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PRELUDE 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP (Pastor Fisher) 
Psalms 95:1-2  Oh come, let us sing to the LORD; let us make a joyful noise to the rock of our salvation! Let us 
come into his presence with thanksgiving; let us make a joyful noise to him with songs of praise! 
 
HYMN #80  Lord, With Glowing Heart I’d Praise Thee (Mr. Brillhart)
 

1 Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise thee 
For the bliss thy love bestows, 
For the pard'ning grace that saves me, 
And the peace that from it flows; 
Help, O God, my weak endeavor; 
This dull soul to rapture raise; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 
Can my love be warmed to praise. 
 
2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 
Wretched wand'rer far astray; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
From the paths of death away; 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing, 
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 

 

3 Praise thy Savior God that drew thee 
To that cross, new life to give, 
Held a blood-sealed pardon to thee, 
Bade thee look to him and live; 
Praise the grace whose threats alarmed thee, 
Roused thee from thy fatal ease, 
Praise the grace whose promise warmed thee, 
Praise the grace that whispered peace. 
 
4 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express; 
Low before thy footstool kneeling, 
Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless: 
Let thy love, my soul's chief treasure, 
Love's pure flame within me raise, 
And, since words can never measure, 
Let my life show forth thy praise.

 
PRAYER (Pastor Fisher) 
 
HYMN #715  Come, Ye Thankful People, Come (Mr. Brillhart)
 

1 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. 
 

 

2 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. 
 



3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home; 
From his field shall in that day 
All offences 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. 
 

4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To thy final harvest home; 
Gather thou thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There for ever purified, 
In thy presence to abide: 
Come, with all thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest home. 

 
NOVEMBER 1, 1777 (Pastor Fisher) 
Forasmuch as it is the indispensible Duty of all Men to adore the superintending Providence of Almighty God; 
to acknowledge with Gratitude their Obligation to him for Benefits received, and to implore such farther 
Blessings as they stand in Need of: And it having pleased him in his abundant Mercy, not only to continue to us 
the innumerable Bounties of his common Providence; but also to smile upon us in the Prosecution of a just and 
necessary War, for the Defense and Establishment of our unalienable Rights and Liberties.  
 

It is therefore recommended to the legislative or executive Powers of these United States, to set apart 
THURSDA Y, the eighteenth Day of December next, for Solemn Thanksgiving and Praise: That at one Time and 
with one Voice, the good People may express the grateful Feelings of their Hearts, and consecrate themselves 
to the Service of their Divine Benefactor; and that, together with their sincere Acknowledgements and 
Offerings, they may join the penitent Confession of their manifold Sins, whereby they had forfeited every Favor; 
and their humble and earnest Supplication that it may please GOD through the Merits of Jesus Christ, 
mercifully to forgive and blot them out of Remembrance: That it may please him graciously to afford his 
Blessing on the Governments of these States respectively, and prosper the public Council of the whole: To 
inspire our Commanders, both by Land and Sea, and all under them, with that Wisdom and Fortitude which 
may render them fit Instruments, under the Providence of Almighty GOD, to secure for these United States, the 
greatest of all human Blessings, INDEPENDENCE and PEACE: That it may please him, to prosper the Trade and 
Manufactures of the People, and the Labor of the Husbandman, that our Land may yield its Increase: To take 
Schools and Seminaries of Education, so necessary for cultivating the Principles of true Liberty, Virtue and Piety, 
under his nurturing Hand; and to prosper the Means of Religion, for the promotion and enlargement of that 
Kingdom, which consisteth "in Righteousness, Peace and Joy in the Holy Ghost."  
 

And it is further recommended, That servile Labor, and such Recreation, as, though at other Times innocent, 
may be unbecoming the Purpose of this Appointment, be omitted on so solemn an Occasion. 
 

--Passed by the Congress of the United States as presented by: Samuel Adams, Richard Henry Lee and Daniel 
Roberdeau 
 
HYMN #636  Can a Little Child Like Me (Mr. Brillhart)
 
1 Can a little child like me 
Thank the Father fittingly? 
Yes, O yes! be good and true, 
Patient, kind in all you do; 
Love the Lord, and do your part; 
Learn to say with all your heart, 
Father, we thank thee! Father, we thank thee! 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 
 

 
2 For the fruit upon the tree, 
For the birds that sing of thee, 
For the earth in beauty dressed, 
Father, mother, and the rest, 
For thy precious, loving care, 
For thy bounty ev'rywhere, 
Father, we thank thee! Father, we thank thee! 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 
 



3 For the sunshine warm and bright, 
For the day and for the night, 
For the lessons of our youth— 
Honor, gratitude and truth, 
For the love that met us here, 
For the home and for the cheer, 
Father, we thank thee! Father, we thank thee! 
Father in heaven, we thank thee! 
 

4 For our comrades and our plays, 
And our happy holidays, 
For the joyful work and true 
That a little child may do, 
For our lives but just begun, 
For the great gift of thy Son, 
Father, we thank thee! Father, we thank thee! 
Father in heaven, we thank thee!

MAYFLOWER COMPACT (Mr. Brillhart) 
 

"In the name of God, Amen. We, whose names are underwritten, the Loyal Subjects of our dread Sovereign 
Lord, King James, by the Grace of God, of England, France and Ireland, King, Defender of the Faith, e&. Having 
undertaken for the Glory of God, and Advancement of the Christian Faith, and the Honour of our King and 
Country, a voyage to plant the first colony in the northern parts of Virginia; do by these presents, solemnly and 
mutually in the Presence of God and one of another, covenant and combine ourselves together into a civil 
Body Politick, for our better Ordering and Preservation, and Furtherance of the Ends aforesaid; And by Virtue 
hereof to enact, constitute, and frame, such just and equal Laws, Ordinances, Acts, Constitutions and Offices, 
from time to time, as shall be thought most meet and convenient for the General good of the Colony; unto 
which we promise all due submission and obedience. In Witness whereof we have hereunto subscribed our 
names at Cape Cod the eleventh of November, in the Reign of our Sovereign Lord, King James of England, 
France and Ireland, the eighteenth, and of Scotland the fifty-fourth. Anno Domini, 1620."  

 

There followed the signatures of 41 of the 102 passengers, 37 of whom were Separatists fleeing religious 
persecution in Europe. This compact established the first basis in the new world for written laws. Half of the 
colony failed to survive the first winter, but the remainder lived on and prospered. 
 
HYMN #714  We Plow the Fields (Mr. Brillhart)
 
1 We plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God's almighty hand; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain. 
 
(Refrain) 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heav'n above, 
Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord 
For all his love. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
2 He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far; 
He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star; 
The winds and waves obey him, 
By him the birds are fed; 
Much more to us, his children, 
He gives our daily bread. 
(Refrain) 
 
3 We thank thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food: 
No gifts have we to offer 
For all thy love imparts, 
But that which thou desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 
(Refrain) 
 

 



PRAISE FROM THE CONGREGATION (Pastor Fisher) 
 
RESPONSIVE READING: Psalms 66:1-7 & 16-20 
1To the choirmaster. A Song. A Psalm. Shout for joy to God, all the earth; 
2Sing the glory of his name; give to him glorious praise! 
3Say to God, "How awesome are your deeds! So great is your power that your enemies come cringing to you. 
4All the earth worships you and sings praises to you; they sing praises to your name." Selah. 
5Come and see what God has done: he is awesome in his deeds toward the children of man. 
6He turned the sea into dry land; they passed through the river on foot. There did we rejoice in him, 
7Who rules by his might forever, whose eyes keep watch on the nations— let not the rebellious exalt 
themselves. Selah. 
16Come and hear, all you who fear God, and I will tell what he has done for my soul. 
17I cried to him with my mouth, and high praise was on my tongue. 
18If I had cherished iniquity in my heart, the Lord would not have listened. 
19But truly God has listened; he has attended to the voice of my prayer. 
20Blessed be God, because he has not rejected my prayer or removed his steadfast love from me! 
 
THANKSGIVING HYMN: “My Tribute”  (To GOD Be the Glory)  Words and Music by ANDRAE CROUCH, Sung by 
John Williams,  Accompanied by  Amy Onstot 
 

How can I say THANKS for the things YOU have done for me? 
Things so undeserved, yet YOU give to prove your love to me. 
The voices of a million angels could not express my gratitude; 
All that I am and ever hope to be, I owe it all to THEE. 
 

To GOD be the Glory, 
To GOD be the Glory for the things HE has done. 
 

With HIS blood HE has save me, 
With HIS pow’r HE has raised me, 
To GOD be the Glory for the things HE has done. 
 

Just let me live my life, Let it be pleasing LORD to THEE: 
And should I gain any praise, Let it go to Calvary. 

 
DEVOTIONAL THOUGHTS: Psalms 63:3  Because your steadfast love is better than life, my lips will praise you. 
Pastor G.W. Fisher 
 
HYMN #125  Let All Things Now Living (Mr. Brillhart)
 
1 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 guides us and leads to the end of our days. 
His 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. 

 
2 His law he enforces, the stars in their courses, 
The sun in its 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!



THANKSGIVING PROCLAMATION, November 25, 2021 (Pastor Fisher) 
 

The Word of God says, 
 

Psalms 148:1-14  Praise the LORD! Praise the LORD from the heavens; praise him in the heights! Praise him, 
all his angels; praise him, all his hosts! Praise him, sun and moon, praise him, all you shining stars! Praise him, 
you highest heavens, and you waters above the heavens! Let them praise the name of the LORD! For he 
commanded and they were created. And he established them forever and ever; he gave a decree, and it shall 
not pass away. Praise the LORD from the earth, you great sea creatures and all deeps, fire and hail, snow and 
mist, stormy wind fulfilling his word!  Mountains and all hills, fruit trees and all cedars! Beasts and all livestock, 
creeping things and flying birds! Kings of the earth and all peoples, princes and all rulers of the earth! Young 
men and maidens together, old men and children! Let them praise the name of the LORD, for his name alone is 
exalted; his majesty is above earth and heaven. He has raised up a horn for his people, praise for all his saints, 
for the people of Israel who are near to him. Praise the LORD! 

 

The Pilgrim Separatists, our Brothers and Sisters in the Christian Faith, took this admonition seriously, and 
after a crippling drought that moved them to prayer and fasting before the LORD for relief, Governor William 
Bradford reported that… 

 

“…afterwards the Lord sent them such seasonable showers, with enterchange of faire warme weather, as 
through His blessing, caused a fruitful & liberall harvest, to their no small comforte and rejoicing. For which 
mercie (in time conveniente) they also sett aparte a day of thanksgiveing.” 

 

Since those days and throughout our history there has been a steady call for days of thanksgiving to the 
God of our Fathers & Mothers, in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. Originally, as colonies, and later as a 
united nation of states, there have been summons for the people of the land to publicly acknowledge God’s 
goodness, guidance, provision, and protection over us. 

 

Today, the 25th of November 2021, we are gathered as a corporate body of believers to confess our thanks 
to the God of our Fathers & Mothers for His continued mercies, and to bear testimony to the fact that He is 
our gracious Creator, Sustainer and Savior. On this nationally recognized day of thanksgiving, we declare that 
on a personal, as well as a national level, we are debtors to His grace, and say with the Psalmist... 

 

Psalms 116:5  Gracious is the LORD, and righteous; our God is merciful. 
 

As our God, He has attended to the provision of those things necessary to our lives, both now and for all 
eternity, and we testify to those in need that we have found Him to be the faithful supplier of all our needs, 
through Jesus Christ, our LORD. 

 

To any who are burdened and heavy laden with sin and weariness in this world, we would urge you to go to 
Jesus Christ, who promises to give rest to the souls of all who come to Him in faith saying, 

 

Matthew 11:27-30  All things have been handed over to me by my Father, and no one knows the Son except 
the Father, and no one knows the Father except the Son and anyone to whom the Son chooses to reveal him. 
Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn 
from me, for I am gentle and lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, and my 
burden is light. 

 

We thank our God for sending His only Begotten Son into the world to be the sacrifice for our sins so that 
we may say, “The LORD is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? The LORD is the stronghold of my life; 
of whom shall I be afraid?“ 

 

We thank our God for informing, correcting, and encouraging us by His Word, remembering that “the Lord 
disciplines the one he loves, and chastises every son whom he receives.” 

 

We thank our God for hearing and answering our prayers, wisely, kindly, and powerfully so that we may 
say, “I love the LORD, because He has heard my voice and my pleas for mercy.” 

 



We thank our God for providing us with those things necessary for our daily lives, so that we may say, “The 
Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not want.” 

 

We thank our God for sustaining our nation and allowing us to enjoy the freedom that our Fathers & 
Mothers fought and prayed for, proving that “kingship belongs to the LORD, and He rules over the nations.”  

 

We acknowledge that all our thanksgiving finds its acceptance before God in the Lord Jesus Christ alone. 
 

Therefore, in His name, on this Thanksgiving Day, November 25th, in the year of our Lord, two thousand and 
twenty-first, by our signatures below, we publicly say…  

 

Jude 1:25  …to the only God, our Savior, through Jesus Christ our Lord, be glory, majesty, dominion, and 
authority, before all time and now and forever. Amen. 
 
DOXOLOGY (to Old Windsor) 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be ever more. 
 
BENEDICTION 
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