Hillcrest Presbyterian Church in America
PM Order of Worship — August 30, 2020

Call to Worship
Psalm 42A
1 As in its thirst the panting hart to water brooks doth flee,

So pants my longing soul, O God, that I may come to Thee.

2 My soul for God, the living God, doth thirst; when shall I near
Before the face of God approach and in His sight appear?

3 My tears have unto me been food both in the night and day,
While unto me continually, “Where is thy God?” they say.

4 Poured out within me is my soul when this I think upon:
How often with the eager throng I rev’rently had gone,

5 How to the house of God I went with voice of joy and praise,
Yea, with the multitude that kept the solemn holy days.

6 O why, my soul, art thou bowed down? Why so discouraged be?
Hope no in God! I’ll praise Him still! My help, my God is He!

Invocation and Prayer of Adoration
Hymn #16 Come, Let Us Sing unto the Lord
1 Come, let us sing unto the Lord new songs of praise with sweet accord;

for wonders great by him are done, his hand and arm have vict'ry won.

2 The great salvation of our God is seen through all the earth abroad;
before the heathen’s wond'ring sight he has revealed his truth and right.

3 He called to mind his truth and grace in promise made to Israel’s race;
and unto earth’s remotest bound glad tidings of salvation sound.

4 All lands, to God lift up your voice; sing praise to him, with shouts rejoice;
with voice of joy and loud acclaim let all unite and praise his name.

5 Praise God with harp, with harp sing praise, with voice of psalms his glory raise;
with trumpets, cornets, gladly sing and shout before the Lord, the King.

6 Let earth be glad, let billows roar and all that dwell from shore to shore;
let floods clap hands with one accord, let hills rejoice before the Lord.

7 For lo, he comes; at his command all nations shall in judgment stand;
in justice robed and throned in light, the Lord shall judge, dispensing right.



Hymn #508 Jesus, Lover of My Soul

1 Jesus, lover of my soul, let me to thy bosom fly, while the nearer waters roll,
while the tempest still is high: hide me, O my Savior, hide, till the storm of life is past;
safe into the haven guide, O receive my soul at last!

2 Other refuge have I none, hangs my helpless soul on thee; leave, ah! leave me not alone,
still support and comfort me! All my trust on thee is stayed, all my help from thee I bring;
cover my defenseless head with the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; more than all in thee I find: raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
heal the sick, and lead the blind. Just and holy is thy name; I am all unrighteousness;
false and full of sin I am, thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, grace to cover all my sin; let the healing streams abound;
make and keep me pure within: thou of life the fountain art, freely let me take of thee;
spring thou up within my heart, rise to all eternity.

Scripture Reading: Obadiah 10-14
Sermon: “Brother’s Keeper” Pastor Steve Richman

Prayer of Application and Submission

Hymn #585 Take My Life, and Let It Be
1 Take my life, and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee. Take my moments and my days;
let them flow in ceaseless praise, let them flow in ceaseless praise.

2 Take my hands, and let them move at the impulse of thy love. Take my feet, and let them be
swift and beautiful for thee, swift and beautiful for thee.

3 Take my voice, and let me sing, always, only, for my King. Take my lips, and let them be
filled with messages from thee, filled with messages from thee.

4 Take my silver and my gold; not a mite would I withhold. Take my intellect, and use
ev'ry pow'r as thou shalt choose, ev'ry pow'r as thou shalt choose.

5 Take my will, and make it thine; it shall be no longer mine. Take my heart, it is thine own;
it shall be thy royal throne, it shall be thy royal throne.

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure store. Take my self, and I will be
ever, only, all for thee, ever, only, all for thee.

Season of Prayer
Benediction

Hymn #731 Doxology



