OPEN - 733 O God, Our Help in Ages Past
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1 O God, our help in a-ges past, Our hope for years to come,
2 Un -der the shad-ow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se - cure;
3 Be -fore the hills iIn  or-der stood Or earth re-ceived her frame,
4 A thou-sand a-ges in Thy sight Are like an eve-ning gone,
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Our shel-ter from the storm-y blast, And our e - ter - nal home:

Suf - fi-cient is Thine arm a-lone, And our de-fense is sure.

From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same.

Short as  the watch that ends the night Be - fore the ris - ing sun.
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5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Soon bears us all away;
We fly forgotten as a dream
Dies at the op’ning day.

6 O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guard while troubles last
And our eternal home!
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SERMON - 514 The Bridegroom Soon Will Call Us
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I The Bride-groom socon will call  us, “Come to the wed-ding feast”
2 There shall we see in glo - ry Our dear Re-deem-er’s face;
3 There God shall from all e - vil For - ev - er make us free,
4 In that fair home shall nev - er Be si - lent mu - sic’s voice;
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May slum-ber not be - fall us Nor watch- ful-ness de - crease.
The long - a-wait-ed sto - ry Of heavn-ly joy takes place:
From sin and from the dev - il, From all ad-ver - si - ty,
With hearts and lips for-ev - er We shall in God re - joice,

May all our lamps be burn - ing With oil ¢ - nough and more
The pa - tri-archs shall meet us, The proph-ets’ ho - ly band;
From sick-ness, pain, and sad - ness, From trou - bles, cares, and fears,
While an - gel hosts are rais - ing With saints from great to least
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That we, with Him re - turn - ing, May find an o-pen door!
A - pos - tles, mar - tyrs greet us  In that ce - les-tial land.

And grant us heav’n-ly glad - ness And wipe a-way our tears,
A might - y hymn for prais - ing The Giv-er of the feast.
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CLOSE - 680 Thine the Amen, Thine the Praise
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I Thine the a - men  Thine the praise Al - e
2 Thine the life e - ter - nal - ly Thine the
3 Thine the tru - ly Thine the yes Thine the
4 Thine the king - dom  Thine the prize Thine the
5 Thine the glo - ry in the night No more
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lu - ias an - gels raise Thine the ev - er - last - ing head
prom-ise let there be Thine the vi - sion Thine the tree
ta - ble we the guest Thine the mer - cy all from  Thee
won - der full sur-prise Thine the ban - quet then the  praise
dy - ing on - ly light Thine the riv - er Thine the tree
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Thine the break-ing of the bread Thine the glo - ry Thine the
All  the earth on bend-ed knee Gone the nail -ing gone the
Thine the glo - ry vet to be Then the ring-ing and the
Then the jus -tice of Thy ways Thine the glo - ry Thine the
Then the Lamb e - ter - nal - ly Then the ho -1y ho - ly
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sto - ry Thine the har - vest then the cup Thine the
rail - ing Gone the plead - ing gone the cry Gone the
sing - ing  Then  the end of all the war Thine the
sto - ry Then  the wel-come to  the least Then the
ho - ly Cel - e - bra-tion ju - bi - lee Thine the
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vine-yard then the cup s lift - ed up lift-ed  up.
sigh-ing gone the dy - ing what was  loss lift-ed  high.
liv - ing Thine the lov - ing ev - er - more ev - er - more.
won-der  all in - creas - ing at  Thy  feast at Thy feast.
splen-dor Thine the bright-ness on - ly Thee on-ly Thee.
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