
Sunday, November 15, 2020 
 

Prelude           God of Our Fathers       Larry Blackman 
arr. R. J. Hughes 

 
Welcome & Announcements                       Rev. Rachel Carosiello  
 
Hymn                      On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand      UMH #724, v. 1,4 

On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, and cast a wishful eye 
to Canaan’s fair and happy land, where my possessions lie. 

 
Refrain: I am bound for the promised land, I am bound for the promised land;  

oh, who will come and go with me? I am bound for the promised land. 
 

When I shall reach that happy place, I’ll be forever blest,  
For I shall see my Father’s face, and in his bosom rest. Refrain 

  
Call to Worship                           Rev. Rachel Carosiello 
 
Opening Prayer (unison)           Rev. Rachel Carosiello 
Lord, be with us this day as we gather to celebrate your love for us. Challenge 
and prepare us to be your disciples in this aching and hurting world. We 
gratefully acknowledge the gifts you have given to each of us for service in 
your world. Gifts of teaching, healing, inspiring, challenging and creating are 
all among the myriad of things you have placed in our lives. Direct our lives to 
use these gifts as we reach out to our neighborhood and nation, witnessing to 
your love and your healing mercy that, with you, we might transform the 
world. We pray this in Jesus’ name. AMEN. 
 
Offertory            The Heavens Declare (Psalm 19)      Larry Blackman 

by B. Marcello 
 
 

 
 
Scripture Reading                   Ephesians 2:1-10                         Landon Bollinger  
You were dead through the trespasses and sins 2 in which you once lived, following 
the course of this world, following the ruler of the power of the air, the spirit that 
is now at work among those who are disobedient. 3 All of us once lived among 
them in the passions of our flesh, following the desires of flesh and senses, and we 
were by nature children of wrath, like everyone else. 4 But God, who is rich in 
mercy, out of the great love with which he loved us 5 even when we were dead 
through our trespasses, made us alive together with Christ—by grace you have 
been saved— 6 and raised us up with him and seated us with him in the heavenly 
places in Christ Jesus, 7 so that in the ages to come he might show the 
immeasurable riches of his grace in kindness toward us in Christ Jesus. 8 For by 
grace you have been saved through faith, and this is not your own doing; it is the 
gift of God— 9 not the result of works, so that no one may boast. 10 For we are 
what he has made us, created in Christ Jesus for good works, which God prepared 
beforehand to be our way of life. 
 
Message        The Good Place: How Do We Get There?    Rev. Rachel Carosiello  
 
Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer                                  Rev. Rachel Carosiello 
 
Hymn                                   I’ll Fly Away                            TFWS #2282, v. 1,3 

Some glad morning when this life is o’er, I’ll fly away;  
to a home on God’s celestial shore, I’ll fly away. 

 
Refrain: I’ll fly away, O glory, I’ll fly away. 

When I die, hallelujah, by and by, I’ll fly away. 
 

Just a few more weary days and then, I’ll fly away; 
to a land where joys shall never end, I’ll fly away. Refrain 

 
Benediction   

  
Postlude         Simple Gifts                     Larry Blackman 

arr. R. S. Widmar 
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