
Welcome to
Homestead Park

United Methodist Church



Announcements
~ This Week ~



Prayers and thoughts go out to 

Jimmy Rohan, son of Nancy Bodnar. 

Please send him a

card! Nancy’s

address is in the

directory.



Shoe boxes are

in the Narthex.

National Collection 

Week is November 

15th – 22nd, 2021.



The Homeless Ministry

is looking for people

to deliver lunches on 

Saturday or Sunday mornings.  

Please call Iris at 412-621-0954.



Today

– Worship

- All Saints’ Day Observed

Tuesday - 11/09/21 – 7 pm 

Tuesday In the Word “Women in 

the Bible – Rizpah” (Annex Fellowship 

Room upstairs)



Saturday 11/13/21 9:30 am

– Homeless Lunch Prep



Announcements
~ Upcoming Events ~



Sunday 11/14/21

– Homeless Lunch Delivery

– Stewardship Sunday

Wednesday 11/17/21 6 pm

– Church Council Meeting



Thursday 11/18/21 11 am

– Video and discussion Bible Study 

on How to Read the Bible for All Its 

Worth. (Sanctuary)



Other Announcements



Opening Prayer  (unison)

(Please stand as you are able)



God of all the saints, bless us as 

we gather in this place to worship 

you. Help us to remember all 

those who have gone before us. 

Help us to join with the saints in 

praise and adoration. Remind us of



the cloud of witnesses who gather 

with us this day. May we be 

numbered among the saints and 

join our voices with theirs before 

your heavenly throne. Amen.



Call to Worship (responsive)

(Please stand as you are able)



Pastor: May we run the race that is 

set before us,

People: Since we are surrounded 

by so great a cloud of witnesses.



Pastor: May we never be afraid, 

even if the path becomes dark and 

narrow,

People: Since we are surrounded 

by so great a cloud of witnesses.



Pastor: May we overcome every 

obstacle that stands in our way.

People: Since we are surrounded 

by so great a cloud of witnesses.



Pastor: And may we preserve until 

we reach the goal that is set before 

us,

People:  Since we are surrounded 

by so great a cloud of witnesses.



Remembrance of 
the Faithful Departed



Martha Schrecengost
Dorothy Davies

Alan Martin
Thomas Wilson
Jean Morrison



Please share any additional 
names of faithful servants 

who have departed



We bless your holy name, O God, for 

all your servants who, having finished 

their course, now rest from their 

labors.  Give us grace to follow the 

example of their steadfastness and 

faithfulness, to your honor and glory;

through Christ Jesus our Lord. Amen.



Songs of Praise







Children’s Message



Offering

Online Giving –

homesteadpark.churchcenter.com



Doxology

(Please stand as you are able)



Praise God from Whom all 

blessings flow. Praise Him all 

creatures here below. Praise 

Him above, ye, heavenly

host. Praise Father, Son,

and Holy Ghost. Amen.



Our Time of Prayer



Prayers & Praises



The Lord’s Prayer



Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be Thy name.  Thy kingdom 

come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in 

heaven. Give us this day our daily bread 

and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 

those who trespass against us. Lead us not 

into temptation but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, 

and the glory, forever. Amen.



Song of Praise





Our Scripture
Joshua 3: 7-17 NIV



7 And the Lord said to Joshua, 

“Today I will begin to exalt you 

in the eyes of all Israel, so they 

may know that I am with you 

as I was with Moses. 8 Tell the 

priests who carry the ark of



the covenant: ‘When you 

reach the edge of the Jordan’s 

waters, go and stand in the 

river.’”

9 Joshua said to the Israelites, 

“Come here and listen to the



words of the Lord your God. 10 

This is how you will know that 

the living God is among you 

and that he will certainly drive 

out before you the Canaanites, 

Hittites, Hivites, Perizzites, 



Girgashites, Amorites and 

Jebusites. 11 See, the ark of the 

covenant of the Lord of all the 

earth will go into the Jordan 

ahead of you. 12 Now then, 

choose twelve men from the



tribes of Israel, one from each 

tribe. 13 And as soon as the 

priests who carry the ark of 

the Lord—the Lord of all the 

earth—set foot in the Jordan, 

its waters flowing downstream



will be cut off and stand up in 

a heap.”

14 So when the people broke 

camp to cross the Jordan, the 

priests carrying the ark of the 

covenant went ahead of them. 



15 Now the Jordan is at flood 

stage all during harvest. Yet as 

soon as the priests who carried 

the ark reached the Jordan 

and their feet touched the 

water’s edge, 16 the water from



upstream stopped flowing. It 

piled up in a heap a great 

distance away, at a town called 

Adam in the vicinity of 

Zarethan, while the water 

flowing down to the Sea of the



Arabah (that is, the Dead Sea) 

was completely cut off. So the 

people crossed over opposite 

Jericho. 17 The priests who 

carried the ark of the covenant 

of the Lord stopped in the



middle of the Jordan and stood 

on dry ground, while all Israel 

passed by until the whole 

nation had completed the 

crossing on dry ground.



Message
At the Water’s Edge!
Pastor Don Kephart



Hymn # 128
He Leadeth Me:

O Blessed Thought



He leadeth me: O blessed 

thought! O words with 

heavenly comfort fraught!

Whate'er I do, where'er I be,

still 'tis God's hand that 

leadeth me.



He leadeth me, he leadeth me,

by his own hand he leadeth 

me; his faithful follower

I would be, for by his hand he 

leadeth me.



Sometimes mid scenes of 

deepest gloom, sometimes 

where Eden's bowers bloom,

by waters still, o'er troubled 

sea, still ‘tis his hand that 

leadeth me.



He leadeth me, he leadeth me,

by his own hand he leadeth 

me; his faithful follower I 

would be, for by his hand he 

leadeth me.



Lord, I would place my hand in 

thine, nor ever murmur nor 

repine; content, whatever lot I 

see, since 'tis my God that 

leadeth me.



He leadeth me, he leadeth me,

by his own hand he leadeth 

me; his faithful follower I 

would be, for by his hand he 

leadeth me.



And when my task on earth is 

done, when by thy grace the 

victory's won, e'en death's cold 

wave I will not flee, since God 

through Jordan leadeth me.



He leadeth me, he leadeth me,

by his own hand he leadeth 

me; his faithful follower

I would be, for by his hand he 

leadeth me.



Benediction



Thank you for joining
us in worship!


