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           A Mighty Fortress Is Our God #92 

1. A mighty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing; 
Our helper he amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and power are great; 
And armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 

2. Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right Man on our side, 
The Man of God's own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is he, 
Lord Sabaoth his name, 
From age to age the same, 
And he must win the battle. 

3. And though this world, with devils 
filled, 
Should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 
The prince of darkness grim, 
We tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endure, 
For lo! his doom is sure; 
One little word shall fell him. 

4. That Word above all earthly powers, 
No thanks to them, abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through him who with us sideth; 
Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also; 
The body they may kill: 
God's truth abideth still; 
His kingdom is for ever.

 

RESPONSIVE READING: Psalms 46:1-11 
1  To the Chief Musician. A Psalm of the Sons of Korah. A Song For Alamoth. God is our refuge 

and strength, A very present help in trouble. 
2  Therefore we will not fear, Even though the earth be removed, And though the mountains 

be carried into the midst of the sea; 
3  Though its waters roar and be troubled, Though the mountains shake with its swelling. Selah 
4  There is a river whose streams shall make glad the city of God, The holy place of the 

tabernacle of the Most High. 
5  God is in the midst of her, she shall not be moved; God shall help her, just at the break of 

dawn. 
6  The nations raged, the kingdoms were moved; He uttered His voice, the earth melted. 
7  The LORD of hosts is with us; The God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah 
8  Come, behold the works of the LORD, Who has made desolations in the earth. 
9  He makes wars cease to the end of the earth; He breaks the bow and cuts the spear in two; 

He burns the chariot in the fire. 



10  Be still, and know that I am God; I will be exalted among the nations, I will be exalted in 
the earth! 

11  The LORD of hosts is with us; The God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah 
 

O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing #164
 

1. O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

2. My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy Name. 

3. Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4. He breaks the power of reigning sin, 
He sets the pris'ner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 

5. He speaks and, listening to his voice, 
New life the dead receive; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; 
The humble poor believe. 

6. Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ; 
Ye blind, behold your Savior come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

     Who Is This, So Weak and Helpless #239 

1.  Who is this so weak and helpless, 
Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudely in a stable sheltered, 
Coldly in a manger laid? 
'Tis the Lord of all creation, 
Who this wondrous path has trod; 
He is God from everlasting, 
And to everlasting God. 
 

2. Who is this, a Man of Sorrows, 
Walking sadly life's hard way, 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan's sway? 
'Tis our God, our glorious Savior, 
Who above the starry sky 
Is for us a place preparing, 
Where no tear can dim the eye. 
 

3. Who is this? behold him shedding 
Drops of blood upon the ground! 
Who is this, despised, rejected, 
Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound? 
'Tis our God, who gifts and graces 
On his church is pouring down; 
Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
All his foes beneath his throne. 
 

4. Who is this that hangs there dying 
While the rude world scoffs and scorns, 
Numbered with the malefactors, 
Torn with nails, and crowned with 
thorns? 
'Tis our God who lives forever 
'Mid the shining ones on high, 
In the glorious golden city, 
Reigning everlastingly. 

 

 



  The Apostles’ Creed 
I believe in God the Father, Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth:  And in Jesus Christ, his only 
begotten Son, our Lord: Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary: 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate; was crucified, dead and buried: He descended into hell:   The 
third day he rose again from the dead:   He ascended into heaven, and sits at the right hand of 
God the Father Almighty:  From thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead: 
I believe in the Holy Ghost:  I believe in the holy catholic church: the communion of saints: 
The forgiveness of sins: The resurrection of the body: And the life everlasting. Amen. 

 
           My Faith Looks Up To Thee #528 

1. My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Savior Divine; 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
O let me from this day 
Be wholly thine. 

2. May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pure, warm and changeless be, 
A living fire. 

3. While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside. 

4. When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 
Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Savior, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul. 

 
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. 


