
SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 1, 2020 

All glorious God, we give you thanks: 

in your Son, Jesus Christ, 

you have given us every spiritual blessing 

in the heavenly realms. 

You chose us, before the world was made, 

to be your holy people, without fault in your sight. 

You adopted us as your children in Christ. 

You have set us free by his blood; 

you have forgiven our sins. 

You have made known to us your secret purpose, 

to bring heaven and earth into unity in Christ. 

You have given us your Holy Spirit, 

the seal and pledge of our inheritance. 

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS 

CALL TO WORSHIP 

“On Him We Have Set Our Hope”  

CALL TO CONFESSION 

In repentance and rest is your salvation, 

in quietness and trust is your strength, 

but you would have none of it. 

Yet the LORD longs to be gracious to you; 

he rises to show you compassion. 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

There is now no condemnation for those who are in Christ Jesus. 

While it is true that we have sinned, 

it is a greater truth that we are forgiven 

through God’s love in Jesus Christ. 

To all who humbly seek the mercy of God I say, 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION 



CONGREGATIONAL PRAYER 

SCRIPTURE: 2 Corinthians 4:7-15 

7 
But we have this treasure in clay jars, so that it may be made clear that this ex-

traordinary power belongs to God and does not come from us. 
8 
We are afflicted 

in every way, but not crushed; perplexed, but not driven to despair; 
9 
persecuted, but not forsaken; struck down, but not destroyed; 

10 
always carry-

ing in the body the death of Jesus, so that the life of Jesus may also be made 

visible in our bodies. 
11 

For while we live, we are always being given up to death 

for Jesus’ sake, so that the life of Jesus may be made visible in our mortal flesh. 
12 

So death is at work in us, but life in you. 

13 
But just as we have the same spirit of faith that is in accordance with scripture 

- “I believed, and so I spoke”—we also believe, and so we speak, 
14 

because we 

know that the one who raised the Lord Jesus will raise us also with Jesus, and 

will bring us with you into his presence. 
15 

Yes, everything is for your sake, so 

that grace, as it extends to more and more people, may increase thanksgiving, 

to the glory of God. 

SERMON: “Jars of Clay” - 2 Corinthians 4:7-15 

I'm trading my sorrows 
I'm trading my shame 
I'm laying them down 
For the joy of the Lord 
I'm trading my sickness 
I'm trading my pain 
I'm laying them down 
For the joy of the Lord 
 
Yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord 
Yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord 
Yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord amen 
 
I am pressed but not crushed 
Persecuted not abandoned 
Struck down but not destroyed 
I am blessed beyond the curse 
For His promise will endure 
That His joy's gonna be my strength 
Though the sorrow may last for the night 
His joy comes with the morning 

TRADING MY SORROWS 

BROKEN VESSELS (AMAZING GRACE) 

All these pieces 
Broken and scattered 
In mercy gathered 
Mended and whole 
Empty handed 
But not forsaken 
I've been set free 
I've been set free 
 
Amazing grace 
How sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 
Oh I once was lost 
But now I am found 
Was blind but now I see 
 
(cont.) 



Oh I can see You now 
Oh I can see the love in Your eyes 
Laying Yourself down 
Raising up the broken to life 
You take our failure 
You take our weakness 
You set Your treasure 
In jars of clay 
So take this heart Lord 
I'll be Your vessel 
The world to see Your life in me 

Down the mountain the river flows 
And it brings refreshing wherever it goes 
Through the valleys and over the fields 
The river is rushing and the river is here 
 
The river of God sets our feet a-dancing 
The river of God fills our hearts with cheer 
The river of God fills our mouths with laughter 
And we rejoice for the river is here 
 
The river of God is teeming with life 
And all who touch it can be revived 
And those who linger on this river's shore 
Will come back thirsting for more of the Lord 
 
Up to the mountain we love to go 
To find the presence of the Lord 
Along the banks of the river we run 
We dance with laughter giving praise to the Son 

THE RIVER IS HERE 


