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Holy, Holy, Holy!  #100 

1) Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall 
rise to thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 
 

2) Holy, Holy, Holy, all the saints adore 
thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns 
around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down 
before thee, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore 
shalt be. 

 

3)  Holy, Holy, Holy, though the darkness 
hide thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may 
not see, 
Only thou art holy; there is none beside 
thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
 
4)  Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty! 
All thy works shall praise thy Name, in earth 
and sky and sea; 
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

RESPONSIVE READING: Psalms 138:1-8 
1  A Psalm Of David. I will praise You with my whole heart; Before the gods I will sing praises to 

You. 
2  I will worship toward Your holy temple, And praise Your name For Your lovingkindness and 

Your truth; For You have magnified Your word above all Your name. 
3  In the day when I cried out, You answered me, And made me bold with strength in my soul. 
4  All the kings of the earth shall praise You, O LORD, When they hear the words of Your 

mouth. 
5  Yes, they shall sing of the ways of the LORD, For great is the glory of the LORD. 
6  Though the LORD is on high, Yet He regards the lowly; But the proud He knows from afar. 
7  Though I walk in the midst of trouble, You will revive me; You will stretch out Your hand 

Against the wrath of my enemies, And Your right hand will save me. 
8  The LORD will perfect that which concerns me; Your mercy, O LORD, endures forever; Do 

not forsake the works of Your hands. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



O Lord of Hosts, How Lovely #371
 

1) O Lord of Hosts, how lovely 
The place where thou dost dwell! 
Thy tabernacles holy 
In pleasantness excel. 
My soul is longing, fainting, 
Jehovah's courts to see; 
My heart and flesh are crying, 
O living God, for thee. 

2) Blest who thy house inhabit, 
They ever give thee praise; 
Blest all whom thou dost strengthen, 
Who love the sacred ways. 
So they from strength unwearied 
Go forward unto strength, 
Till they appear in Zion 
Before the Lord at length. 

3) O hear, Lord God of Jacob, 
To me an answer yield; 
The face of thine Anointed, 
Behold, O God, our shield. 
One day excels a thousand 
If spent thy courts within; 
I'll choose thy threshold, rather 
Than dwell in tents of sin. 

4) Our sun and shield, Jehovah, 
Will grace and glory give; 
No good will he deny them 
That uprightly do live. 
O God of Hosts, Jehovah, 
How blest is ev'ry one 
Who confidence reposes 
On thee, O Lord, alone. 

 

SCRIPTURE READING: Matthew 13:1-30 & 36-43   
On the same day Jesus went out of the house and sat by the sea.  And great multitudes were 
gathered together to Him, so that He got into a boat and sat; and the whole multitude stood on 
the shore.  Then He spoke many things to them in parables, saying: "Behold, a sower went out 
to sow.  And as he sowed, some seed fell by the wayside; and the birds came and devoured 
them.  Some fell on stony places, where they did not have much earth; and they immediately 
sprang up because they had no depth of earth.  But when the sun was up they were scorched, 
and because they had no root they withered away.   And some fell among thorns, and the thorns 
sprang up and choked them.  But others fell on good ground and yielded a crop: some a 
hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty.  He who has ears to hear, let him hear!"   And the disciples 
came and said to Him, "Why do You speak to them in parables?"  He answered and said to them, 
"Because it has been given to you to know the mysteries of the kingdom of heaven, but to them 
it has not been given.   For whoever has, to him more will be given, and he will have abundance; 
but whoever does not have, even what he has will be taken away from him.   Therefore I speak 
to them in parables, because seeing they do not see, and hearing they do not hear, nor do they 
understand.   And in them the prophecy of Isaiah is fulfilled, which says: 'HEARING YOU WILL 
HEAR AND SHALL NOT UNDERSTAND, AND SEEING YOU WILL SEE AND NOT PERCEIVE;   FOR THE 
HEARTS OF THIS PEOPLE HAVE GROWN DULL. THEIR EARS ARE HARD OF HEARING, AND THEIR 
EYES THEY HAVE CLOSED, LEST THEY SHOULD SEE WITH THEIR EYES AND HEAR WITH THEIR 
EARS, LEST THEY SHOULD UNDERSTAND WITH THEIR HEARTS AND TURN, SO THAT I SHOULD 
HEAL THEM.'  But blessed are your eyes for they see, and your ears for they hear;   for assuredly, 



I say to you that many prophets and righteous men desired to see what you see, and did not see 
it, and to hear what you hear, and did not hear it.  "Therefore hear the parable of the 
sower:  When anyone hears the word of the kingdom, and does not understand it, then the 
wicked one comes and snatches away what was sown in his heart. This is he who received seed 
by the wayside.  But he who received the seed on stony places, this is he who hears the word 
and immediately receives it with joy;  yet he has no root in himself, but endures only for a while. 
For when tribulation or persecution arises because of the word, immediately he stumbles.  Now 
he who received seed among the thorns is he who hears the word, and the cares of this world 
and the deceitfulness of riches choke the word, and he becomes unfruitful.  But he who received 
seed on the good ground is he who hears the word and understands it, who indeed bears fruit 
and produces: some a hundredfold, some sixty, some thirty."  Another parable He put forth to 
them, saying: "The kingdom of heaven is like a man who sowed good seed in his field;   but while 
men slept, his enemy came and sowed tares among the wheat and went his way.  But when the 
grain had sprouted and produced a crop, then the tares also appeared.   So the servants of the 
owner came and said to him, 'Sir, did you not sow good seed in your field? How then does it 
have tares?'   He said to them, 'An enemy has done this.' The servants said to him, 'Do you want 
us then to go and gather them up?'   But he said, 'No, lest while you gather up the tares you also 
uproot the wheat with them.  Let both grow together until the harvest, and at the time of 
harvest I will say to the reapers, "First gather together the tares and bind them in bundles to 
burn them, but gather the wheat into my barn." ' " 

 
Matthew 13:36-43  Then Jesus sent the multitude away and went into the house. And His 

disciples came to Him, saying, "Explain to us the parable of the tares of the field."    He answered 
and said to them: "He who sows the good seed is the Son of Man.  The field is the world, the 
good seeds are the sons of the kingdom, but the tares are the sons of the wicked one.  The 
enemy who sowed them is the devil, the harvest is the end of the age, and the reapers are the 
angels.  Therefore as the tares are gathered and burned in the fire, so it will be at the end of this 
age.  The Son of Man will send out His angels, and they will gather out of His kingdom all things 
that offend, and those who practice lawlessness,  and will cast them into the furnace of fire. 
There will be wailing and gnashing of teeth.  Then the righteous will shine forth as the sun in the 
kingdom of their Father. He who has ears to hear, let him hear! 

 
Savior, Blessed Savior, #531 
 

1) Savior, blessed Savior, 
Listen while we sing; 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King: 
All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to thee. 

2) Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ we draw to thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee; 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam'st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 



3) Great and ever greater, 
Are thy mercies here; 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there, 
Where no pain nor sorrow, 
Fear nor care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 
Circle round thy throne. 
 

4) Higher then, and higher, 
Bear the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgotten, 
Savior, to its goal; 
Where, in joys unthought of, 
Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary, raising 
Praises to their King. 

 
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. 
 


