Sunday, November 8th, 2026
Twenty-Fourth Sunday after Pentecost
Prelude

Welcome and Announcements

Introit “Come, Let Us Gather” Traditional
© public domain

Call to Worship Candy Smith
Come, ye thankful people, come.

With hearts of praise, we gather.

This is the time for harvest song.

With voices of joy, we sing our thanks.

Come to this sacred place in worship and prayer.

We come in gratitude this day.

*Hymn “Come, O Thankful People, Come” NCH #422

Contributors: Henry Aflord, 1844 et al. © Public Domain. All rights reserved.

Prayer for Illumination Candy Smith
There is a richness here - a richness that greets and grows and holds and challenges and

keeps. There is a richness here — a richness that surrounds and brings and delivers and
gives. The richness holds us in our weakness, fills us in our hunger, and finds us when
we’re lost. So here, richly blessed, we have come, and we have been found. Let this time
together inspire us in richness and grace. Amen.

Anthem “Sweet Hour of Prayer” by William Walford

Contributors: Words: William Walford; Music: Bradbury; arr. Jack Schrader © 2009 Hope Publishing. Streamed with permission under One License
#739919-A. All rights reserved.

Scripture Psalm 78:1-7 Candy Smith

*Hymn “I Love to Tell the Story” NCH #522
© public domain

Sermon Tell the Story Rev. Abby Gackenheimer
Music of Reflection

Joys and Concerns

Pastoral Prayer and Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom come, thy will be
done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our
debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen.

Prayer Response “Let Thy Holy Presence” by Pavel Tschesnokoff
Contributors: Pavel Tschesnokoff; arr. Hal H Hopson © 2004, Hope Publishing Company, Inc. Streamed with permission under One License #739919-
A. All rights reserved.

Call to Generosity and Blessing of our Pledge Cards



Offertory
*Doxology Pilgrim Hymnal #515 *[alternative words]
Praise God from whom all blessings flow
Praise Him [God], all creatures here below
Praise Him [God] above, ye heavenly host
Praise Father [Creator], Son [Christ], and Holy Ghost. Amen

*Unison Prayer of Dedication

God, we offer you these gifts, and pray that you would take this offering and turn it into
ministry. Use these gifts to transform the world we live in to better reflect the home you
have envisioned for us—a home of peace, a home built on the foundation of love.
Gratefully we pray, amen.

*Hymn “We Are Not Our Own” NCH #564

Contributors: Brian Wren, Fred Graham. © 1989 Hope Publishing Company. Reprinted and Streamed with permission under One License #739919-A.
All rights reserved.

Benediction

Benediction Response “Go Now in Peace” by Don Besig and Nancy Price
Contributors: Don Besig and Nancy Price © 1988 by Harold Flammer Music, a Division of Shawnee Press, Inc. Streamed with permission under One
License #739919-A. All rights reserved.

Postlude



422 Come, O Thankful People, Come

Exod. 23:16 St. I, Henry Alford, 1844; alt.
St. 2, Anna Laetitia Aiken Barbauld, 1772; ait.
St. 3, composite of Alford and Barbauld; alt.
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3 These to you, our God, we owe, source from whomall bless-ings flow;
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1 Come, O thank-ful peo-ple, come, raise the song of har- vest home;

2 Al the bless-ings of the field, all the stores the gar - dens yield,
3 These to you, our God,we owe, source from whom all bless-ings flow:

e |
o - - .—— '—_'L ; - i 1‘1— _ji

L Cam— 1

LLLL

fal
{7

A 1NN
R

T
5 - Y]
I i 4

1 T f

i |

RaL
T
IR

and for  theseour songs we raise, grate - ful vowsand sol - emn praise.
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ail is safe - ly gath - ered in as the  win-ter stormsbe - gin;
all the fruits in full  sup-ply, rip-ened ’'neath the sum-mer sky,
and for these our  songs we raise, grate-ful ~ vowsand sol - emn praise.
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Come, then, thank-ful peo - ple, come, raisethe song of har-vest home;
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God our Mak - er does pro-vide for our wants to  be sup - plied;
All that spring with boun-teoushand scat - ters o’er the smil-ing land,

Come, then, thank-ful peo - ple, come, raise the song of har-vest home;
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come to  God’sown  tem-ple, come, raise thesong of har - vest home.
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come to God's own tem-ple, come, raisethe song of har-vest home.
all  that lib - eral au - tumn pours  from its  rich o’er-flow-ing  stores,
come to God's own tem-ple, come, raisethe song of har-vest home.
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I Love to Tell the Story

Katherine Hankey, 1866; alt.
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11 love to tell the sto - 1y of un - seen things a - bove.
21 love 1o tell the sto - ry; more won - der - ful it  seems
31 love to tell the sto - ry; it's pleas-ant to re - peat
41 love to tell the sto - ry, for those who know it  best
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Of Je - sus’ ra-diant glo - ry, of Je - sus’end - less  love.
than all  the gold-en vi-sions of all our gold-en dreams.
what seems, each time I tell it more won-der-ful - ly  sweet.
seem hun - ger-ing and thirst-ing to hear it, like the  rest.
- a2 .
g ! £ > £ # T t T -’-' @ A
I 1 11 ! i I X
i ] [ # 1
T 1 | 1 1 I ] ! | I !
1 T |4 1 I H !
O 1] lI). :l;\ ! I k) T qi 1 I !k\' { I T
Gt e e e - LEEE T .
N P 1 [} 4B I & L ()
o) & r @ r l 2
I love to tell the sto - 1y, be - cause I know it’s true;
I love to tell the  sto - ry, 1 tell it now to you
1 love to tell the sto - 1y, for some have nev - er heard
And when 1 sing in glo - ry, I know the new, new  song
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it sat - is-fies my long-ings as  noth-ing else can do.
be - cause I want to  share it, be - cause 1 know it’s true.
the mes-sageof sal - va-tion from God'sown ho - ly Word.
will  be the old, old sto - ry that I haveloved so long.
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1 love to tell the sto-ry; and when I am in glo - 1y
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i tell the old, old sto - 1y of Je - sus’ end - less love.
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We Are Not Our Own

Brian Wren, 1987

Unison

564

1 We are not our own. Earth forms us,
2 We are not a-lone. Earth names us:
3 Througha hu-manlife God finds us;
4 There-fore let us make thanks-giv - ing,
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hu-man leaves on na-ture’s grow-ing
past and pres - ent, peo-ples near and
dy-ing, liv-ing love is  ful - ly
and with jus - tice, will-ing and a -
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vine, Fruitof man -y gen - er - a - tions, seeds of life di-vine.
far, fam-i - ly andfriendsand strang-ers show us who we are.
known, and in bread and wine re - minds us: we are not our own.
ware, give to earth,and all things liv - ing, lit - ur-gies of care.
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5 And if love’s en-coun-ters lead us 6 Let us be a house of wel-come,

on a way un-cer-tain and un-known,
All the saints with prayer sur-round us:
we are not a-lone.

This hymn was commissioned for the tenth anniversary of the
Liturgical Studies Program of Drew University, New Jersey, in
1987. Brian Wren’s melody came 1o him early on in the writing
process and was helpful in the creation of the final hymn text.

Copyright © 1989 by Hope Publishing Company

liv-ing stone up-hold-ing liv-ing stone,
Glad-ly show-ing all our neigh-bors
we are not our own!

Tune: YARNTON 8.9.8.5.
Brian Wren, 1987
Arr. Fred Graham, 1987



