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“Let those refuse to sing, who never knew our God.”
Isaac Watts

Minister: The Lord be with you!
Congregation: And also with you!

P




As the Hart Longs for Flowing Streams
As the hart longs for flowing streams,
So longs my soul for thee, O God,
My soul does thirst for the living God;
When shall I come to see thy face?



My tears have fed me day and night,
While men have said, “Where is your God?”
But I recall as my soul pours dry,
The days of praise within thy house.
Why do I mourn and toil within,
When it is mine to hope in God?
I shall again sing praise to Him;
He is my help, he is my God.







The Reader: The Word of the Lord!
The Congregation: Thanks be to God!


Break Thou the Bread of Life
Break Thou the Bread of Life, dear Lord, to me,
As Thou didst break the loaves beside the sea;
Throughout the sacred page I seek Thee, Lord;
My spirit pants for Thee, O Living Word.

Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, to me, to me,
As Thou didst bless the bread by Galilee;
Then shall all bondage cease, all fetters fall,
And I shall find my peace, my All in all.
Thou art the Bread of Life, O Lord, to me,
Thy holy Word the truth that saveth me;
Give me to eat and live with Thee above;
Teach me to love Thy truth, for Thou art Love.
O, send Thy Spirit, Lord, now unto me,
That He may touch my eyes, and make me see;
Show me the truth concealed within Thy Word,
And in Thy Book revealed I see the Lord.

“Victorious Faith”

O Vindicate Me (stanzas 1 & 2)

O vindicate me, plead my cause
Against a thankless nation, God;
From him who works deceitfully
To bring about his unjust ends,
Now grant deliverance to me.
You are the God who gives me strength.
Why have You now abandoned me?
Grieving, oppressed by enemies,
Send out Your light and truth to me
That they may clearly guide my way,
To lead me to Your holy hill
And to Your dwelling places there.
(The Congregation is encouraged to join in a corporate “Amen.”)


O Vindicate Me (stanza 3)
Then I will to God’s altar go,
To God the greatest of my joys.

With harp I’ll praise You, God, my God.
My soul, why so cast down, disturbed?
Hope now in God, I’ll praise Him still.
He is my help, He is my God.


I Know Whom I Have Believed
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.
I know not how this saving faith
To me he did impart,
Nor how believing in his word
Wrought peace within my heart.

(Refrain)
I know not how the Spirit moves,
Convincing men of sin,
Revealing Jesus through the word,
Creating faith in him.
(Refrain)
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)
I know not when my Lord may come,
At night or noonday fair,
Nor if I walk the vale with him,
Or meet him in the air.
(Refrain)




