
Welcome visitors! You can connect with us three ways: fill out a blue card, scan the QR code at 

the bottom of the announcement page, or visit our website and go to the Contact page 

:   Psalm 95:1-6  (selections)                                      

(Please Read Responsively)  

Oh come, let us sing to the Lord; let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation! 

Let us come into His presence with thanksgiving; let us make a joyful noise to Him 

with songs of praise! 

In His hand are the depths of the earth; the heights of the mountains are His also. The sea 

is His, for He made it, and His hands formed the dry land. 

Oh come, let us worship and bow down; let us kneel before the Lord, our Maker! 

 

 ...Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy 

will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive 

us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver 

us from evil. For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever. 

Amen.  

Trinity Hymnal #457 

 Come, thou fount of ev’ry blessing, tune my heart to sing thy grace; 

Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of God’s unchanging love. 

 Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by thy help I’m come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wand’ring from the fold of God: 

He, to rescue me from danger, interposed His precious blood.  

 O to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be; 

Let that grace now, like a fetter, bind my wand’ring heart to thee. 

Prone to wander—Lord, I feel it—prone to leave the God I love: 

Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above. 

 

 

    .            

                                                                
                   

We are a family of God, bound together to glorify and 
enjoy Him forever. We do this by sharing the Gospel of 

Jesus Christ, strengthening each other in Him, and 
showing Him to our community and the world  

              Trinity Hymnal #128  

God moves in a mysterious way, His wonders to perform; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea, And rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines of never failing skill, 

He treasures up His bright designs and works His sovereign will. 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; the clouds ye so much dread. 

Are big with mercy, and shall break in blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, But trust Him for His grace; 

Behind a frowning providence, He hides a smiling face. 

His purposes will ripen fast, Unfolding ev’ry hour; 

The bud may have a bitter taste, But sweet will be the flow’r. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err, And scan His work in vain; 

God is His own interpreter, And He will make it plain. 

 

Praise God from Whom all blessings flow. / Praise Him, all creatures here below. Praise 

Him above, ye heavenly host. / Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.                

 “Leavening Agents”                                                                                    Pastor Michael Colvard 

 

                                            Trinity Hymnal #691 

1. When peace like a river, attendeth 

my way, When sorrows like sea      

billows roll; Whatever my lot, thou 

hast taught me to say, "It is well, it is 

well with my soul." 

Chorus 

It is well with my soul. It is well, it is 

well with my soul.  

3. My Sin – O, the bliss of this glorious 

thought! My sin, not in part, but the whole, 

Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more; 

Praise the Lord, praise the  

Lord, O my soul!    (Chorus) 

2. Though Satan should buffet, though 

trials should come, Let this blest as-

surance    control, That Christ has 

regarded my   helpless estate, and 

has shed His own blood for my                                                  

soul. (Chorus) 

4. O Lord, haste the day when the faith shall 

be sight, The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 

The trump shall resound and the Lord shall 

descend, “Even so”—it is well with my soul. 

(Chorus)  



 

Westminster Shorter Catechism 47 

 Q. 47. What is forbidden in the first commandment? 

A. The first commandment forbids the denying, or not worshiping and glorifying 

the true God as God, and our God; and the giving of that worship and glory to any 

other, which is due to him alone. 

 having the eyes of your hearts enlightened, that you may know what is the hope to 

 which He has called you, what are the riches of His glorious inheritance in the 

 saints,  

Before the throne of God above, I have a strong and perfect plea. 

A great High Priest whose name is Love, whoever lives and pleads for me, 

My name is graven on His hands; my name is written on His heart. 

I know that while in heav'n He stands, No tongue can bid me thence depart, 

No tongue can bid me thence depart.     

When Satan tempts me to despair, and tells me of the guilt within. 

Upward I look and see Him there, who made an end of all my sin. 

Because the sinless Savior died, my sinful soul is counted free.  

For God, the Just, is satisfied, To look on Him and pardon me,  

To look on Him and pardon me.  

Behold Him there the risen Lamb, my perfect spotless Righteousness. 

The great unchangeable I Am, the King of Glory and of Grace. 

One with Himself I cannot die, my soul is purchased by His blood. 

My life is hid with Christ on high, With Christ my Savior and my God,  

With Christ my Savior and my God.          
                            CCLI#1112575Original words by Charitie Lees Bancroft (1841-1892), alternate words and  
                   music by Vikki  Cook©1997 Sovereign Grace Worship  

                  
  

                                                                          

     I pray for someone who doesn't know Jesus: _________________                                 Tyler Spry   

(Please see our website for 
online giving: www.harborchurch.org or scan the QR in the insert) 

 

 

      

God of all Grace, 

 We are weak and forgetful people, easily distracted by the joys and sorrows of our lives. 

We are capable of great thoughts concerning you one moment, yet we forget your kindness 

and live as though we had no hope the next. Forgive us, Father, for the unbelief that clings 

to our sinful flesh and clouds our minds with doubt and fear.[1]                                                  
[1]Barbara R. Duguid and Wayne Duguid Houk, Prone to Wander: Prayers of Confession and Celebration, ed. Iain M. Duguid 

(Phillipsburg, NJ: P&R Publishing, 170.  

(silently)    

Behold, God is my helper; the Lord is the upholder of my life. 

   

CCLI#1112575 CityAlight 2019 

 

1. What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 

There is no more for heaven now to give 

He is my joy, my righteousness, and free-

dom My steadfast love, my deep and 

boundless peace 

 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 

For my life is wholly bound to his 

Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is 

mine! Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

3.No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 

The future sure, the price it has been paid 

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 

And He was raised to overthrow the grave  

 

 

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 

Jesus now and ever is my plea 

Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am 

free! Yet not I, but through Christ in me 

2. The night is dark but I am not forsaken 

For by my side, the Savior He will stay 

I labor on in weakness and rejoicing 

For in my need, His power is displayed  

 

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me 

Through the deepest valley He will lead 

Oh the night has been won, and I shall 

overcome! Yet not I, but through Christ in 

me 

4. With every breath I long to follow Jesus 

For He has said that He will bring me home 

And day by day I know He will renew me 

Until I stand with joy before the throne 

 

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 

All the glory evermore to Him 

When the race is complete, still my lips shall 

repeat: Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 

(Repeat) 

https://mail.google.com/mail/u/0/#m_-6260929048709682802__ftn1
https://mail.google.com/mail/u/0/#m_-6260929048709682802__ftn1
https://ref.ly/logosres/prnwndrcnclbrtn?ref=Page.p+216&off=233&ctx=RAYER+OF+CONFESSION%0a~Loving+Father%2c%0aWe+co

