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The Church at Worship 
 

Prelude            Mine Eyes Have Seen the Glory            BATTLE HYMN     

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; He is trampling out the vintage  

where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible  

swift sword; His truth is marching on. 

Chorus:  Glory!  Glory, hallelujah!  Glory!  Glory, hallelujah!  Glory!  Glory, hallelujah!   

Our God is marching on. 

He is coming like the glory of the morning on the wave; He is wisdom to the might, He is honor 

 to the brave; so the world shall be His footstool, and the soul of wrong His slave.   

Our God is marching on.  Refrain. 
 

Welcome                             
 

Chiming of the Trinity 
 

Unison Call to Worship         

As we worship God this morning, we are grateful for our many blessings.  We are grateful for 

the natural majesty and beauty of this land.  We are grateful for the great resources of this 

nation.  We are grateful for the men and women who have made this country strong.  We are 

grateful for the torch of liberty which has been lit in this land.  We are grateful for the faith we 

have inherited in all its rich variety.  Now let us continue this journey with renewed dedication 

and commitment.  May God give us courage for the days ahead. 
 

Moment of Silence and Invocation                        
 

Old Testament Reading            Genesis 24:34-49, 58-67 
 

Children’s Message 
 

Pastoral Prayer and Lord’s Prayer                                                                

Our Father, Who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name.  Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done 

on earth as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread.  And forgive us our trespasses as we 

forgive those who trespass against us.  And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  

For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever, Amen. 
 

Message                                        When it all comes together                               
 

Benediction                                               
 

Postlude        We'll Understand it Better By and By               C. A. TINDLEY 

Trials dark on every hand, and we cannot understand all the ways that God would lead us to that 

blessed Promised Land; but He'll guide us with His eye, and we'll follow till we die; We will 

understand it better by and by. 

Chorus:  By and by, when the morning comes, when the saints of God are gathered home, we will tell 

the story how we've overcome; we will understand it better by and by. 

Temptations, hidden snares often take us unawares, and our hearts are made to bleed for some 

thoughtless word or deed, and we wonder why the test when we try to do our best, but we'll understand 

it better by and by.  Chorus. 

 


