
Sunday, November 21st 2021 

Sermon Text  

Psalm 95 

[1] Oh come, let us sing to the LORD; let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation! [2] Let us come into his presence with 
thanksgiving; let us make a joyful noise to him with songs of praise! [3] For the LORD is a great God, and a great King above all gods. 
[4] In his hand are the depths of the earth; the heights of the mountains are his also. [5] The sea is his, for he made it, and his hands 
formed the dry land. [6] Oh come, let us worship and bow down; let us kneel before the LORD, our Maker! [7] For he is our God, and 
we are the people of his pasture, and the sheep of his hand. Today, if you hear his voice, [8] do not harden your hearts, as at Meribah, 
as on the day at Massah in the wilderness, [9] when your fathers put me to the test and put me to the proof, though they had seen my 
work. [10] For forty years I loathed that generation and said, “They are a people who go astray in their heart, and they have not known 
my ways.” [11] Therefore I swore in my wrath, “They shall not enter my rest.” 

Profession 

of Faith 

~Romans 8:28-30 

[28] And we know that for those who love God all things work together for good, for those who are called according to his purpose. 
[29] For those whom he foreknew he also predestined to be conformed to the image of his Son, in order that he might be the firstborn 
among many brothers. [30] And those whom he predestined he also called, and those whom he called he also justified, and those 
whom he justified he also glorified. 

Hymns 

“Come Ye Thankful People Come” 

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 world is God's own field, fruit unto his praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares 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; 
From his field shall in that day all offences purge away; 
Give his angels charge at last in the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store in his garner evermore. 

Even so, Lord, quickly come to thy final harvest home; 
Gather thou thy people in, free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There for ever purified, in thy presence to abide: 
Come, with all thine angels, come, raise the glorious harvest home. 

“I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say” 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, "come unto me and rest; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down thy head upon my breast." 
I came to Jesus as I was, weary and worn and sad, 
I found in him a resting place, and he has made me glad. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, "behold, I freely give 
The living water; thirsty one, stoop down and drink, and live." 
I came to Jesus, and I drank of that life-giving stream; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, and now I live in him. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, "I am this dark world's Light; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, and all thy day be bright." 
I looked to Jesus, and I found in him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that light of life I'll walk, till trav'ling days are done. 

https://youtu.be/5FqdCskC0QE
https://youtu.be/7WVIOvFZquI


“Let All Things Now Living” 

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, 
‘Til shadows have vanished and darkness is banished, 
As forward we travel from light into light 

His law he enforces; the stars in their courses, 
The 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, 
‘Til all things now living unite in thanksgiving 
To God in the highest, hosanna and praise! 

“Now Thank We All Our God” 

Now thank we all our God with heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, in whom his world rejoices; 
Who from our mothers' arms, hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, and still is ours today. 

O may this bounteous 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 him who reigns with them in highest heaven, 
The one eternal God whom earth and heav'n adore; 

For thus it was, is now, and shall be evermore. 

Old/New 

Testament 

Reading 

Hebrews 3:17-18 

[7] Therefore, as the Holy Spirit says, “Today, if you hear his voice, [8] do not harden your hearts as in the rebellion, on the day of 
testing in the wilderness, [9] where your fathers put me to the test and saw my works for forty years. [10] Therefore I was provoked 
with that generation, and said, ‘They always go astray in their heart; they have not known my ways.’ [11] As I swore in my wrath, ‘They 
shall not enter my rest.’” [12] Take care, brothers, lest there be in any of you an evil, unbelieving heart, leading you to fall away from 
the living God. [13] But exhort one another every day, as long as it is called “today,” that none of you may be hardened by the 
deceitfulness of sin. [14] For we have come to share in Christ, if indeed we hold our original confidence firm to the end. [15] As it is 
said, “Today, if you hear his voice, do not harden your hearts as in the rebellion.” [16] For who were those who heard and yet rebelled? 
Was it not all those who left Egypt led by Moses? [17] And with whom was he provoked for forty years? Was it not with those who 
sinned, whose bodies fell in the wilderness? [18] And to whom did he swear that they would not enter his rest, but to those who were 
disobedient? 

Confession of 

Sin 

Almighty and most merciful Father, we confess that we have not trusted you with our whole heart; We have leaned on our own 
understanding and been wise in our own eyes; In our thoughts, words and deeds we have not acknowledged you and so our paths have 
been crooked before you. Forgive us our sins and teach us by you Spirit to fear you and to turn away from evil, to the glory of our 
Savior Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

https://youtu.be/EIv6XLO5Lqs
https://youtu.be/sR6Kajdtt3M

