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Not unto us, O LORD, not | unto us,
But unto thy name give glory, // for thy mercy, and for thy | truth's sake.

Wherefore should the heathen say, // Where is | now their God?
But our God is in the heavens: // he hath done whatsoever | he hath pleased.

Their idols are silver | and gold,
The work of | men's hands.

They have mouths, but they | speak not:
Eyes have they, but they | see not:

They have ears, but they | hear not:
Noses have they, but they | smell not:

They have hands, but they | handle not:
Feet have they, but they walk not: // neither speak they | through their throat.

They that make them are like | unto them;
So is every one that trusteth | in them.

O Israel, trust thou | in the LORD:
He is their help | and their shield.

O house of Aaron, trust | in the LORD:
He is their help | and their shield.

Ye that fear the LORD, trust | in the LORD:
He is their help | and their shield.

The LORD hath been mindful | of us:
He will | bless us;

He will bless the house of | Israel;
He will bless the house of | Aaron.

He will bless them that | fear the LORD,
Both | small and great.

The LORD shall increase you more and more, // you and your | children.
Ye are blessed of the LORD which made heaven | and earth.

The heaven, even the heavens, | are the LORD’S:
But the earth hath he given to the children | of men.

The dead praise | not the LORD,
Neither any that go down into | silence.

But we will bless the LORD from this time forth and for | evermore.
Praise | the LORD.



91a God Is Our Refuge and Our Strength

From Psalm 46:1-6
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1.:.God is our ref-uge and our strength,In straits a  pre-sent aid;

2. Though hills a - mid the seas be cast; sThoughwa-ters roar -ing make,
3.4A riv - er s, whose streams do glad The cit - y of our God;
4.5:God in the midst of her doth dwell; Noth-ing shall her re - move:
5.4The  hea-then raged tu - mul - tuous - ly, The king-doms mov -ed were:
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:There -fore, al-though the earth re-move, We will not b a - fraid:
And trou-bled be; yea, though the hills, By swell - ing seas do shake.
The ho - ly place, where - in the Lord Most high hath His a - bode.
The Lord to her an help - er will And that right ear - ly, prove.
The Lord God ut - ter - ed His voice, The earth did melt for fear.
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91b God Is Our Refuge and Our Strength

Cont'd, Psalm 46:7-11
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6.The LORD of hosts up - on our side Doth con-stant - ly re - main:
7.sCome, and be - hold what won-drous works Have by the LORD been wrought;
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8.oUn - to the ends of all the earth Wars in - to peace He  turns:
9.10“Be still, and know that I am God; A - mong the hea-then I
10. uOur God, who is the LorD of hosts, Is still up - on our side;
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The God of Ja-cobs our ref - uge, Us safe - ly to main - tain.
Come, see what des - o - la - tions great He on the earth hath brought.
The bow He breaks, the spear He cuts, In fire the char - iot  burns.
Will be ex -alt-ed; 1 on earth Will be ex - alt - ed high”
The God of Ja-cob our ref - uge For ev - er will a - bide
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Music: Wilkins’ Psalmody, c. 1730 STROUDWATER
Text: Scottish Psalter, 1615 86.86.
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I love | the LORD,

Because he hath heard my voice and my suppli- | cations.

Because he hath inclined his ear | unto me,

Therefore will I call upon him as long as | I live.

The sorrows of death compassed me, // and the pains of hell gat hold up- | on me:

I found trouble and | sorrow.

Then called I upon the name | of the LORD;
O LORD, I beseech thee, deliver | my soul.

Gracious is the LORD, and | righteous;

Yea, our God is | merciful.

The LORD preserveth the | simple:
I was brought low, and he | helped me.

Return unto thy rest, | O my soul;
For the LORD hath dealt bountifully | with thee.

For thou hast delivered my | soul from death,

Mine eyes from tears, and my feet from | falling.

I will walk before the LORD in the land of the | living.

I believed, therefore have I | spoken:

I was greatly af- | flicted:

I said in my haste, All men are | liars.

What shall I render un- | to the LORD

For all his benefits | ’ward me?

I will take the cup of sal- | vation,
And call upon the name | of the LORD.

I will pay my vows unto the | LORD now

In the presence of all his | people.

Precious in the sight | of the LORD
Is the death | of his saints.

O LORD, truly I am thy | servant;

I am thy servant, and the son of thine handmaid: // thou hast | loosed my bonds.

I will offer to thee the sacrifice of thanks- | giving,
And will call upon the name | of the LORD.

I will pay my vows unto the | LORD now

In the presence of all his | people,

In the courts of the | LORD’S house,
In the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. // Praise ye | the LORD.



CONSECRATION

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1.A might-y for-tress is our God, A bul -wark nev - er fail - ing;
2.Did we in our own strengthcon-fide, Our striv-ingwouldbe los - ing,
3. And though this world with dev - ils filled Should threat-en to un - do us,
4. That word a - bove all earth - ly pow’rs, No thanks to them, a - bid - eth;
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Our help-er He a - mid the flood, Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing
Were not the right Man on our side, The Man of God’s own choos - ing.
We  will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to tri - umph through  us.
The Spir-it and the gifts are ours Through Him whowith us sid - eth.
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For still our an - cient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow’r
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Je - sus, it is He; Lord Sab - a - oth
The prince of dark-ness grim, We trem-ble not for him; His rage we can
Let goods and kin - dred go, This mor-tal life al - so. The bod -y they
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are great, And armedwith cru - el hate, On earth is not his e - qual.
His name, From age to age the same, And He must win the bat - tle.
en -dure, For 1o, his doom is sure: One lit - tle word shall fell him.
may kil; God’s truth a - bid - eth still. His king-dom is for -ev - ern
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Music; Martin Luther, 1529; harm. Johann Sebastian Bach, 1628; alt. EIN’ FESTE BURG
Text: Martin Luther, 1529; tr. Frederick H. Hedge, 1853 87.87.66.667.
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O praise the LORD, all ye | nations:
Praise him, all ye | people.

For his merciful kindness is | great t’ward us:
And the truth of the LORD endureth for ever. // Praise ye | the LORD.

118

O give thanks unto the LORD; for | he is good:
Because his mercy endureth for | ever.

Let Israel | now say,
That his mercy endureth for | ever.

Let the house of Aaron | now say,
That his mercy endureth for | ever.

Let them now that fear the | LORD say,
That his mercy endureth for | ever.

I called upon the LORD | in distress:
The LORD answered me, and set me in a | large place.

The LORD is on my side; I | will not fear:
What can man do | unto me?

The LORD taketh my part with them that | help me:
Therefore shall I see my desire upon them that | hate me.

It is better to trust in the LORD than to put confidence | in man.
It is better to trust in the LORD than to put confidence in | princes.

All nations compassed | me about:
But in the name of the LORD will I de- | stroy them.

They compassed me about; // yea, they compassed | me about:
But in the name of the LORD I will de- | stroy them.

They compassed me about like bees; // they are quenched as the | fire of thorns:
For in the name of the LORD I will de- | stroy them.

Thou hast thrust sore at me that I | might fall:
But the LORD | helped me.

The LORD is my | strength and song,
And is become my sal- | vation.

The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles of the | righteous:
The right hand of the LORD doeth | valiantly.

The right hand of the LORD is ex- | alted:
The right hand of the LORD doeth | valiantly.



118 (cont.)

I shall not | die, but live,
And declare the works | of the LORD.

The LORD hath chastened | me sore:

But he hath not given me over | unto death.

Open to me the gates of | righteousness:
I will go into them, and I will | praise the LORD:

This gate | of the LORD,

Into which the righteous shall | enter.

I will praise thee: for thou hast | heard me,

And art become my sal- | vation.

The stone which the builders | refused

Is become the head stone of the | corner.

This is the LORD’S | doing;

It is marvellous | in our eyes.

This is the day which the | LORD hath made;

We will rejoice and be | glad in it.

Save now, I beseech thee, | O LORD:
O LORD, I beseech thee, // send now pros- | perity.

Blessed be he that cometh in the name | of the LORD:
We have blessed you out of the house | of the LORD.

God is the LORD, which hath | shewed us light:

Bind the sacrifice with cords, // even unto the horns of the | altar.

Thou art my God, and I will | praise thee:
Thou art my God, I will ex- | alt thee.

O give thanks unto the LORD; for | he is good:

For his mercy endureth for | ever.



Gloria Patri

2nd century

GLORIA PATRI (Irreg.)
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How Firm a Foundation
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1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord,
2. “Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis - mayed,
3. “When through fier - y tri - als thy path - way shall lie,
4. “When through the deep wa - ters I call thee to go,
5. “Ev'n down to old age all My peo - ple shall prove
6. “The soul that on Je - sus hath leaned for re - pose,
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Is laid for your faith in His ex - cel - lent Word!
For I am thy God and will still give thee aid.
My grace, all suf - fi - cient, shall be thy sup - ply:
The riv - ers of sor - row  shall not o - ver - flow;
My sov - reign, e - ter - nal, un - change-a - ble love;
I will not, I will not de - sert to its foes;
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What more can He say than to you He hath said,
'l strength - en thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
The flame shall not hurt  thee; I on - ly de - sign
For I will be with  thee, thy trou - bles to bless,
And when  hoar - hairs shall their tem - ples a - dorn,
That soul, though all hell should en - deav - or to shake,
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To you who, for re - fuge, to Je - sus hath fled.
Up - held by My right-eous, om - ni - po - tent hand.
Thy dross  to con - sume, and thy gold to re - fine.
And sanc - ti - fy to  thee thy deep - est dis - tress.
Like lambs they shall stil  in My bos - om  be borne.
i nev - et, no nev - er, no nev - er for - sake.”
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Music: Caldwell’s Union Harmony, 1837 FOUNDATION
Text: Rippon’s Selection of Hymns, 1787; attr. George Keith or Robert Keene 1111.1111.



I Bind unto Myself Today

Saint Patrick’s Breastplate
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2.1 bind this day to me for - ev-er, By powr of faith, Christs
3.1 bind wun-to my - self the powr Of the great love of
4.1 bind un-to my - self to - day The vir - tues  of the
5.1 bind un-to my - self to - day The pow’r of God to
6. A-gainst the de - monsnares of  sin, The vice  that gives temp -
7.A-gainst all Sa - tan’s spells and wiles, A - gainst false words of
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in - car - na-tion, His bap - tism in the Jor - dan Riv-er, His
cher - u - bim, The sweet  “Well done” in judg-ment hour, The
star - lit heav-en, The glo - vrious sun’s life - giv - ing ray, The
hold and lead, His eye to watch, His might to stay, His
ta - tion force, The na - tural lusts that war with - in, The
her - e - sy, A - gainst the knowl - edge that de - files, A -
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death on the cross  for sal - va-tion, His burst - 1ng from the spic - ed
serv - ice of the ser - a-phim, Con - fes - sors’ faith, a - pos - tles’
white - ness of the moon at e-ven, The flash - ing of  the light - ning
ear to heark - en my need, The wis-dom of my God to
hos - tile men that mar my course— Though few or man -y,  far or
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tomb, His rid - in the Heav'n - ly f/ His com - ing
word, The pa-triarchs’ pray’rs, the proph -ets’ scrolls, All good  deeds
free, The whirl - ing i tem - pes - tuous shocks, = The sta - ble
teach, His hand to His shield to ward, The word of
nigh— In ev - r and in all hours, A - gainst their
craft, A - gainst the death - wound and the burn-ing, The chok - ing
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at the day of doom I bind un - to my -self to - day.
done un - to the Lord, And pu -1 - ty of vir - gin souls.
earth, the deep salt sea A - round the old en - dur - ing rocks.
God give me speech, His Heav'n-ly host to be my guard.
fierce hos - til - i - t I bind to me  these ho - ly p

wave, the poi-sonedshaft, Pro - tect me, Christ, till Thy re - turn-ing.
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8. Christ be  with me, Christ with - in me, Christ be - hind me, Christ be -fore me,
Christ be - neath me, Christ a - bove me, Christ in  qui-et, Christ in dan - ger,
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that love me, Christ in mouth of friend and stran - ger.
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I Bind unto Myself Today

Cont'd
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Music 1: Irish traditional melody; arr. Charles Villiers Stanford, 1902 88.88.88.88.
Music 2: Irish traditional melody DEIRDRE

Text: attr. Patrick of Ireland (372-466); tr. Cecil Frances Alexander, 1889
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CONFESSION

O God of Earth and Altar 364
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1.0 God of earth and al - tar, Bow down and hear our cry.
2.From all that ter - ror teach - es, From lies of tongue and pen,
3. Tie in a liv-ing teth - er The prince and priest and thrall.
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Our earth-ly rul - ers fal - ter; Our peo - ple drift and die.
From all the eas - y speech - es That com-fort cru - el men,
Bind all our lives to - geth - er; Smite us and save us all.
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The walls of gold en - tomb us; The swords of scorn di- vide.
From sale and prof-a - na - tion Of hon - or and the sword,
In ire and ex -ul - ta - tion, A - flamewith faith and free,
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Take not Thy thun - der from us, But take a - way our pride.
From sleep, and from dam -na - tion, De - liv-er wus, good Lord!
Lift up a liv - ing na - tion, A sin-gle sword to Thee.
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Music: English traditional melody; arr. Ralph Vaughan Williams, 1906 KING'S LYNN
Text: Gilbert Keith Chesterton, 1906 76.76.76.76.
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Mighty Lord, Extend Your Kingdom
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1. Might-y  Lord, ex-tend Your king-dom, Be the truth with tri-umph crowned;
2.By Your arm, e - ter -nal Fa-ther, Scat-ter far the shades of night;

3. Come in all Your Spir-it's po-wer; Come, Your reign on earth re-store;
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Let the lands that sit in  dark-ness Hear the glo - rious gos - pel sound,
Let the great Im-man-uels king-dom O - pen like the morn-ing light;
In Your strength ride forth and con-quer, Still ad-vanc - ing more and more,
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From our Dbor - ders, From our bor - dersTo the earth’s re - mot-est bound.
Let all bar - riers, Let all bar - riersYield be -fore Your Heav'n-ly might.
Till all peo - ple, Till all peo - ple Shall Your ho - ly name a-dore.
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Music: Gregory D. Wilbur, 2008 © wilburmusic.com [Mighty Lord, extend]
Text: Joseph Cottle, 1828 87.87.47.w/ repeat



Blest the Man That Fears Jehovah

Based on Psalm 128
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1.:Blest the man that fears Je

2.sLo, on him that fears Je

e $ 4 <

- ho-vah And that walk-eth in His ways;
- ho-vah Shall this bless-ed-ness at - tend,
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:Thou shalt eat of thy hands” la - bor And be pros-pered all thy days.
sFor Je - ho-vah out of Zi - on Shall to thee His bless-ing send.
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sLike a  vine with fruit a - bound-ing In thy house thy wife is found,
Thou shalt Je - ru-s’lem pros-per All thy days till life shall cease;
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And like ol -ive plants thy chil-dren, Com-pass-ing thy ta-ble ‘round,

sThou shalt see thy chil-dren’s chil-dren. Un - to

Is-ra-el be peace!
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And like ol-ive plants thy chil-dren, Com-pass-ing thy ta - ble round.
Thou shalt see thy chil-dren’s chil-dren. Un - to Is - ra-el be peacel
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Music: Robert Lowry, 1875 ALL THE WAY (Lowry)

Text: The Book of Psalms for Singing, 1973 © 2009, Crown & Covenant Publications
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Praise God from whom all bless-ings flow; Praise Him, all crea-tures here be - low;
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'n-ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. A-men.
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Music: Geneman Psalter, 1551; alt. OLD HUNDREDTH
Text: Thomas Ken, 1709 88.88.
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