WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH
Sunday, July 25, 2021

Join us Iive on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m.
Welcome and Announcements
Opening Prayer

Hymn: “Holy, Holy, Holy”
Words: Reginald Heber. Music: John B. Dykes

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee;
Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty!
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee,

casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,

who were, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,
though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see,
only thou art holy; there is none beside thee,
perfect in power, in love and purity.

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea.
Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty!
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

Hymn: “The Love of God”
Words and music: Frederick M. 1ehman.

The love of God is greater far than tongue or pen can ever tell;
it goes beyond the highest star, and reaches to the lowest hell;
the guilty pair, bowed down with care, God gave His Son to win;
His erring child He reconciled, and pardoned from his sin.



Oh, love of God, how rich and pure! How measureless and strong!
It shall forevermore endure—the saints’ and angels’ song.

When years of time shall pass away, and earthly thrones and kingdoms fall,
when men who here refuse to pray, on rocks and hills and mountains call,
God’s love so sure, shall still endure, all measureless and strong;
redeeming grace to Adam’s race—the saints’ and angels’ song.

Oh, love of God, how rich and pure! How measureless and strong!
It shall forevermore endure—the saints’ and angels’ song.

Could we with ink the ocean fill and were the skies of parchment made,
were every stalk on earth a quill and every man a scribe by trade;

to write the love of God above would drain the ocean dry;

nor could the scroll contain the whole, though stretched from sky to sky.

Oh, love of God, how rich and pure! How measureless and strong!

It shall forevermore endure—the saints’ and angels’ song.
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Hymn: “See, He Comes”
Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Zach Sprowls and Rich Gunderlock.

See, He comes upon the clouds, Jesus Christ, our King appears.
All the saints bought by His blood will rise to meet Him in the air.
Earth and sea shall flee away, all creation waits and groans,

for the Lord Redeemer comes to take His longing exiles home.

Hallelujah, hallelujah, come, O Lotd, on earth to reign.
Hallelujah, hallelujah, we await the coming day.

Those who mocked and scorned His name, pierced and nailed Him to the tree,
deeply walil, in sorrow grieve, when they the true Messiah see.

Ev’ry eye will see the Lord dressed in dreadful majesty;

ev’ry knee shall bow before the Judge of all eternity.

Hallelujah, hallelujah, come, O Lord, on earth to reign.
Hallelujah, hallelujah, we await the coming day.

Still He bears the holy scars: evidence of saving grace.
All the saints bought by His blood shall then rejoice to see His face.
Yes, amen, let all adore Christ on His eternal throne.

All the pow’r and might are Yours, come, claim the kingdom as Your own.

Hallelujah, hallelujah, come, O Lord, on earth to reign.
Hallelujah, hallelujah, we await the coming day.



Time of Prayer

Sermon: “They Did Not Repent”
Revelation 16 (ESV)

"Then I heard a loud voice from the temple telling the seven angels, “Go and pour out on the
earth the seven bowls of the wrath of God.”

*So the first angel went and poured out his bowl on the earth, and harmful and painful sores
came upon the people who bore the mark of the beast and worshiped its image.

>The second angel poured out his bowl into the sea, and it became like the blood of a corpse, and
every living thing died that was in the sea.

“The third angel poured out his bowl into the rivers and the springs of water, and they became
blood. > And T heard the angel in charge of the waters say,

“Just are you, O Holy One, who is and who was,
for you brought these judgments.
®  For they have shed the blood of saints and prophets,
and you have given them blood to drink.

It is what they deserve!”
"And I heard the altar saying,

“Yes, Lord God the Almighty,
true and just are your judgments
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®The fourth angel poured out his bowl on the sun, and it was allowed to scorch people with fire.
’They were scorched by the fierce heat, and they cursed the name of God who had power over
these plagues. They did not repent and give him glory.

""The fifth angel poured out his bowl on the throne of the beast, and its kingdom was plunged
into darkness. People gnawed their tongues in anguish ' and cursed the God of heaven for their
pain and sores. They did not repent of their deeds.

"*The sixth angel poured out his bowl on the great river Euphrates, and its water was dried up, to
prepare the way for the kings from the east. > And I saw, coming out of the mouth of the dragon
and out of the mouth of the beast and out of the mouth of the false prophet, three unclean spirits
like frogs. " For they are demonic spirits, performing signs, who go abroad to the kings of the whole
world, to assemble them for battle on the great day of God the Almighty. ** (“Behold, I am coming
like a thief! Blessed is the one who stays awake, keeping his garments on, that he may not go about
naked and be seen exposed!”) '* And they assembled them at the place that in Hebrew is called
Armageddon.

""The seventh angel poured out his bowl into the air, and a loud voice came out of the temple,
from the throne, saying, “It is done!” '® And there were flashes of lightning, rumblings, peals of
thunder, and a great earthquake such as there had never been since man was on the earth, so great
was that earthquake. " The great city was split into three parts, and the cities of the nations fell, and
God remembered Babylon the great, to make her drain the cup of the wine of the fury of his wrath.
** And every island fled away, and no mountains were to be found. * And great hailstones, about one
hundred pounds each, fell from heaven on people; and they cursed God for the plague of the hail,
because the plague was so severe.



Hymn: “In Christ Alone”
Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend.

In Christ alone my hope is found; He is my light, my strength, my song;

This Cornerstone, this solid ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace when fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my All in All; here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, who took on flesh; fullness of God in helpless babe.
This gift of love and righteousness scorned by the ones He came to save;
’til on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied;

for every sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay; Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then, bursting forth in glorious Day, up from the grave He rose again!
And as He stands in victory, sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;

for I am His and He is mine, bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me.
From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man can ever pluck me from His hand;
’til He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand!

Benediction
2 Thessalonians 3:16 (ESV)
Now may the Lord of peace himself give you peace at all times in every way. The Lord be with

you all.



