All Saint’s Day
November 4 • Traditional Worship
Our Pastors:
•Lead Pastor Andy Payton leadpastor@methodisttemple.church
•Associate Pastor JillAnn Knonenborg associatepastor@methodisttemple.church
Sunday Morning Volunteers:
•Ushers (4): Kathy Zelle, captain; Chuck Taylor, Warren Heinsohn, Jack Buttrum, Thornton Patberg (balcony), Margo Borre (balcony)
•Ushers (11): Greg & Linda Stilwell, captains; Chuck Taylor, Jacque Hardin, Nelson & Joyse Rivers
•Greeters (4): Sue Anderson, Patricia Helm, Nancy Hughes
•Greeters (11): Marty Van Stone, Wanda Erwin, Carla Bolin
*An usher remains in the Narthex during worship. Please reach out to them with any questions or special needs you may have. They are happy to
assist!
Additional Information:
•Prayer Concerns: the family of Lester Moore in his passing; the family of John Keller in his passing.
•Today’s Sanctuary flowers given by Betsy & Doug Fenner to the glory of God in memory of Betsy’s mom, Betty Jones; Altar Flowers given by Cyndy
Kendall to the glory of God in memory of Jim Kendall.
•Temple Choir is directed today by Don Travis. Organist: Barbara Waite. Bagpiper: Chad Buttry. Communion Music provided by Susan Travis, piano.

ORDER OF WORSHIP
PRE-SERVICE MUSIC 

WELCOME
PRELUDE 

“For All the Saints” by P. E. Wright

CALL TO WORSHIP
Leader: Remember, people of God,
People: Christ calls each of us to come and follow.
Leader: Since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses,
People: Let us answer God with joy!
CHORAL INTROIT 

†
CHIMES & SERVICES OF LIGHT
†

FIRST HYMN UMH #702

†

PASSING OF THE PEACE
Leader: May the peace of Christ be with you.
People: And also with you.
Leader: Please turn to those around you and pass the peace of Christ.

“Holy, Holy, Holy” setting by John Carter

“Sing with All the Saints in Glory”

CALL TO PRAYER
Leader: The Lord be with you.
People: And also with you.
Leader: Let us listen for God in the silence.
PASTORAL PRAYER
All: God of the Ages, we thank You for all the ordinary saints. Give us the grace to follow their example of love. May we pass on to our children
the same gifts of fellowship and faith. And now, O God, hear us as we pray, each in our own hearts and our own ways...
GIVING OFFERING 

†
DOXOLOGY the congregation stands as the Ushers return the offering to the Altar. 
ANTHEM 	

“Draw Us In The Spirits” by Tether J. Biery
#94 in Hymnal
“Find Us Faithful” by Jon Mohr, arr. by Tom Fettke

KIDZ MOMENT 
SCRIPTURE READING 	
John 11:38-44
Jesus Raises Lazarus to Life
38
Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone was lying against it. 39 Jesus said, “Take away the stone.”
Martha, the sister of the dead man, said to him, “Lord, already there is a stench because he has been dead four days.” 40 Jesus said to her, “Did I not
tell you that if you believed, you would see the glory of God?” 41 So they took away the stone. And Jesus looked upward and said, “Father, I thank you
for having heard me. 42 I knew that you always hear me, but I have said this for the sake of the crowd standing here, so that they may believe that you
sent me.” 43 When he had said this, he cried with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come out!” 44 The dead man came out, his hands and feet bound with strips
of cloth, and his face wrapped in a cloth. Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, and let him go.”
SCRIPTURE RESPONSE TFWS #2176
MESSAGE by Pastor Andy Payton

“Make Me a Servant ”
Did I Not Tell You?

Well good morning everyone. It is a blessing, it is truly a gift to be with you on this Holy Day. One of the things I believe deep down within my heart- it
might be one of my most core beliefs- is that human beings are the very language of God. I begin funerals with that line. Human beings are the very
language of God. For whatever reason God has chosen to create us and God has chosen to speak through us. What brings us here today is we are
here to celebrate all those ways that God has spoken to us through the people that have come before us. Which leads me to my question, who is
your saint? We’ve been thinking about that all service, so who is your saint? My saint is my grandfather. We call him pops. Pops is my Saint, and the
reason why pops is my Saint is because he believed and believes in me when I don’t believe in myself. He believes and believed in me even in those
moments when I did not believe in myself. But who is your saint? Who is your person that is a reflection of the light and the hope of God that has
helped you along the way? One of the funniest things to do is when we close our eyes and think about someone who has helped us along the wayit’s always the same thing- every face begins to smile and glow with the gratitude that comes with counting that sort of gift of a person who has
been the light and the love of God in our lives.
Well today not only are we going to think about those people who have helped us along the way, but today we’re also going to think about some
ways in which we can also reflect the light and the love of God. As we do, let’s begin with the moment of prayer. Would you pray with me? Help us to
be present to you today, Oh God, even as you are here present with us. I ask that you would take the words of my mouth and the meditations of all of
our hearts and that you would work today in such a way that they would be made acceptable in your sight. We ask this through Christ. Amen.
So the story of Lazarus is a pretty straightforward story. The story goes: Jesus’ friend man by the name of Lazarus gets sick and he dies; and Jesus
doesn’t get to the tomb very quickly. In fact it takes him four days to get to the tomb, and we know that Lazarus has been laying in there for a little bit
because Lazarus’s sister Martha says, ‘Jesus, it’s starting to stink around here because Lazarus has been laying there for awhile.’ Well as the story
goes, Jesus says roll away the stone, tells Lazarus to get up, and Lazarus comes out. The dead man comes back to life. On its surface, it’s a pretty
straightforward story. A dead Guy gets brought back to life; but I believe underneath the surface what we find though is a lens through which we can
see God’s work in our own lives. In fact, the early Christian writers thought of the Gospel of John in that way. They thought it more of a lens in which
we can see the work of God in our own lives. One fella by the name of Clement of Alexandria even said that that John’s gospel is the spiritual gospel
which is to say that it’s meant to be a lens, a way for us to see God’s work in our lives; and that’s the way I want to use our story today- as a way not
just to think about a story that happened a long time ago, but as something that I believe God is doing within our own lives today. Specifically I want
to look at it through the lens of Martha the sister.
So the first thing I think the story of Lazarus can teach us is this: when it comes to reflecting the light and the love of God from our lives into the
world, the first thing the story of Lazarus can teach us about how to do that is well we have to be willing to go to the tomb. We have to be willing to
go to the grave. We have to be willing to face the reality of death. And that’s probably the most simple and easy one because, well, honestly death
is pretty real in our world today. I mean right? I mean everywhere we look it’s almost as if we’ll never get out of the maze of death. Death seems
everywhere. Just in the last couple of weeks if you read the headlines on the newspapers, death seems real. I mean people are getting shot because
of race and religion. Bombs are getting shipped across our country. Sins are going unconfessed. Death seems so real. Even as I looked at the list of
names this year for All Saint’s within the life of our congregation, there are twenty four names on the list. That’s more people than were at my first
church. That’s more people than were at the first congregation I served. As death begins to touch our lives, it’s not only an external reality, it also
becomes an internal one too. I mean when we are faced with the reality of death and it touches our hearts, fear, grief, and despair begins to infect our
very soul.
The first step to reflecting the light and the love of God is to admit the truth, friends. Death is real and we have to face the tomb. The second step is
this: in the sense that death is real, we have to also at the same time remember we don’t stand at the tomb alone. Martha was there with Jesus. As
we face the reality of death in our own lives, we need to remember that Christ stands with us as well. I loved the line in the Gospel lesson for the day
that said, “Jesus said to Martha, ‘Martha. Martha. Did I not tell you that if you believed you will see the glory of God?’” In the midst of death, I think the
thing that we must be able and willing to do is remember that Christ is with us. As we bring our focus to that presence that exists within our lives, we
find something that’s more real than the very reality of death.
I know in my own life this past week, to be honest with you, to confess to you, I kept thinking about the 24 names on the list. And I grieved. And it was
like that was what was most real. But in those moments when I remembered that that’s not what’s most real, that God is here with me, that Christ is
here with me; and just as Christ stood with Martha at the tomb long ago, Christ stands with me in the midst of the reality of death within this world,
in my life. As I remembered the presence of Christ, new life then hope began to spring up within me. Instead of thinking about all those that have
gone before that we had lost, I began to see the new signs of life in our midst. Instead of focusing on the 24 names, I began to think about well, what
about the 30 kids that we had at Temple Hills just this past weekend? And what about those like two girls that fell off the swing? And what about all
the beautiful faces that are still here reflecting the light and the love of God? As we remember the presence of Christ in the midst of a world filled with
death, what we begin to discover is that death really doesn’t have the final word. Christ stands with us and says, ‘did I not tell you that if you believe
you will see the glory of God?’.
This leads me to the last thing I would say about a scripture this morning. It’s one thing to believe in that moment, it’s another thing to continue
to believe over and over again. The metaphor for me is where Jesus tells them to roll the stone away. I think it’s one thing to roll the stone away.
It’s another thing to keep the stone rolled away. Each and every moment of each and every day we’re faced with these realities of death and life, of
despair and the presence of God, of forgetting and remembering the grace and the light of God. Truth be told, within our lives we will all go through
seasons of doubt in which we struggle to keep the light in the life of Christ alive within our hearts. We will struggle. I think more than anything else
the way that we keep the light in the life of Christ alive within us is this: we practice faith until we have it and then once we have it, we practice it. The
way we get through doubt, the way we get through despair, the way we get through brokenness, is we practice faith until we have it. And once we
have, we practice it. Practice the light of God until you see it, and then once you see it, you will celebrate it.
This leads me to my story from the week. We all have a story from the week in which God surprises us with joy. Here’s my story from the week.
It happened on Halloween, and you could probably guess it was one of my girls, but this Halloween my 4 year old page decided to dress up like
Anna from Frozen. Do you know Anna from Frozen? To be honest with you I’ve seen the movie Frozen more times than I ever cared to remember. It
happens about every morning, and that’s how we start out our day. We watch Frozen. This year Paige, our 4 year old, wanted to dress up like Anna
which was a curveball and a surprise because most girls want to dress up like Elsa. Paige chose Anna and I was so proud because if you really
watch the story, Anna is the true hero. It’s her optimism and it’s her sacrifice that ends up melting Elsa’s frozen heart. You can watch it if you want,
but she was Anna and I was proud. So the morning of Halloween rolled around, and we got Paige all dressed up because it was like the day that you
could wear your costume to preschool. And so we got Paige all dressed up and she was going to go to wear on a costume to preschool.
There she was she was standing there just as cute as she can be and she looked up at me and she says, ‘Daddy, Daddy, Daddy, it’s me, Paige. It’s
me Paige.’. And I said, ‘Oh, oh Paige. I couldn’t hardly recognize you. I thought you were Anna.’Now I got to thinking about that story. As a pastor,
that’s what we do. I got to thinking about that story and it occurred to me that that story was an example of the way I understand faith these days.
Here’s how I understand faith these days. Underneath the various costumes that we see in this world you know who’s waiting to be found? Christ.
Do you know what Christ says to us? It’s me, Jesus. It’s me. Don’t you know? Don’t you see?
A person said it this way: The Saints of the world are those who have learned to love many different things. I would add that the saints of the world
are those who have learned to see the face of Christ in many different places. Or in the words of Jesus, ‘did not tell you that if you believed you would
see the glory of God?’ My prayer, my hope for you today is this: that in the midst of a world that is shrouded with the reality of death, that you would
choose to see the face of Christ because that’s what’s most real and will always be most real about us and everything that exists. Amen.
†

LAST HYMN

†

CHIMES & SERVICE OF LIGHT

“Amazing Grace”

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE 

“All Saints” by D. Thorne

