
August 25, 
2019

Bob 
Taylor

Oriskany Falls United Methodist Church



UMH #707 



In the bulb there is a flower;
in the seed, an apple tree;

In cocoons, a hidden promise: 
butterflies will soon be free!



In the cold and snow of winter
there's a spring 
that waits to be,

Unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.



There's a song in every silence,
seeking word and melody;

There's a dawn 
in every darkness, 

bringing hope to you and me.



From the past 
will come the future; 

what it holds, a mystery,
Unrevealed until its season,

something God alone can see.



In our end is our beginning;
in our time, infinity;

In our doubt there is believing;
in our life, eternity, 



In our death, a resurrection;
at the last, a victory,

Unrevealed until its season,
something God alone can see.



PSALM 78:2-4



L. I will open my mouth in a parable, I 
will utter dark sayings of old,

P. Which we have heard and known, 
and our fathers have told us.



L. We will not hide them from their 
children, telling to the generation to 
come the praises of the Lord,

P. And His strength and the wonderful 
works He has done.







PRAYERS FOR THE PEOPLE
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I am thine, O Lord, 
I have heard thy voice, 
and it told thy love to me; 
but I long to rise 
in the arms of faith 
and be closer drawn to thee 



Draw me nearer, 
nearer, blessed Lord, 
to the cross where thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, 
blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side.



Consecrate me now 
to thy service, Lord, 
by the power of grace divine; 
let my soul look up 
with a steadfast hope, 
and my will be lost in thine. 



Draw me nearer, 
nearer, blessed Lord, 
to the cross where thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, 
blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side.



O the pure delight 
of a single hour 
that before thy throne I spend, 
when I kneel in prayer, 
and with thee, my God, 
I commune as friend with friend! 



Draw me nearer, 
nearer, blessed Lord, 
to the cross where thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, 
blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side.



There are depths of love that I 
cannot know 
till I cross the narrow sea; 
there are heights 
of joy that I may not reach 
till I rest in peace with thee.



Draw me nearer, 
nearer, blessed Lord, 
to the cross where thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, 
blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side.



OLD TESTAMENT: 
ISAIAH
58:6-11



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 
MATTHEW
16:13-20
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“Great is Thy faithfulness,” 
O God my Father,

There is no shadow 
of turning with Thee;



Thou changest not, 
Thy compassions, they fail not

As Thou hast been 
Thou forever wilt be.



Great is Thy faithfulness!” 
“Great is Thy faithfulness!”

Morning by morning 
new mercies I see;



All I have needed 
Thy hand hath provided—
“Great is Thy faithfulness,” 

Lord, unto me!



Summer and winter, 
and springtime and harvest,

Sun, moon and stars 
in their courses above,



Join with all nature 
in manifold witness

To Thy great faithfulness, 
mercy and love. 



Great is Thy faithfulness!” 
“Great is Thy faithfulness!”

Morning by morning 
new mercies I see;



All I have needed 
Thy hand hath provided—
“Great is Thy faithfulness,” 

Lord, unto me!



Pardon for sin and 
a peace that endureth,

Thine own dear presence 
to cheer and to guide;



Strength for today and 
bright hope for tomorrow,

Blessings all mine, 
with ten thousand beside!



Great is Thy faithfulness!” 
“Great is Thy faithfulness!”

Morning by morning 
new mercies I see;



All I have needed 
Thy hand hath provided—
“Great is Thy faithfulness,” 

Lord, unto me!



The Promises

Of

God

Bob Taylor
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Standing on the promises 
of Christ my King,

Through eternal ages 
let His praises ring,



Glory in the highest, 
I will shout and sing,

Standing on the 
promises of God.



Standing, standing,
Standing on the promises 

of God my Savior;
Standing, standing,
I’m standing on the 

promises of God.



Standing on the promises 
that cannot fail,

When the howling storms 
of doubt and fear assail,



By the living Word of God 
I shall prevail,

Standing on the 
promises of God.



Standing, standing,
Standing on the promises 

of God my Savior;
Standing, standing,
I’m standing on the 

promises of God.



Standing on the promises 
of Christ the Lord,

Bound to Him eternally 
by love’s strong cord,



Overcoming daily with 
the Spirit’s sword,

Standing on the 
promises of God.



Standing, standing,
Standing on the promises 

of God my Savior;
Standing, standing,
I’m standing on the 

promises of God.



Standing on the promises 
I cannot fall,

Listening every moment 
to the Spirit’s call



Resting in my Savior 
as my all in all,

Standing on the 
promises of God.



Standing, standing,
Standing on the promises 

of God my Savior;
Standing, standing,
I’m standing on the 

promises of God.




