
 
Sunday, May 23, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Hymn: “Brethren, We Have Met to Worship” 

Words: George Atkins. Music: William More. 

 

Brethren, we have met to worship and adore the Lord our God; 

Will you pray with all your power, while we try to preach the Word? 

All is vain unless the Spirit of the Holy One comes down; 

Brethren, pray, and holy manna will be showered all around. 

Brethren, see poor sinners round you slumb’ring on the brink of woe; 

Death is coming, hell is moving, can you bear to let them go? 

See our fathers and our mothers, and our children sinking down; 

Brethren, pray, and holy manna will be showered all around. 

Let us love our God supremely, let us love each other, too; 

Let us love and pray for sinners, till our God makes all things new. 

Then He’ll call us home to Heaven, at His table we’ll sit down; 

Christ will gird Himself and serve us with sweet manna all around. 

Song: “His Mercy Is More” 

Words and music: Matt Papa and Matt Boswell 

 

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. 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 



 

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. 

 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

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. 

  

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn’. 

Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 

 

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. 
 
 

Time of Prayer 

 

 

 

 



Sermon: “Torment” 

Revelation 8:13–9:21(ESV)  
13 Then I looked, and I heard an eagle crying with a loud voice as it flew directly overhead, “Woe, 

woe, woe to those who dwell on the earth, at the blasts of the other trumpets that the three angels 

are about to blow!”  
1 And the fifth angel blew his trumpet, and I saw a star fallen from heaven to earth, and he was 

given the key to the shaft of the bottomless pit. 2 He opened the shaft of the bottomless pit, and 

from the shaft rose smoke like the smoke of a great furnace, and the sun and the air were darkened 

with the smoke from the shaft. 3 Then from the smoke came locusts on the earth, and they were 

given power like the power of scorpions of the earth. 4 They were told not to harm the grass of the 

earth or any green plant or any tree, but only those people who do not have the seal of God on their 

foreheads. 5 They were allowed to torment them for five months, but not to kill them, and their 

torment was like the torment of a scorpion when it stings someone. 6 And in those days people will 

seek death and will not find it. They will long to die, but death will flee from them.  
7 In appearance the locusts were like horses prepared for battle: on their heads were what looked 

like crowns of gold; their faces were like human faces, 8 their hair like women’s hair, and their teeth 

like lions’ teeth; 9 they had breastplates like breastplates of iron, and the noise of their wings was like 

the noise of many chariots with horses rushing into battle. 10 They have tails and stings like 

scorpions, and their power to hurt people for five months is in their tails. 11 They have as king over 

them the angel of the bottomless pit. His name in Hebrew is Abaddon, and in Greek he is called 

Apollyon.  
12 The first woe has passed; behold, two woes are still to come.  
13 Then the sixth angel blew his trumpet, and I heard a voice from the four horns of the golden 

altar before God, 14 saying to the sixth angel who had the trumpet, “Release the four angels who are 

bound at the great river Euphrates.” 15 So the four angels, who had been prepared for the hour, the 

day, the month, and the year, were released to kill a third of mankind. 16 The number of mounted 

troops was twice ten thousand times ten thousand; I heard their number. 17 And this is how I saw the 

horses in my vision and those who rode them: they wore breastplates the color of fire and of 

sapphire and of sulfur, and the heads of the horses were like lions’ heads, and fire and smoke and 

sulfur came out of their mouths. 18 By these three plagues a third of mankind was killed, by the fire 

and smoke and sulfur coming out of their mouths. 19 For the power of the horses is in their mouths 

and in their tails, for their tails are like serpents with heads, and by means of them they wound.  
20 The rest of mankind, who were not killed by these plagues, did not repent of the works of their 

hands nor give up worshiping demons and idols of gold and silver and bronze and stone and wood, 

which cannot see or hear or walk, 21 nor did they repent of their murders or their sorceries or their 

sexual immorality or their thefts.  

 

Hymn: “Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy” 

Words: Joseph Hart. Music: “Walker’s Southern Harmony.” 

 

Come ye sinners, poor and needy, weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, full of pity, love, and pow'r. 

 

I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms; 

In the arms of my dear Savior, O there are ten thousand charms. 

 



Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome, God's free bounty glorify; 

true belief and true repentance, ev'ry grace that brings you nigh.  

 

I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms; 

In the arms of my dear Savior, O there are ten thousand charms. 

 

Come ye weary, heavy laden, lost and ruined by the fall; 

if you tarry till you're better, you will never come at all.  

 

I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms; 

In the arms of my dear Savior, O there are ten thousand charms. 

 

Lo! th’incarnate God ascended, pleads the merit of His blood. 

Venture on Him, venture wholly; let no other trust intrude.  

 

I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms; 

In the arms of my dear Savior, O there are ten thousand charms. 

 

Benediction  

Revelation 22:21 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus be with all. Amen.  

 


