
 

Our Service of Worship for November 8, 2020 

The Fourth Sunday of Stewardship Season 
Westwood First Presbyterian Church 

 
Welcome and Announcements 

Prelude: “It Is Well with My Soul”—arr. Sandra Eithun          

Chancel Bells Ensemble 

During the Prelude, you are invited to take a moment to prepare for worship. 

Call to Worship and Opening Prayer 

Hymn: “God Is Here!” *   

Confession 

Invitation/Prayer of Confession 

Moment for Silent Reflection/Assurance of Pardon 

Prayer for Illumination 

Scripture Reading: Matthew 25:14-30 * 

Sermon: “God’s Economy, Part Three: Risk Assessment” 

Offertory Prayer 

No collection will be taken—please place your offerings in the collection plate just           

outside the sanctuary. Thank you for your generosity! 

Special Music: “Every Time I Feel the Spirit”—arr. Bill Ingram   

Chancel Bells Ensemble 

The Pastoral Prayer and 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 debts, 

as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  For 

thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever.  Amen. 

Hymn: “My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less” * 

Charge and Benediction 

Postlude: “God of Grace”—arr. Paul Manz 

* You are invited to remain seated for the hymns, and follow along silently or hum as the music 

is played. The words to the hymns and the Scripture reading are on the reverse side. 

 
Rev. Dr. Jeff Colarossi 

Pastor 

Heather MacPhail 

Organist/Director of Music Ministries 



God is Here!  

1. God is here! As we your people meet to offer praise and prayer, 

May we find in fuller measure what it is in Christ we share. 

Here, as in the world around us, all our varied skills and arts 

Wait the coming of the Spirit into open minds and hearts. 

2. Lord of all, of church and kingdom, in an age of change and doubt, 

Keep us faithful to the Gospel; help us work your purpose out. 

Here, in this day's dedication, all we have to give, receive; 

We, who cannot live without you, we adore you! We believe! 

 

My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less  

1. My hope is built on nothing less, than Jesus blood and righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; All other ground is sinking sand, 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

2. His oath, His covenant, His blood, support me in the whelming flood; 

When all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; All other ground is sinking sand, 

All other ground is sinking sand. 

 

Scripture Reading: Matthew 25:14-30—The Parable of the Talents 

“For it is as if a man, going on a journey, summoned his slaves and entrusted his property to 

them; to one he gave five talents, to another two, to another one, to each according to his ability. 

Then he went away.  

The one who had received the five talents went off at once and traded with them, and made five 

more talents. In the same way, the one who had the two talents made two more talents. But the 

one who had received the one talent went off and dug a hole in the ground and hid his master’s 

money.  

After a long time the master of those slaves came and settled accounts with them. Then the one 

who had received the five talents came forward, bringing five more talents, saying, ‘Master, you 

handed over to me five talents; see, I have made five more talents.’ His master said to him, ‘Well 

done, good and trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in 

charge of many things; enter into the joy of your master.’  

And the one with the two talents also came forward, saying, ‘Master, you handed over to me two 

talents; see, I have made two more talents.’ His master said to him, ‘Well done, good and 

trustworthy slave; you have been trustworthy in a few things, I will put you in charge of many 

things; enter into the joy of your master.’  

Then the one who had received the one talent also came forward, saying, ‘Master, I knew that 

you were a harsh man, reaping where you did not sow, and gathering where you did not scatter 

seed; so I was afraid, and I went and hid your talent in the ground. Here you have what is yours.’  

 

 

 

 



But his master replied, ‘You wicked and lazy slave! You knew, did you, that I reap where I did 

not sow, and gather where I did not scatter? Then you ought to have invested my money with 

the bankers, and on my return I would have received what was my own with interest. So take the 

talent from him, and give it to the one with the ten talents.  

“For to all those who have, more will be given, and they will have an abundance; but from those 

who have nothing, even what they have will be taken away. As for this worthless slave, throw 

him into the outer darkness, where there will be weeping and gnashing of teeth.’ 

 
 

Stewardship Humor 

❖ At the vestry meeting, the congregation’s wealthiest member decided to share a portion of 

his faith story. “I’m a millionaire,” he said, “and I attribute it all to the rich blessings of God 

in my life. I can still remember the turning point in my faith, like it was yesterday: I had just 

earned my first dollar and I went to a youth meeting that night.  

“The speaker was a missionary who told about his work. I knew that I only had a dollar bill 

and had to either give it all to God’s work or nothing at all. So at that moment I decided to 

give my whole dollar to God. I believe that God blessed that decision, and that is why I am 

a rich man today.”  

 When he finished and sat down, the chair of the stewardship committee leaned over and said: 

“Wonderful story! I dare you to do it again!” 

❖ Recent Church Obituary 

 Our church was saddened to learn this week of the death of one of our most valued members, 

Someone Else. For many years as a part of this church Someone Else did far more than a 

normal person’s share of the work. Whenever there was a job to do, a class to teach, or a 

meeting to attend, everybody said, “Let Someone Else do it.”  

 Whenever leadership was mentioned, this wonderful person was looked to for inspiration as 

well as results: “Someone Else can work with that group.” It was common knowledge that 

Someone Else was among the most generous givers. Whenever there was a financial need, 

everyone assumed Someone Else would make up the difference. 

 Now Someone Else is gone! We wonder what we are going to do. Someone Else left a 

wonderful example to follow, but who is going to follow it? Who is going to do the things 

Someone Else did? 

 When asked to help this year, remember, we can’t depend on Someone Else anymore. 

 

 



 

 

 


