
August 02, 2020 – PM Service 

Psalms and Hymns #287 

1. Before the throne of God above 

I have a strong, a perfect plea; 

A great High Priest 

Whose name is Love, 

Who ever lives and pleads for me. 

 

My name is graven on His hands 

My name is written on His heart; 

I know that while in Heaven He stands   

No tongue can bid me thence depart. 

2. When Satan tempts me to despair,  

And tells me of the guilt within,  

Upward I look, and see Him there 

Who made an end of all my sin. 

 

Because the sinless Saviour died,  

My sinful soul is counted free;  

For God, the just, is satisfied 

To look on Him and pardon me. 

3. Behold Him there! the risen Lamb!  

My perfect, spotless righteousness,  

The great unchangeable I AM, 

The King of glory and of grace! 

 

One with Himself, I cannot die; 

My soul is purchased by His blood; 

My life is hid with Christ on high, 

With Christ, my Saviour and my God.  

AMEN 

Trinity Hymnal #222 

1. Jesus, my great High Priest, 

Offered His blood and died; 

My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside. 

His pow'rful blood did once atone, 

And now it pleads before the Throne. 

2. To this dear Surety's hand 

Will I commit my cause; 

He answers and fulfills 

His Father's broken laws. 

Behold my soul at freedom set; 

My Surety paid the dreadful debt. 

3. My Advocate appears 

For my defense on high; 

The Father bows His ears 

And lays His thunder by. 

Not all that hell or sin can say 

Shall turn His heart, His love, away. 

4. Should all the hosts of death 

And pow'rs of hell unknown 

Put their most dreadful forms 

Of rage and mischief on, 

I shall be safe, for Christ displays 

His conqu'ring pow'r and guardian grace. 

AMEN 

 

 

Trinity Hymnal #271 

1. How sweet and awful is the place 

With Christ within the doors, 

While everlasting love displays 

The choicest of her stores. 

2. While all our hearts and all our songs 

Join to admire the feast, 

Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, 

"Lord, why was I a guest? 

3. "Why was I made to hear Thy voice, 

And enter while there's room, 

When thousands make a wretched choice, 

And rather starve than come?" 

4. 'Twas the same love that spread the feast 

That sweetly drew us in; 

Else we had still refused to taste, 

And perished in our sin. 

5. Pity the nations, O our God, 

Constrain the earth to come; 

Send Thy victorious Word abroad, 

And bring the strangers home. 

6. We long to see Thy churches full, 

That all the chosen race 

May, with one voice and heart and soul, 

Sing Thy redeeming grace. 

AMEN 


