If you are a first-time attendee or a long-time member; if you are black, brown, white or anything
in between; if you are gay, straight, bisexual, lesbian, or transgender; if you are a Native American
or an immigrant friend; if you are lay or clergy, male or female, gender neutral or non-binary,
young or old, abled or differently-abled, rich or poor; no matter what you believe or what you
doubt, no matter what you count on, or what you question,
you are not only welcome here, you are celebrated here!
We acknowledge that you are a gift of the Creator,
and an individual wonder of God’s creation. Together, we are family of God,
because we are gathered in the name of the One who makes us one.

St. John’s has been affiliated with Reconciling Ministries Network since 1998, when we
adopted a statement affirming the sacred worth of all God’s children, including lesbian,
gay, bisexual, and transgender people. We celebrate our diversity, and we welcome all people to
join us in our journey together toward greater understanding and mutual respect.

THE WORSHIP OF GOD 10:30A.M.
ENTRANCE
Gathering
Prelude

Let All Things Now Living a Song of Thanksgiving
Call to Worship

Rev. Kevin Young
Clint Barrick
Katherine Davis (1892-1980)
Susan Roberts

In worship, we take delight in the One we have chosen to follow.
We give thanks for the author of our faith, who has given us the gift of the Church,
the fellowship of disciples of Jesus the Christ.
We celebrate the abundance of God with gratitude for all that God provides. And with the Advent
of God on the horizon, we take note of all that has brought us to this day.
We acknowledge, and give thanks for all that we have done together, all that we have come
through, all that we will continue to be because God is with us.
The spirit of Christ, the Christ of glory, calls us together and makes us one.
We greet this day in the hope of the reign of Christ.
Hymn No. 694

Come, Ye Thankful People, Come

The United Methodist Hymnal

ST. GEORGE’S WINDSOR

1. Come, ye thankful people, come,
raise the song of harvest home;
all is safely gathered in,
ere the winter storms begin.
God our Maker doth provide
for our wants to be supplied;
come to God's own temple, come,
raise the song of harvest home.

3. For the Lord our God shall come,
and shall take the harvest home;
from the field shall in that day
all offenses purge away,
giving angels charge at last
in the fire the tares to cast;
but the fruitful ears to store
in the garner evermore.

2. All the world is God's own field,
fruit as praise to God we yield;
wheat and tares together sown
are to joy or sorrow 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.

4. Even so, Lord, quickly come,
bring thy final harvest home;
gather thou thy people in, free from sorrow, free
from sin,
there, forever purified,
in thy presence to abide;
come, with all thine angels, come,
raise the glorious harvest home.

Pastoral Prayer

Rev. Kevin Young

O God of promise, you remind us again and again that you are present with your people. When our
hearts are broken, you are here. When we wait in worry to hear about a diagnosis, you are here.
When we lose the ones we love, when anyone is hungry or thirsty, when we feel like strangers, you
are here. When anyone is sick or in need of care and company, when people are in prison, or in
need of clothing, you are here. Loving God, you are here with us, not only when all is well, but when
we hurt. Empower us who bear your image to be with others when they hurt, our neighbors both
near and far. You are here, God, in the midst of all of our lives, and we want to be where you are.
Gather us in all the places where you are, in your power, and in your spirit. We pray in your holy
name. Amen.
-Source: Church of the Brethren

Act of Praise

Darci Williams, mezzo soprano
Thomas Dunhill

To the Queen of Heaven
Queen of Heaven,
Bless'd may thou be,
For Godës Son born
He was of thee,
For to make us free,
Gloria Tibi Domine.
Jesu, God's Son, born He was
In a crib with hay,
with hay and grass,
And died for us upon the cross,
Gloria Tibi Domine.

To our Lady make our moan,
That she may pray, may pray to her Son
That we may to His bliss come,
Gloria Tibi Domine.

PROCLAMATION AND RESPONSE
Scripture Lesson: Ezekiel 34:11-16

Rachel Barrick

For thus says the Lord God: I myself will search for my sheep, and will seek them out. As shepherds
seek out their flocks when they are among their scattered sheep, so I will seek out my sheep. I will
rescue them from all the places to which they have been scattered on a day of clouds and thick
darkness. I will bring them out from the peoples and gather them from the countries, and will
bring them into their own land; and I will feed them on the mountains of Israel, by the watercourses, and in all the inhabited parts of the land. I will feed them with good pasture, and the mountain
heights of Israel shall be their pasture; there they shall lie down in good grazing land, and they shall
feed on rich pasture on the mountains of Israel. I myself will be the shepherd of my sheep, and I will
make them lie down, says the Lord God. I will seek the lost, and I will bring back the strayed, and I
will bind up the injured, and I will strengthen the weak, but the fat and the strong I will destroy. I
will feed them with justice.
The word of God for the children of God.
Thanks be to God.
A Time for Young Disciples
Hymn No. 2160

Avery Hendrickson

The Faith We Sing

Into My Heart

INTO MY HEART

Prior to Children’s Sermon:
Into my heart, into my heart,
come into my heart, Lord Jesus;
come in today, come in to stay;
come into my heart, Lord Jesus.
Sermon

After Children’s Sermon:
Out of my heart, out of my heart,
shine out of my heart, Lord Jesus;
shine out today, shine out always;
shine out of my heart, Lord Jesus.

Rescue, Mercy, Healing.

Rev. Ann Akin

The United Methodist Hymnal

Hymn No. 111

How Can We Name a Love

TERRA BEATA

1 How can we name a Love
that wakens heart and mind,
indwelling all we know
or think or do
or seek or find?
Within our daily world,
in every human face,
Love's echoes sound
and God is found,
hid in the commonplace.

3 When people share a task,
and strength and skills unite
in projects old or new,
to make or do
with shared delight,
our Friend and Partner's will
is better understood,
that all should share,
create, and care,
and know that life is good.

2 If we awoke to life
built on a rock of care
that asked no great reward
but firm, assured,
was simply there,
we can, with parents' names,
describe, and thus adore,
Love unconfined,
a father kind,
a mother strong and sure.

4 So in a hundred names,
each day we all can meet
a presence, sensed and shown
at work, at home,
or in the street.
Yet every name we see,
shines in a brighter sun:
In Christ alone
is Love full grown
and life and hope begun.

THANKSGIVING
Offering

Rev. Ann Akin

Prayer of Dedication
Offertory Anthem

When the rooks fly homeward
When rooks fly homeward
And shadows fall,
When roses fold
On the hay-yard wall,
"When blind moths flutter
By door and tree,
Then comes the quiet
Of Christ to me.

Doxology and Presentation of Gifts
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise God, all creatures here below:
Allleluia! Alleluia!
Praise God, the source of all our gifts!
Praise Jesus Christ, whose power uplifts!
Praise the Spirit, Holy Spirit!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Arthur Baynon

When stars look out
On the Children's Path,
And grey mists gather
On earn and rath,
When night is one
With the brooding sea,
Then comes the quiet
Of Christ to me.

SENDING FORTH
The United Methodist Hymnal

Hymn No. 555

Forward Through the Ages

ST. GERTRUDE

1. Forward through the ages,
in unbroken line,
move the faithful spirits
at the call divine;
gifts in differing measure,
hearts of one accord,
manifold the service,
one the sure reward.
Refrain:
Forward through the ages,
in unbroken line,
move the faithful spirits
at the call divine.

2. Wider grows the kingdom,
reign of love and light;
for it we must labor,
till our faith is sight.
Prophets have proclaimed it,
martyrs testified,
poets sung its glory,
heroes for it died.
[Refrain]
3. Not alone we conquer,
not alone we fall;
in each loss or triumph
lose or triumph all.
Bound by God's far purpose
in one living whole,
move we on together
to the shining goal.
[Refrain]

Benediction

Rev. Kevin Young

Let us go from this time and place as those who acclaim Jesus the Christ, whose mission in life is to
make the divine reign which he unveiled a reality among us, to usher it in by our words and deeds.
Let us go to live as he lived, for each other, and for others, in love and service. And may God’s blessing accompany us in this task, as we go in God’s name. Amen.

Please remain online for the Postlude.
Postlude

For the Beauty of the Earth

Clint Barrick
William Chatterton Dix (1837-1898)

Here's a reminder to support United Methodist Women from VelvetLee!
This year, in lieu of the annual UMW Bake Sale, we would like to host a "No Bake" Bake sale since we are
unable to host our traditional Bake Sale.
St. John's members and supporters could still participate in the Bake Sale by donating what you might
have spent on items at the actual bake sale, with all the proceeds going to support the Mission work of
UMW.
Some of the missions that are supported by UMW include: UMCOR, Amarillo Wesley Community, Ceta
Canyon, and Methodist Children's Home, just to name a few.
Donations can only be mailed to
Donna Chandler
5001 95th St,
Lubbock, TX 79424.
Make checks payable to St John's UMW. Mark your donations for UMW Bake Sale.
Please send your donations in by December 1.
Thank you all for your generous support of UMW mission work, and we look forward to the time when we
can have our traditional in-person Bake Sale.

Sanctuary of the Divine Works of Mercy, Window
Jorge Luis Narea
The most outstanding feature of the sanctuary is the stained glass window with the image of the Divine Mercy , which
is made of a single piece and measures 288 m², created by the Ecuadorian artist Jorge Luis Narea.

