
 
Sunday, June 13, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Song: “I Will Glory in My Redeemer” 

Words and music: Steve Cook and Vikki 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: “It Is Well with My Soul”  

Words: Horatio G. Spafford. Music: Philip P. Bliss. 

 

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, when sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, “It is well, it is well with my soul.” 
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, let this blest assurance control, 
that Christ has regarded my helpless estate, and has shed His own blood for my soul.  
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought: My sin, not in part but the whole 
is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!  
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, the clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
the trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend, “Even so,” it is well with my soul. 
 
It is well with my soul, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 

Hymn: “Before the Throne Above” 
Words: Vikki Cook and Charitie Lees Bancroft. Music: Vikki Cook 
 
Before the throne of God above, I have a strong and perfect plea: 

a great High Priest whose name is Love, who ever lives and pleads for me. 

My name is graven on His hands, my name is written on His heart; 

I know that while in heav’n He stands, no tongue can bid me thence depart,  

no tongue can bid me thence depart. 

 

When Satan tempts me to despair, and tells me of the guilt within, 

upward I look and see Him there, who made an end to all my sin. 

Because the sinless Saviour died my sinful soul is counted free, 

for God the Just is satisfied to look on Him and pardon me, 

to look on Him and pardon me. 

 

Behold Him there, the risen Lamb, my perfect spotless righteousness, 

the great unchangeable “I Am,” the King of glory and of grace. 

One with Himself, I cannot die; my soul is purchased with His blood. 

My life is hid with Christ on high, with Christ, my Savior and my God, 

with Christ, my Savior and my God. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 



Sermon: “The Dragon” 

Revelation 12 (ESV) 
1 And a great sign appeared in heaven: a woman clothed with the sun, with the moon under her 

feet, and on her head a crown of twelve stars. 2 She was pregnant and was crying out in birth pains 

and the agony of giving birth. 3 And another sign appeared in heaven: behold, a great red dragon, 

with seven heads and ten horns, and on his heads seven diadems. 4 His tail swept down a third of the 

stars of heaven and cast them to the earth. And the dragon stood before the woman who was about 

to give birth, so that when she bore her child he might devour it. 5 She gave birth to a male child, 

one who is to rule all the nations with a rod of iron, but her child was caught up to God and to his 

throne, 6 and the woman fled into the wilderness, where she has a place prepared by God, in which 

she is to be nourished for 1,260 days.  
7 Now war arose in heaven, Michael and his angels fighting against the dragon. And the dragon 

and his angels fought back, 8 but he was defeated, and there was no longer any place for them in 

heaven. 9 And the great dragon was thrown down, that ancient serpent, who is called the devil and 

Satan, the deceiver of the whole world—he was thrown down to the earth, and his angels were 

thrown down with him. 10 And I heard a loud voice in heaven, saying, “Now the salvation and the 

power and the kingdom of our God and the authority of his Christ have come, for the accuser of 

our brothers has been thrown down, who accuses them day and night before our God. 11 And they 

have conquered him by the blood of the Lamb and by the word of their testimony, for they loved 

not their lives even unto death. 12 Therefore, rejoice, O heavens and you who dwell in them! But woe 

to you, O earth and sea, for the devil has come down to you in great wrath, because he knows that 

his time is short!”  
13 And when the dragon saw that he had been thrown down to the earth, he pursued the woman 

who had given birth to the male child. 14 But the woman was given the two wings of the great eagle 

so that she might fly from the serpent into the wilderness, to the place where she is to be nourished 

for a time, and times, and half a time. 15 The serpent poured water like a river out of his mouth after 

the woman, to sweep her away with a flood. 16 But the earth came to the help of the woman, and the 

earth opened its mouth and swallowed the river that the dragon had poured from his mouth. 17 Then 

the dragon became furious with the woman and went off to make war on the rest of her offspring, 

on those who keep the commandments of God and hold to the testimony of Jesus. And he stood 

on the sand of the sea.  

 

Hymn: “A Mighty Fortress Is Our God” 

Words and music by Martin Luther 

 

A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing; 

our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe; 

his craft and power are great, and, armed with cruel hate, 

on earth is not his equal. 

Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing; 

were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God’s own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He; 

Lord Sabaoth, His Name, from age to age the same, 

and He must win the battle. 



And though this world, with devils filled, should threaten to undo us, 

We will not fear, for God has willed His truth to triumph through us. 

The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for him; 

his rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure, 

one little word shall fell him. 

That word above all earthly powers, no thanks to them, abideth; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him Who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also; 

the body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still: 

His kingdom is forever. 

Benediction  

1 Peter 5:6–11 (ESV)  
6 Humble yourselves, therefore, under the mighty hand of God so that at the proper time he may 

exalt you, 7 casting all your anxieties on him, because he cares for you. 8 Be sober-minded; be 

watchful. Your adversary the devil prowls around like a roaring lion, seeking someone to devour. 
9 Resist him, firm in your faith, knowing that the same kinds of suffering are being experienced by 

your brotherhood throughout the world. 10 And after you have suffered a little while, the God of all 

grace, who has called you to his eternal glory in Christ, will himself restore, confirm, strengthen, and 

establish you. 11 To him be the dominion forever and ever. Amen.  


