
Hymn No. 175 – “Seek Ye First” 
1 Seek ye first the kingdom of God 
and its righteousness, 
and all these things shall be added unto you. 
Allelu, alleluia! 
 
2 Ask, and it shall be given unto you; 
seek, and you shall find; 
knock, and the door shall be opened unto you. 
Allelu, alleluia! 

 
Hymn No.348 – “Lo, He Comes with Clouds Descending”  
1  Lo, he comes with clouds descending, 
once for our salvation slain; 
thousand, thousand saints attending 
join to sing the glad refrain: 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
Christ the Lord returns to reign. 
 
2 Now redemption, long expected, 
comes in solemn splendor near; 
all the saints this world rejected 
thrill the trumpet sound to hear: 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
See the day of God appear!
 
Hymn No. 731 “Give Thanks for Those Whose Faith is Firm” 
1 Give thanks for those whose faith is firm 
when all around seems bleak: 
on God’s good promise they rely, 
so while they live and when they die 
how forcefully they speak: 
the strong, who once were weak! 
 
2 Give thanks for those whose hope is clear, 
beyond mere mortal sight: 
who seek the city God has planned, 
the true, eternal promised land, 
and steer on toward that light, 
a beacon ever bright. 

 

3 Give thanks for those whose love is pure, 

a sparkling precious stone: 

they show by what they say and do 

an inward beauty, warm and true, 

for God’s concerns they own: 

God’s love through them is known. 

 

4 Give thanks for saints of ages past 

and saints alive today: 

though often by this world despised, 

their hearts by God are richly prized. 

Give thanks that we may say 

we share their pilgrim way. 

 3 Yea, amen, let all adore thee, 

high on thine eternal throne; 

Savior, take the power and glory; 

claim the kingdom as thine own. 

Come, Lord Jesus; come, Lord Jesus; come, 

Lord Jesus. 

Thou shalt reign, and thou alone! 



Hymn No. 358 “Steal Away” 

Refrain: 
Steal away, steal away, 
steal away to Jesus! 
Steal away, steal away home; 
I ain't got long to stay here. 
 
1 My Lord, he calls me; 
he calls me by the thunder. 
The trumpet sounds within my soul; 
I ain’t got long to stay here. (Refrain) 

Hymn No. 609 “Praise to God the Father” 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise God, all creatures high and low. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
Praise God, in Jesus fully known: 
Creator, Word, and Spirit one. 
Alleluia, alleluia! 
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia! 
 

Hymn No. 326 “For All the Saints” 

1 For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might; 
thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight; 
thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
3 O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle; they in glory shine; 
yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Psalm 16 
A Miktam of David. 
Protect me, O God, for in you I take refuge. 
I say to the Lord, ‘You are my Lord; 
   I have no good apart from you.’ 
As for the holy ones in the land, they are the noble, 
   in whom is all my delight. 
Those who choose another god multiply their sorrows; 
   their drink-offerings of blood I will not pour out 
   or take their names upon my lips. 
The Lord is my chosen portion and my cup; 
   you hold my lot. 
The boundary lines have fallen for me in pleasant places; 

2 Green trees are bending; 

poor sinners stand a trembling. 

The trumpet sounds within my soul; 

I ain't got long to stay here. (Refrain) 

 

3 My Lord, he calls me; 

he calls me by the lightning. 

The trumpet sounds within my soul; 

I ain’t got long to stay here. (Refrain) 

 

4 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 

steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 

and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

5 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's 

farthest coast, 

through gates of pearl streams in the countless 

host, 

singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 



   I have a goodly heritage. 
I bless the Lord who gives me counsel; 
   in the night also my heart instructs me. 
I keep the Lord always before me; 
   because he is at my right hand, I shall not be moved. 
Therefore my heart is glad, and my soul rejoices; 
   my body also rests secure. 
For you do not give me up to Sheol, 
   or let your faithful one see the Pit. 
You show me the path of life. 
   In your presence there is fullness of joy; 
   in your right hand are pleasures for evermore. 

1 Peter 1:3-7 

Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! By his great mercy he has given us a new birth into 
a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, and into an inheritance that is 
imperishable, undefiled, and unfading, kept in heaven for you, who are being protected by the power of 
God through faith for a salvation ready to be revealed in the last time. In this you rejoice, even if now for a 
little while you have had to suffer various trials, so that the genuineness of your faith—being more 
precious than gold that, though perishable, is tested by fire—may be found to result in praise and glory 
and honour when Jesus Christ is revealed. 


