November 11, 2018
[*Stand, as you are able]

*Introit
Christ be in my waking, as the sun is rising,
In my day of working, with me every hour.
Christ be in my resting, as the day is ending,
Calming and refreshing, watching through the night.
Rev. Bryn MacPhail

WE REMEMBER
*Hymn #55:

O God Our Help In Ages Past

*Prayer of Remembrance
*Trumpet:

How Deep The Father’s Love

Scripture Reading:

1Peter 2:21-25

Choir Anthem:

Praise

[Following the hymn, those 18 and under are dismissed for Sunday School]

Prelude
Nathan Lightbourne
*We stand as the Bible is brought into the sanctuary.

Welcome & Announcements

*Hymn #80:

The Last Post

Sermon:
Offering

*Sung Response:

We give thee but thine own, whate’er the gift may be
All that we have is thine alone, a trust, O Lord from thee.
May we thy bounties thus, as stewards true receive,
And gladly, as thou blessest us, to thee our firstfruits give.

Prayer of Thanksgiving & Intercession
*Hymn #353:

*Minute of Silence
*Trumpet:

Reveille

*Blessing

*Hymns:

God Save The Queen
March On Bahamaland

Postlude

Scripture Reading:

John 10:11-18

“The Good Shepherd Dies For His Sheep”

O Church Arise

God Save The Queen

God Save The Queen

God save our gracious Queen,
Long live our noble Queen,
God save the Queen;
Send her victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,
God save the Queen.

God save our gracious Queen,
Long live our noble Queen,
God save the Queen;
Send her victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,
God save the Queen.

March On Bahamaland

March On Bahamaland

Lift up your head to the rising sun, Bahamaland;
March on to glory, your bright banners waving high.
See how the world marks the manner of your bearing!
Pledge to excel through love and unity.
Pressing onward, march together
to a common loftier goal;
Steady sunward, tho' the weather
hide the wide and treachrous shoal.
Lift up your head to the rising sun, Bahamaland,
'Til the road you've trod lead unto your God,
March on, Bahamaland.

Lift up your head to the rising sun, Bahamaland;
March on to glory, your bright banners waving high.
See how the world marks the manner of your bearing!
Pledge to excel through love and unity.
Pressing onward, march together
to a common loftier goal;
Steady sunward, tho' the weather
hide the wide and treachrous shoal.
Lift up your head to the rising sun, Bahamaland,
'Til the road you've trod lead unto your God,
March on, Bahamaland.

