St James Lutheran Church
Thanksgiving Eve Service
November 25, 2020

Opening Hymn #892 Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
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1 Come, ye thank-ful peo - ple, come; Raise the song of har- vest home.
2 All the world is God’s own field, Fruit un - to His praise to yield;
3 For the Lord, our God, shall come And shall take His har- vest home,
4 E - ven so, Lord, quick -ly come To Thy fi-nal har-vest home;
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All be safe -ly gath-ered in Ere the win-ter storms be - gin;
Wheat and tares to - geth - er sown, Un - to joy or sor-row grown.
From His field shall in that day All of-fens-es purge a - way,
Gath - er Thou Thy peo - ple in, Free from sor-row, free from sin,
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God, our mak-er, doth pro-vide For our wants to  be sup-plied.
First the blade and then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap - pear.
Give His an-gels charge at last In the fire the tares to cast,
There, for - ev - er pu - ri-fied, In Thy gar-ner to a - bide:

Come to God’s own tem-ple, come; Raise the song of har-vest home.
Lord of har- vest, grant that we Whole-some grain and pure may be.

But  the fruit- ful ears to store In His gar-ner ev - er- more.
Come with all Thine an-gels, come, Raise the glo-rious har-vest home.

Text: Henry Alford, tune: George J. Elvey; text & tune: public domain

Invocation

(P) In the name of the Father and of the "}« Son and of the Holy Spirit.
Amen.



Psalm Psalm 117

(P) Praise the Lorp, all nations!
Extol him, all peoples!

For great is his steadfast love toward us,
and the faithfulness of the Lorp endures forever.
Praise the Lorp!

Old Testament Reading Deuteronomy 8:1-10

Y“The whole commandment that | command you today you shall be careful

to do, that you may live and multiply, and go in and possess the land that the
LorDp swore to give to your fathers. ’And you shall remember the whole way
that the Lorp your God has led you these forty years in the wilderness, that he
might humble you, testing you to know what was in your heart, whether you
would keep his commandments or not. *And he humbled you and let you
hunger and fed you with manna, which you did not know, nor did your fathers
know, that he might make you know that man does not live by bread alone, but
man lives by every word that comes from the mouth of the Lorb. *Your clothing
did not wear out on you and your foot did not swell these forty years. *Know
then in your heart that, as a man disciplines his son, the Lorp your God
disciplines you. %o you shall keep the commandments of the LorD your God by
walking in his ways and by fearing him. "For the Lorp your God is bringing you
into a good land, a land of brooks of water, of fountains and springs, flowing
out in the valleys and hills, 83 land of wheat and barley, of vines and fig trees
and pomegranates, a land of olive trees and honey, %a land in which you will eat
bread without scarcity, in which you will lack nothing, a land whose stones are
iron, and out of whose hills you can dig copper. And you shall eat and be full,
and you shall bless the Lorp your God for the good land he has given you.”

(P] This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Epistle 1 Timothy 2:1-4

YFirst of all, then, | urge that supplications, prayers, intercessions, and
thanksgivings be made for all people, *for kings and all who are in high
positions, that we may lead a peaceful and quiet life, godly and dignified in
every way. *This is good, and it is pleasing in the sight of God our Savior, *who
desires all people to be saved and to come to the knowledge of the truth.

(P) This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.



Holy Gospel Luke 17:11-19

(P) The Holy Gospel according to St. Luke, the seventeenth chapter.
Glory to You, O Lord.

on the way to Jerusalem [Jesus] was passing along between Samaria and
Galilee. ?And as he entered a village, he was met by ten lepers, who stood at a
distance “and lifted up their voices, saying, “Jesus, Master, have mercy on us.”
“When he saw them he said to them, “Go and show yourselves to the priests.”
And as they went they were cleansed. BThen one of them, when he saw that
he was healed, turned back, praising God with a loud voice; '%and he fell on his
face at Jesus’ feet, giving him thanks. Now he was a Samaritan. YThen Jesus
answered, “Were not ten cleansed? Where are the nine? B\Was no one found
to return and give praise to God except this foreigner?” ¥And he said to him,
“Rise and go your way; your faith has made you well.”

(P) This is the Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to You, O Christ.

Apostles' Creed
| believe in God, the Father Almighty, maker of heaven and earth.

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our Lord,
who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died and was buried.
He descended into hell. The third day He rose again from the dead.
He ascended into heaven and sits at the right hand of God the Father
Almighty. From thence He will come to judge the living and the dead.

| believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian Church, the communion of
saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of the body, and the
life -1+ everlasting. Amen.




Hymn #893 Sing to the Lord of Harvest
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ing to the Lord of har - vest, Sing songs of love and praise;

1S
2 God makes the clouds rain good - ness, The des-erts bloom and spring,
3 Bring to this sa - cred al - tar The gifts His good-ness gave,
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With joy - ful hearts and voic - es Your al - le - lu - ias raise.
The hills leap up in glad - ness, The val - leys laugh and sing.
The gold-en sheaves of har - vest, The souls Christ died to save.
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By Him the roll-ing sea - sons In  fruit - ful or - der move;
God fills them with His full - ness, All things with large in - crease;
Your hearts lay down be - fore Him When at His feet you fall,
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Sing to the Lord of har - vest A joy - ous song of love.

He crowns the year with bless - ing, With plen - ty and with peace.
And with your lives a - dore Him Who gave His life for all.

Text: John S.B. Monsell, tune: Johann Steurlein, text & tune: public domain

Sermon

Prayer of the Church

P] Lord, in Your mercy,
hear our prayer.

Lord's Prayer

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name,
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven;
give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever and ever.
Amen.



Benediction

(P) The Lord bless you and keep you.
The Lord make His face shine on you and be gracious to you.

The Lord look upon you with favor and I~ give you peace.

Amen.
Closing Hymn #785 We Praise You, O God
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1 We praise You, O God, our Re - deem - er, Cre - a - tor;
2 We wor - ship You, God of our fa - thers, we bless You;

3 With voic - es u - nit - ed our prais - es we of - fer
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In grate - ful de - vo - tion our trib - ute we bring.
Through tri - al and tem - pest our guide You have been.
And glad - ly our songs of thanks - giv - ing we raise.
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We lay it be - fore You, we kneel and a - dore You;
When per - ils o’er -take us, You will not for - sake us,
With You, Lord, be - side wus, Your strong arm will guide us.
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We bless Your ho - ly name, glad prais - es we sing.
And with  Your help, O  Lord, our strug-gles we win.
To You, our great Re - deem -er, for - ev - er be praise!

Text: Julia B. Cory, tune: Nederlandtsch Gedenckclanck, 1626; text & tune: public domain
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