
THIRD REFORMED CHURCH 
Sunday, August 14, 2022 

The Tenth Sunday after Pentecost 
 

Prelude:  Promised Land      
 
Call to Worship  
 
All Around the World          All Around the World    
         
Prayer of Confession       All around the world the Kingdom cry resounds,  
        from mountain town to desert plain,  
Sanctuary       from city to the shore. 
        Truth will not be bound by walls upon the earth.  
Scripture:  Hebrews 11:29-12:2     From every nation, tribe, and tongue,  
        God calls his people forth.  
Message:  This Too   
        Refrain  
Be Thou My Vision        All praise to the King of the new Jerusalem  
        where all of the saints with one voice  
Prayer of Response       will worship the Lamb;  
        will forever worship the Lamb.  
Benediction         
        Restless is the world;    
Postlude:  I Will Arise and Go to Jesus          unchanging is His Word;      
        unshaken is our confidence in Christ the Risen Lord.  
        All who bear His name unite to breathe as one;  
        we share the joys and pains we face  

and pray His Kingdom come.  
 
        Refrain 
Sanctuary          
        Boldly we proclaim the power of the cross 
Lord, prepare me to be a sanctuary,     in every language, art, and deed,  
Pure and holy, tried and true     we tell the wonder of grace.  
With thanksgiving,       Then when Christ returns,  
I’ll be a living sanctuary for You     His church will rise adorned 
Lord, prepare me to be a sanctuary,     with treasure brought from every land 
Pure and holy, tried and true     to glorify the Lord. 
With thanksgiving,        
I’ll be a living sanctuary for You     Refrain 
With thanksgiving,  
I’ll be a living sanctuary for You  
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

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, 
and thou my true Word, 
I ever with thee  
and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my great Father 
and I thy true son, 
thou in me dwelling,  
and I with thee one.  

 
Riches I heed not, 
nor vain empty praise; 
thou my inheritance,  
now and always, 
thou and thou only, 
first in my heart, 
high King of heaven, 
my treasure thou art. 

 
High King of heaven, 
my victory 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.  

 
   
 


