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Nov 22, 2020    

Virtually Praising God in Psalms and Songs – Hymn Sing Sunday 

Prelude   

Greetings  

Sung:  God welcomes all!   Strangers and friends! 

  God’s love is strong!   And it never ends!   

 Words:  John L. Bell, Music: South African traditional,  

transcribed by John L. Bell at the Sunrise Hospice, Themba 

Text: © 2008, GIA/Iona Community / WGRG 

 

Preparing our Hearts for Worship ~ you are invited to light a candle at 
home symbolizing the light of Christ among us. 

  

 

Call to Worship   Psalm 100 

Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth. 
Worship the Lord with gladness; come into his  
presence with singing. 
 
Know that the LORD is God.  It is he that made us, and we are 
his; we are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 
 
Enter his gates with thanksgiving, and his courts with praise. 
Give thanks to him, bless his name. 
 
For the LORD is good; his steadfast love endures forever, and his 
faithfulness to all generations. 
 
  



How Great Thou Art    #33 (vs 1 and 2) 
Words and Music: Stuart K. Hine, 1953, based on a Swedish 
folk melody and a poem by Carl Gustav Boberg, 1885 
© 1953, renewed 1981 Manna Music, Inc. 
 

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 
 
Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
 
When through the woods and fores glades I wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;    REfrain 
 

Opening prayer 

We thank you, compassionate God, 

That you sent your Spirit 

To encourage those whom Jesus left behind 

That they might not be alone. 

Through the comfort of your presence, 

You empowered them to witness to your love. 

Today we also seek the encouragement of your presence. 

Do not leave us alone, O God, 

But send your Spirit to us 

That we may worship and serve you with joy; 

Through Jesus our crucified and risen Savior.  Amen. 

 



All Things Bright and Beautiful   #61 (vs 1 and 3) 
  Words: Cecil F. Alexander, 1848 
  Music: English melody (17th c.); adapt. Martin Shaw, 1915 
  Public Domain 

   

All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small,  
all things wise and wonderful, in love God made them all. 
 
Each little flower that opens, each little bird that sings, 
God made their glowing colors, and made their tiny wings. 
 
Refrain 
 
The cold wind in the winter, the pleasant summer sun, 
The ripe frits in the garden, God made them every one. 
 
All things bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small, all 
things wise and wonderful, in love God made them all. 
 
Reading Psalm 98:1,4-9 

1 O sing to the LORD a new song, 

    for he has done marvelous things. 

His right hand and his holy arm 

    have gotten him victory. 

4 Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth; 

    break forth into joyous song and sing praises. 

5 Sing praises to the LORD with the lyre, 

    with the lyre and the sound of melody. 

6 With trumpets and the sound of the horn 

    make a joyful noise before the King, the LORD. 

7 Let the sea roar, and all that fills it; 

    the world and those who live in it. 

8 Let the floods clap their hands; 



    let the hills sing together for joy 

9 at the presence of the LORD, for he is coming 

    to judge the earth. 

He will judge the world with righteousness, 

    and the peoples with equity. 

 

Ode to Joy   #2 (vs 1 and 4) 
  Words: Henry van Dyke, 1907, alt. 

Music: Ludwig van Beethoven, 1824; arr. Edward 
Hodges, 1864; desc. Susan Adams, 1995 
Desc © 1995 Chalice Press 

 

Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, God of glory, Lord of love;  

hearts unfold like flowers before thee, opening to the sun above.   

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, drive our fear and doubt 

away;  

giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day. 

 

Mortals, join the happy chorus; stars of morning, take your part; 

love divine is reigning o’er us, binding those of tender heart.   

Ever singing, move we on-ward, victors in the midst of strife, joyful 

music leads us sunward in the triumph song of life.   
 

Amazing Grace   #546 (vs 1 and 4) 
 Words: John Newton, 1779; st. 4 anonymous 
 Music: Virginia Harmony, 1831; harm. Edwin O. Excell, 1900 
 

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound  
that saved a wretch like me!   
I once was lost, but now am found;  
was blind, but now I see. 



 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,  
bright shining as the sun,  
we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise  
than when we’d first begun. 
 

Reading from Psalm 84: 1-5a 

One:  How lovely is your dwelling place, O God of hosts! 

All:  My soul longs, yea, faints for your courts; 

My heart and flesh sing for joy to the living God. 

One: Even the sparrow finds a home, and the swallow a 

nest for herself, 

Where she may lay her young, at your altars, 

O God of hosts, my ruler and God. 

All:  Blessed are those who dwell in your house, 

Ever singing your praise. 

Blessed are those whose strength is in you. 

 

His eye is on the sparrow   #82 (vs 1 and 2) 
   Words: Civilla D. Martin, 1905 
   Music:  Charles H. Gabriel, 1905 
 

Why should I feel discouraged, why should the shadows come, 

why should my heart be lonely and long for heaven and home, 

when Jesus is my portion?  My constant friend is he:   

his eye is on the sparrow, and I know he watches me;  

his eye is on the sparrow, and I know he watches me.   

I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free, for his eye is on 

the sparrow, and I know he watches me. 

 



“Let not your heart be troubled,” his tender word I hear,  

and resting on his goodness, I lose my doubts and fears;  

though by the path he leadeth but one step I may see:  

his eye is on the sparrow, and I know he watches me.   

I sing because I’m happy, I sing because I’m free,  

for his eye is on the sparrow, and I know he watches me.  refrain 

 

On Eagles Wings   # 77 (vs 1 and 2) 
 Words and Music: Michael Joncas, 1979 
 
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord,  

who abide in God’s shadow for life,  

say to the Lord: “My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!”   

 

And I will raise you up on eagle’s wings,  

bear you on the breath of dawn,  

make you to shine like the sun,  

and hold you in the palm of my hand. 

 

The snare of the fowler will never capture you,  

and famine will bring you no fear:  

under God’s wings your refuge,  

God’s faithfulness your shield.   

refrain 

 

Time for all ages - You’re my shelter (learned many years ago – 

no idea who wrote it) 

Reading:  Open my eyes that I may see.  (Based on psalm 119) 

Be thou my vision   #595 (vs 1 and 2) 
Words: Irish song (8th C.); tr. Mary E. Byrne, versed by Eleanor H. Hull, 
1912, alt. 



Music: Traditional Irish melody; harm. Carlton R. Young, 1963 

 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;  
naught be all else to me, save that thou art  
thou my best thought by day or by night,  
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 
Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word;  
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;  
thou my redeemer, my love thou hast won,  
thou in me dwelling, and I will thee one. 
 

It Is Well with My Soul   #561 (vs 1 and 4) 
    Words:  Horatio G. Spafford, 1873 
  Music: Philip P. Bliss, 1876 
 
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, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
May God 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.   
It is well It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

Prayers of the people, Pastoral Prayer and Lord’s Prayer. 

**** can we get all four asl folks in?  either each in a corner or jst 

part of each one?  IF I AM ASKING TOO MUCH JUST SAY SO 

and you just pick one, OK? 

Dona Nobis Pacem 



Dona nobis pacem, pacem. Dona nobis pacem.   
Dona nobis pacem, pacem. Dona nobis pacem.   
Dona nobis pacem, pacem. Dona nobis pacem.   
 

Invitation to offering 

 

Offertory   Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing  #16 (vs 1 and 3) 
  Words: Robert Robinson, 1758, alt. 
  Music: Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813 
 

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise.  
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it, mount of thy redeeming love. 
 
O to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be!  
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to thee.  
Prone to wander, how I feel it, prone to leave the God I love;  
here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above. 
 

Doxology 

 

Dedication 

 

Won’t you let me be your servant?   #490 (vs 2 and 3) 
 Words: Richard Gillard, 1977, alt. 
 Music: Richard Gillard, 1977; arr. A. Eugene Ellsworth, 1994 

  

We are pilgrims on a journey, fellow trav’lers on the road.  We are 
here to help each other walk the mile and bear the load.  



 
I will weep when you are weeping, when you laugh I’ll laugh with 
you.  I will share your joy and sorrow till we’ve seen this journey 
through. 
 
It only takes a spark   Smith Family  all 3 verses 

Thanksgiving medley   

Come ye thankful people come  #718 vs 1 

 

Words:  st 1, Henry Alford, 1884, st 2 Anna Barbauld (18th century) 
Music:  George J Elvey, 1858, desc, O.I. Cricket Harrison, 1994 
Desc, ©1995 chalice Press 

 

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 blessings of the field, 

All the stores the gardens yield, 

All the fruits in full supply, 

Ripened ‘neath the summer sky, 

All that spring with bounteous hand  

Scatters o’er the smiling land,  

All that liberal autumn pours 

From its richness o’er flowing stores 

 

 

Now thank we all our God  #715 vs 1 and 3 

WordsAuthor: Martin Rinkart (1636), Translator: Catherine Winkworth, 1858, alt. 

Music:  Johann Cruger, 1647; harm. Felix Mendelssohn, 1840 

https://hymnary.org/text/now_thank_we_all_our_god#Author
https://hymnary.org/text/now_thank_we_all_our_god#Translator


 Now thank we all our God 

with heart and hands and voices, 

who wondrous things has done, 

in whom the world rejoices; 

who from our mothers' arms 

has blessed us on our way 

with countless gifts of love, 

and still is ours today. 

All praise and thanks to God 

the Father and our Mother, 

to Christ and to the One, 

who binds us to each other 

the one eternal God, 

whom heaven and earth adore; 

for thus it was, is now, 

and shall be evermore. 

Let All things now living  #717  vs 1 and 2 

Words:  Katherine K. Davis, 1939, alt. 

Music: Welsh Folk melody; desc. Katherine K. Davis, 1939 

Words and desc ©1939, 1966, ECS Publising; harm. ©1978 Lutheran Book 

of Worship, used by permission Augsburg Fortress 

 

Let all things now living a song of thanksgiving 

To God our creator triumphantly raise. 

Who fashioned and made us, protected and stayed us, 

by guiding us on to the end of our days. 

God’s banners are o'er us, pure light goes before us, 

A pillar of fire shining forth in the night. 

Till shadows have vanished, all fearfulness banished, 

As forward we travel from light into light. 

 

By law God enforces, the stars in their courses 

And sun in its orbit obediently shine; 

The hills and the mountains, the rivers and fountains, 

The depths of the ocean proclaim God divine. 

We too should be voicing our love and rejoicing; 

With glad adoration a song let us raise 

Till all things now living unite in thanksgiving: 

"To God in the highest, Hosanna and praise!"  

 

Benediction 



Postlude    We are walking (recorded since march 2020) 

 

 

If you are not receiving church emails and would like to, please send 

an email to nyarmouthccucc@gmail.com asking to be added to the list.  

Like the NYCC FB page and you will be notified of what is happening 

there, too! 

 

Due to the Corona Virus-Covid-19, this service was recorded and 

streamed on Facebook and YouTube. 

Pastor:  Rev Nancy J. White                                         Phone: 207-504-6289 

                                                                   Email:  nyccrevnancy@gmail.com 

Administrator/Bookkeeper: Lyn Glassock 

Organist: Peter Dickson  
Organist: Linda Lambrides 
Choir Director: David Myers, Jr.  

Sexton: Mark R.H. Heath 

Treasurer:  Liz McGlinn, CPA, CGMA             

 

www.facebook.com/NYCC04097 

Church Office: 207-829-3644 

Church e-mail: 

nyarmouthccucc@gmail.com 

Church Website: 

http://nyccucc.com 
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