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(t Indicates the congregation standing)

Theme: Day of Thanksgiving

“The year that is drawing towards its close, has been filled with the blessings of fruitful
fields and healthful skies. To these bounties, which are so constantly enjoyed that we are
prone to forget the source from which they come, others have been added, which are of so
extraordinary a nature, that they cannot fail to penetrate and soften even the heart which
is habitually insensible to the ever watchful providence of Almighty God....It has seemed to
me fit and proper that they should be solemnly, reverently and gratefully acknowledged as
with one heart and one voice by the whole American People. I do therefore invite my fellow
citizens in every part of the United States, and also those who are at sea and those who are
sojourning in foreign lands, to set apart and observe the last Thursday of November next, as
a day of Thanksgiving and Praise to our beneficent Father who dwelleth in the Heavens.”

President Abraham Lincoln, October 3, 1863

The Jazz Prelude - Thanks Be to God
The Welcome and Peace

The Call to WOIShip ...c.coveevierieiierieiierieiieieieiee et s Dr. George Robertson
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Song - God of Wonders
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Marc Byrd & Steve Hindalong ©2000 New Spring Publishing, Inc. / Storm Boy Music / Meaux Mercy ~ CCLI#425646



Song - How Great Thou Art
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Reception of New Members

The Sacrament of BaptiSt.......cc.covveevieiioieriieieeieiieieeieeie et Justin Payne

Testimonies of Thanksgiving

The Offering and the Prayer of Dedication

The Offertory - Hallelujah ......c..coovieviovieioicieieieieeeeeeeevee Rice & Singletary
Jeremy Wells

A purple sky to close the day,

I wade the surf where dolphins play.
The taste of salt, the dance of waves,
and my soul wells up with Hallelujahs.

A lightning flash, my pounding heart,
a breaching whale, a shooting star

give testimony that you are,

and my soul wells up with Hallelujahs.

Oh praise him, all his mighty works.
There is no language where you can’t be heard.

Your song goes out to all the earth.
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah.

Oh cratered moon and the sparrow’s wings,
Oh thunder’s boom and Saturn’s rings,
unveil our Father, as you sing,

and my soul wells up with Hallelujahs.

The pulse of life within my wrist,

a fallen snow, a rising mist,

there is no higher praise than this,

and my soul wells up, oh my soul wells up,
yes my soul wells up with Hallelujahs.



Song - Be Unto Your Name
(Children in K4 through second grade exit at this time.)
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Words and Music by Gary Sadler and Lynn DeShazo
© 1998 Integrity's Hosanna! Music



Sermon - God’s Costly Answer to Man’s Greatest Needs.............. Dr. George Robertson
Psalm 90

. Man is Temporal but God is Eternal

A. Man (4-6, 10)

B. God (1-3, 16-17)

II. Man is Sinful but God is Gracious

A. Man (79, 11)

B. God (12-15)



Song - At the Cross
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O Lord, you've searched me. You know my way.
Your ho - ly pres - ence, sur-round - ing me.
You go be - fore me, you shield my way.
And when the earth fades, falls from  my eyes,
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E - ven when | fail you, | know you love me.
In ev 'y sea - son,
Your hand up - holds me,
and you stand be - fore me,
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| know you love me. At thecross | bow my
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you made a way, when you said thatit is done. You tore the vell,
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you madea way, when you said that it is done
Words: Reuben Morgan ~ Music: Darlene Zschech  © 2006 Hillsong Publishing
CCLI#425646
The Benediction



