
First Evangelical Church Sunday, November 24, 2019

Come, Ye Thankful People

ORGAN PRELUDE

CALL TO WORSHIP Psalm 147:7-9, 13-14

“Continue steadfastly in prayer, being watchful in it with thanksgiving.” Colossians 4:2

SONG OF THANKSGIVING
(all, standing)

Now thank we all our God
With hearts and hands and voices,

Who wondrous things hath done, in whom His world rejoices;
Who, from our mother’s arms, hath blessed us on our way

With countless gifts of love, and still is ours today.

O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts and blessed peace to cheer us;
And keep us in His grace and guide us when perplexed,

And free us from all ills in this world and the next.

All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns with them in highest heaven,
The one eternal God whom earth and heaven adore;
For thus it was, is now, and shall be evermore. Amen.

For the beauty of the earth, for the beauty of the skies,
For the love which from our birth over and around us lies,
Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our joyful hymn of praise.

For the beauty of each hour of the day and of the night,
Hill and vale and tree and flower, sun and moon and stars of light,

Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our joyful hymn of praise.

(please be seated)

CHORAL THANKSGIVING
(choir)

Leader:   Therefore, as you received Christ Jesus the Lord, so walk in Him, rooted and built up in
 Him and established in the faith, just as you were taught, abounding in thanksgiving. Let
 the word of Christ dwell in you richly, teaching and admonishing one another in all wisdom,  
 singing psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, with thankfulness in your hearts to God.
People:  And whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything in the name of the Lord
 Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through Him.

Colossians 2:6-7; 3:16-17WORDS OF THANKSGIVING



SONG OF ADORATION

Let it be Jesus, the first name that I call;
Let it be Jesus, my song inside the storm.

I’ll never need another.

For me to live is Christ; for me to live is Christ.
God, I breathe Your name above everything,

Let it be, let it be Jesus.

Let it be Jesus, from the rising of the sun;
Let it be Jesus, when all is said and done.

I’ll never need another. Jesus, there’s no other.

For me to live is Christ; for me to live is Christ.
God, I breathe Your name above everything.

Let it be, let it be Jesus.
Let it be, let it be Jesus.

Should I ever be abandoned, should I ever be acclaimed,
Should I ever be surrounded by the fire and the flame,

There’s a name I will remember, there’s a name I will proclaim:
Let it be, let it be Jesus.
Let it be, let it be Jesus.

Let it be, let it be.

For me to live is Christ; For me to live is Christ.
God, I breathe Your name above everything,

Let it be, let it be Jesus.
Let it be, let it be Jesus.
Let it be, let it be Jesus.

For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child,
Friends on earth and friends above; for all gentle thoughts and mild,

Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our joyful hymn of praise.

For each perfect gift of Thine to our race so freely given,
Graces human and divine, flowers of earth and buds of heaven,

Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our joyful hymn of praise!

SCRIPTURE READING Matthew 13:24-30

(all, standing)

WELCOME Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor

GOD AT WORK Hannah Hudson, Cornerstone Prep

PASTORAL PRAYER



(please be seated)

HARVEST SONG
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 field, 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 field shall in that day all offenses purge away,

Give His angels charge at last in the fire the tares to cast,
But the fruitful ears to store in His garner evermore.

Even so, Lord, quickly come to Your final harvest home,
Gather all Your people in, free from sorrow, free from sin,

There, forever purified, in Your presence to abide.
Come, with all Your angels, come, raise the glorious harvest home.

DISMISSAL OF CHILDREN (K–3rd grade)

SCRIPTURE READING: Mark 12:13-17 Steven Yeo

SERMON Cole Huffman, Senior Pastor

Render

Whose Likeness?
Mark 12:13–17

SUNG PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION  (asking the Holy Spirit to instruct us)

(seated)

Holy Spirit, living Breath of God, breathe new life into my willing soul;
Bring the presence of the risen Lord to renew my heart and make me whole.
Cause Your Word to come alive in me; give me faith for what I cannot see.

Give me passion for Your purity; Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me. 
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(all, standing)

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art—

Thou my best thought by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;

Thou my great Father, I Thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life!

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:

Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life!

BENEDICTION

SONG OF RESPONSE


