November 21, 202

1

GGPC THANKSGIVING Sunday English Worship

9:00 AM In Person & YouTube

Rev. Eun Suk Cho, Presiding

Invitation to Worship / Presider

Pastoral Prayer / Matthew 24:29-31 / Pastor Eun Suk Cho

Hymn 588 / “See the Birds That Fly the Heavens” / Together
Prayer / Pastor Eun Suk Cho
Greetings & Church News / Presider
Scripture / Acts 5:27-32 / Presider
Preaching / “We Must Obey God!” / Rev. Eun Suk Cho

Prayer / Preacher

Offering / Together

Prayer / Presider

Hymn 589 / “Far and Near the Fields Are Teeming” / Together
Benediction / Rev. Eun Suk Cho, Pastor

Prayer

December 12

December 19

November 21

November 28

December 5

Bobby

Beeyong

Pastor

Leslie

Linda

Hymn 588. “See the Birds That Fly the Heavens”

1

See the birds that fly the heavens, How they neither plow the earth

Nor yet gather for the storehouse Any fruits the ground brings forth
Yet your Heavenly Father feeds them. Then whay future can you dread?
You to Him so much more precious, Shall you not like them be fed?

2

See the lilies of the meadow. How they neither toil nor spin.

Yet their raiment makes the splendor Or King Solomon seem dim.

Then shall God not clothe His children, Whom He loves, for whom He years.

If He so be-decks the grasses Which the farmer cuts and burns?

3

Be not anxious the future, What to eat or drink or wear.

For such foolish fears and worries Are th'un-b’lieving gentiles care
But your Heavenly Father’s bounty Bears you upon eagles’ wings

And before you ask, your Father knows your need of all these things.

4

See you first your Father’s kingdom, And His righteousness, and do

Not your will but His, and surely These things shall be added, too.




Be not anxious for tomorrow, Carry no day's burdens twice
God has planned that each day’s troubles For their own day shall suffice.

Hymn 589. “Far and Near the Fields Are Teeming”

1
Far and near the fields are teeming With the waves of ripened grain.
Far and near their gold is gleaming Over the sunny slope and plain

Refrain:
Lord of harvest, send forth reapers! Hear us, Lord to Thee we cry.
Send them now the sheaves to gather, Ere the harvest time pass by. Amen.

2
Send them forth with morn’s first beaming, Send them in the noon-tide’s glare
When the sun’s last rays are gleaming, Bid them gather every-where.

3
O thou, whom they Lord is sending, Gather now the sheaves of gold.
Heaven-ward then at evening wending, Thou shalt come with joy untold.

4
When the harvest is completed And the last grain safely stored
Then with joy shall we be seated At the banquet of the Lord.

Church News:

1. Hallelujah! Today we will have Thanksgiving worship. Let us thank God for
everything!

2. Let us pray for the Churches of the Lord!

3. Let us pray for Hoopa, opening the church today, and the near future with new
Pastor!

4. Let us pray for Hoopa for calling the Pastor filled by the Holy Spirit.

5. We pray for brothers and sisters in the Avenues in San Francisco.

6. Let us continue to be careful for upcoming new viruses!

7. Worship Times: Sunday 9:00 am in person. Sunday 11:00am by YouTube.
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