Hymns, Lessons, Gradual
15 Trinity 2020

Opening Hymn # 523

1. Why should cross and trial grieve me?
Christ is near With His cheer;

Never will He leave me.

Who can rob me of the heaven

That God's Son For my own

To my faith hath given?

2. Though a heavy cross I'm bearing
And my heart Feels the smart,

Shall 1 be despairing?

God, my Helper, who doth send it,
Well doth know All my woe

And how best to end it.

3. God oft gives me days of gladness;
Shall I grieve If He give

Seasons, too, of sadness?

God is good and tempers ever

All my ill, And He will

Wholly leave me never.

4. Hopeful, cheerful, and undaunted
Everywhere They appear

Who in Christ are planted.

Death itself cannot appal them,
They rejoice When the voice

Of their Lord doth call them.

5. Death cannot destroy forever;
From our fears, Cares, and tears
It will us deliver.

It will close life's mournful story,
Make a way That we may

Enter heavenly glory.

6. What is all this life possesses?
But a hand Full of sand

That the heart distresses.

Noble gifts that pall me never
Christ, our Lord, Will accord

To His saints forever.

7. Lord, my Shepherd, take me to Thee.
Thou art mine; I was Thine,

Even e'er I knew Thee.

I am Thine, for Thou hast bought me;
Lost I stood, But Thy blood

Free salvation brought me.

8. Thou art mine; I love and own Thee.
Light of Joy, Ne'er shall I

From my heart dethrone Thee.

Savior, let me soon behold Thee

Face to face, May Thy grace

Evermore enfold me! Amen.

Lesson: Deuteronomy 6.4-7

4 Hear, O Israel: The LORD our God is one LORD: 5 And
thou shalt love the LORD thy God with all thine heart, and
with all thy soul, and with all thy might. 6 And these words,
which I command thee this day, shall be in thine heart: 7 And
thou shalt teach them diligently unto thy children, and shalt
talk of them when thou sittest in thine house, and when thou
walkest by the way, and when thou liest down, and when thou
risest up.

Epistle: Galatians 5:25-6:10

25 If we live in the Spirit, let us also walk in the Spirit. 26
Let us not be desirous of vain glory, provoking one another,
envying one another. 1 Brethren, if a man be overtaken in a
fault, ye which are spiritual, restore such an one in the spirit
of meekness; considering thyself, lest thou also be tempted. 2
Bear ye one another’s burdens, and so fulfil the law of Christ.
3 For if a man think himself to be something, when he is noth-
ing, he deceiveth himself. 4 But let every man prove his own
work, and then shall he have rejoicing in himself alone, and
not in another. 5 For every man shall bear his own burden. 6
Let him that is taught in the word communicate unto him
that teacheth in all good things. 7 Be not deceived; God is not
mocked: for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap.
8 For he that soweth to his flesh shall of the flesh reap cor-
ruption; but he that soweth to the Spirit shall of the Spirit
reap life everlasting. 9 And let us not be weary in well doing:
for in due season we shall reap, if we faint not. 10 As we have
therefore opportunity, let us do good unto all men, especially
unto them who are of the household of faith.

Gradual, p. 79

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. Hallelujah. Hallelujah. O God, my heart is fixed: I will
sing and give praise, even with my glory. Hallelujah

Gospel: Matthew 6:24-34

24 No man can serve two masters: for either he will hate
the one, and love the other; or else he will hold to the one,
and despise the other. Ye cannot serve God and mammon. 25
Therefore I say unto you, Take no thought for your life, what
ye shall eat, or what ye shall drink; nor yet for your body,
what ye shall put on. Is not the life more than meat, and the
body than raiment? 26 Behold the fowls of the air: for they
sow not, neither do they reap, nor gather into barns; yet your
heavenly Father feedeth them. Are ye not much better than
they? 27 Which of you by taking thought can add one cubit
unto his stature? 28 And why take ye thought for raiment?



Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow; they toil not,
neither do they spin: 29 And yet I say unto you, That even
Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like one of these. 30
Wherefore, if God so clothe the grass of the field, which to day
is, and to morrow is cast into the oven, shall he not much
more clothe you, O ye of little faith? 31 Therefore take no
thought, saying, What shall we eat? or, What shall we drink?
or, Wherewithal shall we be clothed? 32 (For after all these
things do the Gentiles seek:) for your heavenly Father
knoweth that ye have need of all these things. 33 But seek ye
first the kingdom of God, and his righteousness; and all these
things shall be added unto you. 34 Take therefore no thought
for the morrow: for the morrow shall take thought for the
things of itself. Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof.

Hymn of the Week # 517

1. The will of God is always best

And shall be done forever;

And they who trust in Him are blest,
He will forsake them never.

He helps indeed In time of need,

He chastens with forbearing;

They who depend On God, their Friend,
Shall not be left despairing.

2. God is my Comfort and my Trust,
My Hope and life abiding;

And to His counsel wise and just,

I yield in Him confiding.

The very hairs, His Word declares,
Upon my head He numbers.

By night and day God is my Stay,
He never sleeps nor slumbers.

3. Lord Jesus, this I ask of Thee,

Deny me not this favor:

When Satan sorely troubles me,

Then do not let me waver.

Keep watch and ward, O gracious Lord,
Fulfil Thy faithful saying:

Who doth believe He shall receive

An answer to His praying.

4, When life's brief course on earth is run
And I this world am leaving,

Grant me to say: "Thy will be done."

By faith to Thee still cleaving.

My heavenly Friend, I now commend

My soul into Thy keeping,

O'er sin and hell, And death as well,
Through Thee the victory reaping. Amen.

Communion Hymn # 514

1. God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;

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

2. Deep in unfathomable mines

Of never-failing skill

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

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

Are big with mercy and shall break

In blessings on your head.

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

Behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiling face.

5. His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.

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

God is His own Interpreter,

And He will make it plain. Amen.

Closing Doxology # 644

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host:
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.



