
 
Sunday, August 15, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Hymn: “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing” 

Words: Robert Robinson. Music: traditional American melody. 

 

Come, Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love. 

 

Hither to Thy love has blest me; Thou has brought me to this place; 

And I know Thy hand will bring me safely home by Thy good grace. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God, 

He, to rescue me from danger, bought me with His precious blood. 

 

Oh, to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be! 

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to Thee. 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love; 

Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above. 

 

O that day when freed from sinning, I shall see Thy lovely face, 

Clothed then in the blood-washed linen how I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace. 

Come, my Lord, no longer tarry, take my ransomed soul away; 

Send Thine angels now to carry me to realms of endless day. 

 

Song: “Never Cease to Praise” 

Words and music: Jeff Bourque. 

 

May we run this race, may we keep the faith,  

may our eyes be fixed on Jesus, 

that we’ll not lose heart in our struggle with sin,  

and through suffering know endurance. 



May we arm ourselves with the mind of Christ  

to rejoice in trials and be not surprised. 

May our hearts be so consumed by You  

that we never cease to praise. 

 

May our company be the saints You’ve called,  

may we all stand firm in one spirit, 

that the gospel’s truth may resound on earth, 

that all living things may hear it. 

May the fruits of faith mark the path we trod  

through the life of Christ to the glory of God. 

May our hearts be so consumed by You  

that we never cease to praise. 

 

May the words we share be Your grace and peace.  

May our tongues speak Your proclamations  

that the many parts of the body of Christ  

be affirmed in their right relation. 

As we long and wait for the groom to come,  

may we learn to love, and spur each other on. 

May our hearts be so consumed by You  

that we never cease to praise. 

 

When that day arrives, and our race is won,  

when our griefs give way to deliverance, 

we will fully know, as we’re fully known,  

all our groans will end as new songs begin. 

And a multitude from every tribe and tongue,  

wearing robes of white, will stand before Your throne, 

And our hearts will be so consumed by You  

that we’ll never cease to praise! 

May our hearts be so consumed by You  

that we never cease to praise. 

 

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 Lord, 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 wail, 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: “Hallelujah!” 

Revelation 19:1–10 (ESV)  

1 After this I heard what seemed to be the loud voice of a great multitude in heaven, crying out,  

  “Hallelujah!  

  Salvation and glory and power belong to our God,  

 2  for his judgments are true and just;  

  for he has judged the great prostitute  

who corrupted the earth with her immorality,  

  and has avenged on her the blood of his servants.”  

3 Once more they cried out,  

  “Hallelujah!  

  The smoke from her goes up forever and ever.”  

4 And the twenty-four elders and the four living creatures fell down and worshiped God who was 

seated on the throne, saying, “Amen. Hallelujah!” 5 And from the throne came a voice saying,  

  “Praise our God,  

all you his servants,  

  you who fear him,  

small and great.”  

6 Then I heard what seemed to be the voice of a great multitude, like the roar of many waters and 

like the sound of mighty peals of thunder, crying out,  

  “Hallelujah!  

  For the Lord our God  



the Almighty reigns.  

 7  Let us rejoice and exult  

and give him the glory,  

  for the marriage of the Lamb has come,  

and his Bride has made herself ready;  

 8  it was granted her to clothe herself  

with fine linen, bright and pure”—  

for the fine linen is the righteous deeds of the saints.  
9 And the angel said to me, “Write this: Blessed are those who are invited to the marriage supper 

of the Lamb.” And he said to me, “These are the true words of God.” 10 Then I fell down at his feet 

to worship him, but he said to me, “You must not do that! I am a fellow servant with you and your 

brothers who hold to the testimony of Jesus. Worship God.” For the testimony of Jesus is the spirit 

of prophecy.  

 

Hymn: “The Church’s One Foundation” 

Words: Samuel J. Stone. Music: Samuel S. Wesley. 

 

The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
she is his new creation, by Spirit and the Word; 
From heaven He came and sought her to be His holy bride; 
with His own blood He bought her, and for her life He died. 
 
Elect from every nation, yet one o’er all the earth, 
her charter of salvation: one Lord, one faith, one birth; 
one holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food, 
and to one hope she presses, with every grace endued. 
 
’Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, 
she waits the consummation of peace forevermore; 
till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, 
and the great church victorious shall be the church at rest. 
 
Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One, 
and mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we, 
like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with Thee.  
 

Benediction  

Romans 16:20 (ESV) 
The God of peace will soon crush Satan under your feet. The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with 

you.  

 

 


