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Holy, Holy, Holy, Hymn 100, Trinity Hymnal
1  Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to 
thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 
 
2  Holy, Holy, Holy, all the saints adore thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around 
the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 
thee, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
 
 

3  Holy, Holy, Holy, though the darkness 
hide thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may 
not see, 
Only thou art holy; there is none beside 
thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
 
4  Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty! 
All thy works shall praise thy Name, in earth 
and sky and sea; 
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 
 

RESPONSIVE READING: (Pastor Fisher) Isaiah 55:1-13 
1  "Come, everyone who thirsts, come to the waters; and he who has no money, come, buy and 

eat! Come, buy wine and milk without money and without price. 
2  Why do you spend your money for that which is not bread, and your labor for that which 

does not satisfy? Listen diligently to me, and eat what is good, and delight yourselves in 
rich food. 

3  Incline your ear, and come to me; hear, that your soul may live; and I will make with you an 
everlasting covenant, my steadfast, sure love for David. 

4  Behold, I made him a witness to the peoples, a leader and commander for the peoples. 
5  Behold, you shall call a nation that you do not know, and a nation that did not know you shall 

run to you, because of the LORD your God, and of the Holy One of Israel, for he has glorified 
you. 

6  "Seek the LORD while he may be found; call upon him while he is near; 
7  let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts; let him return to the 

LORD, that he may have compassion on him, and to our God, for he will abundantly pardon. 
8  For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, declares the LORD. 
9  For as the heavens are higher than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways and my 

thoughts than your thoughts. 
10  "For as the rain and the snow come down from heaven and do not return there but water 

the earth, making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and bread to the 
eater, 

11  so shall my word be that goes out from my mouth; it shall not return to me empty, but it 
shall accomplish that which I purpose, and shall succeed in the thing for which I sent it. 



12  "For you shall go out in joy and be led forth in peace; the mountains and the hills before 
you shall break forth into singing, and all the trees of the field shall clap their hands. 

13  Instead of the thorn shall come up the cypress; instead of the brier shall come up the 
myrtle; and it shall make a name for the LORD, an everlasting sign that shall not be cut 
off." 

    
   I Know Whom I Have Believed, Hymn 705, Trinity Hymnal 
1 I know not why God's wondrous grace 
To me he has made known, 
Nor why, unworthy, Christ in love 
Redeemed me for his own. 
 
Refrain: 
But "I know whom I have believed, 
And am persuaded that he is able 
To keep that which I've committed 
Unto him against that day." 
 
2 I know not how this saving faith 
To me he did impart, 
Nor how believing in his Word 
Wrought peace within my heart. 
 
Refrain: 
But "I know whom I have believed, 
And am persuaded that he is able 
To keep that which I've committed 
Unto him against that day." 
 
3 I know not how the Spirit moves, 
Convincing men of sin, 
Revealing Jesus through the Word, 
Creating faith in him. 
 
 

Refrain: 
But "I know whom I have believed, 
And am persuaded that he is able 
To keep that which I've committed 
Unto him against that day." 
 
4 I know not what of good or ill 
May be reserved for me, 
Of weary ways or golden days, 
Before his face I see. 
 
Refrain: 
But "I know whom I have believed, 
And am persuaded that he is able 
To keep that which I've committed 
Unto him against that day." 
 
5 I know not when my Lord may come, 
At night or noonday fair, 
Nor if I'll walk the vale with him, 
Or "meet him in the air." 
 
Refrain: 
But "I know whom I have believed, 
And am persuaded that he is able 
To keep that which I've committed 
Unto him against that day." 
 

 
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 (Pastor Fisher) 

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. 

 

 
Look, Ye Sounts, The Sight Is Glorious, Lord! Hymn 299, Trinity Hymnal 
 
1 Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious; 
See the Man of Sorrows now; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Ev'ry knee to him shall bow: 
Crown him! crown him! 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 
 
2 Crown the Savior, angels, crown him; 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 
In the seat of pow'r enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings: 
Crown him! crown him! 
Crown the Savior King of kings. 

 
3 Sinners in derision crowned him 
Mocking thus the Savior's claim; 
Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his Name: 
Crown him! crown him! 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame! 
 
4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation! 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station; 
O what joy the sight affords! 
Crown him! crown him! 
King of kings, and Lord of lords.

 
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. 


