
Oh, When the Saints Go Marching In 
 

Oh, when the saints go marching in, 
oh, when the saints go marching in, 
O Lord, I want to be in that number 

when the saints go marching in. 
 

Oh, when the Lord in glory comes, 
oh, when the Lord in 

 glory comes, 
O Lord, I want to be in that number 

when the Lord in glory comes. 
 

Oh, when the new world is revealed, 
oh, when the new world is revealed, 
O Lord, I want to be in that number 

when the new world is revealed. 
 

Oh, when they gather round the throne, 
oh, when they gather round the throne, 

O Lord, I want to be in that number 
when they gather round the throne. 

 
Oh, when they crown him King of kings, 
oh, when they crown him King of kings, 

O Lord, I want to be in that number 
when they crown him King of kings. 

 

And on that hallelujah day, 
and on that hallelujah day, 

O Lord, I want to be in that number 
on that hallelujah day. 
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Optional Readings for  

Next week 
Amos 5:18-24 

Let justice roll down like waters 

Psalm 70 

You are my helper and my deliverer; 

O Lord, do not tarry. (Ps. 70:5) 

1 Thessalonians 4:13-18 

The promise of the resurrection 

Matthew 25:1-13 

The story of the wise and foolish 

bridesmaids 

Today’s Scripture Reading 
 

1 John 3:1-3 

Baptisms  
this year: 

 
 

Kolten Demenge 
Maisy Gamst 

Isabel Holstein 
Keegan Hullinger 

Kyle Hullinger 
Marlea Jurek 
Averly Rose 

Blaine Rudebeck 
Treyton Rudebeck 
Johanna Willert 
Tyrone Woodard 

Remembrances  

this year: 
 

Chuck Coon 

Bunny Gay 

Joane Hahn 

Alice Heaton 

Mary Helfman 

Paul Jacobson 

Gary Johnson 

Pat Martinson 

Irene McTaggart 

Marie Paulson 

Leo Rentz 

Dave Swenson 



Prayers 
 

Dr. Charles Koski-Shelly Shaffer’s Dad 

Louise Engstrom 

Pam Dragseth-Friend of Carma Coon 

Carol Liupakka 

Steve Storebo- Son of Rolly & Imy Johnson 

Ken Dahlberg 

Linda Huhta- Holmstrom’s Niece 

Roy Evgen 

Lyle Almquist 

Tom Garcia Brother of Kay Graftaas 

Braxton Battaglia 

Steve Anderson 

Avis Paulson Sister of Janette Muller 
 

Also remember those from our church family in assisted living or nursing 

homes, though not listed above unless health conditions deteriorate.  They are 

Lyle Almquist, Jan Ecklund, Carol Carlson, Helen Maltby, Annette Dahl-

meier, Andi Carlson, Ardella Pingeon, Mary Lu Carlson, Punky and Bette 

Weske. Pray for Gordy Paulson who is homebound. There are many who pre-

fer not to be listed but have requested private prayers. 

Gen Aldrich 

Don Benrud 
Vicki Chelgren 
Louis Dahlmeier 
Pastor Bob E. 

Archie Eskuri 
Gary Fenice 
Gerda Forse 

Walfred Forse 
Curt Frohrip 
Roy Frohrip 
Sigrid Frohrip 

Colleen Helwig 
Archie Johnson 
Kevin Johnson 

Donald Ketchum 

Helen Kirch 
Walter Kirch 

Jacob  Lang 
Olga Lang 
Tom Mehlhoff 
Iro Mogen 

Joanne Moll 
J. Milton Nelson 
Kay Nelson 

Myrtle Nelson 
Roger Nelson 
Blaine Olson 
Evelyn Olson 

Alan Peterson 

Thomas Peterson 

Eugene Schmidt 
Helen Schmidt 
Leonard Schmidt 

David Schwanke 
Merle Switzer 

Dean Tegland 

Christopher 

Vargas 
Bob Youso 
Gene Zwickey 

Shall We Gather at the River 
 

Shall we gather at the river, 
where bright angel feet have trod, 

with its crystal tide forever 
flowing by the throne of God? 

 

Refrain 
Yes, we'll gather at the river, 

the beautiful, the beautiful river; 
gather with the saints at the river 
that flows by the throne of God. 

 

On the margin of the river, 
washing up its silver spray, 

we will walk and worship ever, 
all the happy golden day.  Refrain 

 

Ere we reach the shining river, 
lay we ev'ry burden down; 

grace our spirits will deliver, 
and provide a robe and crown.  Refrain 

 

Soon we'll reach the shining river, 
soon our pilgrimage will cease; 

soon our happy hearts will quiver 
with the melody of peace.  Refrain 

 

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! 
 

Oh, blest communion, fellowship divine, 
we feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. Alle-
luia! Alleluia! 

 

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare 
long, 

steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
and hearts are brave again and arms are 

strong. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

The golden evening brightens in the west; 
soon, soon to faithful servants cometh rest; 

sweet is the calm of paradise the blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 
But then there breaks a yet more glorious 

day: 
the saints triumphant rise in bright array; 

the King of glory passes on his way. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 
From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's far-

thest coast, 
through gates of pearl streams in the count-

less host, 
singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost: 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

 

O God, Our Help in Ages Past 
 

O God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 

our shelter from the stormy blast, 
and our eternal home: 

 

Under the shadow of your throne 
your saints have dwelt secure; 
sufficient is your arm alone, 

and our defense is sure. 
 

Before the hills in order stood 
or earth received its frame, 

from everlasting you are God, 
to endless years the same. 

 

A thousand ages in your sight 
are like an evening gone, 

short as the watch that ends the night 
before the rising sun. 

 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, bears all 
our years away; 

they fly forgotten, as a dream 

dies at the op'ning day. 
 

O God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 

still be our guard while troubles last 
and our eternal home. 
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