
November 14th,  2021    
Worship Link: https://youtu.be/XS0lZT-GdWI 

 

PRELUDE:   The Lord’s my Shepherd                                              Tune:  Brother James Air 
 

OPENING WORDS:   

 

CHILDREN’S TIME:  I’ve got peace like a river                                               (Traditional) 

 I've got peace like a river, I've got peace like a river 
I've got peace like a river in my soul 

I've got love like an ocean 
I've got joy like a fountain 
I've got peace, love and joy like a river 

 

SCRIPTURE:  John 14:16-20, 25-29;  John 20:19-22 
(In Person reader:  Barb Sturrock;  Online Reader:  Rhodes Arnold) 

This is the word of the Lord - …thanks be to God. 

 

OFFERING:    

Chori Virtual Anthem:  Lord of all Hopefulness 

 

PRAYER:   You are my all in all                                                               by Dennis Jernigan 

O God – receive our gifts we pray, given to the church in so many ways…  

 You are my strength when I am weak You are the treasure that I seek 
You are my all in all Jesus Lamb of God, worthy is your name 

Hear us O God, as I offer a prayer in the first person that we each might offer a 
personal prayer asking for your peace with in us… 

 Seeking You as a precious jewel Lord to give up I'd be a fool 
You are my all in all Jesus Lamb of God, worthy is your name 

To You, beloved God, I let go of struggle, strife, and challenge in my life…... 

 When I fall down you pick me up When I am dry You fill my cup 
You are my all in all. Jesus Lamb of God, worthy is your name 

THE LORD’S PRAYER: 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON:  
 

https://youtu.be/XS0lZT-GdWI


SERMON:  Peace – a gift 

CLOSING HYMN:  It is well                                                                       by HG Spafford  

 When peace like a river attendeth my way 
When sorrows like sea billows roll 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say 

It is well, it is well with my soul 
It is well (it is well) 

With my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul 

My sin, oh the bliss of this glorious thought  
My sin, not in part, but the whole  
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more  
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!  Chorus 
 
And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll 
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend 
Even so, it is well with my soul! 
 

BENEDICTION 

POSTLUDE:    On Eagle’s Wings                                                            by  Michael Joncas 

BLESSING:  Go now in peace                                                                       by  Don Besig 


