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Prayer of Invocation led by Pastor Mindi
Praise Songs led by Pastor Mindi and Duane Davis
Let All Things Now Living
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Online Worship
Sunday, November 22nd, 2020
Pastor: Rev. Mindi Welton-Mitchell
Minister of Christian Education: Rev. J.C. Mitchell
Pianist: Duane Davis
Sexton: Dustin Fieser
Worship Assistant: Kristina Smith
Prelude: Duane Davis
Welcome from Pastor Mindi
Unison Call to Worship (from Psalm 100)
Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth.
Worship the LORD with gladness;
Come into God’s presence with singing.
Know that the LORD is God.
It is God that made us, and we are God’s;
We are God’s people, and the sheep of God’s pasture.
Enter God’s gates with thanksgiving,
And God’s courts with praise.
Give thanks to God, bless God’s name.
For the LORD is good;
God’s steadfast love endures forever,
And God’s faithfulness to all generations.

Blue Hymnal #794

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 still guides us on to the end of our days.
God's banners are o'er us; His light goes before us-A pillar of fire shining forth in the night-Till 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 His 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
Till all things now living Unite in thanksgiving:
To God in the highest hosanna and praise!
CCLI Song # 5383047
Gilbert M. Martin | Katherine Kennicott Davis
© Words: 1939. Renewed 1966 E.C. Schirmer Music Company (Admin. by ECS Publishing
Corporation)
Music: 2008 The Lorenz Corporation (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.)
For use solely with the SongSelect®. Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 784851 Streaming License #2009787

Give Thanks
Give thanks with a grateful heart
Give thanks to the Holy One
Give thanks because He's given
Jesus Christ His Son
(repeat)

Blue Hymnal #170

2

And now let the weak say I am strong
Let the poor say I am rich
Because of what the Lord has done for us
(repeat)

Doxology:
Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise him all creatures here below,
Praise him above ye heavenly hosts,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

(repeat entire song)
Give thanks
CCLI Song # 20285
Henry Smith
© 1978 Integrity's Hosanna! Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity Music, David C
Cook))
For use solely with the SongSelect®. Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 784851 Streaming License # 2009787

Please greet one another
We invite you to post the city you are in, a general greeting, or
whatever message you’d like to share.
Offering of our Gifts
We invite you to give to continue the ministries of our church, to
follow Christ’s call to serve the world. You may give online at
www.queenannebaptist.org/give or mail a check to Queen Anne
Baptist Church, 2011 1st Ave. North, Seattle WA 98109
Prayer of Blessing

Offertory

Godly Play with Pastor JC
The Lord’s Prayer
(we invite you to recite whatever version you have learned)
Our God in heaven,
Holy be your name,
Your kingdom come,
Your will be done,
On earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread
And forgive us our sins,
As we forgive those who sin against us.
Save us in the time of trial,
And deliver us from evil.
For yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory
forever.
Amen.
Pastoral Prayer led by Pastor Mindi
(You can post prayer requests or submit them through the
website. You can also email them to
mindi@queenannebaptist.org)
Scripture Reading: Ezekiel 34
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The LORD’s word came to me: Human one, prophesy against
Israel’s shepherds. Prophesy and say to them, The LORD God
proclaims to the shepherds: Doom to Israel’s shepherds who
tended themselves! Shouldn’t shepherds tend the flock?
You drink the milk, you wear the wool, and you slaughter the fat
animals, but you don’t tend the flock. You don’t strengthen the
weak, heal the sick, bind up the injured, bring back the strays, or
seek out the lost; but instead you use force to rule them with
injustice.
Without a shepherd, my flock was scattered; and when it was
scattered, it became food for all the wild animals. My flock
strayed on all the mountains and on every high hill throughout all
the earth. My flock was scattered, and there was no one to look
for them or find them.
So now shepherds, hear the LORD’s word! This is what
the LORD God says: As surely as I live, without a shepherd, my
flock became prey. My flock became food for all the wild
animals. My shepherds didn’t seek out my flock. They tended
themselves, but they didn’t tend my flock.
So, shepherds, hear the LORD’s word! The LORD God proclaims:
I’m against the shepherds! I will hold them accountable for my
flock, and I will put an end to their tending the flock. The
shepherds will no longer tend them, because I will rescue my
flock from their mouths, and they will no longer be their food.
The LORD God proclaims: I myself will search for my flock and
seek them out. As a shepherd seeks out the flock when some in
the flock have been scattered, so will I seek out my flock. I will
rescue them from all the places where they were scattered during
the time of clouds and thick darkness.

I will gather and lead them out from the countries and peoples,
and I will bring them to their own fertile land. I will feed them on
Israel’s highlands, along the riverbeds, and in all the inhabited
places. I will feed them in good pasture, and their sheepfold will
be there, on Israel’s lofty highlands.
On Israel’s highlands, they will lie down in a secure fold and feed
on green pastures. I myself will feed my flock and make them lie
down. This is what the LORD God says. I will seek out the lost,
bring back the strays, bind up the wounded, and strengthen the
weak.
But the fat and the strong I will destroy, because I will tend my
sheep with justice.
As for you, my flock, the LORD God proclaims: I will judge
between the rams and the bucks among the sheep and the goats. Is
feeding in good pasture or drinking clear water such a trivial thing
that you should trample and muddy what is left with your feet?
But now my flock must feed on what your feet have trampled and
drink water that your feet have muddied.
So the LORD God proclaims to them: I will judge between the fat
and the lean sheep. You shove with shoulder and flank, and with
your horns you ram all the weak sheep until you’ve scattered
them outside.
But I will rescue my flock so that they will never again be prey. I
will even judge between the sheep! I will appoint for them a
single shepherd, and he will feed them. My servant David will
feed them. He will be their shepherd. I, the LORD, will be their
God, and my servant David will be their prince. I, the LORD, have
spoken.
I will make a covenant of peace for them, and I will banish the
wild animals from the land. Then they will safely live in the
desert and sleep in the forest. I will give them and those around
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my hill a blessing by sending the rain in its season. They will be
rains of blessing.
The trees in the field will bear fruit, and the earth will yield its
harvest. They will be safe on their fertile land, and they will know
that I am the LORD when I break the bars of their yoke and deliver
them from those who enslaved them. The nations will no longer
prey on them, and wild animals will no longer devour them.
They will live in safety, with no one to trouble them. I will
establish for them a place famous for what it grows. No longer
will they experience famine in the land, nor will they bear the
disgrace of the nations. They will know that I, the LORD their
God, am with them, and they, the house of Israel, are my people.
This is what the LORD God says. You are my flock, the flock of
my pasture. You are human, and I am your God. This is what
the LORD God says.
Sermon:

“The Good Shepherd”

Pastor Mindi

Closing Hymn: Come, Ye Thankful People, Come
Blue Hymnal #797
Come Ye Thankful People Come (St. George's Windsor)
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 offenses 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 forever purified
In Thy presence to abide
Come with all Thine angels come
Raise the glorious harvest-home
CCLI Song # 50200 George Job Elvey | Henry Alford
© Words: Public Domain Music: Public Domain
For use solely with the SongSelect®. Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 784851 Streaming License # 2009787

Announcements
Benediction: Pastor Mindi

Postlude: Duane Davis

