(Topics, Lead-in, and Lead-in Devotional Reading below)

Psalm 19

TUNE: Christ Is Alive (TRURO, alt.)
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TOPICS: Creator; Epiphany; Lent-Easter; Word of God

LEAD-IN: The heavens are telling of the glory of God;
And their expanse is declaring the work of His hands.
(Psalm 19:1, NASB)

LEAD-IN DEVOTIONAL READING:

Reflection on Psalm 19

O Father, sovereign Creator, the heavens proclaim Your glory —
Your greatness,
Your goodness,
Your unfailing presence with us.
Day after day,
night after night they
speak of You and
sing of You.
Without a word,
without a sound they
fill the whole earth with
the wonders of Your wisdom.

Father, You also share this wonderful wisdom
through Your written Word.
Your Word is
perfect,
right,
clean, and
true.
It turns us to You, bringing
light to our eyes and
joy to our hearts.
Endless gold is worthless
compared to its treasures.

Father, apply its precious truths to my life.
Point out my hidden faults, I pray.
Guard me from the approach of sin, whether
subtle or
aggressive.
May every word from my mouth and
every murmur of my heart
be pleasing to You,
my Creator and
my Redeemer.
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