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<ĂƚŚĞƌŝŶĞ�&ĞƌƌĂƌŝ 
�Ăƌď�WĂũĞƌ 
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August 2, 2020 
 
Dear Beloved of First United Presbyterian Church of Tarentum, 
 
I pray this finds you well, safe, and that you have experienced God’s abiding presence in 
this week.  
 
Speaking of prayer, I would ask specifically that you pray for our schools this week. Any 
parent with a school-aged child is spending most of their time talking about, thinking about, 
worrying about, and praying about school. Any teacher who is about to start the school year 
is spending most of their time talking about, thinking about, worrying about, and praying 
about school. Any administrator, custodian, secretary, nurse, or other school star are 
spending most their time talking about, thinking about, worrying about and praying about 
school. 
 
I am not writing this day to debate whether in-person or virtual or any combination of the 
two of which most are calling hybrid is better or worse, all I am asking is that you pray for 
our schools and all those who are making decisions. It is hard individually and collectively 
and we need to be in prayer for our schools, faculty, and students. 
 
Speaking of students, I would ask for prayers for them as well. Many anticipated in-person 
gatherings only to learn school will be online. Many want online only to learn that school 
will be in-person. A recent study shows a precipitous increase in mental health “issues” with 
our young people which have obviously been exacerbated by all the unknowns and lack of 
social contact with peers due to the virus. This has been a difficult season for them and their 
families. 
 
It is why our youth program, led by Lindsay Fraser, is so important right now. She is 
providing much needed contact with our teens and their families. I am grateful for her and 
for her ministry in the church and with the community. I am also grateful to you for your 
ongoing financial support of the church that supports this ministry. 
 
Know that I hold all these things and in prayer and that I am grateful for God’s abiding 
presence with us in this season of desert wandering. 
 
Peace, 
 
Rev. Phil 
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Hymns for August 2, 2020 

 

 

How Firm a Foundation 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in God's excellent Word! 
What more can be said than to you God hath said, To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
 

"Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, For I am thy God and will still give thee aid; 
I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 
 

"When through the deep waters I call thee to go, The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 
For I will be near thee, thy troubles to bless, And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 
 

"When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 
 

"The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, I’ll never, no never, no never forsake." 

 

 

Break Thou the Bread of Life 

Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, 
As Thou didst break the loaves Beside the sea; 
Beyond the sacred page I seek Thee, Lord; 
My spirit pants for Thee, O living Word! 
 

Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, Now unto me, 
As Thou didst bless the bread By Galilee; 
Then shall all bondage cease, All fetters fall; 
And I shall find my peace, My all in all! 

 

 

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 

What a fellowship, what a joy divine,  leaning on the everlasting arms;  
what a blessedness, what a peace is mine,  leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 

Refrain: 
Leaning, leaning,  safe and secure from all alarms;  
leaning, leaning,  leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 

O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,  leaning on the everlasting arms;  
O how bright the path grows from day to day,  leaning on the everlasting arms. [Refrain] 
 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear,  leaning on the everlasting arms?  
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, leaning on the everlasting arms. [Refrain] 


