
November 1st , 2026  9:45 AM All Saints Day 

First United Methodist Ministries - Pendleton Campus 
 

Thank you for worshiping with us in person, on Facebook Live, and on YouTube! 
We are so glad you are here! 

 

     Altar Flowers are in memory of all the loved ones we have lost this year. 
 

WELCOME              

            

OPENING SONG                                          “River of Life”                        Praise Band 

 

(CHORUS) 
Brothers, sisters, come on down to that river 
Guaranteed you'll never be the same 
There's a fountain flowing from the heart of the Savior 
Bring your sins and all your guilty stains 
Let that river of life wash it all away 
 
 
You've been searching, carrying burdens 
If you've been lost and looking for a home 
If you've been drifting and something is missing 
You should know that you are not alone, hey! 
 
[Chorus] 
 
Woah-oh-oh 
Come on down to the river 
Woah-oh-oh 
 
Come as you are, no time to waste 
Open your heart, don't be afraid 
Jump on in, the water is fine 
There's healing in the river of life 
Come as you are, no time to waste 
Open your heart, don't be afraid 
Jump on in, the water is fine 
There's healing in the river of life 

 

  
 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS             Pastor Susan 

GREETING 



ALL SAINTS DAY                  Lighting of Candles 

 

CENTERING MUSIC                       “Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart”                                       Reg and Shirley  

                                  Arthur Messiter, arr. John Innes 

     

OPENING PRAYER  
                          
 
HYMN                                             “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty”                                                       pg 139 
              vs 1-3 

 
1. Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 

 O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation! 

 All ye who hear, now to his temple draw near, 

 join me in glad adoration. 

  

 2. Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigning; 

 bears thee on eagle’s wings, e’er in his keeping maintaining. 

 God’s care enfolds all, whose true good he upholds. 

 Hast thou not known his sustaining? 

  

 3. Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 

 surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee. 

 Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 

 who with his love doth befriend thee. 

 
                                                                                
 

SCRIPTURE                 1 John 3:1-3 (NIV)                                             

3 See what great love the Father has lavished on us, that we should be called children of God! And that is 

what we are! The reason the world does not know us is that it did not know him. 2 Dear friends, now we are 

children of God, and what we will be has not yet been made known. But we know that when Christ 

appears,[a] we shall be like him, for we shall see him as he is. 3 All who have this hope in him purify 

themselves, just as he is pure.                   

 
 
ANTHEM                         Choir 
 
 
CHILDREN’S MESSAGE                 
Children remain in sanctuary for communion Sunday 
 

 
 
 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=1%20John3%3A1-3&version=NIV#fen-NIV-30582a


PRAYER SONG                                                                  “Gratitude”                                                               Praise Band      
 
       All my words fall short, I got nothing new. 
     How could I express all my gratitude? 
     I could sing these songs, as I often do. 
     But every song must end and You never do. 

So I throw up my hands and praise You again and again. 
'Cause all that I have is a hallelujah. Hallelujah. 
And I know it's not much but I've nothing else fit for a King, 
Except for a heart singing hallelujah. Hallelujah. 
 

     I've got one response; I've got just one move. 
     With my arm stretched wide, I will worship You. 

So I throw up my hands and praise You again and again. 
'Cause all that I have is a hallelujah. Hallelujah. 
And I know it's not much but I've nothing else fit for a King, 
Except for a heart singing hallelujah. Hallelujah. 
 

     So come on, my soul. Oh, don't you get shy on me. 
     Lift up your song 'cause you've got a lion inside of those lungs. 
     Get up and praise the Lord. 
     So come on, my soul. Oh, don't you get shy on me. 
     Lift up your song 'cause you've got a lion inside of those lungs. 
     Get up and praise the Lord. 
      So come on, my soul. Oh, don't you get shy on me. 
     Lift up your song 'cause you've got a lion inside of those lungs. 
     Get up and praise the Lord. 
 

So I throw up my hands and praise You again and again. 
'Cause all that I have is a hallelujah. Hallelujah. 
And I know it's not much but I've nothing else fit for a King, 
Except for a heart singing hallelujah. Hallelujah.  

 
 
PASTORAL PRAYER                              
 

SCRIPTURE                 Matthew 5:1-12 (NIV) 
5 Now when Jesus saw the crowds, he went up on a mountainside and sat down. His disciples came to him, 

2 and he began to teach them.   He said: 
 

3 “Blessed are the poor in spirit, 
    for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

4 Blessed are those who mourn, 
    for they will be comforted. 

5 Blessed are the meek, 
    for they will inherit the earth. 

6 Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, 
    for they will be filled. 

7 Blessed are the merciful, 



    for they will be shown mercy. 
8 Blessed are the pure in heart, 

    for they will see God. 
9 Blessed are the peacemakers, 

    for they will be called children of God. 
10 Blessed are those who are persecuted because of righteousness, 

    for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
11 “Blessed are you when people insult you, persecute you and falsely say all kinds of evil against you 

because of me. 12 Rejoice and be glad, because great is your reward in heaven, for in the same way they 
persecuted the prophets who were before you. 

 
 
MESSAGE                 “Blessing to Blessing”                                                         Pastor Julia 
 
CONFESSION AND PARDON 
 
THE 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.  Lead us not into 

   temptation but deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom, the 

   power, and the glory forever.  Amen 

 
COMMUNION 
 
 
SONG OF RESPONSE                                    “For the Beauty of the Earth”      pg 92 
                      Vs 1,2,4,6 
                        

1.For the beauty of the earth, for the glory of the skies 
For the love which from our birth over and around us lies 
Lord of all, to thee we raise  
This our hymn of grateful praise 

 
2.For the beauty of each hour of the day and of the night 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, sun and moon, and stars of light 
Lord of all, to thee we raise  
This our hymn of grateful praise 

  
4.For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child 
Friends on earth and friends above, for all gentle thoughts and mild 
Lord of all, to thee we raise  
This our hymn of grateful praise 

 
 

6.For thyself, best Gift Divine, to the world so freely given 



For that great, great love of thine, peace on earth and joy in heaven 
Lord of all, to thee we raise  
This our hymn of grateful praise 
 

                 
 THANK YOU FOR SHARING YOUR GIFTS             Pastor Julia 

  

CLOSING SONG                                                  “I Thank God”                                                               Praise Band 

 

        Wandering into the night, Wanting a place to hide 
This weary soul, this bag of bones 
And I tired with all my might, but I just can’t win the fight 
I’m slowly drifting, a vagabond 
And just when I ran out of road, I met a man I didn’t know 
And He told me that I was not alone 

 
(CHORUS) 
He picked me up, He turned me around 
He placed my feet on solid ground 

I  thank The Master, I Thank the Savior 
Because He healed my heart, He changed my name 
Forever free, I’m not the same 
I thank The Master, I thank The Savior 
I Thank God 

 
I cannot deny what I see, got no choice but to believe 
My doubts are burning, like ashes in the wind 
So, so long to my old friends, burden and bitterness 
You can just keep it movin’, nah, you ain’t welcome here 
From now ‘til I walk the streets of gold 
I’ll sing of how You saved my soul 
This wayward son has found his way back home 

 
(CHORUS) 
 

Hell lost another one. I am free, I am free, I am free 
Hell lost another one. I am free, I am free, I am free 
Hell lost another one. I am free, I am free, I am free 
Hell lost another one. I am free, I am free, I am free 

 
(CHORUS) 

  

SENDING CHALLENGE                              Lamonte Kuskye  

                                                                                        


