Worship set for 5 July 2020
WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS

REFLECTION QUESTION:
How has God demonstrated His faithfulness to me?
How can that reminder strengthen me today?

CALL TO WORSHIP:.

Lamentations 3:22-26

22 The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; his mercies never
come to an end;

23 they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness.

24 “The Lord is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore | will hope in
him.”

25 The Lord is good to those who wait for him, to the soul who
seeks him.

26 It is good that one should wait quietly for the salvation of the
Lord.

PRAISE & ADORATION:
| Will Glory in My Redeemer

| will glory in my Redeemer

Whose priceless blood has ransomed me
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails
And hung Him on that judgment tree

I will glory in my Redeemer

Who crushed the power of sin and death
My only Savior before the holy Judge

The Lamb Who is my righteousness

The Lamb Who is my righteousness

| will glory in my Redeemer

My life He bought my love He owns

| have no longings for another

I'm satisfied in Him alone

I will glory in my Redeemer

His faithfulness my standing place

Though foes are mighty and rush up on me
My feet are firm held by His grace

My feet are firm held by His grace

| will glory in my Redeemer

Who carries me on eagle's wings

He crowns my life with loving kindness
His triumph song I'll ever sing

I will glory in my Redeemer

Who waits for me at gates of gold

And when He calls me it will be paradise
His face forever to behold

His face forever to behold

| Asked the Lord That | Might Grow
| asked the Lord that | might grow

In faith and love and ev'ry grace
Might more of His salvation know
And seek more earnestly His face

"Twas He who taught me thus to pray
And He | trust has answered prayer
But it has been in such a way

As almost drove me to despair

| hoped that in some favoured hour
At once He'd answer my request
And by His love's constraining power
Subdue my sins and give me rest

Instead of this He made me feel
The hidden evils of the heart
And let the angry powers of hell
Assault my soul in ev'ry part

Yea more with His own hand He seemed
Intent to aggravate my woe

Crossed all the fair designs I'd schemed
Blasted my gourds and laid me low

Lord why is this | trembling cried
Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death
"Tis in this way the Lord replied

| answer prayer for grace and faith

These inward trials | employ

From self and pride to set thee free
And break thy schemes of earthly joy
That thou may'st seek Thy all in me

DOXOLOGY
ANNOUNCEMENTS
PASTORAL PRAYER

SCRIPTURE READING:
Psalm 40

SERMON:
A Song of Praise in the Midst of Grief

REFLECTION AND RESPONSE



SONG OF RESPONSE:
How Firm a Foundation

How firm a foundation
You saints of the Lord

Is laid for your faith in
His excellent Word
What more can He say
Than to you He has said
To you who for refuge
To Jesus have fled

Fear not | am with you

Oh be not dismayed

For | am your God

And will still give you aid
I'll strengthen you help you
And cause you to stand
Upheld by My righteous

When through the deep waters
| call you to go

The rivers of sorrow

Shall not overflow

For I will be with you

Your troubles to bless

And sanctify to you

Your deepest distress

When through fiery trials
Your pathway shall lie

My grace all-sufficient

Shall be your supply

The flame shall not hurt you
| only design

Your dross to consume and
Your gold to refine

The soul that on Jesus
Has leaned for repose

| will not | will not

Desert to his foes

That soul though all hell
Should endeavor to shake
I'll never no never

No never forsake
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| WILL GLORY IN MY REDEEMER

Words and Music by
Steve & Vikki Cook
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| ASKED THE LORD

John Newton, 1779 Traditional
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HOW FIRM A FOUNDATION

Words attributed to R. Keene
Traditional American Melody
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4. When through the deep waters, I call thee to go
The rivers of grief, Shall not thee overflow

For I will be with thee, Thy troubles to bless

And sanctify to thee, Thy deepest distress

5. When through fiery trials, Thy pathway shall lie

My grace, all sufficient, Shall be thy supply
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only design
Thy dross to consume, And thy gold to refine

6. The soul that on Jesus, Hath leaned for repose
I will not, I will not desert to his foes

That soul though all Hell, Should endeavor to break
I'll never, no never, no never forsake
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