
August 29, 2021 
 

GENERAL ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 

This Week: 9:30 a.m. and 2:30 p.m services with Student 
Slingerland 

 
Next Week: 9:30 a.m. and 6:30 p.m. services with Student Kleijer 
 
Advance Notices: September 26 9:30, 2:30 Student Slingerland 
 

-All the Lord willing- 
 

Offerings Today: 1st General Fund        Next week: 1st General Fund 
         2nd Israel Mission        2nd School Fund 
 
We Remember in Prayer: 
-Our widows, widowers and lonely ones, the unborn, prodigal sons 
and daughters, those undergoing treatments, and all those with 
hidden crosses. 

 
 

MEDITATIONS 
 

“And he opened his mouth and taught them, saying, Blessed are 

the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  Blessed 

are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted.  Blessed are the 

meek: for they shall inherit the earth.  Blessed are they which do 

hunger and thirst after righteousness: for they shall be filled.  

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain mercy.  Blessed are 

the pure in heart: for they shall see God.  Blessed are the 

peacemakers: for they shall be called the children of God.  

Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake: 

for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  Blessed are ye, when men 

shall revile you, and persecute you, and shall say all manner of 

evil against you falsely, for my sake.  Rejoice, and be exceeding 

glad: for great is your reward in heaven: for so persecuted they 

the prophets which were before you.”      

(Matt. 5: 3-12) 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Blessed Be Ye Poor 

(Luke 6:20) 

 

Lord, when I hear Thy children talk, 

(And I believe ‘tis true), 

How with delight Thy ways they walk, 

And gladly Thy commandments do, 

 

In my own breast I look and read 

Accounts so very different there, 

That, had I not Thy blood to plead, 

Each sight would sink me to despair. 

 

Needy, and naked, and unclean, 

Empty of good and full of ill, 

A lifeless lump of loathsome sin, 

Without the power to act or will. 

 

I feel my fainting spirit droop; 

My wretched leanness I deplore; 

Till gladdened with a gleam of hope 

From this, The Lord hath blessed the poor. 

 

Then, while I make my secret moan, 

Upwards I cast my eyes and see, 

Though I have nothing of my own, 

My treasure is immense in Thee. 

 

My treasure is Thy precious blood; 

Fix there my heart, and for the rest, 

Under Thy forming hands, O God, 

Give me that frame which Thou lik’st best. 

 

     ~ Joseph Hart 
 

 

 



NOTES 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
All who would like to stand for the 3rd song are welcome to. 

 
 

Consistory 
Elders: Mr. Rick Rozeboom, Mr. Craig Timmer  

Mr. Norm DeWit, Treasurer,     Mr. Derek Kattenberg, Clerk 
Contacts 

Moderator: Rev. Hofman 
Bulletin announcements: Mr. Craig Timmer craigtimmer@ymail.com   

Sermon recordings: Mr. Ryan Rozeboom 
Website: nrcsf.com 
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Exalt the LORD our God, and 
worship at his holy hill; for the 

LORD our God is holy. 
Psalm 99:9 

 
 
 
 
 

Church Times: 9:30 a.m. and 2:30 or 6:30 p.m. 
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