SUNDAY WORSHIP ONLINE
November 8, 2020, 9:00 and 11:00 a.m.

PRELUDE 18th Variation from
Rhapsody on a Theme of Paganini

WELCOME

*HYMN OF WELCOME Nearer, My God, to Thee
Chapter Eight

Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!

E'en though it be a cross that raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to Thee;

Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!

Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down,
Darkness be over me, my rest a stone;

Yet in my dreams I'd be nearer, my God, to Thee;
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!

There let the way appear, steps unto heaven;
All that Thou sendest me, in mercy given;
Angels to beckon me nearer, my God, to Thee;
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!

Then, with my waking thoughts bright with Thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise;

So by my woes to be nearer, my God, to Thee;

Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!

Or if, on joyful wing cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to Thee;
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee!

LIFE OF THE CHURCH

Not Ashamed
Mighty 4tress
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, or to defend His cause,
Maintain the honor of His Word, the glory of His cross.
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, or to defend His cause,
Maintain the honor of His Word, the glory of His cross.
Jesus, my Lord, | know His name, His name is all my trust.
He’ll never put my soul to shame, nor let my hope be lost.
I know that safe with Him remains, protected by His power.
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His power, what I’'ve committed to His hands, until my final hour.
Then He shall own my lowly name before His Father’s face,
And in the New Jerusalem appoint my soul a place.
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, not ashamed to own my Lord, Jesus, my Lord.

CHILDREN’S MINISTRY Courtney Hutchins

*THE WORD IN SCRIPTURE Job 2:11-13
This is the Word of the Lord! Thanks be to God!
MESSAGE Rev. Ken Coneby

Good Grief: Sitting With It
THE LORD’S PRAYER

Precious Lord with
I Need Thee Every Hour
Sanctuary Choir
Precious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, help me stand.
| am tired, | am weak, | am worn.
Through the storm, through the night,
Lead me on to the light. Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

*HYMN OF BLESSING arr. Mark Hayes

When my way grows drear, precious Lord, linger near,
When my life is almost gone; hear my cry, hear my call,
Hold my hand lest I fall.

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

I need Thee every hour, most gracious Lord.
No tender voice like Thine can peace afford.
I need Thee, O I need Thee, every hour | need Thee!
O bless me now, my Savior; | come to Thee.

Precious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, help me stand.
| am tired, | am weak, | am worn.

Through the storm, through the night,

Lead me on to the light.

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.
I need Thee every hour most precious Lord.

BENEDICTION Rev. Marty Vershel

POSTLUDE Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken arr. Richard Purvis



* Please stand, as you are able.
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