OVEREIGN GRACE

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

Evening Worship
August 17th, 2025 | 6:00 pm

Call to Worship
*Hymn #112 “Praise Ye, Praise Ye the Lord”
*Invocation
Evening Psalm 110 p.96
1 Jehovah to my Lord had said, sit Thou My right hand
Until I make Thy foes a stool.
2 Jehovah shall from Zion send the scepter of Thy power.
In battle with Thine enemies be Thou the conqueror.
3 A willing people in Thy day of power shall come to Thee.
Thy youth arrayed in holiness like morning dew shall be.
4 Jehovah swore, and from His oath He will never depart:
“Of th’order of Melchizedek a priest Thou ever art.”
5 The Lord at Thy right hand shall smite
earth’s rulers in His wrath.
6 Among the nations He shall judge; the slain shall fill His path.
In many lands He’ll overthrow their kings with ruin dread;
7 And, marching, He’ll drink from the brook
And so life up His head.
Hymn of the Month: #27 “Great God, How Infinite Art Thou”
Evening Offering
Scripture Reading
1 Samuel 3:1-21 p. 227
Sermon
“Speak, for Your Servant Hears” Rev. Ben Thomas

Associate Pastor

*Benediction



Praise Ye, Praise Ye the Lord

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

112

From Psalm 148
The Psalter, 1912

Tune © 1951, Leonard C. Blanton. Used by permission.
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1. Praise ye, praise ye the Lord in  yon -der heav'n-ly height;
2. Praise him, ye high- est heav’ns, praise him, ye clouds that roll,
3. Ye crea-tures in  the sea and crea- tures on the earth,
4. Ye hills and moun- tains,  praise, each tree and beast and bird;
5. By all let God be praised, for he a- lone is great;
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ye an - gels, all his hosts, in joy -ful praise u - nite; 0}
cre - a- ted by his pow’r and un- der his con - trol, ye
o your might-y Mak- er praise and tell his match-less worth;  praise
ye  kings and realms of earth, now let your praise be heard; by
a - bove the earth and heav’n he reigns in glo-rious  state; praise
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sun and moon, de - clare his might, show forth his praise, ye stars of light.
heav’ns that stand e - ter - nal- ly, es - tab-lished by his firm de - cree.
* him, ye storm-y  winds that blow, ye fire and hail, ye rain and snow.
high and low, by young and old, be all his praise and  glo-ry told.
him, ye saints, who know his grace and ev - er dwell be - fore his face.
; ” d 47
e - ¢ ¢ £ £ 58 .
#ﬁ: JH—F [ 7 — - T i I !
{ | | 4 | | :
Y

COLUMBIA 6.6.6.6.8.8.
Leonard Cooper Blanton, 1951; alt.



HIS INFINITY

Great God, How Infinite Art Thou! 27
You. O Lorp, reign forever; your throne endures from generation to generalion,
Lam. 5:19
il ¢ { ; : + : i
1 1 1 ¥ | q
ﬁz; —3 3% s g2
I. Great  God, how in - fi - nite an thou! How
2. Thy throne ¢ - ter - nal a - ges stood, ere
JE - ter - ni - 1y, with all ils years, stands
4. Our lives through wvar - ious scenes  are  drawn, and
5. Gremt  God, how in - fi - nite an thou! How
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and  weak are we! Let the whole race of
or stars  were made: thou an the ey -  er-
= pres - ent in thy view; o thee there's noth - ing
vexed with iri - fling CAares; while thine e - dler - mnal
poor and weak are we! Let the whole race of
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crea - lures bow, and pay their praise to thee.
liv - ing God,  were all the na - tions dead.
= old ap - pears; 1o 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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