O Worship The
King

CCLI #25400

DOXOLOGY

Praise God,

from Whom

all blessings flow;
Praise Him,

all creatures

here below;
Praise Him above,
ye heav'nly host;
Praise Father, Son,
and Holy Ghost.
Amen!

O worship the King,

All glorious above,

O gratefully sing

His power and His love;

Our Shield and Defender,

The Ancient of Days,
Pavilioned in splendor,
And girded with praise.

O tell of His might,

O sing of His grace,
Whose robe is the light,
Whose canopy space,
His chariots of wrath

The deep thunderclouds form,

And dark is His path

On the wings of the storm.

Thy bountiful care,
What tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air,

It shines in the light;

It streams from the hills,
It descends to the plain,
And sweetly distills

In the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust,
And feeble as frail,

In Thee do we trust,

Nor find Thee to fail;
Thy mercies how tender,
How firm to the end,
Our Maker, Defender,
Redeemer, and Friend.

O measureless might!
Ineffable love!

While angels delight

To sing T%ee above,
The humbler creation,
Though feeble our gaze,
With true adoration

Shall all shout Thy praise.

ON THE LORD'S DAY
August 02nd, 2026
Corporate Prayer
GREETING, PRAYER &
READING OF PSALMS
(please rise)
Psalm 119:97-112
HYMNS
All Praise to Him

The Old Rugged
Cross
SCRIPTURE READING
Matthew 21:18-32
(please be seated)
HYMN & OFFERING
O Worship The King

SERMON
Psalm 41
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The Lord's Supper
Nothing but the Blood

DOXOLOGY

(]

NEXT LORD'S DAY
SCRIPTURE READING
Psalm 119:113-128

Matthew 21:33-46
SERMON

TBA
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All Praise to Him Al praise to Him, the God of light The Old On a hillfar away stood an old rugged cross,

Rugged

CCLI #7096636 Who formed the mountains by His might Cross The emblem of suffering and shame;

All praise to Him who names the stars Andlove thatold cross
T o CCLI9722 - \vhere the dearestand best
Thatsing His fame in skies afar
. : o For aworld of lost sinners was slain.
All praise to Him who reigns in love
Who guides the galaxies above .
Yetbendsto hearourevery prayer So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
With sovereign power and tender care Till my trophies at last | lay down;
| will cling to the old rugged cross,
All praise to Him whose love is seen And exchange it some day for a crown.
In Christ, the Son, the ServantKing
Who left behind His glorious throne Othat old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
To pay the ransom for His own Has a wondrous attraction for me;
. : Forthe dear Lamb of God left His glory above
All praise to Him who humbly came .
) To bear itto dark Calvary.
To bear our sorrow, sin, and shame
Who lived to die, who died torise ct
The all-sufficient sacrifice
In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
All praise to Him whose power imparts Awondrous beauty | see,
The love of God within our hearts For ‘twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,
The Spirit of all truth and peace To pardon and sanctify me.
The fount of joy and holiness
To Father, Son, and Spirit now Chorus
Our souls we lift, our wills we bow )
. . Tothatold rugged cross | will ever be true,
To You, the triune God, we raise
. . lts shame and reproach gladly bear;
With loving hearts our song of praise Then He'll call me some day to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I'll share.
To Father, Son, and Spirit now
Our souls we lift, our wills we bow Chorus

To You, the triune God, we raise

With loving hearts our song of praise





