
Morning Worship 
November 29th, 2020 

 

Thou Who Wast Rich beyond All Splendor, Hymn 230, Trinity Hymnal  
1. Thou who wast rich beyond all splendor, 

All for love's sake becamest poor; 
Thrones for a manger didst surrender, 
Sapphire-paved courts for stable floor. 
Thou who wast rich beyond all splendor, 
All for love's sake becamest poor. 

 
2. Thou who art God beyond all praising, 

All for love's sake becamest man; 
Stooping so low, but sinners raising 
Heavenward by thine eternal plan. 
Thou who art God beyond all praising, 
All for love's sake becamest man. 

3. Thou who art love beyond all telling, 
Saviour and King, we worship thee. 
Emmanuel, within us dwelling, 
Make us what thou wouldst have us be. 
Thou who art love beyond all telling, 
Saviour and King, we worship thee. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher):  Psalms 85:7-13 
7  Show us Your mercy, LORD, And grant us Your salvation. 
8  I will hear what God the LORD will speak, For He will speak peace To His people and to His 
saints; But let them not turn back to folly. 
9   Surely His salvation is near to those who fear Him, That glory may dwell in our land. 
10  Mercy and truth have met together; Righteousness and peace have kissed. 
11  Truth shall spring out of the earth, And righteousness shall look down from heaven. 
12  Yes, the LORD will give what is good; And our land will yield its increase. 
13  Righteousness will go before Him, And shall make His footsteps our pathway. 
 

All Praise to Thee, Eternal Lord, Hymn 219, Trinity Hymnal  
1. All praise to thee, Eternal Lord, 

Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood; 
Choosing a manger for thy throne, 
While worlds on worlds are thine alone. 

2. Once did the skies before thee bow; 
A Virgin's arms contain thee now: 
Angels who did in thee rejoice 
Now listen for thine infant voice. 

3. A little Child, thou art our Guest, 
That weary ones in thee may rest; 
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth, 
That we may rise to heav'n from earth. 

4. Thou comest in the darksome night 
To make us children of the light, 
To make us, in the realms divine, 
Like thine own angels round thee shine. 

5. All this for us thy love hath done; 
By this to thee our love is won: 
For this we tune our cheerful lays, 
And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 

 
 
 

 



What Child is This, Hymn 213, Trinity Hymnal  
 
1. What child is this who laid to rest 

On Mary's lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 
While shepherds watch are keeping? 
This, this is Christ the king, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing: 
Haste, haste to bring him laud, 
The babe, the son of Mary. 

 

2. Why lies he in such mean estate, 
Where ox and ass are feeding? 
Good Christian, fear; for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading. 
Nails, spear, shall pierce him through; 
The cross be borne for me, for you: 
Hail, hail the Word made flesh, 
The babe, the son of Mary. 

 

3. So bring him incense, gold and myrrh; 
Come peasant, king, to own him; 
The king of kings salvation brings 
Let loving hearts enthrone him 
Raise, raise the song on high, 
The virgin sings her lullaby: 
Joy, joy for Christ is born, 
The babe, the son of Mary. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My Hope Is in the Lord, Hymn 523, Trinity Hymnal 
1. My Hope is in the Lord, who gave Himself for me 

And paid the price of all my sin at Calvary 
For me He died; For me He lives, 
And everlasting life and light He freely gives. 

2. No merit of my own His anger to suppress, 
My only hope is found in Jesus' righteousness 
For me He died; For me He lives, 
And everlasting life and light He freely gives. 

3. And now for me He stands Before the Father's throne; 
He shows His wounded hands and names me as His own. 
For me He died; For me He lives, 
And everlasting life and light He freely gives. 

4. His grace has planned it all, 'Tis mine but to believe 
And recognize His work of love and Christ receive. 
For me He died; For me He lives, 
And everlasting life and light He freely gives. 

 
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. 


