WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHWURCH
Sunday, April 11, 2021

Join us Iive on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m.

Welcome and Announcements
Opening Prayer

Hymn: “Ye Servants of God”
Words: Charles Wesley. Music: William Gardiner.

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, and publish abroad his wonderful name;
the name all-victorious of Jesus extol; his kingdom is glorious and rules over all.

God ruleth on high, almighty to save; and still He is nigh, His presence we have;
the great congregation his triumph shall sing, ascribing salvation to Jesus our King.

“Salvation to God, who sits on the throne!” let all cry aloud, and honor the Son:
the praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, fall down on their faces and worship the Lamb.

Then let us adore and give him his right: all glory and power, all wisdom and might;
all honor and blessing with angels above, and thanks never-ceasing and infinite love.

Hymn: “How Rich a Treasure We Possess”
Words and music: Matt Boswell and Matt Papa

How rich a treasure we possess, in Jesus Christ our Lord.
His blood, our ransom and defense; His glory, our reward.
The sum of all created things are worthless in compare,
For our inheritance is Him whose praise angels declare.

How free and costly was the love, displayed upon the cross!

While we were dead in untold sin the Sovereign purchased us.

The will of God the Father demonstrated through the Son.

The Spirit seals the greatest work, the work which Christ has done.

For Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory.
Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. Amen.



How vast and measureless the flood of mercy unrestrained!
The penalty was paid in full; the spotless Lamb was slain.
Salvation, what a priceless gift received by grace through faith,
We stand in robes of righteousness; we stand in Jesus' name.

For Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory.
Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. Amen.

Hymn: “There Is a Higher Throne”
Words and Music: Keith Getty and Kristyn Getty.

There is a higher throne than all this world has known,
where faithful ones from ev'ry tongue will one day come.
Before the Son we'll stand, made faultless through the Lamb;
Believing hearts find promised grace; salvation comes.

Hear heaven’s voices sing; their thund’rous anthem rings
through em’rald courts and sapphire skies. Their praises rise.
All glory, wisdom, pow’t, strength, thanks, and honor are
to God our King, who reigns on high forevermore.

And there we’ll find our home, our life before the throne.
We’ll honor Him in perfect song, where we belong.

He’ll wipe each tear-stained eye as thirst and hunger die.

The Lamb becomes our Shepherd King; we’ll reign with Him.

Hear heaven’s voices sing; their thund’rous anthem rings
through em’rald courts and sapphire skies. Their praises rise.
All glory, wisdom, pow’r, strength, thanks, and honor are
to God our King, who reigns on high forevermore.

Time of Prayer

Sermon: “Worthy Is the Lamb”
Revelation 5 (ESV)

""Then I saw in the right hand of him who was seated on the throne a scroll written within and on
the back, sealed with seven seals. > And I saw a mighty angel proclaiming with a loud voice, “Who is
worthy to open the scroll and break its seals?”” > And no one in heaven or on earth or under the earth
was able to open the scroll or to look into it, *and I began to weep loudly because no one was found
worthy to open the scroll or to look into it. > And one of the elders said to me, “Weep no more;
behold, the Lion of the tribe of Judah, the Root of David, has conquered, so that he can open the
scroll and its seven seals.”

¢ And between the throne and the four living creatures and among the elders I saw a Lamb
standing, as though it had been slain, with seven horns and with seven eyes, which are the seven
spitits of God sent out into all the earth. " And he went and took the scroll from the right hand of
him who was seated on the throne. * And when he had taken the scroll, the four living creatures and



the twenty-four elders fell down before the Lamb, each holding a harp, and golden bowls full of
incense, which are the prayers of the saints. * And they sang a new song, saying,

“Worthy are you to take the scroll
and to open its seals,

for you were slain, and by your blood you ransomed people for God
from every tribe and language and people and nation,

and you have made them a kingdom and priests to our God,

and they shall reign on the earth.”

""Then I looked, and I heard around the throne and the living creatures and the elders the voice of
many angels, numbering myriads of myriads and thousands of thousands, '*saying with a loud voice,

“Worthy is the Lamb who was slain,

to receive power and wealth and wisdom and might
and honor and glory and blessing!”

" And T heard every creature in heaven and on earth and under the earth and in the sea, and all that

is in them, saying,

“T'o him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb

'?’

be blessing and honor and glory and might forever and ever

'* And the four living creatures said, “Amen!” and the elders fell down and worshiped.

Hymn: “Worthy Is the Lamb”
Words and Music: Don Wyrtzen

Worthy is the Lamb that was slain; worthy is the Lamb that was slain.
Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, to receive

power and riches and wisdom and strength,

honor and glory and blessing]!

Worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb that was slain.
Worthy is the Lamb!

Hymn: “Crown Him with Many Crowns”
Words: Matthew Bridges and Godfrey Thring. Music: George J. Elpey.

Crown Him with many crowns, the Lamb upon His throne;
Hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own;
Awake, my soul, and sing of Him who died for thee,

and hail Him as thy matchless King through all eternity.

Crown Him the Son of God, before the worlds began,

and ye who tread where He hath trod, crown Him the Son of Man;
who ev’ry grief hath known that wrings the human breast,

and takes and bears them for His own, that all in Him may rest.



Crown Him the Lord of love, behold His hands and side,
those wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified.

No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight,

but downward bends His wond’ring eye at mysteries so bright.

Crown Him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave,
and rose victorious in the strife for those He came to save.
His glories now we sing, who died, and rose on high,

who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die.

Crown Him the Lord of lords, who over all doth reign,

who once on earth, th’incarnate Word, for ransomed sinners slain,
now lives in realms of light, where saints with angels sing

their songs before Him day and night, their God, Redeemer, King.

Benediction
2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)

"“The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be
with you all.



