
First Presbyterian Church of Sandpoint, Idaho 
October 27, 2024, 10:30 a.m.  

Reformation Sunday and All Saints Day (Observed) 
Andy Kennaly, Pastor; Annie Welle, Piano; Dana Stockman, Choir Director 

Jane Fritz, Worship Leader; Sylvia Humes, Usher 

Mickey Quinn, Livestream 

 

PRELUDE MUSIC, LIVESTREAM BEGINS, LIGHT THE CHRIST CANDLE 

RING THE BELL, MOMENT OF SILENCE 

CHORAL INTROIT    “Bless the Lord” 

WELCOME, ANNOUNCEMENTS, LIGHTING THE REFORMATION CANDLE 

*OPENING HYMN #260    “A Mighty Fortress Is Our God” 

*OPENING PRAYER AND PEACE OF CHRIST 

The peace of Christ be with you. And also with you. Thanks be to God! 

*SUNG RESPONSE #577    “Glory Be to the Father”   

Glory be to the Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost; As it was in the 

beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. As it was in the 

beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without end. Amen. Amen…. 

CHORAL ANTHEM     “Only God” 

SCRIPTURE     Jeremiah 31:7-9, Psalm 126, Mark 10:46-52  

WORDS OF WITNESS   “Lord, Have Mercy” Andy Kennaly, Pastor 

HYMN OF RESPONSE #456   “Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun” 

PRAYERS OF THE COMMUNITY  Lord in your mercy, hear our prayer. 

Our heavenly Creator, hallowed is your name. Your Kingdom is come. Your will 

is done, as in heaven so also on Earth. Give us the bread for our daily need. And 

leave us serene, just as we also allow others serenity. And do not pass us through 

trial, except separate us from the evil one. For yours is the Kingdom, the Power, 

and the Glory, to the end of the universe, of all the universes. Amen! 

OFFERING, OFFERTORY  

*The Doxology  #593    “Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow” 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise God, all creatures here 

below; Praise God above, ye heavenly host; Praise Father, Son, and Holy 

Ghost.  Amen…. 

*PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

*CLOSING HYMN #526   “For All the Saints” 

*CHARGE & BENEDICTION, *FOLLOW THE LIGHT OF CHRIST 

We follow Christ’s light, for we are a congregation of people,  

Loving, living, learning the joy of faith.  

*POSTLUDE, LIVESTREAM CONCLUDES 

 



WORDS TO SONGS 

Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE #705893-A. 
 

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 

 

A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never 

failing; 

Our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills 

prevailing: 

For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us 

woe; 

His craft and power are great, and, armed with 

cruel hate, 

On earth is not his equal. 

 

Did we in our own strength confide, our 

striving would be losing; 

Were not the right Man on our side, the Man 

of God’s own choosing: 

Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is 

He; 

Lord Sabaoth, His Name, from age to age the 

same, 

And He must win the battle. 

 

And though this world, with devils filled, 

should threaten to undo us, 

We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth 

to triumph through us: 

The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not 

for him; 

His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is 

sure, 

One little word shall fell him. 

 

That word above all earthly powers, no thanks 

to them, abideth; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him 

Who with us sideth: 

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also; 

The body they may kill: God’s truth abideth 

still, 

His kingdom is forever. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun 

 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 

your daily stage of duty run; 

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise, 

To pay your morning sacrifice. 

 

Lord, I my vows to You renew. 

Disperse my sins as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 

And with Yourself my spirit fill. 

 

Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design or do or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 

In Your sole glory may unite. 

 

For All the Saints 

 

For all the saints, who from their labors rest, 

Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 

Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their 

might; 

Thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought 

fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true 

light. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

O blest communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s 

farthest coast, 

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless 

host, 

Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

 


