
Offertory Prayer 	Bill Shields
	
	Offertory	                       Thanksgiving Medley	Martha Evans
			          Come Ye Thankful People, Come
We Gather Together
Now Thank We All Our God
	
	Doxology

Meditation                     	Rev. Ray Burke
 	
	

	NUN DANKET (146 A)
	Now thank we all our God with heart and hands and voices,
	Who wondrous things has done, in whom His world rejoices;
	Who, from our mother’s arms, has blessed us on our way
	with countless gifts of love, and still is ours today.

	O may this gracious God through all our life be near us,
	with ever joyful hearts and blessed peace to cheer us,
	and keep us in his grace, and guide us when perplexed,
	and free us from all ills in this world and the next.

	All praise and thanks to God the Father now be given,
	the Son and Spirit blessed, Who reign in highest heaven  
	the one eternal God, Whom heav’n and earth adore;
	for thus it was, is now, and shall be evermore.

  Benediction					               Rev. Ray Burke

  Postlude	          	
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Fairview Trumpet Ensemble	

Prelude	      	Martha Evans

(Please sign the Friendship Register at the end of your row and pass it 
down.  If you would like information about our activities or becoming a 
member of Fairview, please indicate your wish in the appropriate space.)

Tolling of the Bell

Welcome and Announcements                                  	Robert Rascoe

Prayers of the People/Pastoral Prayer	

 Call to Worship                                                                                      Kremser
	We gather together to ask the Lord’s blessing;
	He chastens and hastens His will to make known.
	The wicked oppressing now cease from distressing;
	sing praises to His name; He forgets not His own.

	Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining,
	ordaining, maintaining His kingdom divine;
	so from the beginning, the fight we were winning;
	thou, Lord, wast at our side, all glory be thine!

	We all do extol Thee, Thou leader triumphant,
	and pray that Thou still our defender wilt be.
	Let Thy congregation escape tribulation;
	Thy name be ever praised!  O Lord, make us free!



	





SERVING THE LOVEFEAST

	ST. GEORGE’S, WINDSOR (205 F)
	Come, you thankful people, come; raise the song of harvest-home;
	all is safely gathered in, ere the winter storms begin;
	God, our Maker, does provide for our needs to be supplied:
	come with all His people, come, raise the song of harvest-home.
	
	All the world is God’s own field, fruit unto His praise to yield,
		wheat and weeds together sown, unto 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 His harvest home;
	He Himself in that great day all offense shall take away,
	give His angels charge at last in the fire the weeds to cast,
	but the fruitful ears to store in His garner evermore.
	
	Even so, Lord, quickly come to Your final harvest-home;
	gather all Your people in, free from sorrow, free from sin,
	there forever purified in Your presence to abide.
	Come, with all Your angels, come; raise the glorious harvest-home.
	
  	

  	ASH GROVE
	Let all things now living a song of thanksgiving 
	to God the Creator triumphantly raise,
	Who fashioned and made us, protected and stayed us,
	Who guides us and leads to the end of our days.
	His banners are o’er us, His light goes before us,
	a pillar of fire shining forth in the night,
	till shadows have vanished and darkness is banished,
	as forward we travel from light into light.

	His law He enforces; the stars in their courses
	and sun in its orbit obediently shine;
	the hills and the mountains, the rivers and fountains,
	the deeps of the ocean proclaim Him 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!



The Blessing	
	Come Lord Jesus, our Guest to be,
	and bless these gifts bestowed by Thee.
	Bless Thy dear ones everywhere,
	and keep them in Thy loving care.

Anthems	                       A Prayer	Jay Althouse
	       In the Spirit of Thanksgiving	Joseph Martin


COLLECTING THE LOVEFEAST CUPS

	AR HYD Y NOS
	For the fruit of all creation, thanks be to God.
	For His gifts to ev’ry nation, thanks be to God.
	For the plowing, sowing, reaping, silent growth while we are sleeping,
	future needs in earth’s safekeeping, thanks be to God.

	In the just reward of labor, God’s will is done.
	In the help we give our neighbor, God’s will is done.
	In our world-wide task of caring for the hungry and despairing,
	in the harvest we are sharing, God’s will is done.

	For the harvest of the Spirit, thanks be to God.
	For the good we all inherit, thanks be to God.
	For the wonders that astound us, for the truths that still confound us,
	most of all that love has found us, thanks be to God.

	COVENANT
	185A
	Bless, O Lord, we pray, your congregation;
	bless each home and family;
	bless the youth, the rising generation;
	blessed may Your dear children be;
	bless Your servants, grant them help and favor;
	You to glorify be their endeavor.
	Lord, on You we humbly call;
	let Your blessing rest on all.

