
 
Sunday, July 4, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Hymn: “And Can It Be?” 

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Thomas Campbell. 

 

And can it be that I should gain an interest in the Savior’s blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain? For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me? 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace; 

emptied Himself to show His love, and bled for Adam’s helpless race. 

’Tis mercy all, immense and free; for, O my God, it found out me.  

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth and followed Thee.  

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in Him is mine! 

Alive in Him, my living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine; 

bold I approach the eternal throne, and claim the crown, through Christ my own. 

Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me! 

 

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: “Follow the Lamb” 

Revelation 14:1–13 (ESV)  

1 Then I looked, and behold, on Mount Zion stood the Lamb, and with him 144,000 who had his 

name and his Father’s name written on their foreheads. 2 And I heard a voice from heaven like the 

roar of many waters and like the sound of loud thunder. The voice I heard was like the sound of 

harpists playing on their harps, 3 and they were singing a new song before the throne and before the 

four living creatures and before the elders. No one could learn that song except the 144,000 who 

had been redeemed from the earth. 4 It is these who have not defiled themselves with women, for 

they are virgins. It is these who follow the Lamb wherever he goes. These have been redeemed from 

mankind as firstfruits for God and the Lamb, 5 and in their mouth no lie was found, for they are 

blameless.  
6 Then I saw another angel flying directly overhead, with an eternal gospel to proclaim to those 

who dwell on earth, to every nation and tribe and language and people. 7 And he said with a loud 

voice, “Fear God and give him glory, because the hour of his judgment has come, and worship him 

who made heaven and earth, the sea and the springs of water.”  
8 Another angel, a second, followed, saying, “Fallen, fallen is Babylon the great, she who made all 

nations drink the wine of the passion of her sexual immorality.”  
9 And another angel, a third, followed them, saying with a loud voice, “If anyone worships the 

beast and its image and receives a mark on his forehead or on his hand, 10 he also will drink the wine 

of God’s wrath, poured full strength into the cup of his anger, and he will be tormented with fire 

and sulfur in the presence of the holy angels and in the presence of the Lamb. 11 And the smoke of 

their torment goes up forever and ever, and they have no rest, day or night, these worshipers of the 

beast and its image, and whoever receives the mark of its name.”  
12 Here is a call for the endurance of the saints, those who keep the commandments of God and 

their faith in Jesus.  
13 And I heard a voice from heaven saying, “Write this: Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord 

from now on.” “Blessed indeed,” says the Spirit, “that they may rest from their labors, for their 

deeds follow them!”  

 



Hymn: “The Communion Hymn” 

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

 

Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away, slain for us, and we remember  

the promise made that all who come in faith find forgiveness at the cross.  

So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  

as a sign of our bonds of peace around the table of the King.  

 

The body of our Savior Jesus Christ, torn for you, eat and remember  

the wounds that heal, the death that brings us life paid the price to make us one.  

So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  

as a sign of our bonds of love around the table of the King.  

 

The blood that cleanses every stain of sin, shed for you, drink and remember  

He drained death’s cup that all may enter in to receive the life of God.  

So we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sacrifice  

as a sign of our bonds of grace around the table of the King.  

 

And so with thankfulness and faith we rise to respond, and to remember  

our call to follow in the steps of Christ as His body here on earth.  

As we share in His suffering we proclaim Christ will come again! 

And we’ll join in the feast of heaven around the table of the King. 

 

The Lord’s Supper 

 

Hymn: “O Fount of Love” 

Words and music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa 

 

O fount of love divine that flows from my Savior's bleeding side 

Where sinners trade their filthy rags for His righteousness applied. 

Mercy cleansing ev'ry stain, now rushing o'er us like a flood; 

There the wretch and vilest ones stand adopted through His blood. 

 

O mount of grace to Thee we cling, from the law hath set us free. 

Once and for all on Calv'ry's hill, love and justice shall agree. 

Praise the Lord! The price is paid, the curse defeated by the Lamb. 

We who once were slaves by birth, sons and daughters now we stand. 

 

O well of joy is mine to drink, for my Lord has conquered death., 

Victorious forevermore, the ancient foe is laid to rest. 

Hallelujah! Christ is King, alive and reigning on the throne; 

Our tongues employed with hymns of praise: Glory be to God alone. 

 

Hallelujah! Christ is King, alive and reigning on the throne; 

Our tongues employed with hymns of praise: Glory be to God alone. 

 



Benediction  

1 Corinthians 16:23 (ESV)  

The grace of the Lord Jesus be with you.  

 


