
 

June 28, 2020 

CALL TO WORSHIP 

Our Lord laid the foundation of the earth in the beginning. 

The heavens are the work of His hands! 

All things will perish, but He will remain. 

Our Lord is the same; His years will have no end! 

Let us worship our God!

PRELUDE 
Sing Praise 

By: Matt Montgomery 

What A Friend We Have In Jesus 

By: Charles Crozat Converse and Joseph Medlicott Scriven 



 

HYMN OF PRAISE: Praise to the Lord the Almighty 

Praise to the Lord the Almighty 
The King of creation 
O my soul praise Him 

For He is thy health and salvation 
All ye who hear now to His temple draw near 

Praise Him in glad adoration 

Praise to the Lord Who over all things 
So wondrously reigneth 

Shelters thee under His wings 
Yea so gently sustaineth 

Hast thou not seen how thy desires ever have been 
Granted in what He ordaineth 

Praise to the Lord Who doth prosper 
Thy work and defend thee 

Surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend thee 
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do 

If with His love He befriend thee 

Praise to the Lord 
O let all that is in me adore Him 

All that hath life and breath 
Come now with praises before Him 

Let the amen sound from His people again 
Gladly for all we adore Him



 

HYMN OF PRAISE: In Christ Alone 

In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light my strength my song 
This Cornerstone this solid Ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 
What heights of love what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled when strivings cease 

My Comforter my All in All 
Here in the love of Christ I stand 

In Christ alone who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless babe 

This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 

Till on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live 

There in the ground His body lay 
Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious Day 

Up from the grave He rose again 
And as He stands in victory 

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me 
For I am His and He is mine 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

No guilt in life no fear in death 
This is the power of Christ in me 
From life's first cry to final breath 

Jesus commands my destiny 
No power of hell no scheme of man 

Can ever pluck me from His hand 
Till He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand



 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION: 

Gracious Father, so often we seek glory and honor for ourselves that You alone 
deserve. We quickly take credit for blessings and easily blame others for 

struggles and failures. This is backward, sinful and wrong.  
These and other sins we confess to You silently. 

(silent confession) 

Forgive us, Lord. Transform our hearts and renew our minds that we may desire 
Your glory above our own. In the mighty name of Jesus Christ we pray, Amen. 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON:  

As Jesus healed the afflicted and restored those who have died, so He also 
forgives our sins and gives us new life in Him. By God’s grace, through faith in 

Jesus Christ we are forgiven. 

Thanks be to God!



 

HYMN OF PRAISE: Great Are You Lord 

You give life You are love 
You bring light to the darkness 

You give hope You restore ev'ry heart that is broken 
And great are You Lord 

It's Your breath in our lungs 
So we pour out our praise 

We pour out our praise 
It's Your breath in our lungs 

So we pour out our praise to You only 

And all the earth will shout Your praise 
Our hearts will cry these bones will sing 

Great are You Lord 
(REPEAT)



 

SERMON: VANITY 
Hard-Working Fools, Helpful Friends 

Outline: 

1. What is your motivation? 

2. When do you reflect? 

3. Where is your destination? 

4. Who are your friends?

ECCLESIASTES 4:4-16 
4 Then I saw that all toil and all skill in work come from a man’s envy of his neighbor. This 
also is vanity and a striving after wind. 5 The fool folds his hands and eats his own flesh. 
6 Better is a handful of quietness than two hands full of toil and a striving after wind. 7 Again, 
I saw vanity under the sun: 8 one person who has no other, either son or brother, yet there is 
no end to all his toil, and his eyes are never satisfied with riches, so that he never asks, “For 
whom am I toiling and depriving myself of pleasure?” This also is vanity and an unhappy 
business. 9 Two are better than one, because they have a good reward for their toil. 10 For if 
they fall, one will lift up his fellow. But woe to him who is alone when he falls and has not 
another to lift him up! 11 Again, if two lie together, they keep warm, but how can one keep 
warm alone? 12 And though a man might prevail against one who is alone, two will withstand 
him—a threefold cord is not quickly broken. 13 Better was a poor and wise youth than an old 
and foolish king who no longer knew how to take advice. 14 For he went from prison to the 
throne, though in his own kingdom he had been born poor. 15 I saw all the living who move 
about under the sun, along with that youth who was to stand in the king’s place. 16 There 
was no end of all the people, all of whom he led. Yet those who come later will not rejoice in 
him. Surely this also is vanity and a striving after wind.  

Reader: This is the Word of the Lord 
People: Thanks be to God 



 

Thank you for supporting the mission and ministry of NAPC. If you click 
the link, or scan the QR code with your phone’s camera, it will take you 
to our Give page. God Bless! https://newalbanypresbyterian.org/give/ 

PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER 
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdom come, 

Thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread, and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us 

not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for Thine is the kingdom, and 
the power, and the glory forever. Amen. 

https://newalbanypresbyterian.org/give/
https://newalbanypresbyterian.org/give/


HYMN OF PRAISE: Be Thou My Vision 
Be Thou my vision 
O Lord of my heart 

Naught 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 
Be Thou my true Word 

I ever with Thee 
And Thou with me Lord 
Thou my great Father 

I Thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling 
And I with Thee one 

Be Thou my shield 
And my sword for the fight 

Be Thou my dignity 
Be Thou my might 

Thou my soul's shelter 
And Thou my high tow'r 

Raise Thou me heav'nward 
O pow'r of my pow'r 

Riches I heed not 
Nor man's empty praise 
Thou mine inheritance 

Now and always 
Thou and Thou only 
Be first in my heart 
High King of heaven 
My treasure Thou art 

High King of heaven 
When vict'ry is won 

May I reach heaven's joys 
O bright heaven's Sun 
Heart of my own heart 

Whatever befall 
Still be my vision 

O Ruler of all


