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PRE-SERVICE MUSIC 
Thanksgiving Medley 

Arranged for piano by Gene Roberson 
Rhonda Kwiecien, Keyboard Musician 

WELCOME 
Rev. William S. Trump and Rev. Dr. Barry W. Szymanski 

OPENING PRAYER 
Rev. Szymanski 

SPECIAL MUSIC 
Give Thanks to God 

by Linda Slaton Anderson 
Kim Porter, Soloist 

PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S THANKSGIVING PROCLAMATION 
Rev. Szymanski 

JUNIOR & CHERUB CHOIRS (2019) 
I Love Thanksgiving 

Directed by Mrs. Roxanne Trump-Miles 

SCRIPTURE—PSALM 118 
Rev. Trump 

MESSAGE 
“The First Thanksgiving — What Can We Learn?” 

Rev. Trump 

SPECIAL MUSIC 
Praise to the Lord, The Almighty 

arr. Brenda Portman 

A THANKSGIVING PRAYER 
Rev. Trump 

BENEDICTION 

POST-SERVICE MUSIC 
Now Thank We All Our God 

Arranged by Pamela M. Robertson 



Washington, D.C. 
October 3, 1863 

A Proclamation of Thanksgiving 

     The year that is drawing towards its close, has been filled with the blessings of fruitful fields and 
healthful skies. To these bounties, which are so constantly enjoyed that we are prone to forget the 
source from which they come, others have been added, which are of so extraordinary a nature, that they 
cannot fail to penetrate and soften even the heart which is habitually insensible to the ever watchful 
providence of Almighty God. In the midst of a civil war of unequalled magnitude and severity, which 
has sometimes seemed to foreign States to invite and to provoke their aggression, peace has been       
preserved with all nations, order has been maintained, the laws have been respected and obeyed, and 
harmony has prevailed everywhere except in the theatre of military conflict; while that theatre has been 
greatly contracted by the advancing armies and navies of the Union.  

     Needful diversions of wealth and of strength from the fields of peaceful industry to the national   
defense, have not arrested the plough, the shuttle or the ship; the axe has enlarged the borders of our 
settlements, and the mines, as well of iron and coal as of the precious metals, have yielded even more 
abundantly than heretofore. Population has steadily increased, notwithstanding the waste that has been 
made in the camp, the siege and the battle-field; and the country, rejoicing in the consciousness of aug-
mented strength and vigor, is permitted to expect continuance of years with large increase of freedom.  

      No human counsel hath devised nor hath any mortal hand worked out these great things. They are 
the gracious gifts of the Most High God, who, while dealing with us in anger for our sins, hath   
nevertheless remembered mercy.  

     It has seemed to me fit and proper that they should be solemnly, reverently and gratefully acknowl-
edged as with one heart and one voice by the whole American People. I do therefore invite my fellow 
citizens in every part of the United States, and also those who are at sea and those who are sojourning 
in foreign lands, to set apart and observe the last Thursday of November next, as a day of Thanksgiving 
and Praise to our beneficent Father who dwelleth in the Heavens. And I recommend to them that 
while offering up the ascriptions justly due to Him for such singular deliverances and blessings, they do 
also, with humble penitence for our national perverseness and disobedience, commend to His tender 
care all those who have become widows, orphans, mourners or sufferers in the lamentable civil strife in 
which we are    unavoidably engaged, and fervently implore the interposition of the Almighty Hand to 
heal the wounds of the nation and to restore it as soon as may be consistent with the Divine purposes to 
the full enjoyment of peace, harmony, tranquility and Union. 

     In testimony whereof, I have hereunto set my hand and caused the Seal of the United States to be     
affixed. 

Done at the City of Washington, this Third day of October, in the year of our Lord one thousand eight 
hundred and sixty-three, and of the Independence of the United States the Eighty-eighth. 

By the President:  

William H. Seward, Secretary of State 

(The Complete Proclamation)



Psalm 118 

(NRSV) 

O give thanks to the LORD, for he is good; his 
steadfast love endures forever! 

Let Israel say, “His steadfast love endures          
forever.” 

Let the house of Aaron say, “His steadfast love 
endures forever.” 

Let those who fear the LORD say, “His steadfast 
love endures forever.” 

Out of my distress I called on the LORD; 
the LORD answered me and set me in a broad 
place. 

With the LORD on my side I do not fear. What can 
mortals do to me? 

The LORD is on my side to help me; I shall look in 
triumph on those who hate me. 

It is better to take refuge in the LORD than to put 
confidence in mortals. 

It is better to take refuge in the LORD than to put 
confidence in princes. 

All nations surrounded me; in the name of 
the LORD I cut them off! 

They surrounded me, surrounded me on every 
side; in the name of the LORD I cut them off! 

They surrounded me like bees; they blazed like a 
fire of thorns; in the name of the LORD I cut them 
off! 

I was pushed hard, so that I was falling, but 
the LORD helped me. 

The LORD is my strength and my might; he has 
become my salvation. 

There are glad songs of victory in the tents of the 
righteous: “The right hand of the LORD does        
valiantly; 

The right hand of the LORD is exalted; the right 
hand of the LORD does valiantly.” 

I shall not die, but I shall live, and recount the 
deeds of the LORD. 

The LORD has punished me severely, but he did 
not give me over to death. 

Open to me the gates of righteousness, that I may 
enter through them and give thanks to the LORD. 

This is the gate of the LORD; the righteous shall 
enter through it. 

I thank you that you have answered me and 

have become my salvation. 

The stone that the builders rejected has become 
the chief cornerstone. 

This is the Lord’s doing; it is marvelous in our 
eyes. 

This is the day that the LORD has made; let us re-
joice and be glad in it. 

Save us, we beseech you, O LORD! O LORD, we 
beseech you, give us success! 

Blessed is the one who comes in the name of 
the LORD. We bless you from the house of 
the LORD. 

The LORD is God, and he has given us light. Bind 
the festal procession with branches, up to the 
horns of the altar. 

You are my God, and I will give thanks to you; 
you are my God, I will extol you. 

O give thanks to the LORD, for he is good, for his 

steadfast love endures forever. 



Special Music:  Give Thanks to God 
Text:  Linda Slaton Anderson 

Give thanks to God let Heav’n and Earth rejoice. 
Our thanks to God we bring. 
Give thanks to God with grateful heart and voice. 
Give thanks, Hosanna’s sing! 

For the miracle of all creation, 
For the beauty of the land and seas. 
For the faith that gives our lives foundation, 
For the love that offers joy and peace! 

Give thanks to God, let Heav’n and Earth rejoice. 
Our thanks to God we bring. 
Give thanks to God with grateful heart and voice, 
Give thanks, Hosanna’s sing! 

For the wonders of the world around us, 
For the glories of Heav’ns above. 
For the friends and family who surround us, 
For the gift of God’s eternal love. 

Give thanks to God let Heav’n and Earth rejoice. 
Our thanks to God we bring. 
Give thanks to God with grateful heart and voice, 
Give thanks, Hosanna’s sing!  
Give thanks to God and sing! 

~~~ 

Special Music:  Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 
Text:  Joachim Neander (1650-1680) 

Translated by Catherine Winkworth (1629-1678) 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty,  
the King of creation! 

O my soul, praise him,  
for he is thy health and salvation! 

All ye who hear, now to his temple draw near, 
Join me in glad adoration! 

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things 
so wondrously reigneth, 

Shelters thee under His wings,  
yea, so gently sustaineth! 

Hast thou not seen how thy desires e’er have been 
granted in what he ordaineth? 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work 
and defend thee, 

Surely his goodness and mercy  
here daily attend thee. 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
Who with his love doth befriend thee. 

Praise to the Lord!  
O let all that is in me adore him! 

All that hath life and breath, come now with 
praises before him! 

Let the amen sound from his people again, 
Gladly forever adore him. 

~~~ 




