Morning Service for the
Sabbath,

131 nt.

The Minister.

RUSTING in Thine infinite love, O God, we
enter this, Thy house; in Thy fear we draw

nigh unto Thee in Thy holy Temple. We love
Thy dwelling place, O Lord, this sanctuary which
proclaimeth Thy holy presence. We bend our
knees before Thee and worship Thee, our God and
Creator. May our prayers come before Thee in an
acceptable time. In the fulness of Thy kindness,
answer Thou us who art our stronghold and support!

The Congregation :—Amen.
HYMN.

ooy N
A The Minister.

" The Lord of the universe—He reigned before any
being was created. Ever since the all was made by
His will, He hath been the mighty Ruler, and should
what is, ever come to end, His power would alone
endure in majesty. Heis, He was, He will be ever-
more. He is one, and there is none like Him, none
to be compared unto Him, without beginning and
without end. His is the power and the glory; He
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is my God and my living Redeemer, the rock ot my
refuge in the hour of distress; He is my banner, my
shield, my salvation, whenever I invoke Him. Into
his hand I commit my spirit, when sleeping or
waking ; and with my spirit, my body. God is with
me, and I fear naught.

AvwI oN
The Minister.

O Lord, the soul which Thou hast given us came
pure from Thee. Thou hast breathed it into us, and
guardest it within us. Thou wilt take it from us, that
it abide with Thee in the higher state. As long as
the breath of life is within us, we shall adore Thee, O
Lord, our God, the God of our forefathers. Thou art
the Ruler of all creation, in Thee all that liveth
hath its being. Be praised, O God, who hast given
us an immortal soul.

The Congregation :—Amen.

DR 55 Pan
The Minister.

O Lord of all worlds, we cannot plead the merit
of our deeds before Thee. But for Thy mercy,
which is infinite, what mortal could presume to stand
before Thee? What are we? What is our life?
What is our virtue, and what our righteousness?
What is our support, what our power, what our
strength ?  What, then, could we boast before Thee,
O Lord, our God, the God of our forefathers? Truly,
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our mighty men are as naught before Thee, and the
men of fame as though they had never been; the
learned appear void of knowledge, and the wise like
men without understanding. For their deeds are
vain, and their lives days of emptiness, before Thine
eyes; and whatever we are, O God, we are through
Thee and Thy divine aid.
NIT NN

Hallowed be Thy glory for evermore. Thy love
hath appointed us, the descendants of Abraham, to
proclaim the words of Thy truth to all the nations of
the earth. May then Thy name be hallowed in all
the habitations of man as Thy ¢lory is shown forth
by the heavens above. Exalt the horn of Thine
anointed, that Thy praise and Thy glory sound
through all the lands.

The Congregation:—Amen.
nawn ond S
The Minister.

Good is it to give thanks unto the Lord and to make
melody unto Thy name.

To publish Thy loving kindness in the morning, and
Thy faithfulness in tlie night seasons,

With a ten-stringed instrument, yea, with the harp,
with sounding music upon the lyre, O Most
High.

Thou hast gladdened me through Thy doings, T will
sing the works of Thy hands.

O Lord, how great are Thy works, how deep are Thy
designs.
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The Choir.

Exalted above our feeble thoughts as heaven is
high above the earth.

The Minister.

A brutish man discerneth it not, neither can a fool
understand this,

When the wicked spring as the grass, and all the
workers of iniquity do flourish, it is that they
shall be destroyed for ever.

But Thou, O Lord, art on high for evermore.

For lo, Thine enemies shall perish, the evil-doers
all shall be scattered.

Thy followers Thou liftest up; long they flourish, like
the verdant olive-tree.

The righteous flourish like the palm-tree; they grow
high like the cedars in Lebanon.

They that are planted in the house of the Lord shall
flourish in the courts of our God.

They shall still shoot forth in old age, full of sap
they shall be and fresh:

To declare that God is upright, that in my Rock there
is no unrighteousness.

God is King, robed in majesty, appareled in power.

He hath girt him in strength, and the world standeth
firm, it cannot be moved.

The Choir.

Established is Thy throne from old; Thou art
from everlasting.
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The Minister.

The streams lift up their voice, O Lord, and toss
their swelling waves. Mightier than roaring floods
are the angry breakers of the sea. But mightiest of
all, is God on high.

The Choir.

Thy testimonies are very faithful; holiness is
seemly for Thy house for evermore.

The Congregation .—Amen.
(The Congregation standing.)

, The Minister.
PaET TR 9973

The Congregation.
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(The Congregation is seated.)
The Minister.
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Praise ye the Lord, to whom all praise is due.

Praised be the Lord, who is praised through all
eternity. .

We praise Thee, O Lord our God, King of the
Universe. At Thy word the Light shineth forth,
and by Thy command darkness spreadeth its folds.
Peace Thou establishest for all that Thou hast called






