
  Morning Worship 
July 4th, 2021 

 
Author of Liberty, To the tune of America (Pastor Fisher) 
 
1 Come, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise. 
Father, all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days. 
 
2 Our father's God! to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King! 
 
3 Bless Thou our native land! 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do Thou our country save 
By Thy great might. 

 
4 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 
In Him we trust; 
Thou Who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 
God save the just! 
 
5 To the great One in Three 
eternal praises be, 
hence evermore. 
His sov'reign majesty 
may we in glory see, 
and to eternity 
love and adore. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher): Psalm 46 
 1 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.  
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.  
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.  
 
Special Music: “BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC” 
Arranged by Mark Hayes, 
Words by Julia Ward Howe (1819-1910)  
John E Williams 
Accompanist: Amy Onstot  
 
Special Request:  Congregation please stand at the beginning of the last verse (In the Beauty 
of the Lilies…)  Join in singing the last Chorus (forte fortissimo!!!) 
GLORY! GLORY! HALLELUJAH! 
GLORY! GLORY! HALLELUJAH! 
GLORY!  GLORY! HALLELUJAH! 
HIS TRUTH IS MARCHING ON! 
MARCHING ON!!!*** 
 
Be Thou My Vision, Hymn 642 Trinity Hymnal (Pastor Fisher)
1 Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art - 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 
2 Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true 
word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my great Father, I thy true son; 
thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 
 

3 Be thou my battle shield, sword for my 
fight; 
be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 
thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tow'r; 
raise thou me heav'n-ward, O Pow'r of my 
pow'r. 
 
4 Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty 
praise, 
thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art. 



5 High King of heaven, my victory won, 
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's 
Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 
 
 
 

 
SCRIPTURE READING (Mr. Brillhart): Romans 1:18-32 
"For the wrath of God is revealed from heaven against all ungodliness and unrighteousness of 
men, who by their unrighteousness suppress the truth. For what can be known about God is 
plain to them, because God has shown it to them. For his invisible attributes, namely, his eternal 
nature, have been clearly perceived, ever since the creation of the world, in the things that have 
been made. So they are without excuse. For although they knew God, they did not honor him 
as God or give thanks to him, but they became futile in their thinking , and their foolish 
hearts were darkened. Claiming to be wise, they became fools, and exchanged the glory of the 
immortal Gpd for images resembling mortal man and birds and animals and creeping things.  
Therefore God gave them up in the lusts of their hearts to impurity, to the dishonoring of their 
bodies among themselves, because they exchanged the truth about God for a lie and worshiped 
and served the creature rather than Creator, who is blessed forever! Amen. 
For this reason God gave them up to dishonorable passions. For their women exchanged natural 
relations for those that are contrary to nature,m and the men likewise gave up natural relations 
with women and were consumed with passion for one another, men committing shameless acts 
with men and receiving in themselves the due penalty for their error. 
And since they did not see fit to acknowledge God, God gave them up to a debased mind to do 
what ought not to be done. They were filled with all manner of unrighteousness, evil, 
covetousness, malice. They are full of envy, murder, strife, deceit, maliciousness. They are 
gossips, slanderers, haters of God, insolent, haughty, boastful, inventors of evil, disobedient to 
parents, foolish, faithless, heartless, ruthless. Though they know God's righteous decree that 
those who practice such things deserve to die, they not only do them but give approval to those 
who practice them." 
 
In Christ Alone, Hymn Insert, (Pastor Fisher) 
 
1 In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and 
storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings 
cease! 
My Comforter, my All in All, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 
2 In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones He came to save: 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied – 
For every sin on Him was laid; 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
 



3 There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain: 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
Up from the grave He rose again! 
And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His and He is mine – 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 

4 No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the power of Christ in me; 
From life’s first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand: 
Till He returns or calls me home, 
Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 
 
 

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. 


