➢ Assisting with Today’s Service—November 8, 2020, 10:30 a.m.
Band
Neal McIntosh, Kent Reed, Chad Green
Pastor Nancy Ellis, Jeanne Vogt
Scripture
Deb Anderson
Special Music
Alan Johnson, Del Brandt, Neil Carlson, Steve Danger
Theme of the Day
Jade Sgutt

➢ Looking Ahead
Charge Conference: November 24, approval of pastoral compensation
United Methodist Student Day: November 29, special offering
Advent Study: Hope, An Advent Journey, by Olu Brown

 Remember in Prayer
Chad Green
Marguerite Jolly
Wallace Rogers

Debbie (daughter-in-law
of Patsy & Tom Krinke)

Kaiden (grandson of Meg
Sierzant)
Pat (sister of Andie
Schamehorn)

(Please let the office know if you or your loved one(s) are able to be taken off the
Remember in Prayer list)
Serving in our Military: Captain Patrick Beaudry, Lt Col Nick Holten

On line giving available
Scan this QR code or visit our website.

Prelude

“Come Thou Fount”

Welcome and Invocation
Opening Hymn

“Lord, Whose Love Through Humble Service”

Theme of the Day

Jade Sgutt

Special Music Choir Quartet “Just a Little Talk with Jesus”-Derricks
Prayer of Confession
Hymn

“Take My Life and Let it Be”

Prayers of the People
Scripture
Message

Faith UMC Staff
Senior Pastor
Minister of Faith Formation &
Outreach
Director of Music
Organist
Office Administrator
Facility Manager

Matthew 25:14-30

jozanne@faithumchurch.com
nancy@faithumchurch.com

Communion

Jo Halvorsen
Marie Kuglin
Pam Pettit
Carl Anderson

joh@faithumchurch.com

Stewardship Moment

Our Facebook address is www.facebook.com/FaithUMC/
Our website www.faithumchurch.com
The Minnesota Annual Conference website is www.minnesotaumc.org

Discover. Connect. Make a Difference.

Deb Anderson

"You Don’t Waste Good”

Rev. Jeffrey Ozanne
Pastor Nancy Ellis

pam@faithumchurch.com
canderson@faithumchurch.com

Marie Kuglin

Announcements
Closing Song

"My Life is in You Lord"

Blessing
Sending Forth

Faith Praise Band

“Lord, Whose Love Through Humble Service”

“My Life Is in You, Lord”

Lord, whose love through humble service bore the weight of human
need,
who upon the cross, forsaken, offered mercy’s perfect deed:
we, your servants, bring the worship not of voice alone, but heart,
consecrating to your purpose every gift that you impart.

My life is in you, Lord; my strength is in you Lord;
my hope is in you, Lord; in you, it’s in you.
My life is in you, Lord; my strength is in you, Lord;
my hope is in you, Lord; in you, it’s in you.
I will praise you with all of my life, I will praise you with all of my
strength;
with all of my life, with all of my strength. All of my hope is in you.
My life is in you, Lord; my strength is in you Lord;
my hope is in you, Lord; in you, it’s in you.
My life is in you, Lord; my strength is in you, Lord;
my hope is in you, Lord; in you, it’s in you, in you.

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, O Lord, your deep compassion healed the sick and freed the soul,
use the love your Spirit kindles still to save and make us whole.
As we worship, grant us vision, till your love’s revealing light
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 tireless striving 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.

“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.

Prayer of Confession
You bestowed upon us many talents, and we confess we have often
squandered them.
You gave us lands and seas, mountains and plains;
and we confess we have polluted and allowed for their demise.
You gave us diversity in ethnicity, culture, and race;
and we confess we have often used these to uphold and support
division.
You gave us creatures and plants, flora and fauna beyond imagining;
and we confess we have consumed and overtaken habitats, allowing
whole species to disappear.
You gave us humanity in miraculous diversity.
We confess we have failed to invest in this beauty and celebrate it,
and have allowed prejudice and judgment to create suffering for too
many.
You entrusted us with so much,
and yet we allowed our fears to overtake us and failed
to bring new life in the abundance possible in your love.
Forgive us, Holy Wisdom, and teach us again how to trust in you,
how to live in the hopeful knowledge that you will multiply our
investments,
and be with us all the ways.
As we turn to God in confession, God turns to us in investment. God
offers us abundant life. Let us embrace it, celebrate it, multiply it, and
rejoice. For God’s investment in us never ends.
We pray in Christ’s name. Amen.

