
Psalm 19:1 - The heavens are telling the glory of God; and the 

firmament proclaims his handiwork. 

Psalm 48:1-2 - Great is the Lord and greatly to be praised in the city 

of our God. His holy mountain, beautiful in elevation, is the joy of all 

the earth, Mount Zion, in the far north, the city of the great King. 

John 14:3 - And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again 

and will take you to myself, so that where I am, there you may be 

also.  

Romans 8:32 - He who did not withhold his own Son, but gave him 

up for all of us, will he not with him also give us everything else? 

1 Thessalonians 4:16 - For the Lord himself, with a cry of command, 

with the archangel's call and with the sound of God's trumpet, will 

descend from heaven, and the dead in Christ will rise first. 

Psalm 8 - O Lord, our Sovereign, how majestic is your name in all 

the earth! You have set your glory above the heavens. Out of the 

mouths of babes and infants you have founded a bulwark because 

of your foes, to silence the enemy and the avenger. When I look at 

your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars that 

you have established; what are human beings that you are mindful 

of them, mortals that you care for them? Yet you have made them a 

little lower than God, and crowned them with glory and honor. You 

have given them dominion over the works of your hands; you have 

put all things under their feet, all sheep and oxen, and also the 

beasts of the field, the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea, 

whatever passes along the paths of the seas. O Lord, our Sovereign, 

how majestic is your name in all the earth! 

Hymn 32 – How Great Thou Art 

Verse 1: 

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made. 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 

Refrain: 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee: 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 

Verse 2: 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze: 

Verse 3: 

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin: 

Verse 4: 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! 
  



Habbakuk 2:20 - But the Lord is in his holy temple; let all the earth 
keep silence before him! 
 
Psalm 2:11 - Serve the Lord with fear, with trembling 
 
Isaiah 6:1-3 - In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting 
on a throne, high and lofty; and the hem of his robe filled the 
temple. Seraphs were in attendance above him; each had six wings: 
with two they covered their faces, and with two they covered their 
feet, and with two they flew. And one called to another and said: 
"Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of hosts; the whole earth is full of his 
glory." 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 101: Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence 
 
Verse 1: 

Let all mortal flesh keep silence,  
and with fear and trembling stand; 
ponder nothing earthly-minded,  
for with blessing in his hand,  
Christ our God to earth descendeth,  
our full homage to demand.  

Verse 2: 

King of kings, yet born of Mary,  
as of old on earth he stood,  
Lord of lords, in human vesture,  
in the body and the blood;  
he will give to all the faithful  
his own self for heavenly food.  

Verse 3: 

Rank on rank the host of heaven  
spreads its vanguard on the way,  
as the Light of light descendeth  
from the realms of endless day,  
that the powers of hell may vanish  
as the darkness clears away.  

Verse 4: 

At his feet the six-winged seraph,  
cherubim, with sleepless eye,  
veil their faces to the presence,  
as with ceaseless voice they cry:  
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Lord Most High! 


