
 

Thought 

 Jots  

Time to Gather—Greet one another! * 
All Saints Sing Along  
 

Welcome!  
Rev. Bev Colombo & Tiler Bland 
 

Call to Worship 
Honoring the Saints  
 

Opening Song* 
I Sing A Song of the Saints of God 
Shared by Drew & Yelena  Johnson 
 

A Word for Children 
Shared by Chris Hicks & Lara Edwards 
 

A Song for Kids 
O When the Saints Go Marching In  
Ella Stebbins, pianist  
 

Today’s Scripture Lesson 
James 4:13-17 
 

The Message 
Faith With Feet: Live in the NOW  
Shared by Rev. Bev Colombo  
 

Song of Reflection 
Deep River with Shall We Gather at the River  
Shared by Drew Johnson & Lara  
 

Holy Communion 
 

Song of Communion  
New Wine 
Shared by Yelena Johnson, Chris & Lara  
 

Sharing Our Prayer Concerns & Prayer 
 

Benediction 
 

Postlude 
When We All Get to Heaven  
Shared by Chris Hicks  
 
 

         

L e w i s b u r g  U n i t e d   

M e t h o d i s t  C h u r c h   

Wo r s h i p  S e r v i c e  

N o v e m b e r  7 ,  2 0 2 1   

a t  1 0 a m  

 Hold Loosely 

 

 

Hold Tenderly  
 

 

 

 

 

*Indicates you are invited to sing.  

Lyrics are located on the screens and  on 

the back of this bulletin.  

 

**Have a prayer concern? Write it on a 

slip of paper located on the table in the 

center of the sanctuary and it will be  

given to the Prayer Concerns Reader.  
 

 



Gathering Music: All Saints Sing Along  
Swing Low, Sweet Chariot 

Swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home;  
swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home.   

 

I looked over Jordan and what did I see,  
Coming for to carry me home?  

A band of angels coming after me,  
Coming for to carry me home. 

 

 Swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home;  
swing low, sweet chariot, coming for to carry me home.  

 

Soon and Very Soon  
Soon and very soon, we are going to see the King; 
Soon and very soon, we are going to see the King; 
Soon and very soon, we are going to see the King.  

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! We’re going to see the King.  
 

2. No more dying there, ... 
 

3. No more crying there, ... 
 

Opening Song: I Sing A Song of the Saints of God  
 

I sing a song of the saints of God, patient and brave and true, 
who toiled and fought and lived and died  

for the Lord they loved and knew.   
And one was a doctor, and one was a queen,  

and one was a shepherdess on the green;  
they were all of them saints of God, and I mean,  

God helping, to be one too.  
 

They loved their Lord so dear, so dear,  
and his love made them strong;  

and they followed the right for Jesus’ sake  
the whole of their good lives long.   

And one was a soldier, and one was a priest,  
and one was slain by a fierce wild beast;  

and there’s not any reason, no, not the least,  
why I shouldn’t be one too.  

 

They lived not only in ages past;  
there are hundreds of thousands still.  

The world is bright with the joyous saints  
who love to do Jesus’ will.   

You can meet them in school, on the street, in the store, 
 in church, by the sea, in the house next door;  
they are saints of God, whether rich or poor,  

and I mean to be one too.  

 

For more info visit  

www.lwbumc.com 

 
 
 

 
 

Looking Ahead:  
Join us next Sunday as we  

continue our new sermon series,  

Faith With Feet   
 

Rev. Tiler will share the message,  

 “Live Justly” 
 


