
Morning Worship 
September 27, 2020 

 
We Praise You, O God, Our Redeemer, Creator, #97 (Trinity Hymnal) 
 

We praise you, O God, our Redeemer, Creator, 
In grateful devotion our tribute we bring. 
We lay it before you, we kneel and adore you, 
We bless your holy name, glad praises we sing. 
 

We worship you, God of our fathers, we bless you; 
Through life's storm and tempest our guide you have been. 
When perils o'er take us, escape you will make us, 
And with your help, O Lord, our battles we win. 
 

With voices united our praises we offer, 
To you, great Jehovah, glad anthems we raise. 
Your strong arm will guide us, our God is beside us, 
To you, our great Redeemer, forever be praise. 
 

RESPONSIVE READING: Psalms 142:1-7 
1  A Contemplation Of David. A Prayer When He Was in the Cave. I cry out to the LORD with my 

voice; With my voice to the LORD I make my supplication. 
2  I pour out my complaint before Him; I declare before Him my trouble. 
3  When my spirit was overwhelmed within me, Then You knew my path. In the way in which I 

walk They have secretly set a snare for me. 
4  Look on my right hand and see, For there is no one who acknowledges me; Refuge has 

failed me; No one cares for my soul. 
5  I cried out to You, O LORD: I said, "You are my refuge, My portion in the land of the living. 
6  Attend to my cry, For I am brought very low; Deliver me from my persecutors, For they are 

stronger than I. 
7  Bring my soul out of prison, That I may praise Your name; The righteous shall surround me, 

For You shall deal bountifully with me." 
 

INSERT—HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US 
1) How deep the Father's love for us,  
How vast beyond all measure  
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss. 
The Father turns His face away 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory. 

2) Behold the man upon a cross, 
My sin upon His shoulders. 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life. 
I know that it is finished. 



3) I will not boast in anything: 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom. 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ: 
His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer. 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
SCRIPTURE READING: Luke 18:1-8   
Then He spoke a parable to them, that men always ought to pray and not lose heart,  saying: 
"There was in a certain city a judge who did not fear God nor regard man.   Now there was a 
widow in that city; and she came to him, saying, 'Get justice for me from my adversary.'  And he 
would not for a while; but afterward he said within himself, 'Though I do not fear God nor regard 
man,   yet because this widow troubles me I will avenge her, lest by her continual coming she 
weary me.' " Then the Lord said, "Hear what the unjust judge said.  And shall God not avenge 
His own elect who cry out day and night to Him, though He bears long with them?  I tell you that 
He will avenge them speedily. Nevertheless, when the Son of Man comes, will He really find 
faith on the earth?" 
 
O God beyond All Praising #660 (Trinity Hymnal)
 

1 O God beyond all praising, 
we worship you today 
and sing the love amazing 
that songs cannot repay; 
for we can only wonder 
at every gift you send, 
at blessings without number 
and mercies without end: 
we lift our hearts before you 
and wait upon your word, 
we honour and adore you, 
our great and mighty Lord. 
 

2 Then hear, O gracious Saviour, 
accept the love we bring, 
that we who know your favour 
may serve you as our king; 
and whether our tomorrows 
be filled with good or ill, 
we'll triumph through our sorrows 
and rise to bless you still: 
to marvel at your beauty 
and glory in your ways, 
and make a joyful duty 
our sacrifice of praise.

  
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. 
 


