*Reading from the Gospel
Sermon

Matthew 25:31-46

Offertory
Doxology

Revelation Song

Order of Worship
for
Christ the King Sunday

Final Hymn Crown Him with Many Crowns
UMH #327
Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne.
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns all music but its own.
Awake, my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
And hail him as thy matchless King through all eternity.
Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o'er the grave,
And rose victorious in the strife for those he came to save.
His glories now we sing, who died, and rose on high,
Who died, eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die.
Crown him the Lord of peace, whose power a scepter sways
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, and all be prayer and praise.
His reign shall know no end, and round his pierced feet
Fair flowers of paradise extend their fragrance ever sweet.
Crown him the Lord of love; behold his hands and side,
Those wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified.
All hail, Redeemer, hail! For thou hast died for me;
Thy praise and glory shall not fail throughout eternity.
Benediction

Income Received 11/15/20
(Includes Electronic Deposit)
Expenses as of 11/18/20
Donations exceed expenses
Budgeted need per week

Weekly
$4,659

YTD
$261,569
$258,836
$ 2,733

$6,042

Community Thanksgiving Service:
Tuesday, November 24 – 6:00 P.M. at Springdale Baptist
 The office will be closed on November 25th and 26th
for Thanksgiving.

Catch us on: FaceBook: @myPSUMC
Instagram: @PSUMC
Twitter: @myPSUMC
YouTube: @PlattSpringsUMC
Office Hours: Monday-Thursday 9:00am-1:00pm
Email: psumc@sc.rr.com or mjhood@umcsc.org
Call: (803)794-3415 (office) or (803)571-9234 (cell)

A Service of Worship
Platt Springs United Methodist Church
West Columbia, SC
November 22, 2020 – 10:00 A.M.
Welcome
Opening Hymns
We Gather Together UMH #131
We gather together to ask the Lord’s blessing;
He chastens and hastens his will to make known.
The wicked oppressing now cease from distressing.
Sing praises to his name; he forgets not his own.
We all do extol thee, thou leader triumphant,
And pray that thou still our defender will be.
Let thy congregation escape tribulation;
Thy name be ever praised! O Lord, make us free!
Come, Ye Thankful People, Come UMH #694
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.
Even so, Lord, quickly come, bring 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.
Shout To The Lord
My Jesus, my Savior, Lord, there is none like You:
All of my days I want to praise,
The wonders of Your mighty love.
My comfort, my shelter, tower of refuge and strength;
Let ev’ry breath, all that I am, never cease to worship You

Chorus
Shout to the Lord, all the earth, let us sing.
Power and majesty, praise to the King
Mountains bow down and the seas will roar
At the sound of Your name.
I sing for joy at the work of Your hands,
Forever I'll love You, forever I'll stand,
Nothing compares to the promise I have in You.
King of Kings
In the darkness we were waiting, without hope, without light,
Till from Heaven You came running.
There was mercy in Your eyes.
To fulfil the law and prophets, to a virgin came the Word
From a throne of endless glory to a cradle in the dirt.
Chorus
Praise the Father, praise the Son, praise the Spirit, three in one.
God of Glory, majesty, praise forever to the King of Kings.
To reveal the kingdom coming And to reconcile the lost,
To redeem the whole creation You did not despise the cross.
For even in Your suffering, You saw to the other side.
Knowing this was our salvation, Jesus for our sake You died.
Chorus
And the morning that You rose all of heaven held its breath
Till that stone was moved for good,
For the Lamb had conquered Death.
And the dead rose from their tombs, and the angels stood in awe,
For the souls of all who'd come to the Father are restored.
And the Church of Christ was born, then the Spirit lit the flame.
Now this Gospel truth of old shall not kneel, shall not faint,
By His blood and in His Name, in His freedom I am free,
For the love of Jesus Christ Who has resurrected me
Chorus

Reading from Epistle
Ephesians 1:15-23
Pastoral Prayer and The Lord’s Prayer

