
 
Sunday, June 6, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Hymn: “How Great Thou Art”  

Words by Stuart J. Hine, who arranged a Swedish folk melody 

 

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
consider all the worlds thy hands have made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed. 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander, 
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze: 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
 
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
sent him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 
 
 



When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 

Then I shall bow in humble adoration, 

and there proclaim, My God, how great thou art! 

 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 

How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 

How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

 

Hymn: “By Faith” 

Words and music: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Stuart Townend. 

 

By faith we see the hand of God in the light of creation’s grand design. 

In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness, who walk by faith and not by sight  

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith our fathers roamed the earth, with the power of His promise in their hearts,  

of a holy city built by God's own hand, a place where peace and justice reign. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith the prophets saw a day when the longed-for Messiah would appear, 

with the power to break the chains of sin and death, and rise triumphant from the grave. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith the church was called to go in the power of the Spirit to the lost. 

To deliver captives and to preach good news in every corner of the earth. 

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

By faith this mountain shall be moved, and the power of the gospel shall prevail; 

for we know in Christ all things are possible for all who call upon His name.  

 

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward; 

till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.  

 

 

 

 

 



Sermon: “Witnesses” 

Revelation 11 (ESV) 
1 Then I was given a measuring rod like a staff, and I was told, “Rise and measure the temple of 

God and the altar and those who worship there, 2 but do not measure the court outside the temple; 

leave that out, for it is given over to the nations, and they will trample the holy city for forty-two 

months. 3 And I will grant authority to my two witnesses, and they will prophesy for 1,260 days, 

clothed in sackcloth.”  
4 These are the two olive trees and the two lampstands that stand before the Lord of the earth. 

5 And if anyone would harm them, fire pours from their mouth and consumes their foes. If anyone 

would harm them, this is how he is doomed to be killed. 6 They have the power to shut the sky, that 

no rain may fall during the days of their prophesying, and they have power over the waters to turn 

them into blood and to strike the earth with every kind of plague, as often as they desire. 7 And when 

they have finished their testimony, the beast that rises from the bottomless pit will make war on 

them and conquer them and kill them, 8 and their dead bodies will lie in the street of the great city 

that symbolically is called Sodom and Egypt, where their Lord was crucified. 9 For three and a half 

days some from the peoples and tribes and languages and nations will gaze at their dead bodies and 

refuse to let them be placed in a tomb, 10 and those who dwell on the earth will rejoice over them 

and make merry and exchange presents, because these two prophets had been a torment to those 

who dwell on the earth. 11 But after the three and a half days a breath of life from God entered them, 

and they stood up on their feet, and great fear fell on those who saw them. 12 Then they heard a loud 

voice from heaven saying to them, “Come up here!” And they went up to heaven in a cloud, and 

their enemies watched them. 13 And at that hour there was a great earthquake, and a tenth of the city 

fell. Seven thousand people were killed in the earthquake, and the rest were terrified and gave glory 

to the God of heaven.  
14 The second woe has passed; behold, the third woe is soon to come.  
15 Then the seventh angel blew his trumpet, and there were loud voices in heaven, saying, “The 

kingdom of the world has become the kingdom of our Lord and of his Christ, and he shall reign 

forever and ever.” 16 And the twenty-four elders who sit on their thrones before God fell on their 

faces and worshiped God, 17 saying,  

  “We give thanks to you, Lord God Almighty,  

who is and who was,  

  for you have taken your great power  

and begun to reign.  

 18  The nations raged,  

but your wrath came,  

and the time for the dead to be judged,  

  and for rewarding your servants, the prophets and saints,  

and those who fear your name,  

both small and great,  

  and for destroying the destroyers of the earth.”  

19 Then God’s temple in heaven was opened, and the ark of his covenant was seen within his 

temple. There were flashes of lightning, rumblings, peals of thunder, an earthquake, and heavy hail. 

 

 



Hymn: “There Is a Fountain” 

Words by William Cowper, music: early American melody 

 

There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 

and sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains: 

Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains; 

and sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains. 

 

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in His day; 

and there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away: 

wash all my sins away, wash all my sins away; 

and there may I, though vile as he, wash all my sins away. 

 

E’er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply, 

redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die: 

and shall be till I die, and shall be till I die; 

redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die. 

 

When this poor, lisping, stamm’ring tongue lies silent in the grave, 

then in a nobler, sweeter song, I’ll sing Your pow’r to save: 

I’ll sing Your pow’r to save, I’ll sing Your pow’r to save; 

then in a nobler, sweeter song, I’ll sing Your pow’r to save. 

 

The Lord’s Supper 

 

Song: “O Sing, My Soul” 

Words and music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa 

 

O sing, my soul, the ancient song, and lend Your highest praise 

to Him who is the King of old and dwells in endless days. 

How resplendent His glory! How majestic His name! 

Now to the Uncreated One, oh, Let the anthem raise. 

 

O worship Him our Father God, the Spirit and the Word, 

Who fashioned all things from His joy, and saw that it was good. 

What perfection of friendship, what communion we shared! 

But choosing death, we fell from life aside the guilty pair. 

 

Now hear, my soul, the gospel song, attend the joyful news, 

for Christ has come, the perfect Son, His Father's will to choose. 

In our place He did suffer, in our place became sin, 

the death of death, the death of Christ who stands alive again 

 

Now, people of the risen Lord, O hear the call to go. 

Into the world we have been sent as messengers of hope. 



Christ alone be our treasure, Christ alone our reward. 

Come, bid the nations sing with us the praises of the Lord. 

 

Benediction  

Hebrews 13:20–21 (ESV) 
20 Now may the God of peace who brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, the great 

shepherd of the sheep, by the blood of the eternal covenant, 21 equip you with everything good that 

you may do his will, working in us that which is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom 

be glory forever and ever. Amen. 

 


