Sunday, November 15, 2026

and the number of my days;
let me know how fleeting
my life is.

You have made my days a
mere handbreadth;

the span of my years is as
nothing before you.

B || Show me, Lord, my life’s end

Everyone is but a breath,
even those who seem secure.
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~ Psalm 39:4-5 -]

Gathering Music — “Love in 5 Verses,” (v. 1, 2, & 5)
Welcome
Opening Hymn - #515 “Hymn of Promise”
1st Scripture Readings — Ecclesiastes 2:17-23 & Psalm 39:4-6, offered by Lani Ochs
Music for Reflection
2nd Scripture Readings — James 4:13-15 & John 20:11-17, offered by Karen Joy
Morning Message - “Making Peace with the Impermanence of All Things”
Message Hymn - #521 “Abide with Me” (v. 1-3)
Offering

Offertory Music

Doxology

“Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him all creatures here below,
Praise Her above ye heavenly host,
Creator, Christ, and Holy Ghost, Amen

Morning Prayer
Closing Hymn - #300 “In the Garden”
Benediction

Postlude
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Please pray for Toby and his surglcal team as he
undergoes his ankle replacement on Nov. 19.
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Please continue to pray for David Bowen as he
struggles with a serious health issue and is recovering
in a rehab center.

Please continue to pray for Karen Cole as she
continues her cancer journey.
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Please continue to keep MaryAnn Ogden in your prayers
as she adjusts to her life without Mike.
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Please continue to pray for Donn & Deb Start
that God’s Will be done after Donn’s cancer diagnosis.
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SN ( W is up and running as we gather food (and donations) for this year’s

Christmas distribution. Once again, we are asking our UCC family to help us by

collecting peanut butter for the food baskets.
We have placed a bin in the Fellowship Hall for your contributions.
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The Project will also be happy to have your monetary donations. Pass them onto
Bill Trubilowicz or mail a check to The Christmas Project at

PO BOX 267, Charlevoix, MI 49720.
you may also put a check in Bill’s mailbox in the church office.
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The Christmas Project plans to support over 200 families every year with
food and gifts. Our indications are that we expect to have extra families
that need our help this year.

Contact Bill Trubilowicz if you have any questions.
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Love in 5 Verses -
Words & Music by Toby Jones

We’ve come together — to sing and to praise
God our Creator - all of our days

Serving together — with strength from above
Working for justice — spreading God’s love

Love is what calls us — Love is our way

Love is the reason — we gather today

All are God’s children — the near and the far
We’re here to love you — so come as you are

Jesus unites us — He is God’s Word

In flesh from the Father — His voice we have heard
The scriptures can guide us — so we’ll understand
God’s Word embodied — in one humble man

We reach deep inside us — where the Spirit abides
God gently whispers — to our hearts and our minds
We partner with others — to the world we will go
With love and compassion — as love’s seeds we sow

There are no boundaries — where God’s love will flow
No one’s excluded — from the grace that we know
Our purple doors open — to red and to blue

Come and see with us — what love can do
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515

Hymn of Promise
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DEATH & LIFE ETERNAL

521

Abide with Me
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1 A - bide with me, fast falls the e  ven - tide;
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day;
3 1 need your pres - ence ev - ery pass - ing hour,;
4 1 fear no foe, with  you at hand to bless;
S Hold now your cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes;
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the dark - ness deep - ens: Lord, with me a - bide!
earth’s  joys grow dim, its glo - ries pass a - way;
what but your grace can foil the tempt-er’'s power?
ills have no weight, and tears no  bit - ter - ness.
shine  through the gloom and point me to the skies:
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When oth - er help ers fail, and com forts flee,
change and de - cay in all a - round I see:
Who, like your - self, my guide and stay can be?
Where is death’s sting?  Where, grave, your vic . to  ry?
heaven’s morn - ing breaks, and  earth’s vain shad - ows flee;
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help of the help less, O a - bide with me.
6] Lord who chang -es not, a - bide with me.
Through cloud and sun - shine, Lord, a - bide with me.
I tri - umph still, if you a - bide with me.
in life, in death, O Lord, a  bide with me.
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WORDS: Henry F. Lyte (1793-1847), al. EVENTIDE
MUSIC: William H. Monk (1823-1889) 10.10.10.10.






EASTER

300 In the Garden
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1 I come to the gar-den a - lone, while the dew is still on the
2 He speaks, and the sound of his voice is so sweet the birds hush their
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ros - es; and the voice 1  hear, fall-ing on my ear, the
sing - ing, and the mel - o - dy that he gave to me with-
fall - ing, but he bids me go; through the voice of woe his
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Son of God dis - clos - es..
in my heart is ring - ing. And he walks with me, and he
voice to me is call - ing.
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talks with me, and he tells me I am his own, and the
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joy we share,as we tar - ry there, none oth-er has ev-er known,
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