
 

 

  
Morning Worship to the Glory of God at 10:30AM 

    
   Beholding God, Pursuing Righteousness, Proclaiming Christ 

    
   Prayer & Preparation, Piano Prelude 
 
*  Call to Worship (Pastor Fisher): Psalms 89:1-2   
   A Maskil of Ethan the Ezrahite. I will sing of the steadfast love of the 

LORD, forever; with my mouth I will make known your faithfulness to 
all generations. For I said, "Steadfast love will be built up forever; in the 
heavens you will establish your faithfulness." 

 
*  Invocation (Pastor Fisher) 
 
*  Hymn # 122 (Pastor Fisher):  God, All Nature Sings Thy Glory 
 
1 God, all nature sings thy glory, 
And thy works proclaim thy might; 
Ordered vastness in the heavens, 
Ordered course of day and night; 
Beauty in the changing seasons, 
Beauty in the storming sea; 
All the changing moods of nature 
Praise the changeless Trinity. 
 
2 Clearer still we see thy hand 
In man whom thou hast made for thee; 
Ruler of creation's glory, 
Image of thy majesty. 
Music, art, the fruitful garden, 
All the labor of his days, 
Are the calling of his Maker 
To the harvest feast of praise. 
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3 But our sins have spoiled thine image, 
Nature, conscience only serve 
As unceasing, grim reminders 
Of the wrath which we deserve. 
Yet thy grace and saving mercy 
In thy Word of truth revealed 
Claim the praise of all who know thee, 
In the blood of Jesus sealed. 
 

4 God of glory, power, mercy, 
All creation praises thee; 
We, thy creatures, would adore thee 
Now and through eternity. 
Saved to magnify thy goodness, 
Grant us strength to do thy will; 
With our acts as with our voices 
Thy commandments to fulfill.

 

RESPONSIVE READING (Pastor Fisher): Psalms 68:7-20 
7  O God, when you went out before your people, when you marched 

through the wilderness, Selah. 
8  the earth quaked, the heavens poured down rain, before God, the 

One of Sinai, before God, the God of Israel. 
9  Rain in abundance, O God, you shed abroad; you restored your 

inheritance as it languished; 
10  your flock found a dwelling in it; in your goodness, O God, you 

provided for the needy. 
11  The Lord gives the word; the women who announce the news are a 

great host: 
12  "The kings of the armies—they flee, they flee!" The women at 

home divide the spoil— 
13  though you men lie among the sheepfolds— the wings of a dove 

covered with silver, its pinions with shimmering gold. 
14  When the Almighty scatters kings there, let snow fall on Zalmon. 
15  O mountain of God, mountain of Bashan; O many-peaked mountain, 

mountain of Bashan! 
16  Why do you look with hatred, O many-peaked mountain, at the 

mount that God desired for his abode, yes, where the LORD will 
dwell forever? 



17  The chariots of God are twice ten thousand, thousands upon 
thousands; the Lord is among them; Sinai is now in the sanctuary. 

18  You ascended on high, leading a host of captives in your train and 
receiving gifts among men, even among the rebellious, that the 
LORD God may dwell there. 

19  Blessed be the Lord, who daily bears us up; God is our salvation. 
Selah. 

20  Our God is a God of salvation, and to GOD, the Lord, belong 
deliverances from death. 

 

PASTORAL PRAYER (Pastor) 
 

*  Hymn #71 (Pastor Fisher): Stand Up, O God, Be Present Now 
 

1 Stand up, O God, be present now, 
And all who hate you, let them run  
Like driven smoke, like melting wax,  
Bound for destruction, doomed to die. 
But let the righteous sing and dance, 
Yes, sing and dance and shout for joy, 
For he who rides upon the clouds  
Is coming, as he came of old. 
His justice vindicates the oppressed, 
He frees the pris'ner, brings him home. 
 

Refrain: 
Stand up, O God, be present now, 
And we will sing and shout for joy. 
 

2 Stand up, O God, be present now, 
As once on Sinai you were heard 
By those who left the prison's chain, 
Who crossed the sea and faced the sand. 
They ate the manna, drank from springs 
Provided by your gracious love. 
They watched as mighty armies fled, 
And so they gained the promised land. 
Now, marching on to Zion's mount, 
We see the heav'nly hosts descend.  
 



Refrain: 
Stand up, O God, be present now, 
And we will sing and shout for joy. 
 

3 Stand up, O God, be present now, 
And we, your people, will rejoice, 
For you have saved us from the pit, 
For you have brought us back from death. 
So, to your holy place, we come 
With choirs and music, young and old. 
Rebuke the godless, cast them down 
Till humbled, they for mercy call; 
Then men shall listen for your voice 
As riding through the heav'ns you come.  
 

Refrain: 
Stand up, O God, be present now, 
And we will sing and shout for joy. 
 
SCRIPTURE READING: (Pastor) Judges 5:1-31  
Then sang Deborah and Barak the son of Abinoam on that day:  (2)  "That 
the leaders took the lead in Israel, that the people offered themselves 
willingly, bless the LORD!  (3)  "Hear, O kings; give ear, O princes; to the 
LORD I will sing; I will make melody to the LORD, the God of 
Israel.  (4)  "LORD, when you went out from Seir, when you marched from 
the region of Edom, the earth trembled and the heavens dropped, yes, 
the clouds dropped water.  (5)  The mountains quaked before the LORD, 
even Sinai before the LORD, the God of Israel.  (6)  "In the days of 
Shamgar, son of Anath, in the days of Jael, the highways were abandoned, 
and travelers kept to the byways.  (7)  The villagers ceased in Israel; they 
ceased to be until I arose; I, Deborah, arose as a mother in 
Israel.  (8)  When new gods were chosen, then war was in the gates. Was 
shield or spear to be seen among forty thousand in Israel?  (9)  My heart 
goes out to the commanders of Israel who offered themselves willingly 
among the people. Bless the LORD.  (10)  "Tell of it, you who ride on white 
donkeys, you who sit on rich carpets and you who walk by the 
way.  (11)  To the sound of musicians at the watering places, there they 
repeat the righteous triumphs of the LORD, the righteous triumphs of his 
villagers in Israel. "Then down to the gates marched the people of the 
LORD.  (12)  "Awake, awake, Deborah! Awake, awake, break out in a song! 



Arise, Barak, lead away your captives, O son of Abinoam.  (13)  Then down 
marched the remnant of the noble; the people of the LORD marched 
down for me against the mighty.  (14)  From Ephraim their root they 
marched down into the valley, following you, Benjamin, with your 
kinsmen; from Machir marched down the commanders, and from 
Zebulun those who bear the lieutenant's staff;  (15)  the princes of 
Issachar came with Deborah, and Issachar faithful to Barak; into the valley 
they rushed at his heels. Among the clans of Reuben there were great 
searchings of heart.  (16)  Why did you sit still among the sheepfolds, to 
hear the whistling for the flocks? Among the clans of Reuben there were 
great searchings of heart.  (17)  Gilead stayed beyond the Jordan; and 
Dan, why did he stay with the ships? Asher sat still at the coast of the sea, 
staying by his landings.  (18)  Zebulun is a people who risked their lives to 
the death; Naphtali, too, on the heights of the field.  (19)  "The kings 
came, they fought; then fought the kings of Canaan, at Taanach, by the 
waters of Megiddo; they got no spoils of silver.  (20)  From heaven the 
stars fought, from their courses they fought against Sisera.  (21)  The 
torrent Kishon swept them away, the ancient torrent, the torrent Kishon. 
March on, my soul, with might!  (22)  "Then loud beat the horses' hoofs 
with the galloping, galloping of his steeds.  (23)  "Curse Meroz, says the 
angel of the LORD, curse its inhabitants thoroughly, because they did not 
come to the help of the LORD, to the help of the LORD against the 
mighty.  (24)  "Most blessed of women be Jael, the wife of Heber the 
Kenite, of tent-dwelling women most blessed.  (25)  He asked for water 
and she gave him milk; she brought him curds in a noble's bowl.  (26)  She 
sent her hand to the tent peg and her right hand to the workmen's mallet; 
she struck Sisera; she crushed his head; she shattered and pierced his 
temple.  (27)  Between her feet he sank, he fell, he lay still; between her 
feet he sank, he fell; where he sank, there he fell—dead.  (28)  "Out of the 
window she peered, the mother of Sisera wailed through the lattice: 'Why 
is his chariot so long in coming? Why tarry the hoofbeats of his 
chariots?'  (29)  Her wisest princesses answer, indeed, she answers 
herself,  (30)  'Have they not found and divided the spoil?— A womb or 
two for every man; spoil of dyed materials for Sisera, spoil of dyed 
materials embroidered, two pieces of dyed work embroidered for the 
neck as spoil?'  (31)  "So may all your enemies perish, O LORD! But your 
friends be like the sun as he rises in his might." And the land had rest for 
forty years. 
 



MESSAGE: “And what more shall I say? For time would fail me to tell 
of …Barak”  

Pastor G.W. Fisher 
 
*  Hymn #679 (Pastor Fisher): ‘Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus
1 Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to take him at his word; 
Just to rest upon his promise; 
Just to know, thus saith the Lord. 
 
Refrain: 
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust him more. 
 
2 O how sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to trust his cleansing blood; 
Just in simple faith to plunge me 
'Neath the healing, cleansing flood! 
 
Refrain: 
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust him more. 
 
 

3 Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just from sin and self to cease; 
Just from Jesus simply taking 
Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
 
Refrain: 
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust him more. 
 
4 I'm so glad I learned to trust thee, 
Precious Jesus, Savior, Friend; 
And I know that thou art with me, 
Wilt be with me to the end. 
 
Refrain: 
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 
How I've proved him o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust him more. 
 
 

 Benediction (Pastor Fisher) 

 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.             
                                                                  
                                                                    * All who are able, please stand. 

 

 



Evening Worship on Facebook: Live at 6:00PM    
 
* Call to Worship:  Psalms 7:17   
   I will give to the LORD the thanks due to his righteousness, and I will 

sing praise to the name of the LORD, the Most High. 
  

   INVOCATION  

 

   SCRIPTURE: Isaiah 42:1-9  
   Behold my servant, whom I uphold, my chosen, in whom my soul 

delights; I have put my Spirit upon him; he will bring forth justice to the 
nations.  (2)  He will not cry aloud or lift up his voice, or make it heard 
in the street;  (3)  a bruised reed he will not break, and a faintly burning 
wick he will not quench; he will faithfully bring forth justice.  (4)  He will 
not grow faint or be discouraged till he has established justice in the 
earth; and the coastlands wait for his law.  (5)  Thus says God, the LORD, 
who created the heavens and stretched them out, who spread out the 
earth and what comes from it, who gives breath to the people on it and 
spirit to those who walk in it:  (6)  "I am the LORD; I have called you in 
righteousness; I will take you by the hand and keep you; I will give you 
as a covenant for the people, a light for the nations,  (7)  to open the 
eyes that are blind, to bring out the prisoners from the dungeon, from 
the prison those who sit in darkness.  (8)  I am the LORD; that is my 
name; my glory I give to no other, nor my praise to carved 
idols.  (9)  Behold, the former things have come to pass, and new things 
I now declare; before they spring forth I tell you of them." 

 
  MESSAGE: “Admonish, Encourage, Help, and Be Patient” 

     Pastor G.W. Fisher 
 
     BENEDICTION       

                                                                        * All who are able, please stand. 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Daily Scripture  
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Monday 
2 Chronicles 23 

Joel 1-2 
 

Tuesday 
 Joel 3 

2 Chronicles 24-25 
 

Wednesday 
2 Chronicles 26-27 

Isaiah 1-2 
 

Thursday 
Isaiah 3-6 

 
 

Friday 
2 Chronicles 28 

Isaiah 7-8 
 

Saturday 
Isaiah 9-12 

 

Sunday 
2 Chronicles 29 
Psalm 102,115 
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