
TRUTH - SCRIPTURAL - 7-25-21
Jul 24 2021 

Hymn. 486

Luke 7:2–10

God sends the Word, the holy Word, 
 And grieving hearts are healed; 

 Uplifted they behold in light 
 Man's heritage revealed; 

 For this we bless You, Lord. 
  

You send Your Word, Your shining Word 
 Of Truth, forever one, 

 And all mankind rejoice to know 
 The dream of sorrow done; 

 For this we bless You, Lord. 
  

You send Your Word, Your faithful Word, 
And hosts who toil in vain 

 Reject the falsehood ages taught 
 And rise to Life again; 

 For this we bless You, Lord.

And a certain centurion's servant, who was dear unto him, was sick, and ready to die. 
 And when he heard of Jesus, he sent unto him the elders of the Jews, beseeching him that he

would come and heal his servant. 
 And when they came to Jesus, they besought him instantly, saying, That he was worthy for

whom he should do this: 
 For he loveth our nation, and he hath built us a synagogue. 

 Then Jesus went with them. And when he was now not far from the house, the centurion sent
friends to him, saying unto him, Lord, trouble not thyself: for I am not worthy that thou
shouldest enter under my roof: 

 Wherefore neither thought I myself worthy to come unto thee: but say in a word, and my
servant shall be healed. 

 For I also am a man set under authority, having under me soldiers, and I say unto one, Go, and
he goeth; and to another, Come, and he cometh; and to my servant, Do this, and he doeth it. 

 When Jesus heard these things, he marvelled at him, and turned him about, and said unto the
people that followed him, I say unto you, I have not found so great faith, no, not in Israel. 

 And they that were sent, returning to the house, found the servant whole that had been sick.
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Matt. 16:13 (to 3rd ,), 15–18 whom

John 17:1, 2, 14 (to ;), 15–18, 20, 21

Hymn. 551

¶ When Jesus came into the coasts of Cæsarea Philippi, he asked his disciples, saying, ...
 ... whom say ye that I am? 

 And Simon Peter answered and said, Thou art the Christ, the Son of the living God. 
 And Jesus answered and said unto him, Blessed art thou, Simon Bar–jona: for flesh and blood

hath not revealed it unto thee, but my Father which is in heaven. 
 And I say also unto thee, That thou art Peter, and upon this rock I will build my church; and

the gates of hell shall not prevail against it.
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These words spake Jesus, and lifted up his eyes to heaven, and said, Father, the hour is come;
glorify thy Son, that thy Son also may glorify thee: 

 As thou hast given him power over all flesh, that he should give eternal life to as many as thou
hast given him. 

 I have given them thy word; ...
 I pray not that thou shouldest take them out of the world, but that thou shouldest keep them

from the evil. 
They are not of the world, even as I am not of the world. 

 Sanctify them through thy truth: thy word is truth. 
 As thou hast sent me into the world, even so have I also sent them into the world. 

 Neither pray I for these alone, but for them also which shall believe on me through their word;
That they all may be one; as thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they also may be one in
us: that the world may believe that thou hast sent me.
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O'er waiting harpstrings of the mind 
 There sweeps a strain, 

 Low, sad, and sweet, whose measures bind 
 The power of pain, 

  
And wake a white-winged angel throng 

 Of thoughts, illumed 
 By faith, and breathed in raptured song, 

 With love perfumed. 
  

Then His unveiled, sweet mercies show 
 Life's burdens light. 

 I kiss the cross, and wake to know 
 A world more bright. 

  
And o'er earth's troubled, angry sea 

 I see Christ walk, 
 



Hymn. 175

Mis. 151:24

And come to me, and tenderly, 
Divinely talk. 
 
Thus Truth engrounds me on the rock, 
Upon Life's shore, 
'Gainst which the winds and waves can shock, 
Oh, nevermore! 
 
From tired joy and grief afar, 
And nearer Thee, — 
Father, where Thine own children are, 
I love to be. 
 
My prayer, some daily good to do 
To Thine, for Thee; 
An offering pure of Love, whereto 
God leadeth me.

Lo, He sent His Word and healed them, 
 Still that Word of God is here. 

 Still its tender healing message 
 Speaks to every listening ear. 

 Truth divine, that overcometh 
 All the ills that seem to be, 

 In our hearts Thy Word abiding, 
 We may know Thee and be free. 
  

Love divine, that faileth never, 
 Still Thy presence and Thy power 

 Mighty are to save and heal us, 
 Guard and guide us every hour. 
 Life divine, Thy Word proclaimeth 

 All true being one with Thee. 
 Sinless, fearless, whole, rejoicing, 

 Now and through eternity.

May mercy and truth go before you: may the lamp of
your life continually be full of oil, and you be wedded
to the spiritual idea, Christ; then will you heal, and
teach, and preach, on the ascending scale of everlasting
Life and Love.
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