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“Do you think that I have come to give peace on earth?” asks Jesus in this 

morning’s sermon text.  “No, I tell you, but rather division” (Luke 12:51).  In 

order to follow Christ, the Christian must separate himself from the sinful 

living of the world around him—even if it means estrangement from his 

own family.  Today’s service music focuses on this theme: forsaking the 

world and following the Savior. 

 

Prelude 
 “Jesus, Priceless Treasure” 

 

Jesus, priceless treasure, 
Source of purest pleasure, 

Truest Friend to me: 
Ah, how long I’ve panted 

And my heart has fainted, 
Thirsting, Lord, for Thee. 

Thine I am, O spotless Lamb! 
I will suffer naught to hide Thee, 

Naught I ask beside Thee. 
 

Hence with earthly treasure! 
Thou art all my pleasure, 

Jesus, all my choice. 
Hence, thou empty glory! 
Naught to me thy story, 

Told with tempting voice. 
Pain or loss or shame or cross 

Shall not from my Savior move me, 
Since he deigns to love me. 

Fare thee well that errest, 
Thou that earth preferrest, 

Thou wilt tempt in vain. 
Fare thee well, transgression! 
Hence, abhorred possession! 

Come not forth again. 
Past your hour, O pride and power! 

Worldly life, thy bonds I sever; 
Fare thee well forever! 

 
Hence, all fear and sadness! 

For the Lord of gladness, 
Jesus, enters in. 

Those who love the Father, 
Though the storms may gather, 

Still have peace within. 
Yea, whate’er I here must bear, 

Thou art still my purest pleasure, 
Jesus, priceless treasure. 

 
 

(Prelude continued on reverse)

Psalm 84: “Lord, God of Hosts, in Mercy” 
In Thy blest courts to worship, 

My God, a single day 
Is better than a thousand 

While far from Thee I stray. 
Though in a lowly station, 

The service of my Lord 
I choose above all pleasures 

That sinful ways afford. 

A sun and shield forever 
Is God, the Lord Most High; 

To those who walk uprightly 
No good will He deny. 

His saints, His grace receiving, 
Shall soon His glory see; 

O Lord of hosts, most blessed 
Are they that trust in Thee. 

 

Offertory 
Psalm 27 

O Lord, regard me when I cry, 
In mercy hear me when I speak; 

Thou bidst me seek Thy face, and I, 
O Lord, with willing heart reply, 

Thy face, Lord, will I seek. 
 

Though earthly friends no pity take, 
Yet Thy compassion knows no end; 

E’en though my father shall forsake, 
E’en though my mother’s love shall break, 

The Lord will be my Friend. 

My heart had failed in fear and woe 
Unless in God I had believed, 

Assured that He would mercy show 
And that my life His grace should know; 

Nor was my hope deceived. 
 

Fear not, though succor be delayed 
Still wait for God, and He will hear; 

Be strong, nor be thy heart dismayed, 
Wait, and the Lord shall bring thee aid, 

Yea, trust and never fear. 

Postlude 
Psalm 45 

O royal bride, give heed, 
And to my words attend; 

For Christ the King forsake the world 
And every former friend. 

 
Thy beauty and thy grace 

Shall then delight the King; 
He only is thy rightful Lord, 
To Him thy worship bring. 

O King of royal race, 
Thy sons of heavenly birth 

Thou wilt endow with kingly gifts 
As princes in the earth. 

 
Thy Name shall be proclaimed 
Through all succeeding days, 

And all the nations of the earth 
Shall give Thee endless praise. 

 
The complete texts of each of these songs can be found in the blue Psalter 

Hymnal, numbers 441, 160, 49, and 83, respectively.  We pray that today’s 

service music is an encouragement as you consider the cost of following our 

Lord.  

In Christ’s service, 

Nancy Almodovar  Michael Kearney 


