OVEREIGN GRACE

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Evening Worship
August 3rd, 2025 | 6:00 pm
Call to Worship
*Hymn #110 “Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah”
*Invocation
Evening Psalm #84 p.72

Trinity Psalter

1 O Lord of hosts, how lovely the place where Thou dost dwell. Thy tabernacles
holy in pleasantness excel.
2 My soul is longing, fainting, Jehovah'’s courts to see; my heart and flesh are crying,
0 living God for Thee.

3 Behold the sparrow findeth a house in which to rest, the swallow has discovered
where she may build her nest; And where, securely sheltered, her young she
forth may bring; So Lord of hosts, Thy alters I seek, my God, my King

4 Blest who Thy house inhabit, they ever give Thee praise;

5 Blest all whom Thou dost strengthen, who love the sacred ways.

6 Who pass through Baca’s valley, and make in it a well; There rains in shower
abundant the pools with water fill.

7 So they from strength unwearied go forward unto strength, till they appear in
Zion. Before the Lord at length.

8 0 hear, Lod God of Jacob, to me ab answer yield;

9 the face of Thy Anointed, behold our God, out Shield.

10 One day excels a thousand, if spent Thy court within; I'll rather choose a
threshold rather than dwell in tents of sin.

11 Our sun and shield Jehovah, will grace and glory give; No good will He deny
them that uprightly do live.

12 O God of hosts, Jehovah, how blest is every one who confidence reposes on
Thee, O Lord, alone.

Hymn of the Month: #27 “Great God, How Infinite Are Thou”

Evening Offering



Scripture Reading
1 Samuel 1:1-28

Sermon
“God Has Heard”

*Benediction

p. 225

Rev. Ben Thomas
Associate Pastor



110 Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah

Praise the LORD. Praise the LORD from the heavens, praise him in the heights above.

Ps. 148:1
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I. Hal-le - lu- jah, praise Je - ho - vah, from the heav - ens praise his name;
2. Let them prais-es give Je - ho - vah, they were made at his com - mand;
3. All you fruit-ful trees and ce - dars, all you hills and moun-tains high,
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praise Je - ho- vah in the high - est, all his an - gels, praise pro - claim.
them for - ev - er he es - tab - lished, his de - cree shall ev- er stand.
creep- ing things and beastsand cat - tle, birds that in the heav - ens fly,
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All  his hosts, to- geth- er praise him, sun and moon and stars on high;
From the earth, O praise Je - ho - vah, all you seas, you mon - sters  all,
kings of earth, and all you peo - ple, princ- es great, earth’s judg-es all;
| | e e il
: . {Il ) ’_'\ 1 ) ‘j | { =
P— =17 : ;i ih‘;h_—
4 | / ¢ | | 1
7 7 bor 7 7
- F v 8 | F B NN i g F
T — = : ——
QIS —3— ==
d D * g/ I '6.
praise him, O you heav’ns of heav - ens, and you floods a - bove the sky.
firer and hail and snow and va - pors, storm-y winds that hear his call.
praise his name, young men and  maid - ens, a-ged men, and chil -dren small.
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HIS INFINITY

Great God, How Infinite Art Thou!

27

You, O Lorp, reign forever; your throne endures from generation to generation.

Lam. 5:19
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l. Great  God, how in - fi nite an thou! How
2. Thy throne e ter nal a - ges stood, ere
i1 E ter ni - 1y, with all ils years, slands
4. Our lives through var - ious scenes  are  drawn, and
5. Great God, how in - fi nite art thou! How
s e » Fa
@:ﬁ 3 —p——F
! : f — J T
| ) 1 I I
e T —
=== == =
o ¥
poor and  weak are we! Let the whole race of
seas or stars  were made: thou an the ev er-
= pres - enl in thy view; o thee there's noth - ing
vexed  with tri - fling cares; while thine [ ter nal
poor and weak are we! Let the whole race of
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crea tures bow, and pay their praise o thee.
liv - ing God,  were all the na tions dead.
* old ap - pears; thee theres noth - ing new.
thought moves on thine un - dis - turbed af - fairs.
crea -  lures bow, and pay their praise o thee.
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