
Readings and Songs for Worship on Sunday, May 10th, 2020 
 
 

#793 For the Beauty of the Earth 
 

Verse 1 
For the beauty of the earth 
For the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies: 
 
Chorus 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 
 
Verse 2 
For the wonder of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale and tree and flower, 
Sun and moon and stars of light: 
 
Verse 3 
For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth and friends above; 
For all gentle thoughts and mild: 
 
Verse 4 
For Thy Church that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 
Her pure sacrifice of love: 
 
Verse 5 
For Thyself, best gift divine, 
To our race so freely given; 
For that great, great love of Thine, 
Peace on earth and joy in heaven: 
 

 
Old Testament Reading—Psalm 71:5-9, 14 CEB 

 
You, Lord, are the one I’ve trusted since childhood. 
I’ve depended on you from birth— 
    you cut the cord when I came from my mother’s 
womb. 



    My praise is always about you. 
I’ve become an example to many people 
    because you are my strong refuge. 
My mouth is filled with your praise, 
    glorifying you all day long. 
Don’t cast me off in old age. 
    Don’t abandon me when my strength is used up! 
But me? I will hope. Always. 
    I will add to all your praise. 
 

 
#545 Moment By Moment 

 
Verse 1 
Dying with Jesus, by death reckoned mine; 
Living with Jesus a new life divine. 
Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine; 
Moment by moment, O Lord, I am thine. 
 
Chorus 
Moment by moment I’m kept in His love; 
Moment by moment I’ve life from above. 
Looking to Jesus till glory doth shine; 
Moment by moment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
 
Verse 2 
Never a trial that He is not there, 
Never a burden that He doth not bear, 
Never a sorrow that He doth not share; 
Moment by moment, I’m under His care. 
 
Verse 3 
Never a weakness that He doth not feel,  
Never a sickness that He cannot heal; 
Moment by moment, in woe or in weal, 
Jesus my Savior abides with me still. 
 
 
New Testament Reading—Romans 8:18-25 CEB 
 
I believe that the present suffering is nothing compared to 
the coming glory that is going to be revealed to us. The 
whole creation waits breathless with anticipation for the 
revelation of God’s sons and daughters. Creation was 
subjected to frustration, not by its own choice—it was the 
choice of the one who subjected it—but in the hope that the 



creation itself will be set free from slavery to decay and 
brought into the glorious freedom of God’s children. We 
know that the whole creation is groaning together and 
suffering labor pains up until now. And it’s not only the 
creation. We ourselves who have the Spirit as the first crop 
of the harvest also groan inside as we wait to be adopted 
and for our bodies to be set free. We were saved in hope. If 
we see what we hope for, that isn’t hope. Who hopes for 
what they already see? But if we hope for what we don’t 
see, we wait for it with patience. 
 
 
 

Prayer Reading 
 

Father, maker of light,  
 
 It’s dark outside in the world. 
 
Son, light unmade and eternal,  
 
 Illumine my steps lest I stumble.  
 
Spirit, inner flame of Pentecost,  
 
 Feed your fiery tongues of inner light 
and cleanse me for praise and service.  
 
Amen.  

 
 

 
#293 Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness 

 
Verse 1 
Praise the One who breaks the darkness 
With a liberating light; 
Praise the One who frees the pris’ners, 
Turning blindness into sight. 
 
Praise the One who preached the gospel, 
Healing every dread disease, 
Calming storms and feeding thousands 
With the very bread of peace. 
 
 



Verse 2 
 
Praise the One who blessed the children 
With a strong yet gentle word; 
Praise the One who drove out demons 
With a piercing two-edged sword. 
 
Praise the One who brings cool water 
To the desert’s burning sand; 
From this well comes living water 
Quenching thirst in every land. 
 
Verse 3 
Praise the one true love incarnate: 
Christ, who suffered in our place; 
Jesus died and rose for many 
That we may know God by grace. 
 
Let us sing for joy and gladness, 
Seeing what our God has done. 
Praise the one redeeming glory; 
Praise the One who makes us one. 


