MAYFLOWER CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH

A SERVICE OF MORNING WORSHIP
Sunday, October 23, 2022, 10:30 a.m.

Twentieth Sunday After Pentecost

Welcome and Greeting

Prelude: "One Bread, One Body" (John B. Foley, arr. Lloyd Larson)
Opening Sentences

Hymn 367 (on insert): "Fight the Good Fight"

Opening Prayer

Consecration Moment

Anthem (see insert): "The Prayer" (Carol Bayer Sager and David Foster)
Special Presentation: Rev. Dr. Ashley Cleere

Giving and Receiving of Our Gifts
Doxology (Hymn 563)

Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer (using debts and debtors)

New Testament Reading: 2 Timothy 4.6-8, 16-18

As for me, | am already being poured out as a libation, and the time of my departure has come. | have
fought the good fight, | have finished the race, | have kept the faith. From now on there is reserved for me
the crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, will give to me on that day, and not only

to me but also to all who have longed for his appearing.

At my first defense no one came to my support, but all deserted me. May it not be counted against
them! But the Lord stood by me and gave me strength, so that through me the message might be fully
proclaimed and all the Gentiles might hearit. So | was rescued from the lion’s mouth. The Lord will rescue
me from every evil attack and save me for his heavenly kingdom. To him be the glory for ever and ever.

Amen.
Sermon: "FAITH AS A FIGHT?"
Hymn 349: "Take My Life and Let It Be"
Prayer of Consecration and Dedication

Greet One Another

Participants: Pastor Mark & DeeAnn McCormick, Rev. Dr. Ashley Cleere, Barb Fuller,
Lorraine Finison, Maryanna Foster, Jennifer Hall, Jennifer Yocum, Chancel Choir



GOD’S COVENANT PEOPLE

349

Frances R. Havergal, 1836-1879

Take My Life and Let It Be

Justin H. Knecht, 1752-1817
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1. Take my life, and let it be Con - se - crat - ed,

2. Take my hands, and let them move At the im - pulse

3. Take my will, and make it Thine; It shall be no

4. Take my love: my Lord I  pour At Thy feet its
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Lord, to Thee; Take my  mo - ments and my days,

of  Thy love; Take my feet, and let them be

long - er mine; Take my heart, it is Thine own;
treas - ure store; Take my - self, and I will be
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Let them flow in cease - less praise.

Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee.

It shall be  Thy roy - al throne.

Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee. A - men.
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