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SEEKING THE PEACE OF THE CITY! 

WELCOME introductions & announcements 
 

GIVE THANKS! 
 

CALL to PRAISE 
In deep gratitude we come to worship. 
We seek the source of all goodness. 
And recognize that all good gifts come from the Spirit: 
love, peace, joy, patience, kindness, gentleness. 
We come with grateful hearts, not for things,  
but for who God is. 
We gather to show to give thanks in song and prayer. 
 

SONG   
 

SHARING PEACE 
 

SCRIPTURE READING Psalm 139:7-18    



SONG  
 

MESSAGE  Give Thanks!  
 

REFLECTION 
 

JOYS & CONCERNS  
 

COMMON PRAYER 
Holy One: Your kin-dom come. Your will be done. On earth 
as it is in heaven. Nourish us and keep us mindful that each 
bite of food contains the life of the Sun and the Earth. The 
whole universe is in a piece of bread. Transform us into a 
forgiven and forgiving people, a loving and beloved 
community; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us 
from evil, both personal and systemic. For yours is the kin-
dom and the power and the glory forever. Amen 
 

OFFERING 
 

SENDING SONG          
 

BLESSING 
May the eyes of our heart be open to the blessings that 
surround us; may this awareness produce a harvest of 
generosity in our spirit.  
May thankfulness rise up from within; may thoughts of 
God who is Love fill our mind,  
And thanksgiving be our response. 
 

 
Our Rhythm1 
Here are a few notes from our current rhythm: 

 Wednesday, November 21 at 6 PM - Bible study (followed by 
Worship Arts at 7 PM) 

 Sunday, November 25 at 5 PM – Eternity Sunday 

 Sunday, December 2, 3-5 PM – Theology on Tap 

 Sunday, December 16 at 5 PM – Lessons & Carols (potluck to follow 
at Menno House) 

                                                 
1
 manhattanmennonite.org/rhythm   



Psalm 139:7-18 (NIV) 

Where can I go from your Spirit? 
    Where can I flee from your presence? 
If I go up to the heavens, you are there; 
    if I make my bed in the depths, you are there. 
If I rise on the wings of the dawn, 
    if I settle on the far side of the sea, 
even there your hand will guide me, 
    your right hand will hold me fast. 
If I say, “Surely the darkness will hide me 
    and the light become night around me,” 
even the darkness will not be dark to you; 
    the night will shine like the day, 
    for darkness is as light to you. 
For you created my inmost being; 
    you knit me together in my mother’s womb. 
I praise you because I am fearfully and wonderfully 
made; your works are wonderful, I know that full 
well. 
My frame was not hidden from you when I was made 
in the secret place,when I was woven together in the 
depths of the earth. 
Your eyes saw my unformed body; 
    all the days ordained for me were written in your 
book 
    before one of them came to be. 
How precious to me are your thoughts, God! 
    How vast is the sum of them! 
Were I to count them, 
    they would outnumber the grains of sand— 
    when I awake, I am still with you. 



Here is a place for worship reflections. What are you sensing about 
God in the here and now? What words, images or questions do you 
want to take with you into this new week? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

“We are God’s poetry…” – Ephesians 2:10 


