Sunday, November 8, 2020
“There is none holy like the Lord: for there is none besides
you; there is no rock like our God.
1 Samuel 2:2
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Welcome/Call to Worship
Hymn:

Let All Things Now Living

Let all things now living a song of thanksgiving
To God the Creator triumphantly raise;
Who fashioned and made us, protected and stayed us,
Who guideth us on to the end of our days.
His banners are o’er us, His light goes before us—
A pillar of fire and shining forth in the night—
Till shadows have vanished and darkness is banished,
As forward we travel from light into light.
His law He enforces, the stars in their courses,
The sun in his orbit, obediently shine.
The hills and the mountains, the rivers and fountains,
The deeps of the ocean proclaim Him divine.
We, too, should be voicing our love and rejoicing;
With glad adoration a song let us raise
Till all things now living unite in thanksgiving
To God in the highest, hosanna and praise!
Prayer of Thanksgiving
Praise Hymn:

His Mercy is More

What love could remember no wrongs we have done;
Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum.
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore;
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
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[Chorus]
Praise the Lord! His mercy is more.
Stronger than darkness; new every morn;
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
What patience would wait as we constantly roam;
What Father, so tender, is calling us home.
He welcomes, the weakest, the vilest, the poor;
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
Chorus
What riches of kindness He lavished on us;
His blood was the payment, His life was the cost.
We stood ‘neath a debt we could never aﬀord;
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
Affirmation of Faith: The Apostles’ Creed
I believe in God the Father Almighty, maker of heaven
and earth: And in Jesus Christ His only Son, our Lord;
Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the
Virgin Mary, suﬀered under Pontius Pilate, was
crucified, dead, and buried; He descended into hell; the
third day He rose again from the dead; He ascended
into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God, the
Father Almighty; from thence He shall come to judge
the quick and the dead. I believe in the Holy Ghost, the
holy catholic church, the communion of saints, the
forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and
the life everlasting. Amen.
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Gloria Patri:
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son and to the Holy
Ghost. As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall
be, world without end. Amen, Amen.
Unison Reading: Ephesians 4:1-7
I therefore, a prisoner for the Lord, urge you to walk in a
manner worthy of the calling to which you have been
called, with all humility and gentleness, with patience,
bearing with one another in love, eager to maintain the
unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace. There is one body
and one Spirit—just as you were called to the one hope
that belongs to your call—one Lord, one faith, one
baptism, one God and Father of all, who is over all and
through all and in all. But grace was given to each one of
us according to the measure of Christ's gift.

Pastoral Prayer and Lord’s Prayer:
Our Father, who art in heaven,
hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come,
thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread, forgive us our debts, as
we forgive our debtors. Lead us not into temptation, but
deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, the power,
and the glory forever. Amen.

Sermon: “Gifts of the Ascension”
Randy Jenkins
Scripture:

Psalm 68:18

“You ascended on high, leading a host of captives in your train and
receiving gifts among men, even among the rebellious, that the LORD
God may dwell there.
”
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Hymn: My Jesus I Love Thee
My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine;
for thee all the follies of sin I resign;
my gracious Redeemer, my Savior art thou;
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.
I love thee because thou hast first loved me
and purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree;
I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow;
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.
I'll love thee in life, I will love thee in death,
and praise thee as long as thou lendest me breath,
and say when the deathdew lies cold on my brow:
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.
In mansions of glory and endless delight,
I'll ever adore thee in heaven so bright;
I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow:
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.
Benediction/Response:
Doxology
Praise God from whom all blessings flow
Praise Him all creatures here below,
Praise Him above ye heavenly host
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Amen!
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