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         O Father, You Are Sovereign, Hymn 75, Trinity Hymnal 
 

1. O Father, You are sovereign 
      In all the worlds You made; 
      Your mighty Word was spoken 
     And light and life obeyed. 
     Your voice commands the seasons 
     And bounds the ocean's shore, 
     Set stars within their courses 
     And stills the tempest's roar 
 
2.  O Father, You are sovereign 
       In all affairs of man; 
       No powers of death or darkness 
       Can thwart Your perfect plan. 
       All chance and change transcending, 
       Supreme in time and space, 
       You hold Your trusting children 
       Secure in Your embrace 
 
 

3.  O Father, You are sovereign, 
      The Lord of human pain, 
      Transmuting earthly sorrows 
      To gold of heav'nly gain. 
      All evil overruling, 
      As none but Conqu'ror could, 
      Your love pursues its purpose— 
     Our souls' eternal good. 
 
4. O Father, You are sovereign! 
     We see You dimly now, 
     But soon before Your triumph 
    Earth's every knee shall bow. 
    With this glad hope before us 
    Our faith springs up anew: 
    Our Sovereign Lord and Savior, 
    We trust and worship You! 
 

RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher): Psalms 9:9-20 
9  The LORD also will be a refuge for the oppressed, A refuge in times of trouble. 
10  And those who know Your name will put their trust in You; For You, LORD, have not 

forsaken those who seek You. 
11  Sing praises to the LORD, who dwells in Zion! Declare His deeds among the people. 
12  When He avenges blood, He remembers them; He does not forget the cry of the humble. 
13  Have mercy on me, O LORD! Consider my trouble from those who hate me, You who lift me 

up from the gates of death, 
14  That I may tell of all Your praise In the gates of the daughter of Zion. I will rejoice in Your 

salvation. 
15  The nations have sunk down in the pit which they made; In the net which they hid, their own 

foot is caught. 
16  The LORD is known by the judgment He executes; The wicked is snared in the work of his 

own hands. Meditation. Selah 
17  The wicked shall be turned into hell, And all the nations that forget God. 
18  For the needy shall not always be forgotten; The expectation of the poor shall not perish 

forever. 



19  Arise, O LORD, Do not let man prevail; Let the nations be judged in Your sight. 
20  Put them in fear, O LORD, That the nations may know themselves to be but men. Selah 
 
God Himself Is With Us, Hymn 382, Trinity Hymnal  
1.  God himself is with us: 
       Let us now adore him, 
       And with awe appear before him. 
       God is in his temple— 
       All within keep silence, 
       Prostrate lie with deepest rev'rence. 
       Him alone 
      God we own, 
      Him, our God and Savior; 
      Praise his Name forever. 
 
2.  God himself is with us: 
       Hear the harps resounding! 
       See the crowds the throne surrounding! 
       "Holy, Holy, Holy"— 
        Hear the hymn ascending, 
       Angels, saints, their voices blending! 
       Bow thine ear 
       To us here: 
       Hear, O Christ, the praises 
       That thy church now raises. 

3. O thou fount of blessing, 
      Purify my spirit; 
      Trusting only in thy merit, 
      Like the holy angels 
      Who behold thy glory, 
      May I ceaselessly adore thee, 
      And in all,  
      Great and small, 
      Seek to do most nearly 
      What thou lovest dearly. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
SCRIPTURE READING (Mr. Brillhart): John 19:1-22   
So then Pilate took Jesus and scourged Him.  (2)  And the soldiers twisted a crown of thorns and 
put it on His head, and they put on Him a purple robe.  (3)  Then they said, "Hail, King of the 
Jews!" And they struck Him with their hands.  (4)  Pilate then went out again, and said to them, 
"Behold, I am bringing Him out to you, that you may know that I find no fault in Him."  (5)  Then 
Jesus came out, wearing the crown of thorns and the purple robe. And Pilate said to them, 
"Behold the Man!"  (6)  Therefore, when the chief priests and officers saw Him, they cried out, 
saying, "Crucify Him, crucify Him!" Pilate said to them, "You take Him and crucify Him, for I find 
no fault in Him."  (7)  The Jews answered him, "We have a law, and according to our law He 
ought to die, because He made Himself the Son of God."  (8)  Therefore, when Pilate heard that 
saying, he was the more afraid,  (9)  and went again into the Praetorium, and said to Jesus, 
"Where are You from?" But Jesus gave him no answer.  (10)  Then Pilate said to Him, "Are You 
not speaking to me? Do You not know that I have power to crucify You, and power to release 
You?"  (11)  Jesus answered, "You could have no power at all against Me unless it had been given 
you from above. Therefore the one who delivered Me to you has the greater sin."  (12)  From 
then on Pilate sought to release Him, but the Jews cried out, saying, "If you let this Man go, you 



are not Caesar's friend. Whoever makes himself a king speaks against Caesar."  (13)  When Pilate 
therefore heard that saying, he brought Jesus out and sat down in the judgment seat in a place 
that is called The Pavement, but in Hebrew, Gabbatha.  (14)  Now it was the Preparation Day of 
the Passover, and about the sixth hour. And he said to the Jews, "Behold your King!"  (15)  But 
they cried out, "Away with Him, away with Him! Crucify Him!" Pilate said to them, "Shall I crucify 
your King?" The chief priests answered, "We have no king but Caesar!"  (16)  Then he delivered 
Him to them to be crucified. Then they took Jesus and led Him away.  (17)  And He, bearing His 
cross, went out to a place called the Place of a Skull, which is called in Hebrew, 
Golgotha,  (18)  where they crucified Him, and two others with Him, one on either side, and 
Jesus in the center.  (19)  Now Pilate wrote a title and put it on the cross. And the writing was: 
JESUS OF NAZARETH, THE KING OF THE JEWS.  (20)  Then many of the Jews read this title, for 
the place where Jesus was crucified was near the city; and it was written in Hebrew, Greek, and 
Latin.  (21)  Therefore the chief priests of the Jews said to Pilate, "Do not write, 'The King of the 
Jews,' but, 'He said, "I am the King of the Jews." ' "  (22)  Pilate answered, "What I have written, 
I have written." 
   
 Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah, O My Soul, Hymn 57, Trinity Hymnal 

1.  Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, 
O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises 
Of my God through all my days. 
Put no confidence in princes, 
Nor for help on man depend; 
He shall die, to dust returning, 
And his purposes shall end. 
 

2.  Happy is the man that chooses 
Israel's God to be his aid; 
He is blessed whose hope of blessing 
On the Lord his God is stayed. 
Heav’n and earth the Lord created, 
Seas and all that they contain; 
He delivers from oppression, 
Righteousness he will maintain. 
 

3.  Food he daily gives the hungry, 
Sets the mourning pris’ner free, 
Raises those bowed down with anguish, 
Makes the sightless eye to see. 
Well Jehovah loves the righteous, 
And the stranger he befriends, 
Helps the fatherless and widow, 
Judgment on the wicked sends. 
 

4.  Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, 
O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises 
Of my God through all my days. 
Over all God reigns forever, 
Through all ages he is king; 
Unto him, your God, O Zion, 
Joyful hallelujahs sing.

 
  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. 


