
 
Sunday, January 30, 2022 

 

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m. 
 

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Song: “10,000 Reasons” 

By Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning, it’s time to sing Your song again. 

Whatever may pass, and whatever lies before me,  

let me be singing when the evening comes. 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 

You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger.  

Your name is great and Your heart is kind. 

For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing; 

Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 
And on that day, when my strength is failing, the end draws near, and my time has come; 

Still, my soul will sing Your praise unending ten thousand years, and then forevermore!  

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 



Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name, 

Worship Your holy name, Lord, I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 

Hymn: “Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven” 

Words: Henry F. Lyte. Music: Mark Andrews. 

 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, to His feet thy tribute bring; 

ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, evermore His praises sing. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Praise the everlasting King. 

Praise Him for His grace and favor to our fathers in distress; 

praise Him, still the same as ever, slow to chide, and swift to bless. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Glorious in His faithfulness. 

Frail as summer’s flower we flourish; blows the wind and it is gone; 

But, while mortals rise and perish, God endures unchanging on. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Praise the high eternal One! 

Angels, in the height, adore Him; ye behold Him face to face; 

saints triumphant, bow before Him; gathered in from every race. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Praise with us the God of grace. 

Hymn: “Our Great God” 

Words and music: Fernando Ortega and Mac Powell. 

 

Eternal God, unchanging, mysterious and unknown; 
Your boundless love, unfailing, in grace and mercy shown. 
Bright seraphim in ceaseless flight around Your glorious throne; 
they raise their voices day and night in praise to You alone 
 
Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! 
Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! 
 
Lord, we are weak and frail, and are helpless in the storm; 
surround us with Your angels, and hold us in Your arms. 
Our cold and ruthless enemy, his pleasure is our harm. 
Rise up, O Lord, and he will flee before our sovereign God. 
 
Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! 
Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! 
 
Let every creature in the sea and every flying bird, 
let every mountain, every field, and valley of the earth, 
let all the moons and all the stars in all the universe 
sing praises to the living God who rules them by His Word. 
 
Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! 
Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God! 
 



Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “Be Angry, and Do Not Sin” 

Psalm 4 (ESV)  

TO THE CHOIRMASTER: WITH STRINGED INSTRUMENTS. A PSALM OF DAVID.  

 1  Answer me when I call, O God of my righteousness!  

You have given me relief when I was in distress.  

Be gracious to me and hear my prayer!  

 2  O men, how long shall my honor be turned into shame?  

How long will you love vain words and seek after lies? Selah  

 3  But know that the LORD has set apart the godly for himself;  

the LORD hears when I call to him.  

 4  Be angry, and do not sin;  

ponder in your own hearts on your beds, and be silent. Selah  

 5  Offer right sacrifices,  

and put your trust in the LORD.  

 6  There are many who say, “Who will show us some good?  

Lift up the light of your face upon us, O LORD!”  

 7  You have put more joy in my heart  

than they have when their grain and wine abound.  

 8  In peace I will both lie down and sleep;  

for you alone, O LORD, make me dwell in safety.  

 

Hymn: “Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul” 

Words by Anne Steele, music by Matt Merker 

 

Dear refuge of my weary soul, on Thee, when sorrows rise, 

on Thee, when waves of trouble roll, my fainting hope relies. 

To Thee I tell each rising grief, for Thou alone canst heal; 

Thy Word can bring a sweet relief for every pain I feel. 

 

But oh! when gloomy doubts prevail, I fear to call Thee mine. 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, and all my hopes decline. 

Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? Thou art my only trust; 

and still my soul would cleave to Thee though prostrate in the dust 

 

Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face, and shall I seek in vain?  

And can the ear of sovereign grace, be deaf when I complain?  

No, still the ear of sovereign grace, attends the mourner's prayer; 

Oh, may I ever find access to breathe my sorrows there. 

 



Thy mercy seat is open still, there let my soul retreat; 

with humble hope attend Thy will, and wait beneath Thy feet. 

Thy mercy seat is open still, here let my soul retreat; 

with humble hope attend Thy will, and wait beneath Thy feet. 

 

Benediction  

Numbers 6:24–26 (ESV)  

 24  The LORD bless you and keep you;  

 25  the LORD make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to you;  

 26  the LORD lift up his countenance upon you and give you peace.  


