November 22, 2020
Christ the King Sunday
Welcome to live-streamed and zoom worship at NUMC! We are glad you are with us!
GATHERING MUSIC

“Trois Gymnopedies”

Erik Satie

Mr. Arthur Samuelson

GATHERING SONG:
“Surely the Presence of the 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 angels’ wings, I see glory on each face. Surely the presence of the Lord is in this place.
GREETING & CENTERING WORDS
Pastor Lori Miller
If you have a milestone to share, please use the chat function in Zoom—or post on
Facebook. We’ll celebrate with you! If you are a “visitor” we hope you’ll do the same!
HYMN

“Crown Him With Many Crowns”

STEWARDSHIP SKIT “ Unwrapping Your Gifts” by Steven James
Jolene: Karan Goodhue; Sasha: Kathi Weller
With thanks to our director, Jim Maurer
SHARING OF CONCERNS OR CELEBRATIONS
Don't hesitate to use the chat box or post on Facebook
PRAYERS
THE 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 trespasses as we forgive those
who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil, for thine is the
kingdom and the power and the glory, forever. Amen.
SPECIAL MUSIC
SCRIPTURE
MESSAGE

“Prelude in C Major”

JS Bach

Matthew 25:31-46
“What We Choose to See”

Mr. Samuelson
Mr. Duane Jones
Pastor Lori

INVITATION TO GIVE
DOXOLOGY
Praise God from whom all blessings flow.
Praise God all creatures here below
Praise God with all the hosts above,
Praise God with wonder, joy and love.
PRAYER OF DEDICATION
HYMN
BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE

“Come, Ye Thankful People Come ”
“Simple Gifts”
Joseph Brackett, Jr. , Arr. Paul Johnston
****************************

Mr. Samuelson

With thanks to liturgist, Duane Jones, our performers Kathi Weller and Karan Goodhue and our 8 AM
musician, Mr. Arthur Samuelson!

Crown Him with Many Crowns
Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne.
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns all music but its own.
Awake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
and hail him as the matchless King through all eternity.
Crown him the Lord of peace, whose power a scepter sways from
pole to pole, that wars may cease, and all be prayer and praise.
His reign shall know no end, and round his pierced feet fair
flowers of paradise extend their fragrance ever sweet.
Crown him the Lord of love; behold his hands and side,
those wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified.
All hail Redeemer, hail! For thou hast died for me;
thy praise and glory shall not fail throughout eternity.

Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
Come, ye thankful people, come, raise the song of harvest
home ;all is safely gathered in, ere the winter storms begin.
God our Maker doth provide for our wants to be supplied; come
to God's own temple, come, raise the song of harvest home.
All the world is God's own field, fruit as praise to God we yield;
wheat and tares together sown are in joy or sorrow grown;
first the blade and then the ear, then the full corn shall appear;
Lord of harvest, grant that we wholesome grain and pure may be.
For the Lord our God shall come, and shall take the harvest home;
from the field shall in that day all offenses purge away, giving
angels charge at last in the fire the tares to cast; but the fruitful
ears to store in the garner evermore.
Even so, Lord, quickly come, bring thy final harvest home;
gather thou thy people in, free from sorrow, free from sin,
there, forever purified, in thy presence to abide; come, with
all thine angels, come, raise the glorious harvest home.

