TRINITY PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
THE EVENING SERVICE OF WORSHIP
Let us come before the Lord our God in silence,
preparing our hearts to worship!

January 10, 2021
5:30 PM

THE PRELUDE
THE GREETING OF THE CONGREGATION
THE CALL TO WORSHIP-PSALM 104:31-35
THE HYMN OF PRAISE-NO. 179
Hallelujah! Thine the Glory!
We praise thee, O God! for the days of our youth,
For the bright lamp that shineth – the Word of thy truth.
Refrain: Hallelujah! thine the glory, hallelujah! we sing:
Hallelujah! thine the glory, our praise now we bring.
We praise thee, O God! for the Son of thy love,
For Jesus who died and is now gone above. (Refrain)
We praise thee, O God! for thy Spirit of light,
Who has shown us our Savior and scattered our night. (Refrain)
All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,
Who has borne all our sins and has cleansed ev’ry stain! (Refrain)

THE INVOCATION
THE OLD TESTAMENT READING- I SAMUEL 6:10-21
The Reader: The Word of the Lord!
The Congregation: Thanks be to God!

THE HYMN OF WORSHIP-NO. 627

THE CLOSING HYMN OF WORSHIP-NO. 407

Behold the Throne of Grace!

The Day You Gave Us, Lord, Is Ended

Behold the throne of grace! The promise calls me near;
There Jesus shows a smiling face, and waits to answer prayer.

The day you gave us, Lord, is ended,
The darkness falls at your behest;
To you our morning hymns ascended,
Your praise shall hallow now our rest.

My soul, ask what thou wilt; thou canst not be too bold;
Since his own blood for thee he spilt, what else can he withhold?
Thine image, Lord, bestow, thy presence and thy love;
I ask to serve thee here below, and reign with thee above.
Teach me to live by faith; conform my will to thine;
Let me victorious be in death, and then in glory shine.

THE SCRIPTURE LESSON-1 PETER 5:7
THE SERMON-THE REV. PETE WHITNEY
“Pray Beloved”

We thank you that your church, unsleeping
While earth rolls onward into light,
Through all the world her watch is keeping,
And rests not now by day or night.
As o’er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,
The voice of prayer is never silent,
Nor dies the strain of praise away.

O Lord, My Spirit Fails (Stanza 4)

The sun, that bids us rest, is waking
Our brethren ‘neath the western sky,
And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Your wondrous doings heard on high.

O Lord, my spirit fails, Your answer swiftly send;
Hide not Your face from me lest I to depths descend.
Because I trust in You, O grant that I might hear
Your steadfast love again as morning light draws near.

So be it, Lord; your throne shall never,
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away;
But stand, and rule, and grow forever,
Till all your creatures own your sway.

THE EVENING PRAYERS OF THE CONGREGATION

THE BENEDICTION

THE PSALM OF PREPARATION-THE PSALTER 143B

(The Congregation is encouraged to join in a corporate “Amen.”)

THE POSTLUDE
THE PSALM OF RESPONSE-THE PSALTER 143 B
O Lord, My Spirit Fails (Stanza 5)
I lift my soul to You; teach me the way to go,
In You I refuge take; Lord, save me from my foe.
Because You are my God instruct me to obey;
Let Your good Spirit lead me on the level way.

