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Minister:
Minister of Youth/Christian Education:
Minister of Visitation:
Guest Musicians:

Please remain seated comfortably until invited to stand.

Please silence your cell phone during the Service.
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Musical Prelude: One Day at a Time, On Silver Wings. St. James Guitar

Group

God of the Mountain, Shall We Gather at the River
Welcome and Life & Work of St. James é
Lighting the Community Candle

) Y N
;/_/:EQ
Passing the Peace: Weteome.
One: The peace of God is with us.

All: Thanks be to God.
(You are invited to share the peace with your neighbours.)

Call to Worship: (responsive)

One: The Spirit of God challenges our spirits, calling us away from everything that
is false and unworthy.

All: The Way of Jesus leads us on a new path, taking us toward full and
authentic life.

One: The love of God brings us together in worship and song, so that we may
dwell in the presence of the one true God.

All: May it be so, as we worship today.

Opening Prayer: (together) Encircle us, embrace us, God. Splash Your lights of
new awakenings along our paths. Give us grace to see them. Music-maker God,
You are here, we are here. Cover us with Your love. We pray in Jesus’

name. Amen.

Hymn: The Church in the Wildwood
There's a church in the valley by the wildwood, no lovelier spot in the dale.
No place is so dear to my childhood, as the little brown church in the vale.

Chorus, (repeat after each verse): Oh, come, come, come, come,
Come to the church in the wildwood, Oh, come to the church in the vale.
No spot is so dear to my childhood, as the little brown church in the vale.

Oh, come to the church in the wildwood, to the trees where the wild flowers
bloom.
Where the parting hymn will be chanted, we will weep by the side of the tomb.

How sweet on a clear Sabbath morning to list to the clear ringing bell.
Its tones so sweetly are calling, Oh, come to the church in the vale.

From the church in the valley by the wildwood, when day fades away into night,
I would fain from this spot of my childhood, wing my way to the mansions of light.

Children’s Time

Hymn: When the Saints Go Marching In
Oh, when the saints go marching in; Oh, when the saints go marching in,
Oh Lord, | want to be in that number, when the saints go marching in.

Oh, when the sun refuse to shine; Oh, when the sun refuse to shine,
Oh Lord, | want to be in that number, when the sun refuse to shine.

Oh, when they crown Him Lord of all; Oh, when they crown Him Lord of all,
Oh, Lord, | want to be in that number, when they crown Him Lord of all.

Oh, when they gather ‘round the throne; Oh, when they gather ‘round the throne,
Oh Lord, | want to be in that number, when they gather ‘round the throne.

Oh, when the saints go marching in; Oh, when the saints go marching in,
Oh Lord, | want to be in that number, when the saints go marching in.



Invitation to the Offering

Offering Take Time to be Holy

Offertory Hymn: We Love the Place, O God, v.1

We love the place, O God wherein Thine honour dwells;
The joy of Thine abode all earthly joy excels.

Instrumental

Offertory Prayer: (together) Almighty God, You are the Alpha and the Omega, the
One who was, and is, and is to come. We stand with our offering, in awe of Your
mystery and Your faithfulness. Receive our gifts to be used for the work of Your
church. Strengthen our faithfulness in generosity, so that we may continue to
change the world according to Your will; in Jesus’ name. Amen.

Hymn: When the Roll is Called Up Yonder

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,
And the morning breaks eternal, bright and fair;

When the saved of earth shall gather, over on the other shore,

And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

Chorus: When the roll is called up yonder, when the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder, when the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there!

On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise,
And the glory of his resurrection share;

When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies,
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. Chorus

Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun,
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;

Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done,
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. Chorus

Scripture Readings
Epistle: Ephesians 1: 15-23

Gospel: Matthew 25: 31-46
Sermon: Loving God, Church and Neighbor
Hymn: Will You Walk With Me

Will you walk with me through the darkest night?
When my world goes wrong, will You make it right?
Will You guide my lips in all | say? Will You walk with me every day?

When I’m tired and weak, will You make me strong?
When my mind’s confused, and all hope is gone,
Will You take my hand, will You lead the way?

Dear Lord, will You walk with me today?

Will You walk with me and ease my pain?

Will You walk with me, give me hope once again?
When my eyes grow dim, will You let me see?
Dear Lord, will You walk with me?

If my friends should go, when there’s no one there,
If I call Your name, in my dark despair,

Will You come to me, will You ease my pain?

Dear Lord, will You walk with me?

Help me find the strength just to carry on,
Teach me how to pray, for it’s been too long
Since | fell on my knee and asked You to forgive.
All my sins. Dear Lord, please forgive.

Repeat verse 3.

Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer

Closing Hymn:  I’ll Fly Away

Some glad morning when this life is over, I’ll fly away.

To a home on God'’s celestial shore, I'll fly away.

Chorus: I'll fly away, oh glory, I'll fly away.
When | die, hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly away.

When the shadows of this life have gone, I’ll fly away.
Like a bird from prison bars have flown, I'll fly away. Chorus

Just a few more weary days and then, I'll fly away.
To that land where joys shall never end, I’ll fly away. Chorus

Blessing and Sending Forth: We leave this gathering with a song in our hearts,
anointed with the Holy Spirit of God. May we live each day in unity with God, and
in unity with each other.
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