
  Morning Worship 
February 7th, 2021 

 
From All That Dwell below the Skies, Hymn 7, Trinity Hymnal 
 

1. From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 
 

2. In every land begin the song; 
To every land the strains belong. 
In cheerful sound all voices raise, 
And fill the world with joyful praise. 
 

3. Eternal are your mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends your Word: 
Your praise shall sound from shore to 
shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
 

 
 

 

RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher): Isaiah 45:15-23 
15  Truly You are God, who hide Yourself, O God of Israel, the Savior! 
16  They shall be ashamed And also disgraced, all of them; They shall go in confusion 

together, Who are makers of idols. 
17  But Israel shall be saved by the LORD With an everlasting salvation; You shall not be 

ashamed or disgraced Forever and ever. 
18  For thus says the LORD, Who created the heavens, Who is God, Who formed the earth 

and made it, Who has established it, Who did not create it in vain, Who formed it to be 
inhabited: "I am the LORD, and there is no other. 

19  I have not spoken in secret, In a dark place of the earth; I did not say to the seed of Jacob, 
'Seek Me in vain'; I, the LORD, speak righteousness, I declare things that are right. 

20  "Assemble yourselves and come; Draw near together, You who have escaped from the 
nations.  

20b They have no knowledge, Who carry the wood of their carved image, And pray to a god that 
cannot save. 

21  Tell and bring forth your case; Yes, let them take counsel together. Who has declared this 
from ancient time? Who has told it from that time?  

21b Have not I, the LORD? And there is no other God besides Me, A just God and a Savior; There 
is none besides Me. 

22  "Look to Me, and be saved, All you ends of the earth! For I am God, and there is no other. 
23  I have sworn by Myself; The word has gone out of My mouth in righteousness, And shall 

not return, That to Me every knee shall bow, Every tongue shall take an oath. 
 
 
 
 



Blessed Lord, in Thee Is Refuge, Hymn 513, Trinity Hymnal 
 

1. Blessed Lord, in thee is refuge, 
Safety for my trembling soul: 
Pow'r to lift my head when drooping 
'Midst the angry billows’ roll. 
I will trust thee, 
I will trust thee, 
I will trust thee, 
All my life thou shalt control. 
All my life thou shalt control. 
 

2. In the past, too, unbelieving, 
'Midst the tempest I have been, 
And my heart has slowly trusted 
What my eyes have never seen. 
Blessed Jesus, 
Blessed Jesus, 
Blessed Jesus, 
Teach me on thine arm to lean. 
Teach me on thine arm to lean. 

 

3. Oh, for trust that brings the triumph 
When defeat seems strangely near; 
Oh, for faith that changes fighting 
Into vict'ry's ringing cheer! 
Faith triumphant, 
Faith triumphant, 
Faith triumphant, 
Knowing not defeat or fear. 
Knowing not defeat or fear. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SCRIPTURE READING (Mr. Brillhart): 2 Corinthians 1:3-11   
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies and God of all 
comfort,  (4)  who comforts us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort those who 
are in any trouble, with the comfort with which we ourselves are comforted by God.  (5)  For as 
the sufferings of Christ abound in us, so our consolation also abounds through Christ.  (6)  Now 
if we are afflicted, it is for your consolation and salvation, which is effective for enduring the 
same sufferings which we also suffer. Or if we are comforted, it is for your consolation and 
salvation.  (7)  And our hope for you is steadfast, because we know that as you are partakers of 
the sufferings, so also you will partake of the consolation.  (8)  For we do not want you to be 
ignorant, brethren, of our trouble which came to us in Asia: that we were burdened beyond 
measure, above strength, so that we despaired even of life.  (9)  Yes, we had the sentence of 
death in ourselves, that we should not trust in ourselves but in God who raises the 
dead,  (10)  who delivered us from so great a death, and does deliver us; in whom we trust that 
He will still deliver us,  (11)  you also helping together in prayer for us, that thanks may be given 
by many persons on our behalf for the gift granted to us through many. 
 
 
 
 
 



I’ve Found A Friend, O Such A Friend! Hymn 517, Trinity Hymnal 
  

1. I've found a Friend, O such a Friend! 
He loved me ere I knew him; 
He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus he bound me to him; 
And round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which naught can sever, 
For I am his, and he is mine, 
Forever and forever. 
 
2.  I've found a Friend, O such a Friend! 
     He bled, he died to save me; 
     And not alone the gift of life, 
     But his own self he gave me! 
     Naught that I have mine own I'll call, 
     I'll hold it for the Giver, 
     My heart, my strength, my life, my all 
    Are his, and his forever. 
 

3.  I've found a Friend, O such a Friend! 
     All pow'r to him is given, 
    To guard me on my onward course, 
    And bring me safe to heaven: 
    Eternal glory gleams afar, 
    To nerve my faint endeavor: 
    So now to watch, to work, to war; 
    And then to rest for ever. 
 
4.  I've found a Friend, O such a Friend! 
So kind and true and tender, 
So wise a Counselor and Guide, 
So mighty a Defender! 
From him who loves me now so well 
What pow'r my soul can sever? 
Shall life or death, shall earth or hell? 
No! I am his for ever. 

 

  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. 


