Sunday, November 22, 2020

m call to worship | Tom Holliday, Senior Pastor

Please read in unison from Psalm 150.
'Praise the Lord!
Praise God in his sanctuary;
praise him in his mighty heavens!
*Praise him for his mighty deeds;
praise him according to his excellent greatness!
3Praise him with trumpet sound;
praise him with lute and harp!

W prayer of adoration

m song of praise

Psalm 150 (Praise the Lord)

You made the starry hosts

You traced the mountain peaks

You paint the evening sky with wonders
The earth it is Your throne

From desert to the sea

All nature testifies Your splendor

Praise the Lord—Praise the Lord
Sing His greatness—All creation
Praise the Lord—Raise your voice
You heights and all you depths
From furthest east to west

Let everything that has breath
Praise the Lord

You reached into the dust

In love Your Spirit breathed

You formed us in Your very likeness
To know Your wondrous works

To tell Your mighty deeds

To join the everlasting chorus

“Praise him with tambourine and dance;
praise him with strings and pipe!
5Praise him with sounding cymbals;
praise him with loud clashing cymbals!
°Let everything that has breath praise the Lord!
Praise the Lord!

Let symphonies resound

Let drums and choirs ring out

All heaven hear the sound of worship
Let every nation bring

Its honors to the King

A roar of harmonies eternal

Praise the Lord—Praise the Lord
Sing His greatness—All creation
Praise the Lord—Raise your voice
You heights and all you depths
From furthest east to west

You distant burning stars

All creatures near and far

From sky to sea to shore

Sing out forevermore

Let everything that has breath
Praise the Lord
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scripture reading | Vicki Wolfe, Operations Manager

Luke 17:11-19
Jesus Cleanses Ten Lepers

"On the way to Jerusalem he was passing along between Samaria and Galilee. ?And as he entered a village,
he was met by ten lepers, who stood at a distance *and lifted up their voices, saying, “Jesus, Master, have
mercy on us.” "*When he saw them he said to them, “Go and show yourselves to the priests.” And as they
went they were cleansed. Then one of them, when he saw that he was healed, turned back, praising God
with a loud voice; "and he fell on his face at Jesus’ feet, giving him thanks. Now he was a Samaritan. ""Then
Jesus answered, “Were not ten cleansed? Where are the nine? '®Was no one found to return and give praise

to God except this foreigner?” And he said to him, “Rise and go your way; your faith has made you wel
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® congregational prayer
m offertory prayer | Fleanor Nagy

® presentation of tithes and offerings

m sermon scripture reading
Habakkuk 3:17-19

Habakkuk Rejoices in the Lord
Though the fig tree should not blossom,
nor fruit be on the vines,
the produce of the olive fail
and the fields yield no food,
the flock be cut off from the fold
and there be no herd in the stalls,

M sermon | Tom Holliday, Senior Pastor
“Yet 1 Will Rejoice in the Lord”

® song of response

My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness

My heart is filled with thankfulness

To Him who bore my pain

Who plumbed the depths of my disgrace
And gave me life again

Who crushed my curse of sinfulness

And clothed me with His light

And wrote His law of righteousness

With pow'r upon my heart

My heart is filled with thankfulness

To Him who walks beside

Who floods my weaknesses with strength
And causes fears to fly

Whose every promise is enough

For every step | take

Sustaining me with arms of love

And crowning me with grace

¥ benediction

® announcements
I

'8yet | will rejoice in the Lord;

| will take joy in the God of my salvation.
YCod, the Lord, is my strength;

he makes my feet like the deer’s;

he makes me tread on my high places.

My heart is filled with thankfulness
To Him who reigns above

Whose wisdom is my perfect peace
Whose every thought is love

For every day | have on earth

s given by the King

So I will give my life my all

To love and follow Him
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