
Psalm 104 Praising God for his creation. 
 

Bless the LORD, O my soul!  
 

O LORD my God, You are very great:  
You are clothed with honor and majesty,  
Who cover Yourself with light as with a garment,  
Who stretch out the heavens like a curtain.  
He lays the beams of His upper chambers in the waters,  
Who makes the clouds His chariot,  
Who walks on the wings of the wind,  
Who makes His angels spirits,  
His ministers a flame of fire.  
 

You who laid the foundations of the earth,  
So that it should not be moved forever,  
You covered it with the deep as with a garment;  
The waters stood above the mountains.  
At Your rebuke they fled;  
At the voice of Your thunder they hastened away.  
They went up over the mountains;  
They went down into the valleys,  
To the place which You founded for them.  
You have set a boundary that they may not pass over,  
That they may not return to cover the earth.  
 

He sends the springs into the valleys,  
They flow among the hills.  
They give drink to every beast of the field;  
The wild donkeys quench their thirst.  
By them the birds of the heavens have their home;  
They sing among the branches.  
He waters the hills from His upper chambers;  
The earth is satisfied with the fruit of Your works.  
 

He causes the grass to grow for the cattle,  
And vegetation for the service of man,  
That he may bring forth food from the earth,  
And wine that makes glad the heart of man,  
Oil to make his face shine,  
And bread which strengthens man’s heart.  
The trees of the LORD are full of sap,  
The cedars of Lebanon which He planted,  
Where the birds make their nests;  
The stork has her home in the fir trees.  

I Sing the Mighty Power of God 
Isaac Watts, 1674–1748 
 

I sing the mighty power of God 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad 
And built the lofty skies. 
I sing the wisdom that ordained 
The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shines full at His command, 
And all the stars obey. 
 
I sing the goodness of the Lord 
That filled the earth with food; 
He formed the creatures with His word 
And then pronounced them good. 
Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed 
Wherever I turn my eye: 
If I survey the ground I tread 
Or gaze upon the sky! 
 
There’s not a plant or flower below 
But makes Thy glories known; 
And clouds arise and tempests blow 
By order from Thy throne; 
While all that borrows life from Thee 
Is ever in Thy care, 
And everywhere that man can be, 
Thou, God, art present there.  
 
 
1 Timothy 3:14–16 
 
These things I write to you, though I hope to come to you shortly; 
but if I am delayed, I write so that you may know how you ought to 
conduct yourself in the house of God, which is the church of the 
living God, the pillar and ground of the truth. And without contro-
versy great is the mystery of godliness:  

God was manifested in the flesh,  
Justified in the Spirit,  
Seen by angels,  
Preached among the Gentiles,  
Believed on in the world,  
Received up in glory. NKJV 

 
Pastoral Prayer 
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God’s creation 
of the heavens  

God’s creation 
of the earth  

The high hills are for the wild goats;  
The cliffs are a refuge for the rock badgers.  
 

He appointed the moon for seasons;  
The sun knows its going down.  
You make darkness, and it is night,  
In which all the beasts of the forest creep about.  
The young lions roar after their prey,  
And seek their food from God.  
When the sun rises, they gather together  
And lie down in their dens.  
Man goes out to his work  
And to his labor until the evening.  
 

O LORD, how manifold are Your works!  
In wisdom You have made them all.  
The earth is full of Your possessions— 
This great and wide sea,  
In which are innumerable teeming things,  
Living things both small and great.  
There the ships sail about;  
There is that Leviathan  
Which You have made to play there.  
 

These all wait for You,  
That You may give them their food in due season.  
What You give them they gather in;  
You open Your hand, they are filled with good.  
You hide Your face, they are troubled;  
You take away their breath, they die and return to their dust.  
You send forth Your Spirit, they are created;  
And You renew the face of the earth.  
 

May the glory of the LORD endure forever;  
May the LORD rejoice in His works.  
He looks on the earth, and it trembles;  
He touches the hills, and they smoke.  
 

I will sing to the LORD as long as I live;  
I will sing praise to my God while I have my being.  
May my meditation be sweet to Him;  
I will be glad in the LORD.  
May sinners be consumed from the earth,  
And the wicked be no more.  
 

Bless the LORD, O my soul!  
Praise the LORD!      NKJV 

God’s care of all creation  

God’s greatness and glory 
in creation  

God’s rule over life  

God’s work in the seas  

God’s establishment of 
the cycles of life  
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Proclaiming a Preeminent Christ  

I will sing to the LORD as long as I live;  
I will sing praise to my God while I have my being.  

May my meditation be sweet to Him;  
I will be glad in the LORD.  

 

Psalm 104:33–34 

Deuteronomy 28:1–14 
 
Blessed Assurance  
Fanny Crosby, 1820–1915 
 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 
 

Refrain: 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long. 
 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of glory now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending, bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. Refrain 
 

Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Saviour am happy and blest; 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.  Refrain  
 
Message by Pastor Greenfield: The God Who Promises 
 
 

Important Announcements & Events 
 

All services will be at the church property, weather permitting. 
 

The officers recommend to the congregation that on the Lord’s 
Day, September 13, we baptize and add to our membership 
Emma Pierce. She will give her testimony of salvation then. The 
officers also recommend that we support the Goossen family, 
missionaries to Argentina, for $200 a month. That day’s 
services will be at the park pavilion at Pymatuning Lake. Maps are 
available on the literature table. 
 

If you text, please sign up to get OBC announcement text 
messages! Text OBC1 to 94000. See Pastor if you’re not sure 
what to do :-) 

Like a River Glorious  
Frances Havergal, 1836–1879 
 

Like a river glorious Is God's perfect peace, 
Over all victorious In its bright increase; 
Perfect yet it floweth Fuller every day; 
Perfect, yet it groweth Deeper all the way. 
 

Refrain: 
Stayed upon Jehovah Hearts are fully blest, 
Finding, as He promised, Perfect peace and rest. 
 

Hidden in the hollow Of His blessed hand, 
Never foe can follow, Never traitor stand; 
Not a surge of worry, Not a shade of care, 
Not a blast of hurry Touch the spirit there. 
 

Every joy or trial Falleth from above, 
Traced upon our dial By the Sun of Love: 
We may trust Him fully All for us to do; 
They who trust Him wholly Find Him wholly true.  

Missions 
 

Total committed for each month: $161 
Giving in August: $210 
 

Building Fund  
Total: $18,565 
Giving in August: $825 
 

Carlson Scholarship Fund  
Total: $1183 
Giving in August: $0 

I Lay My Sins on Jesus 
Horatius Bonar, 1808–1889 
 

I lay my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears them all and frees us 
From the accursed load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 
 

I lay my wants on Jesus, 
All fulness dwells in Him; 
He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrow shares. 

 
 
 
 

I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s Holy Child. 
I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heav’nly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song.  


