
WE GO OUT INTO THE WORLD

 *Closing Hymn       

  Come, Ye Thankful People, Come!        

Come, ye thankful people, come;

raise the song of harvest home.

All is safely gathered in

ere the winter storms begin.

God, our maker, does provide

for our wants to be supplied;

come to God’s own temple, come,

raise the song of harvest home.

All the world is God’s own fi eld,

fruit unto his praise to yield,

wheat and tares together sown,

unto joy or sorrows grown.

First the blade, and then the ear,

then the full corn shall appear,

Lord of harvest, grant that we

wholesome grain and pure may be.

For the Lord our God shall come

and shall take his harvest home,

from his fi eld shall in that day

all offenses purge away,

give his angels charge at last

in the fi re the tares to cast,

but the fruitful ears to store

in his garner evermore.

Even so, Lord, quickly come

to your fi nal harvest home,

gather all your people in,

free from sorrow, free from sin,

there, forever purifi ed,

in your presence to abide.

Come, with all your angels, come,

raise the glorious harvest home.                                     

 Benediction        The Rev. Peter Larson

 

 Postlude          Leslie Catchpole
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* Please stand if you are able

Please silence all cell phones prior to the beginning of worship.

We are live streaming the 8:30 a.m. worship service and there is a chance your image 

will be captured on video.  If this is a concern, please contact a staff member. 



Sunday, November 22, 2020
8:30 a.m. and 10 a.m. Worship Service

WE GATHER

 Welcome and Announcements The Rev. Peter Larson

 Prelude       LPC Children’s Choir,  Beth Larson, Lynn Steinkirchner, Leslie Catchpole & Tracy Untener

  The Lord Is My Strength and My Song   Hal Hopson        Diane McMurrin 

       

 *Call to Worship   (2 Corinthians 4:8-9; 16-18)   The Rev. Peter Larson

Leader:  We are hard pressed on every side, but not crushed.

People:  We are perplexed, but not in despair.

Leader:  We are persecuted, but not abandoned,

People:  We are struck down, but not destroyed.

Leader:   Therefore, we do not lose heart.

People:   Though outwardly we are wasting away, inwardly we are 

being renewed day by day.

Leader:   For our light and momentary troubles are achieving for us 

an eternal glory that far outweighs them all.

All:          So we fi x our eyes not on what is seen but on what is 

unseen, for what is seen is temporary, but what is unseen 

is eternal!  

 *Opening Hymn 

  We Gather Together 
We gather together to ask the Lord’s blessing;

he chastens and hastens his will to make known;

the wicked oppressing now cease from distressing,

sing praises to his name: he forgets not his own.

Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining,

ordaining, maintaining his kingdom divine;

so from the beginning the fi ght we were winning:

thou, Lord, wast at our side, all glory be thine!

We all do extol thee, thou leader triumphant,

and pray that thou still our defender wilt be;

let thy congregation escape tribulation:

thy name be ever praised! O Lord, make us free!

WE PRAY      

  Prayer of Confession   Skyler Gerald

Gracious Heavenly Father, we desire many things, but we have not 

desired you.  We hunger and thirst for many things, but we do not 

hunger and thirst for you.  We seek after many things –  wealth and 

health and success  - but we do not seek after you.  In the end,  our 

restless searching leaves us empty and exhausted.  Forgive us, 

Lord, for not desiring you.  Forgive us, for imagining that anything 

in this world can satisfy us except for you.  As a deer pants for 

streams of water, may I thirst for you.  And if everything else is 

taken away, still I will praise you with joy and thanksgiving.  May we 

be like your servant Job, who said: “The Lord gives and the Lord 

takes away, blessed be the name of the Lord!”   We pray in the 

name of the Father, Son and Holy Spirit, AMEN.

Assurance of Pardon

 * Response    My Shepherd Will Supply My Need    

 My Shepherd Will Supply My Need;

 Jehovah is His Name

 In pastures fresh, he makes me feed,

 Beside the Living Stream

 He brings my wandering Spirit back, 

 When I forsake His ways;

 And leads me for his mercy’s sake, 

 In paths of truth and grace.

 

 When I walk through the shades of death

 Your presence is my stay;

 One word of your supporting breath,

 Drives all my fears away.

 Your hand, in sight of all my foes,

 Does still my table spread;

 My cup with blessings overfl ows,

 Your oil anoints my head.

 The sure provisions of my God

 Attend me all my days;

 O may your house be my abode,

 And all my work be praise.

 There would I fi nd a settled rest,

 While others go and come;

 No more a stranger, or a guest,

 But like a child at home.

 

Prayers of the People   The Rev. John Morris

WE GIVE BACK TO GOD    

 Prayer of  Dedication     Andrew Johnson 8:30

The Rev. John Morris 10:00

 Offertory     Leslie Catchpole

                                                       

WE HEAR THE WORD
 First Scripture Reading   

  Luke 6:17-26 Joe McKenzie 8:30

Tom Way 10:00
17 He went down with them and stood on a level place. A large 

crowd of his disciples was there and a great number of people 

from all over Judea, from Jerusalem, and from the coastal region 

around Tyre and Sidon, 18 who had come to hear him and to be 

healed of their diseases. Those troubled by impure spirits were 

cured, 19 and the people all tried to touch him, because power 

was coming from him and healing them all. 20 Looking at his 

disciples, he said: “Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the 

kingdom of God. 21 Blessed are you who hunger now, for you will 

be satisfi ed. Blessed are you who weep now, for you will laugh. 22 

Blessed are you when people hate you, when they exclude you 

and insult you and reject your name as evil, because of the Son 

of Man.  23 “Rejoice in that day and leap for joy, because great is 

your reward in heaven. For that is how their ancestors treated the 

prophets. 24 “But woe to you who are rich, for you have already 

received your comfort. 25 Woe to you who are well fed now, for 

you will go hungry. Woe to you who laugh now, for you will mourn 

and weep. 26 Woe to you when everyone speaks well of you, for 

that is how their ancestors treated the false prophets.

Leader: This is the Word of the Lord.

People: Thanks be to God.

 
 *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 still guides us on
To the end of our days
God’s banners are o’er us
His light goes before us
A pillar of fi re
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

 Second Scripture Reading   
  Habakkuk 3:16-19                                                                                

16 I heard and my heart pounded, my lips quivered at the sound;

decay crept into my bones, and my legs trembled. Yet I will wait 

patiently for the day of calamity to come on the nation invading us.
17 Though the fi g tree does not bud and there are no grapes on the 

vines, though the olive crop fails and the fi elds produce no food,

though there are no sheep in the pen and no cattle in the stalls,
18 yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will be joyful in God my Savior. 19 

The Sovereign Lord is my strength; he makes my feet like the feet 

of a deer, he enables me to tread on the heights. 

 

 Sermon               The Rev. Peter Larson

  Nevertheless


