WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH
Sunday, September 19, 2021

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

Hymn: “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty”
Words: Joachinm Neander. Music: “Straslund Gesangbuch,” harmonized by W. Sterndale Bennett.

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation!

O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy health and salvation!
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near;

praise Him in glad adoration!

Praise to the Lord, who o’,er all things so wonderfully reigneth
shelters thee under His wings, yea, so gently sustaineth,

hast thou not seen how thy desires ¢’er have been

granted in what He ordaineth?

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee;
surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend thee.

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do

if with His love He befriend thee.

Praise to the Lord, O let all that is in me adore Him!

All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before Him.
Let the Amen sound from His people again;

gladly forever adore Him!

Song: “I Will Glory in My Redeemer”
Words and music: Steve Cook and 1V ikki Cook.

I will glory in my Redeemer,
whose priceless blood has ransomed me.
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails



and hung Him on that judgment tree.
I'will glory in my Redeemer,

who crushed the power of sin and death;
my only Savior before the holy Judge,
the Lamb who is my righteousness,

the Lamb who is my righteousness.

I will glory in my Redeemer;

my life He bought, my love He owns.

I have no longings for another;

I’m satisfied in Him alone.

I will glory in my Redeemer,

His faithfulness my standing place.
Though foes are mighty and rush upon me,
my feet are firm, held by His grace,

my feet are firm, held by His grace.

I will glory in my Redeemer,

who carries me on eagles’ wings.

He crowns my life with lovingkindness;
His triumph song I’ll ever sing.

I will glory in my Redeemer,

who waits for me at gates of gold.

And when He calls me, it will be paradise,
His face forever to behold,

His face forever to behold.

Hymn: “Speak, O Lord”
Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You

to receive the food of Your Holy Word.
Take Your truth, plant it deep in us;

shape and fashion us in Your likeness,

that the light of Christ might be seen today
in our acts of love and our deeds of faith.
Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us

all Your purposes for Your glory.

Teach us, Lord, full obedience,

holy reverence, true humility.

Test our thoughts and our attitudes

in the radiance of Your purity.

Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see
your majestic love and authority.

Words of pow’r that can never fail,

let their truth prevail over unbelief.

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds;



help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us.
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time
that will echo down through eternity.

And by grace we’ll stand on Your promises,
and by faith we’ll walk as You walk with us.
Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built

and the earth is filled with Your glory.

Time of Prayer

Sermon: “The Glory of God”
Revelation 21:9-27 (ESV)

’Then came one of the seven angels who had the seven bowls full of the seven last plagues and
spoke to me, saying, “Come, I will show you the Bride, the wife of the Lamb.” '’ And he carried me
away in the Spirit to a great, high mountain, and showed me the holy city Jerusalem coming down
out of heaven from God, ' having the glory of God, its radiance like a most rare jewel, like a jasper,
clear as crystal. It had a great, high wall, with twelve gates, and at the gates twelve angels, and on
the gates the names of the twelve tribes of the sons of Israel were inscribed— " on the east three
gates, on the north three gates, on the south three gates, and on the west three gates. '* And the wall
of the city had twelve foundations, and on them were the twelve names of the twelve apostles of the
Lamb.

" And the one who spoke with me had a measuring rod of gold to measure the city and its gates
and walls. '* The city lies foursquare, its length the same as its width. And he measured the city with
his rod, 12,000 stadia. Its length and width and height are equal. '" He also measured its wall, 144
cubits by human measurement, which is also an angel’s measurement. ' The wall was built of jasper,
while the city was pure gold, like clear glass. " The foundations of the wall of the city were adorned
with every kind of jewel. The first was jasper, the second sapphire, the third agate, the fourth
emerald, * the fifth onyx, the sixth carnelian, the seventh chrysolite, the eighth beryl, the ninth
topaz, the tenth chrysoprase, the eleventh jacinth, the twelfth amethyst. > And the twelve gates were
twelve peatls, each of the gates made of a single pearl, and the street of the city was pure gold, like
transparent glass.

*> And I saw no temple in the city, for its temple is the Lord God the Almighty and the Lamb.

* And the city has no need of sun or moon to shine on it, for the glory of God gives it light, and its
lamp is the Lamb. * By its light will the nations walk, and the kings of the earth will bring their glory
into it, *and its gates will never be shut by day—and there will be no night there. ** They will bring
into it the glory and the honor of the nations. * But nothing unclean will ever enter it, nor anyone

who does what is detestable or false, but only those who are written in the Lamb’s book of life.

Hymn: “Amazing Grace”
Words: Jobn Newton. Music: “Virginia Harmony.”

Amazing grace how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see.

"T'was grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved;
how precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed!



Through many dangers, toils and snares I have already come:
’tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun,
we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we first begun.

Benediction
Revelation 22:21 (ESV)
The grace of the Lord Jesus be with all. Amen.



