
CONFESSION OF FAITH (P. 851)
The Apostles’ Creed 

I believe in God the Father 
Almighty,
Maker of heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only 
begotten Son, our Lord;
who was conceived by the Holy
Spirit, born of the virgin Mary;
suffered under Pontius Pilate;
was crucified, dead, and buried;
he descended into hell;*
the third day he rose again from the 
dead;
he ascended into heaven,
and sits at the right hand of God 
the Father Almighty;
from there he shall come to judge 
the living and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit;
the holy catholic** church;
the communion of saints;
the forgiveness of sins;
the resurrection of the body;
and the life everlasting. Amen.

*See Heidelberg Catechism, Q&A 44; 
Canons of Dort, 2.4; Westminster Large 
Catechism, Q&A 50.
**”Catholic” means universal; that is, 
there is one church across all times, 
places, and peoples (Belgic 
Confession, art. 27; Heidelberg 
Catechism, Q&A 54; Westminster 
Confession of Faith, 25.2).

CONFESSION OF SIN
Romans 3:23

ASSURANCE OF PARDON
Galatians 1:4

THE LORD’S SUPPER

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS

*BENEDICTION & CLOSING 
SONG

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS
Prepare your hearts for worship.

*CALL TO WORSHIP & PRAYER
Revelation 5:12-13

Let us lift our voices and exclaim
that, “Worthy is the Lamb who was
slain, to receive power and wealth
and wisdom and might and honor
and glory and blessing!”
Let every creature in heaven and 
on earth and under the earth and 
in the sea, and all that is in them,
say, “To him who sits on the
throne and to the Lamb be 
blessing and honor and glory and
might forever and ever.”

*O WORSHIP THE KING (P. 219)
Robert H. Grant

*COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY 
BLESSING (P. 429)
Robert Robinson

PASTORAL PRAYER

SCRIPTURE READING
Ezekiel 28

OFFERING
Matthew 6:19-21

*LET GOD ARISE
Isaac Watts; Gregory Wilbur
Let God arise in all his might
And put the troops of hell to flight
As smoke that sought to cloud the 
skies
Before the rising tempest flies

He comes arrayed in burning flames
Justice and Vengeance are his 
names

Behold his fainting foes expire
Like melting wax before the fire
He rides and thunders through the 
sky 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high
Sing to his name, ye sons of grace
Ye saints, rejoice before his face

The widow and the fatherless
Fly to his aid in sharp distress
In him the poor and helpless find
A Judge that's just, a Father kind

He breaks the captive's heavy chain
And prisoners see the light again
But rebels that dispute his will
Shall dwell in chains and darkness 
still.

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong
Crown him, ye nations, in your song
His wondrous names and powers 
rehearse
His honors shall enrich your verse

He shakes the heav'ns with loud 
alarms
How terrible is God in arms! 
In Isr'el are his mercies known
Isr'el is his peculiar throne

Proclaim him King, pronounce him 
blest
He's your defense, your joy, your rest
When terrors rise and nations faint
God is the strength of every saint

SERMON
“The Seven Bowls of God’s Wrath”
Revelation 16

*HOW SWEET AND AWESOME IS 
THE PLACE (P. 425) 
Isaac Watts


