
Morning Worship 
August 9, 2020 

 

Insert – There is a Hope 
 
RESPONSIVE READING: Psalm 34:11-22  
 
11  Come, you children, listen to me; I will teach you the fear of the LORD. 
12  Who is the man who desires life, And loves many days, that he may see good? 
13  Keep your tongue from evil, And your lips from speaking deceit. 
14  Depart from evil and do good; Seek peace and pursue it. 
15  The eyes of the LORD are on the righteous, And His ears are open to their cry. 
16  The face of the LORD is against those who do evil, To cut off the remembrance of them from the earth. 
17  The righteous cry out, and the LORD hears, And delivers them out of all their troubles. 
18  The LORD is near to those who have a broken heart, And saves such as have a contrite spirit. 
19  Many are the afflictions of the righteous, But the LORD delivers him out of them all. 
20  He guards all his bones; Not one of them is broken. 
21  Evil shall slay the wicked, And those who hate the righteous shall be condemned. 
22  The LORD redeems the soul of His servants, And none of those who trust in Him shall be condemned. 

 
Come, O Come, Thou Quickening Spirit, #331, (Trinity Hymnal) 
 
Come, O come, thou quick'ning Spirit, 
God from all eternity! 
May thy power never fail us; 
Dwell within us constantly. 
Then shall truth and life and light 
Banish all the gloom of night. 
 
Grant our hearts in fullest measure 
Wisdom, counsel, purity, 
That we ever may be seeking 
Only that which pleaseth thee. 
Let thy knowledge spread and grow, 
Working error's overthrow. 
 

Show us, Lord, the path of blessing; 
When we trespass on our way, 
Cast, O Lord, our sins behind thee 
And be with us day by day. 
Should we stray, O Lord, recall; 
Work repentance when we fall. 
 
Holy Spirit, strong and mighty, 
Thou who makest all things new, 
Make thy work within us perfect 
And the evil foe subdue. 
Grant us weapons for the strife 
And with vict'ry crown our lif

 
SCRIPTURE READING: Luke 15:11-24 

(11) Then He said: "A certain man had two sons.  (12)  And the younger of them said to his father, 'Father, give 
me the portion of goods that falls to me.' So he divided to them his livelihood.  (13)  And not many days after, 
the younger son gathered all together, journeyed to a far country, and there wasted his possessions with 



prodigal living.  (14)  But when he had spent all, there arose a severe famine in that land, and he began to be 
in want.  (15)  Then he went and joined himself to a citizen of that country, and he sent him into his fields to 
feed swine.  (16)  And he would gladly have filled his stomach with the pods that the swine ate, and no one 
gave him anything.  (17)  "But when he came to himself, he said, 'How many of my father's hired servants have 
bread enough and to spare, and I perish with hunger!  (18)  I will arise and go to my father, and will say to him, 
"Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you,  (19)  and I am no longer worthy to be called your son. 
Make me like one of your hired servants." '  (20)  "And he arose and came to his father. But when he was still a 
great way off, his father saw him and had compassion, and ran and fell on his neck and kissed him.  (21)  And 
the son said to him, 'Father, I have sinned against heaven and in your sight, and am no longer worthy to be 
called your son.'  (22)  "But the father said to his servants, 'Bring out the best robe and put it on him, and put a 
ring on his hand and sandals on his feet.  (23)  And bring the fatted calf here and kill it, and let us eat and be 
merry;  (24)  for this my son was dead and is alive again; he was lost and is found.' And they began to be 
merry.   

 
Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart, #338, (Trinity Hymnal) 
 
Spirit of God, descend upon my heart; 
Wean it from earth; through all its pulses move; 
Stoop to my weakness, mighty as Thou art; 
And make me love Thee as I ought to love. 

I ask no dream, no prophet ecstasies, 
No sudden rending of the veil of clay, 
No angel visitant, no opening skies; 
But take the dimness of my soul away. 

Teach me to feel that Thou art always nigh; 
Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear. 
To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh, 
Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer. 

Hast Thou not bid me love Thee, God and King? 
All, all Thine own, soul, heart and strength and mind. 
I see Thy cross; there teach my heart to cling: 
O let me seek Thee, and O let me find! 

Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels love, 
One holy passion filling all my frame; 
The kindling of the heaven descended Dove, 
My heart an altar, and Thy love the flame. 

 

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. 


