
 

 

 

二零二五年十一月二日  第二崇拜 : 下午三点半 

Email/电邮: info@rbpc.sg  URL /网址 : http://www.rbpc.sg 

   

   

主席 : 符和斌执事     

讲员 : 吕立怀牧师     

     

 

静默     

宣召  诗篇 124:8  众立 
唱诗  《003 千古保障》   
祷告    众坐 
读经  哥林多后书 5:1-10  众坐 
唱诗  《134 求主擘生命饼》  众立 
证道  生与死的志向   
回应诗  《422 当我清楚得着确据》  众立 
祝福    众立 
荣耀颂  格律诗篇 72:17-19    众立 
默祷    众坐 
     

*下主日事奉分配表－ 2025 年 11 月 09 日 

主席 : 潘颂恩牧师  

讲员 : 潘颂恩牧师  

    

     

 
 万军之耶和华说：“你们要把当纳的十分之一，全部送入仓库，使我家中有粮；藉此试验

我，看我是不是为你们敞开天窗，把福气倒给你们，直到充足有余呢。” – 玛拉基书 3: 10 
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From Psalm 90 
l14AC WAru. 1674•17•1 

Ti!iilll 
WOllSHlr AND PaAIR 

0 God. Our Hrlp in ~ Pase 
Attr IO William Croft. 1671-1727 
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1. 0 God, our help 1n a - rea pas&, Our hope for yeara to come, 

2. Un - der lht ,had-ow of Thy throne Still may we dwell u . curei 

3. Be - fore the hills in or- der stood Or earth re-ceind her f.rame, 

4 . Tune, h kt -'" ev - tr - roll- 1 nr aueam, Burs all i &a 1001 a - way; 

5. 0 God, our help an a - (ti pas&, Our hope for yean to tome, 
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Our 1hel- ter from tM storm - y blast, And 
Sul - fa- c1enl •• Thin• arm a - lone, And 
From tv - er - last - 1 ng Thou art Gud, To 
They fly, for- rot. ten, u a drum Dita 

Be Thou our J1&ide while hft •hall last, And 

Call to wonl,ip: 

our e . ter . nal 
our de - ftnae u 
end- lt-11 years the 
at the opt - ning 
our e . ter . nal 

nomt-: 
aure. 
s1me. 
dJy. 

hosae. 

< ... ,"n.:. let us bow down in wonlup, let "' kne•I be/or• the Lord our maur. /or 1/1 JS 

our God and~ are th, ~opl, of His pasture, the flock under His care. (Ps 95 6-'TJ 
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• THE WORD OF GOD *~-~$- 134 
Break Thou the Bread of Life 

l\(AU ANN LATHIURY, 1841 - 1913 WILLIAM F . SHEIi.WiN, 1826--1888 
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1. Break Thou the bread of life, 
2. Bless Thou the truth,dear Lord, 
3. 0 send Thy Spir - it, Lord, 
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Ii fill ffl mg 

break the loaves Be - side the 
bless the bread By Gal -
touch my eyes And make me 
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Dear Lord, to me, 
To me- to me, 
Now un - to me, 
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sea: Be - yond the 
lee: Then shall all 
see: Show me the 

.A3 Thou didst 
As Thou didst 
That He may 
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sa - cred page 
bond-age cease, 

truth con- cealed 
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I seek Thee, Lord; 
All fet- ters fall, 

My spir- it pants for Thee, 0 liv _ ing Word. 
And I shall find my peace, My All in all. 

With- in Thy Word, And in Thy book re-vealed I see the Lord • 



ETERNAL DESTINY 
~ . 
422 1.lx~-ff ~,titUI 

When I Can Read My Title Oear 
Attr. to J09eJ>h C . Lowry, 19th century 

Arr. by Harold Deeou, 1932-ISAAC WATTS, 1674-1748 
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1. When I can read my ti - Ue clear To man-sions in the 
And f i - ery darts be 
And storms of sor- row 
In seas of heav'n-ly 

skies, 
hurled, 
fall! 
rest, 

2. Should earth a - gainst my soul en - gage, 
3. Let cares, like a wild de-luge come, 
-l. There shall I bathe my wea - ry soul 
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D.S.- a ~ m ~ 
D.S.- a {lJ ~ JR mt 
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D.S.- M ~ ~ 1.1 iJi 

D.S.- I'll bid fare-well to 
D.S.- Then I can ,mile at 
D.S. - May I but aafe - ly 
D.S. - And not a wave of 
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ev- 'ry fear 
Sa-tan'• rage 

reach my home, 
trou- ble roll 

Fin, 
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And wipe my weep- 1ng eyes. 
And face a frown- ing world. 
My God, my heavn, my all. 
A - cro11 my peace- fu1 breast. 
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Aacl wipe my weep- bag 
And face a frown- ing 
My God, my heav'n, my 
A - cross my peace - fut 

E'fERNAL DESTINY 

,~~~ I ~ 5 . (, 1 I D.S. 11 
J-2 1 J 2 

~· 
IJ . 
~· ~· 

eyes, 
world, 
all, 
breast, 
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And wipe my weep- ing eyes, 
And face a frown- ing world, 
My God,myheav'n,my all, 
A - cross my peace-ful breast. 
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tt•A.' UJ::.♦6'J-f-~' ~'"f -f.itt, i:lfJF~ ,f,it-fr, ~ ,~at A-½-!y~IIJJ 
fil,~-- ~,,,,~-~~ff--=f~, ~~-Jv~1*6iJf~; ~-~-~ 
~, ~---Jt,~7,14,ta. (ft .. l:23-25, 2:9-10) 

PJl.OMISE: 
For yo,, have been born again, not of perishable seed, but of imperishable, thro,ch 

·'- living and enduring word of God. For, ''All mm are like grass, and all their 

glory i8 like 1M flm,,n of the field; the gra.rs withen and the flowers fall, b11t the 

lltJ,yt of the Lord 8la,ub forwt1r. And 1h18 la the word that wm pNached to yo11.&t z ""ea cho.w,, people, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, a people 1-lo,,ging to 

Hia that ),'Oil may uclare th• prat-a of fflm who call«/ yo11 Old of dorlcnMt into 

~ light. One• you wr• not a peopl•, but"""'~.- IJt• p«,pl• of God; 
"(;;• >'OIi had not receiv«J mwcy, but now you hffll• rec,tved mercy. 

et l :23-2.S, 2:9-JO) 
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