Order of Worship
Friendship United Methodist Church
Sunday November 15, 2020
Please turn off the internet connection on your cell phones.
Gathering
Greeting/Announcements

“This Is The Day”

*Call to Worship
from Psalm 95
L: O come, let us sing to the Lord;
let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation!
P: Let us come into his presence with thanksgiving;
let us make a joyful noise to him with songs of praise!
L: For the Lord is a great God,
and a great King above all gods.
All: O come, let us worship the Lord!
*Opening Prayer

Shirley Waldrum

*Hymn of Praise

UMH #158
“Come, Christians, Join to Sing”
Come, Christians, join to sing: Alleluia! Amen!
loud praise to Christ our King: Alleluia! Amen!
Let all, with heart and voice, before his throne rejoice;
praise is his gracious choice. Alleluia! Amen!
Come, lift your hearts on high: Alleluia! Amen!
Let praises fill the sky: Alleluia! Amen!
He is our guide and friend; to us he’ll condescend;
his love shall never end: Alleluia! Amen!
Praise yet the Lord again: Alleluia! Amen!
Life shall not end the strain: Alleluia! Amen!
On heaven’s blissful shore his goodness we’ll adore,
singing forevermore: Alleluia! Amen!

*Affirmation of Faith
UMH #881
“The Apostles Creed”
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.
*Gloria Patri
Scripture Reading

UMH # 70
Matthew 25:14-30

“For it is as if a man, going on a journey, summoned his slaves and
entrusted his property to them; to one he gave five talents, to another two, to
another one, to each according to his ability. Then he went away. The one
who had received the five talents went off at once and traded with them, and
made five more talents. In the same way, the one who had the two talents
made two more talents. But the one who had received the one talent went off
and dug a hole in the ground and hid his master’s money. After a long time
the master of those slaves came and settled accounts with them. Then the
one who had received the five talents came forward, bringing five more
talents, saying, ‘Master, you handed over to me five talents; see, I have
made five more talents.’ His master said to him, ‘Well done, good and
trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, I will put you
in charge of many things; enter into the joy of your master.’ And the one
with the two talents also came forward, saying, ‘Master, you handed over to
me two talents; see, I have made two more talents.’ His master said to him,
‘Well done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few
things, I will put you in charge of many things; enter into the joy of your
master.’ Then the one who had received the one talent also came

forward, saying, ‘Master, I knew that you were a harsh man, reaping
where you did not sow, and gathering where you did not scatter seed; so
I was afraid, and I went and hid your talent in the ground. Here you
have what is yours.’ But his master replied, ‘You wicked and lazy slave!
You knew, did you, that I reap where I did not sow, and gather where I
did not scatter? Then you ought to have invested my money with the
bankers, and on my return I would have received what was my own with
interest. So take the talent from him, and give it to the one with the ten
talents. For to all those who have, more will be given, and they will
have an abundance; but from those who have nothing, even what they
have will be taken away. As for this worthless slave, throw him into the
outer darkness, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.’

Giving of Our Tithes and Offerings

Debra Jackson

*The Doxology
UMH # 95
Praise God from whom all blessings flow
Praise him, all creatures here below
Praise him, above ye heavenly host
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen
Children’s Time

in its height and depth and greatness dawns upon our quickened
sight,
making known the needs and burdens your compassion bids us bear,
stirring us to ardent service, your abundant life to share.
Called by worship to your service, forth in your dear name we go,
to the child, the youth, the aged, love in living deeds to show;
hope and health, good will and comfort, counsel, aid and peace we
give,
that your servants, Lord, in freedom may your mercy know and live.
Hymn of Preparation
UMH # 328
“Surely the Presence of Lord”
Surely the Presence of the Lord is in this place
I can feel his mighty power and his grace
I can hear the brush of angel’s wings, I see
glory on each face, surely the presence of
the Lord is in this place.
Message
Roy Spore
“Well Done”

Roy Spore

Sharing Our Joys and Concerns/Pastoral Prayer/Lord’s Prayer
(During this time, the congregation is invited to offer up their concerns
for others by speaking their name or by typing it into the “chat” box on
Facebook. Please offer only their first name to protect their privacy.)

Hymn

UMH #581
“Lord Whose Love Through Humble Service”
Lord, whose love in humble service bore the weight of human need,
who upon the cross, forsaken, worked your mercy’s perfect deed:
we, your servants, bring the worship not of voice alone, but heart;
consecrating to your purpose ev’ry gift which you impart.

Still your children wander homeless; still the hungry cry for bread;
still the captives long for freedom; still in grief we mourn our dead.
As you, Lord, in deep compassion healed the sick and freed the soul,
by your Spirit send your power to our world to make it whole.
As we worship, grant us vision, till your love’s revealing light

Hymn of Discipleship
UMH #399
“Take My Life and Let It Be”
Take my life, and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee.
Take my moments and my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise.
Take my hands, and let them move at the impulse of thy love.
Take my feet, and let them be swift and beautiful for thee.
Take my voice, and let me sing always, only, for my King.
Take my lips, and let them be filled with messages from thee.
Take my silver and my gold; not a mite would I withhold.
Take my intellect, and use every power as thou shalt choose.
Take my will, and make it thine; it shall be no longer mine.
Take my heart, it is thine own; it shall be thy royal throne.
Take my love, my Lord, I pour at thy feet its treasure-store.
Take myself, and I will be ever, only, all for thee.
Benediction

