
Morning Worship 
September 20, 2020 

 
Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven, #77 (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

1) Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 
To his feet your tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like me, his praise should sing? 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise the everlasting King. 
 
2) Praise him for his grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him, still the same forever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Glorious in his faithfulness. 
 
3) Father-like, he tends and spares us; 
Well our feeble frame he knows; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Widely as his mercy goes. 
 

 

4) Frail as summer’s flow’r we flourish, 
Blows the wind and it is gone; 
But while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise the High Eternal One. 
 
5) Angels, help us to adore him; 
Ye behold him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before him, 
Dwellers all in time and space. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

RESPONSIVE READING: Psalms 66:1-16 
1  To the Chief Musician. A Song. A Psalm. Make a joyful shout to God, all the earth! 
2  Sing out the honor of His name; Make His praise glorious. 
3  Say to God, "How awesome are Your works! Through the greatness of Your power Your 

enemies shall submit themselves to You. 
4  All the earth shall worship You And sing praises to You; They shall sing praises to Your 

name." Selah 
5  Come and see the works of God; He is awesome in His doing toward the sons of men. 
6  He turned the sea into dry land; They went through the river on foot. There we will rejoice 

in Him. 
7  He rules by His power forever; His eyes observe the nations; Do not let the rebellious exalt 

themselves. Selah 
8  Oh, bless our God, you peoples! And make the voice of His praise to be heard, 
9  Who keeps our soul among the living, And does not allow our feet to be moved. 
10  For You, O God, have tested us; You have refined us as silver is refined. 



11  You brought us into the net; You laid affliction on our backs. 
12  You have caused men to ride over our heads; We went through fire and through water; 

But You brought us out to rich fulfillment. 
13  I will go into Your house with burnt offerings; I will pay You my vows, 
14  Which my lips have uttered And my mouth has spoken when I was in trouble. 
15  I will offer You burnt sacrifices of fat animals, With the sweet aroma of rams; I will offer 

bulls with goats. Selah 
16  Come and hear, all you who fear God, And I will declare what He has done for my soul. 
 
From Every Stormy Wind That Blows, #631(Trinity Hymnal)
 

1) From ev'ry stormy wind that blows, 
From ev'ry swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 
'Tis found beneath the mercy seat. 
 
2) There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place than all besides more sweet; 
It is the blood-stained mercy seat. 
 
3) There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend, 
Tho' sundered far; by faith they meet 
Around the common mercy seat. 

4) Ah, whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed, 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suff'ring saints no mercy seat? 
 
5) There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more, 
And heav'n comes down our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy seat. 
 
6) O may my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy seat. 

 

SCRIPTURE READING: Romans 15:14-33   

Now I myself am confident concerning you, my brethren, that you also are full of goodness, filled 
with all knowledge, able also to admonish one another.  Nevertheless, brethren, I have written 
more boldly to you on some points, as reminding you, because of the grace given to me by 
God,  that I might be a minister of Jesus Christ to the Gentiles, ministering the gospel of God, 
that the offering of the Gentiles might be acceptable, sanctified by the Holy Spirit.  Therefore I 
have reason to glory in Christ Jesus in the things which pertain to God.   For I will not dare to 
speak of any of those things which Christ has not accomplished through me, in word and deed, 
to make the Gentiles obedient—  in mighty signs and wonders, by the power of the Spirit of 
God, so that from Jerusalem and round about to Illyricum I have fully preached the gospel of 
Christ.  And so I have made it my aim to preach the gospel, not where Christ was named, lest I 
should build on another man's foundation,   but as it is written: "TO WHOM HE WAS NOT 
ANNOUNCED, THEY SHALL SEE; AND THOSE WHO HAVE NOT HEARD SHALL UNDERSTAND."  For 
this reason I also have been much hindered from coming to you. But now no longer having a 
place in these parts, and having a great desire these many years to come to you,  whenever I 
journey to Spain, I shall come to you. For I hope to see you on my journey, and to be helped on 



my way there by you, if first I may enjoy your company for a while.  But now I am going to 
Jerusalem to minister to the saints. For it pleased those from Macedonia and Achaia to make a 
certain contribution for the poor among the saints who are in Jerusalem.  It pleased them 
indeed, and they are their debtors. For if the Gentiles have been partakers of their spiritual 
things, their duty is also to minister to them in material things.  Therefore, when I have 
performed this and have sealed to them this fruit, I shall go by way of you to Spain.  But I know 
that when I come to you, I shall come in the fullness of the blessing of the gospel of Christ.  Now 
I beg you, brethren, through the Lord Jesus Christ, and through the love of the Spirit, that you 
strive together with me in prayers to God for me,  that I may be delivered from those in Judea 
who do not believe, and that my service for Jerusalem may be acceptable to the saints, that I 
may come to you with joy by the will of God, and may be refreshed together with you. Now the 
God of peace be with you all. Amen. 

 
Come, My Soul, Thy Suit Prepare #628 (Trinity Hymnal) (verses 1-2,5-6)
 

1) Come, my soul, thy suit prepare: 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay; 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 
 
2) Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and pow'r are such, 
None can ever ask too much; 
None can ever ask too much. 
 

5) While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end; 
Lead me to my journey's end. 
 
6) Show me what I have to do, 
Ev'ry hour my strength renew: 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death; 
Let me die thy people's death. 

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. 
 


