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Welcome 

 

Song 

Be Thou my vision, O lord of my heart; 
Nought be all else to me, save that Thou art; 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

Be Thou my wisdom, Thou my true word; 
I ever with Thee, Thou with me Lord; 
Thou my Great Father, and I Thy true son; 
Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one. 

Be Thou my battle shield, sword for the fight; 
Be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight. 
Be my soul's shelter, Thou my high tower: 
Raise Thou me Heavenward, O power of my power. 

Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise, 
Thou my inheritance, now and always. 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of Heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

High King of Heaven, after victory won, 
May I reach Heaven's joy, O bright heaven's sun. 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all. 

Eleanor H Hull, Mary E Byrne 
© Public Domain 

 



Luke 1:46-55 – Mary’s Song 

“My soul glorifies the Lord 
47     and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, 
48 for he has been mindful 
    of the humble state of his servant. 
From now on all generations will call me blessed, 
49     for the Mighty One has done great things for me— 
    holy is his name. 
50 His mercy extends to those who fear him, 
    from generation to generation. 
51 He has performed mighty deeds with his arm; 
    he has scattered those who are proud in their inmost thoughts. 
52 He has brought down rulers from their thrones 
    but has lifted up the humble. 
53 He has filled the hungry with good things 
    but has sent the rich away empty. 
54 He has helped his servant Israel, 
    remembering to be merciful 
55 to Abraham and his descendants forever, 
    just as he promised our ancestors.” 
 

Confession 

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, 
we have sinned against You in thought and word and deed, 
through negligence, through weakness, 
through our own deliberate fault. 
We are truly sorry 
and repent of all our sins. 
For the sake of Your Son Jesus Christ, who died for us, 
forgive us all that is past; 
and grant that we may serve You in newness of life 
to the glory of Your name. Amen. 

 

Prayers 
 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father in heaven, 
hallowed be your name, 
your kingdom come, 
your will be done, 
on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. 
Forgive us our sins 
as we forgive those who sin against us. 



Lead us not into temptation 
but deliver us from evil. 
For the kingdom, the power, 
and the glory are yours, 
now and for ever. 
Amen 

 

Reading: Psalm 49  

For the director of music. Of the Sons of Korah. A psalm. 
 

1 Hear this, all you peoples; 
    listen, all who live in this world, 
2 both low and high, 
    rich and poor alike: 
3 My mouth will speak words of wisdom; 
    the meditation of my heart will give you understanding. 
4 I will turn my ear to a proverb; 
    with the harp I will expound my riddle: 
 

5 Why should I fear when evil days come, 
    when wicked deceivers surround me— 
6 those who trust in their wealth 
    and boast of their great riches? 
7 No one can redeem the life of another 
    or give to God a ransom for them— 
8 the ransom for a life is costly, 
    no payment is ever enough— 
9 so that they should live on forever 
    and not see decay. 
10 For all can see that the wise die, 
    that the foolish and the senseless also perish, 
    leaving their wealth to others. 
11 Their tombs will remain their houses forever, 
    their dwellings for endless generations, 
    though they had named lands after themselves. 
 

12 People, despite their wealth, do not endure; 
    they are like the beasts that perish. 
 

13 This is the fate of those who trust in themselves, 
    and of their followers, who approve their sayings.  
14 They are like sheep and are destined to die; 
    death will be their shepherd 
    (but the upright will prevail over them in the morning). 
Their forms will decay in the grave, 
    far from their princely mansions. 
15 But God will redeem me from the realm of the dead; 
    he will surely take me to himself. 
 



16 Do not be overawed when others grow rich, 
    when the splendor of their houses increases; 
17 for they will take nothing with them when they die, 
    their splendor will not descend with them. 
18 Though while they live they count themselves blessed— 
    and people praise you when you prosper— 
19 they will join those who have gone before them, 
    who will never again see the light of life. 
 

20 People who have wealth but lack understanding 
    are like the beasts that perish. 

 

Sermon: Michael Byrne  

 

Song 

I'm gonna trust in God, 
I'm gonna trust in Jesus 
Without shame and without fear. 
I'm gonna fix my eyes 
On the hope of glory, 
For His day is drawing near. 

How great is the love of God, 
How steady is His hand 
To guide me through this world. 
And though I am weak, in Him I stand, 
And you will hear me say today, 
In faith, I'm gonna trust in God. 

  
Now when the cares of life 
Seem overwhelming, 
And my heart is sinking down, 
I'm gonna lift my hands 
To the One who'll help me, 
To the One who holds my crown. 

Steve Earl 
© 1998 Sovereign Grace Worship  

 

Final Prayer 

 

 
 

Next Week     

We finish our summer series in the Psalms. Julian Bidgood will be preaching on 
Psalm 50. 
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