. 
 
Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Exalt thy precious Name; 
And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For thee and thine inflame. 
 
Revive thy work, O Lord, 
Give pentecostal show'rs: 
The glory shall be all thine own, 
The blessing, Lord, be ours. 
 

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. 


