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         Our God, Our Help in Ages Past, Hymn 30, Trinity Hymnal 
 

1.  Our God, our help in ages past, 
     Our hope for years to come, 
     Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
     And our eternal home. 
 
2.  Under the shadow of your throne 
     Your saints have dwelt secure; 
     Sufficient is your arm alone, 
     And our defense is sure. 
 
3.  Before the hills in order stood, 
     Or earth received her frame, 
     From everlasting you are God, 
    To endless years the same. 
 
4.  A thousand ages in your sight 
     Are like an evening gone; 
    Short as the watch that ends the night 
    Before the rising sun. 

5.  The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
     With all their lives and cares, 
     Are carried downward by your flood, 
     And lost in following years. 
 
6.  Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
     Bears all its sons away; 
     They fly forgotten, as a dream 
     Dies at the opening day. 
 
7.  Our God, our help in ages past, 
     Our hope for years to come, 
     O be our guard while troubles last, 
     And our eternal home. 
 
 
 
 

    
Blest Be the Tie That Binds, Hymn 359, Trinity Hymnal  

1. Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love: 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 
 

2. Before the Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are 
one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 
 

3. We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear, 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

 
4. When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 
 

5. This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way, 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 
 

6. From sorrow, toil and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 



   RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher): Ecclesiastes 3:1-16 
1  To everything there is a season, A time for every purpose under heaven: 
2  A time to be born, And a time to die; A time to plant, And a time to pluck what is planted; 
3  A time to kill, And a time to heal; A time to break down, And a time to build up; 
4  A time to weep, And a time to laugh; A time to mourn, And a time to dance; 
5  A time to cast away stones, And a time to gather stones; A time to embrace, And a time to 

refrain from embracing; 
6  A time to gain, And a time to lose; A time to keep, And a time to throw away; 
7  A time to tear, And a time to sew; A time to keep silence, And a time to speak; 
8  A time to love, And a time to hate; A time of war, And a time of peace. 
9  What profit has the worker from that in which he labors? 
10  I have seen the God-given task with which the sons of men are to be occupied. 
11  He has made everything beautiful in its time. Also He has put eternity in their hearts, except 

that no one can find out the work that God does from beginning to end. 
12  I know that nothing is better for them than to rejoice, and to do good in their lives, 
13  and also that every man should eat and drink and enjoy the good of all his labor—it is the 

gift of God. 
14  I know that whatever God does, It shall be forever. Nothing can be added to it, And 

nothing taken from it. God does it, that men should fear before Him. 
15  That which is has already been, And what is to be has already been; And God requires an 

account of what is past. 
16  Moreover I saw under the sun: In the place of judgment, Wickedness was there; And in the 

place of righteousness, Iniquity was there. 
     
 

 A Few More Years Shall Roll, Hymn 540, Trinity Hymnal 
1.   A few more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day; 
 

(Refrain) 
     O wash me in thy precious blood, 
     And take my sins away. 
 
 
 
 
 

2.  A few more storms shall beat 
     On this wild rocky shore, 
     And we shall be where tempests   cease, 
     And surges swell no more: 
     Then, O my Lord, prepare 
     My soul for that calm day; 

 
(Refrain) 

     O wash me in thy precious blood, 
     And take my sins away. 
 
 
 
 
 



3.  A few more sabbaths here 
     Shall cheer us on our way, 
     And we shall reach the endless rest, 
     Th'eternal sabbath day: 
     Then, O my Lord, prepare 
     My soul for that sweet day; 

 
    (Refrain) 
    O wash me in thy precious blood, 
    And take my sins away. 
 

4.  'Tis but a little while, 
      And he shall come again 
     Who died that we might live, who lives 
     That we with him may reign: 
     Then, O my Lord, prepare 
     My soul for that glad day; 

 
(Refrain) 
O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away.

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross, Hymn 252, Trinity Hymnal 
   
1.  When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
 

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

 
3. See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

 
4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

   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 

 

 When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder, Hymn 541, Trinity Hymnal 
  

1. When the trumpet of the Lord shall 
sound, and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright 
and fair; 
When the saved of earth shall gather over 
on the other shore, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be 
there. 
 

  (Refrain) 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be 
there. 
 



2.  On that bright and cloudless morning      
when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
And the glory of his resurrection share; 
When his chosen ones shall gather to their 
home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be 
there. 
 

  (Refrain) 
  When the roll is called up yonder, 

When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be 
there. 
 

3.  Let us labor for the Master from the     
dawn till setting sun, 
Let us talk of all his wondrous love and 
care; 
Then when all of life is over, and our work 
on earth is done, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be 
there. 

 
  (Refrain) 
  When the roll is called up yonder, 

When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be 
there.

 
  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. 


