Order of Worship
Christ the King Sunday/Thanksgiving

9:09 am
November 22, 2020

Welcome

Opening Songs “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 fight 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!

“Bringing in the Sheaves”

Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness,
Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eve;
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves;
Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves;

Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze;
By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,
We shall come rejoicing,bringing in the sheaves.

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves;
Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,



We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves;

Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master,
Tho’ the loss sustained our spirit often grieves;
When our weeping’s over, He will bid us welcome,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves;
Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves;

Taking It to the Cross
Prayer / The Lord’s Prayer
Joys

Song “Give Thanks”

Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because he'’s given
Jesus Christ His Son.

Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because he'’s given
Jesus Christ His Son.

And now let the weak say,
‘l am strong,’ Let the poor say,
‘I am rich because of what the
Lord has done for us!’ Give thanks.

And now let the weak say,
‘I am strong,’ Let the poor say,
‘I am rich because of what the
Lord has done for us!” Give thanks.

Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because he'’s given
Jesus Christ His Son.

Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because he'’s given
Jesus Christ His Son.

And now let the weak say,
‘l am strong,’ Let the poor say,



‘I am rich because of what the
Lord has done for us!’ Give thanks.

And now let the weak say,
‘l am strong,’Let the poor say,
‘I am rich because of what the
Lord has done for us!” Give thanks.

Scripture Matthew 25:31-46
Sermon In Search of the King
Song “Victory in Jesus”

| heard an old, old story,
how a savior came from Glory,
How He gave His life on Calvary
To save a wretch like me.
I heard about His groaning,
of His precious blood’s atoning,
Then | repented of my sins and won the victory.

O victory in Jesus, my savior forever,
He sought me and bought me
with His redeeming blood.

He loved me ere | knew Him,
and all my love is due Him
He plunged me to victory
beneath the cleansing flood.

| heard about His healing,
of His cleansing pow’r revealing,

How He made the lame
to walk again and caused the blind to see.
And then | cried, “Dear Jesus, come and

heal my broken spirit,”

And somehow Jesus
came and brought to me the victory.

O victory in Jesus, my savior forever,
He sought me and bought me
with His redeeming blood.

He loved me ere | knew Him,
and all my love is due Him
He plunged me to victory
beneath the cleansing flood.

| heard about a mansion
He has built for me in glory,
And | heard about the streets of gold
beyond the crystal sea,



About the angels singing,
and the old redemption story,
And some sweet day
I'll sing up there the song of victory.

O victory in Jesus, my savior forever,
He sought me and bought me
with His redeeming blood.

He loved me ere | knew Him,
and all my love is due Him
He plunged me to victory
beneath the cleansing flood.

Closing Song “PIl Fly Away”

Some glad morning when this life
is o’er I'll fly away.
To a home on God'’s
celestial shore, I'll fly away.
Chorus

When the shadows of this
life have grown, I'll fly away.
Like a bird from prison
bars has flown. I'll fly away.
Chorus
Just a few more weary days
and then I'll fly away
To a land where joys shall never end,
Chorus
Chorus: I'll fly away.

l'll fly away. Oh glory.

l'll fly away.

When | die, hallelujah by and by.
l'll fly away.

Benediction



