The Harvest is plentiful, but the laborers are few. Therefore
pray to the Lord of the harvest to send out laborers into His
harvest” Luke 10:2

Sunday, November 11, 2018

Welcome!
For God’s glory and by His grace, Harvest Fellowship exists to make
disciples of Jesus Christ who are progressively growing in their love
of God, their love of people, and their commitment to help others
grow as disciples.
If you are visiting with us today, we would love to have a record of
your attendance. Please fill in the ‘Welcome’ card and place it in the
offering plate.”
“For in Christ Jesus neither circumcision nor uncircumcision counts
for anything, but only faith working through love.” Galatians 5:6

Prayer of Invocation
Call to Worship
Thy Mercy, My God
Words by John Stocker, music by Sandra McCraken

Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song,
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue;
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last,
Hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast.
Without Thy sweet mercy I could not live here;
Sin would reduce me to utter despair;
But, through Thy free goodness, my spirits revive,
And He that first made me still keeps me alive.
Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
Dissolved by Thy goodness, I fall to the ground,
And weep for the praise of the mercy I’ve found. Alleluia
Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness I own,
And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son;
All praise to the Spirit, Whose whisper divine
Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.
All praise to the Spirit, Whose whisper divine
Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia
©2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP). . CCLI #1216354

His Mercy Is More
Words & music by Matt Papa, Matt Boswell

What love could remember, no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum
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Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
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
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
© 2016 Love Your Enemies Publishing, Dayspring Publishing, LLC. CCLI #1216354

How Deep The Father’s Love For Us
Words and music by Stuart Townend

How deep the Father’s love for us,
How vast beyond all measure,
That He should give His only Son
To make a wretch his treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss,
The Father turns his face away,
As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.
Behold the man upon a cross,
My sin upon His shoulders;
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.
It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished;
His dying breath has brought me life –
I know that it is finished.
I will not boast in anything,
No gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom;
But I will boast in Jesus Christ,
His death and resurrection.
Why should I gain from His reward?
I cannot give an answer,
But this I know with all my heart,
His wounds have paid my ransom.
©1995 Thankyou Music. CCLI# 1216354.
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Pastoral Prayer
Reading of God’s Word
John 14:15, 21-25
Preaching of the Word
rd

Children aged 4 yrs – 3 grade may now be dismissed for ‘My Father’s House’

“Love & Obedience”
Pastor Rich Good
Take My Life and Let It Be
Frances R Havergal, 1874; Henri A Cesar Malan, 1827

Take my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to thee.
Take my moments and my days;
Let them flow in ceaseless praise,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.
Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of thy love.
Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for thee,
Swift and beautiful for thee
Take my voice, and let me sing,
Always, only, for my King.
Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from thee,
Filled with messages from thee.
Take my silver and my gold;
Not a mite would I withhold
Take my intellect, and use
Ev'ry pow'r as thou shalt choose,
Ev'ry pow'r as thou shalt choose.
Take my will, and make it thine;
It shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is thine own;
It shall be thy royal throne,
It shall be thy royal throne.
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Take my love; my Lord,
I pour at thy feet its treasure store.
Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for thee,
Ever, only, all for thee.
Public Domain.

Collection of Tithes & Offerings
“On the first day of every week, each of you is to put something aside, as he may
prosper.” 1 Corinthians 16:2

Hallelujah for the Cross
Words and Music by Todd Wright

Up to the hill of Calvary
My Savior went courageously
and there he bled and died for me
Hallelujah for the cross
And on that day the world was changed
A final, perfect lamb was slain
Let earth and heaven now proclaim
Hallelujah for the cross
Hallelujah for the war He fought
Love has won, death has lost
Hallelujah for the souls He bought
Hallelujah for the cross
What good I’ve done could never save
My debt too great for deeds to pay
But God, my Savior, made a way
Hallelujah for the cross
A slave to sin, my life was bound
But all my chains fell to the ground
When Jesus’ blood came flowing down
Hallelujah for the cross
And when I breathe my final breath
I’ll have no need to fear that rest
This hope will guide me into death
Hallelujah for the cross
©2013 Simple Tense Songs (ASCAP) / Todd Wright Music (BMI) CCLI# 1216354.

Benediction
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Sermon Texts
John 14:15, 21-25 (ESV)
15

“If you love me, you will keep my commandments.

21

Whoever has my commandments and keeps them, he it is who
loves me. And he who loves me will be loved by my Father, and I
will love him and manifest myself to him.” 22 Judas (not Iscariot)
said to him, “Lord, how is it that you will manifest yourself to us,
and not to the world?” 23 Jesus answered him, “If anyone loves me,
he will keep my word, and my Father will love him, and we will
come to him and make our home with him. 24 Whoever does not
love me does not keep my words. And the word that you hear is
not mine but the Father's who sent me.
25
“These things I have spoken to you while I am still with you.
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