
Have a blessed week! 

TRANSITION TEAM  
The Transition Team will meets every Sunday after worship  
service. Contact any of the following members for questions and 
concerns.  
Transition Team Members: 
Pete Fannin, pete.fannin@thrivent.com, C: 920-540-8653 
Tom Anderson, taroyola@gmail.com, C: 715-853-3013 
Nate Bonikowske, nbonikowske@yahoo.com, C: 715-295-4231 
Sarah Holder, sunshineholder@gmail.com, C: 715-412-3814 
Connie Bestul, farmersatplay@tds.net, C: 715-445-6282 
Little Brian Knight, brian.knight.4797@gmail.com, C: 715-460-2060 
Rob Karski, robkarski@gmail.com, C: 715-802-9302 
Elder: Lee Rambo, lrspav@gmail.com, C: 715-321-1844 
Elder: Tom Bestul, farmersatplay@tds.net, C: 715-445-6281 
Elder: Dave Schmidt. margie11@frontiernet.net, H: 715-754-2356 
 Transition Prayer Team Members: 
Nancy Heiman, nlheiman@frontiernet.net, C: 715-851-9599 
Faye Miller, no email, H: 715-445-4600 
Judy Anklam, janklam@frontiernet.net, H: 715-754-5552 
Krista Enoch, Atsirk30@hotmail.com, C:715-321-0764 

The dry bones becoming as flesh. 
And these are the days of your servant David, 

Rebuilding your temple of praise. 
And these are the days of the harvest, 

Where the fields are as white in your world. 
And we are the laborers in your vineyard, 

Declaring the word of the Lord. 
Chorus 

 

There’s no God like Jehovah [15 times] 
Chorus (x2) 

 

Lift your voice, it’s the year of jubilee and  
Out of Zion’s hills salvation comes. 

Nov. 5,  2023 
OPENING SONG 

St. Peter’s Lutheran Church 
N10685 Petersen Rd., Marion, WI  54950  

Phone: 715-754-2690 
stpetersbigfalls@gmail.com;  www.stpetersstpauls.org 

 

Senior Pastor Janice Kuder  
Youth Pastor Kay Knight  

CALL TO WORSHIP  

“HIS MERCY IS MORE” 
Chorus: Praise the Lord 

His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness 

New every morn' 
Our sins they are many 

His mercy is more 
 

What love could remember 
No wrongs we have done 
Omniscient all-knowing 
He counts not their sum 

Thrown into a sea 
Without bottom or shore 
Our sins they are many 

His mercy is more 
Chorus 

What patience would wait 
As we constantly roam 
What Father so tender 

Is calling us home 
He welcomes the weakest 

The vilest the poor 
Our sins they are many 

His mercy is more 
Chorus 

 

What riches of kindness 
He lavished on us 

His blood was the payment 
His life was the cost 

We stood 'neath a debt 
We could never afford 
Our sins they are many 

His mercy is more 
Chorus 

 

Our sins they are many 
His mercy is more 

“ON EAGLE’S WINGS” 
You who dwell  

in the shelter of the Lord, 
Who abide n His shadow for life 

Say to the Lord, “My refuge, 
My Rock in whom I trust.” 

 

Chorus: And He will raise you up on eagle’s wings 
Bear you on the breath of dawn, 
Make you to shine like the sun, 

And hold you 
in the palm of His hand 
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PRAYERS  
Petitions are spoken, each ending: 

Pastor: Lord, in your mercy; People: Hear our prayer.  
 

HOLY COMMUNION 
Words of Institution, Lord’s Prayer, Communion Song  

The snare of the fowler 
will never capture you 

And famine will bring you no fear. 
Under His wings your refuge, 
His faithfulness your shield. 

Chorus 
 

You need not fear 
the terror of the night, 

Not the arrow that flies by day; 
Though thousands fall about you, 

Near you, it shall not come. 
Chorus 

 

For to His angels 
 He's given a command 

To guard you in all of your ways 
Upon their hands they will bear 

you up 
Lest you dash your foot against a 

stone 
Chorus 

THE APOSTLE’S CREED 
I believe in God, the Father almighty, Creator of heaven and earth. I 

believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. He was conceived by the 
power of the Holy Spirit and born of the virgin Mary. He suffered un-
der Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. He descended 

into hell. On the third day He rose again. He ascended into heaven, and 
is seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come again to judge 

the living and the dead. I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Christian 
Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the resurrec-

tion of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

“CHANGE MY HEART, O 
GOD” 

Chorus: Change my heart, O God. 
Make it ever true. 

Change my heart, O God. 
May I be like you. 

Sing 2x 
You are the potter, 

I am the clay; 

mold me and make me, 
this is what I pray. 

Chorus 
 

You are the potter, 
I am the clay; 

mold me and make me, 
this is what I pray. 

Chorus 

CHILDREN’S SERMON 
Pastor Kay Knight 

SONG OF RESPONSE & OFFERING  

MESSAGE 
Pastor Janice Kuder 

SCRIPTURE READING 
1 Kings 18:20-39  

Dale Rambo, Lay Reader 

GOSPEL READING 
Mark 9:2-4 

ANNOUNCEMENTS, BENEDICTION & CLOSING SONG 

“ROCK OF AGES” 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee; 
let the water and the blood, 

from thy wounded side which flowed, 
be of sin the double cure; 

save from wrath and make me pure. 
 

Not the labors of my hands 
can fulfill thy law's demands; 

could my zeal no respite know, 
could my tears forever flow, 
all for sin could not atone; 

thou must save, and thou alone. 
 

Nothing in my hand I bring, 
simply to the cross I cling; 

naked, come to thee for dress; 
helpless, look to thee for grace; 

foul, I to the fountain fly; 
wash me, Savior, or I die. 

 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 
when mine eyes shall close in death, 

when I soar to worlds unknown, 
see thee on thy judgment throne, 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee. 

“DAYS OF ELIJAH” 
These are the days of Elijah, 

Declaring the word of the Lord. 
These are the days of your servant, Moses, 

Righteousness being restored. 
And though these are days of great trials 

Of famine and darkness and sword, 
Still we’re the voice in the desert crying, 

‘Prepare ye the way of the Lord.’  
 

Chorus: Behold he comes, riding on the clouds, 
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet call, 
Lift your voice, it’s the year of jubilee 

and out of Zion’s hills salvation comes. 
 

These are the days of Ezekiel, 


