
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 
ALL SAINTS SUNDAY 
NOVEMBER 1, 2020 

11:00AM 
 

INSTRUCTIONS FOR LIVE WORSHIP 
You are invited to use this bulletin during our live worship service at 11:00am on Sunday morning. To access 
our live worship, please click here. 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
Leader: In our weaknesses and in our strengths. In 

our youthful spirits and in our aging bodies. 
People: We come to be your people, O God. 
Leader: We come with our questions, with our tears; 

we come with our songs of praise and our 
bold statements of faith. 

People: We come to be your people, O God. 
Leader: We are not alone today. For today we sit with 

all the saints that have gone before us. Their 
spirits are right next to us and they have 
shaped who we are. And together we all say: 

People: We come to be your people, O God! We 
come to worship. Amen. 

 
 

HYMN    “O Worship the King” 
O worship the King all glorious above 
And gratefully sing His power and His love 
Our Shield and Defender the Ancient of Days 
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise 
 

O tell of His might O sing of His grace 
Whose robe is the light whose canopy space 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm 
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AFFIRMATION OF FAITH 
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 Spirit, born 
of the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was 
crucified, dead, and buried;*  
The third day he rose from the dead; he ascended 
into heaven, and sitteth at 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 Spirit, 
the holy catholic** church, the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting. Amen. 
 
 
SCRIPTURE LESSON  
Revelation 7:9-17 
9After this I looked, and there was a great multitude 
that no one could count, from every nation, from all 
tribes and peoples and languages, standing before 
the throne and before the Lamb, robed in white, with 
palm branches in their hands. 10They cried out in a 
loud voice, saying, “Salvation belongs to our God 
who is seated on the throne, and to the Lamb!” 11And 
all the angels stood around the throne and around 
the elders and the four living creatures, and they fell 
on their faces before the throne and worshiped God, 
12singing, “Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom and 
thanksgiving and honor and power and might be to 
our God forever and ever! Amen.” 
13Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, “Who 
are these, robed in white, and where have they come 
from?” 14I said to him, “Sir, you are the one that 
knows.” Then he said to me, “These are they who 
have come out of the great ordeal; they have washed 
their robes and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb. 15For this reason they are before the throne of 
God, and worship him day and night within his 
temple, and the one who is seated on the throne will 
shelter them. 16They will hunger no more, and thirst 
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no more; the sun will not strike them, nor any 
scorching heat; 17for the Lamb at the center of the 
throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them 
to springs of the water of life, and God will wipe away 
every tear from their eyes.” 
 
 

REMEMBERING THE SAINTS 
Joanne Anderson 
Carolyn Banfield 
Anthony “Tony” Ciancone 
Jerry Esparza 
Michael Page Gates 
Russell Goodwine 
Bobby Greenwood 
Paul LaRue Hodgson 
Caroll (Cal) Holt 
Ron Hricko 
Julie Huntsberger 
Nathan Maldonado 
Nelda Ward McGee 
Stan Messinger 
Tarrance “Mitch” Mitchell 
Shirley Morefield 
Jarrett Alexander Steven Peck 
Irene Petty 
Wheeler Petty 
Stephen Powers 
Ann Gordon Ryan 
Marilyn Jaasma Rijkse 
Jean Gardner Ullman 
Billie Wendt 
James Robert Woodfin 
Sammie Wright 
 
 
THE 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. 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive those 
who trespass against us. And lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the 
kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. 
Amen. 
 
 

SPECIAL MUSIC    “Here I Am, Lord” 
Donna Fletcher, flute 
 

 
SCRIPTURE LESSON 
1 John 3:1-7 
1See what love the Father has given us, that we 
should be called children of God; and that is what we 
are. The reason the world does not know us is that it 
did not know him. 2Beloved, we are God’s children 
now; what we will be has not yet been revealed. 
What we do know is this: when he is revealed, we will 
be like him, for we will see him as he is. 3And all who 
have this hope in him purify themselves, just as he is 
pure. 
4Everyone who commits sin is guilty of lawlessness; 
sin is lawlessness. 5You know that he was revealed 
to take away sins, and in him there is no sin. 6No one 
who abides in him sins; no one who sins has either 
seen him or known him. 7Little children, let no one 
deceive you. Everyone who does what is right is 
righteous, just as he is righteous. 
 
 

SERMON   
Rev. Jeff Gantz 
 
 

CELEBRATING HOLY COMMUNION 
Leader: The Lord be with you. 
All:  And also with you. 
Leader: Lift up your hearts.  
All:  We lift them up to the Lord. 
Leader: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
All: It is right to give our thanks and praise. 
 
Leader: Holy God. You are the creator, sustainer, 
and redeemer of our lives. You created us with your 
divine image, not so that we would be perfect, but 
that we might be your children. It wouldn’t take us 
long to forget your claim. So, in time, you would send 
other saints to remind us of your love. They were not 
perfect either. They would stumble just like us, make 
mistakes just like us. Yet, they came to help us find 
our way back to you. And still we would not listen. 
Then you would send us Jesus. He is the perfect one 
who would show us that there is no place we can go 
that your love can’t reach. His love reminds us again 
that we are saints...not perfect, but called, redeemed, 
and claimed by you. Today, we join with the saints of 
the past and we sing a hymn of praise to you: 
 



 

 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might, 
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. Hosanna 
in the highest. Blessed is he who comes in the 
name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 
 
Come to us today, Holy Jesus. Come to all of us 
around this ever-living table of yours. Whether it is in 
this sanctuary or in our homes, help us to know that 
you are here in this moment and in this place. You 
are here with us. 
Our loved ones are sitting here with us too in this 
space. A great company of them. They are here with 
cupped hands and open hearts ready for the grace 
that only you can give, Lord Jesus. 
We come to receive the greatest gift we could ever 
have through a simple meal of bread and wine. 
The bread which is broken is your body. 
The wine which is poured out and shared is your cup 
of grace. 
Together we proclaim the mystery of our faith: 
Christ has died, Christ is risen, and Christ will 
come again. 
Holy Spirit, bless the gift of this meal and bless those 
who we share this meal with.  
Make us all one. 
Make us your church. Amen. 
 
 

SHARING HOLY COMMUNION TOGETHER 
 
 

HYMN    “For All the Saints” 
For all the saints who from their labours rest 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed 
Thy name O Jesus be forever blest 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 
 

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress and their Might 
Thou Lord their Captain in the well fought fight 
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Light 
Alleluia, Alleluia 
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GOING FORTH 
Blessed by God’s love and strengthened by God’s 
Grace, let us be the church to the people we are with. 
Amen. 

 

The altar flowers are given to the Glory of God by 
Sam & Ruth Mayson and in memory of Dorothy 

Warnick and Helen Mayson, our mothers. 

 


