
 
Sunday, August 1, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Song: “10,000 Reasons” 

By Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning, it’s time to sing Your song again. 

Whatever may pass, and whatever lies before me,  

let me be singing when the evening comes. 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 

You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger.  

Your name is great and Your heart is kind. 

For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing; 

Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 

And on that day, when my strength is failing, the end draws near, and my time has come; 

Still, my soul will sing Your praise unending ten thousand years, and then forevermore!  

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name. 

 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul; Worship His holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul; I’ll worship Your holy name, 

Worship Your holy name, Lord, I’ll worship Your holy name. 



Hymn: “Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery” 

Words and music: Matt Papa, Matt Boswell, and Michael Bleecker. 

 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, in the dawning of the King; 

He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come; 

look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us. 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man; 

in His living, in His suffering never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man; 

Christ, the great and sure fulfillment of the law; in Him we stand. 
 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree, 

in the stead of ruined sinners, hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold; 

bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold. 
 

Come behold the wondrous mystery, slain by death the God of life; 

but no grave could e’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope; 

Christ in power resurrected, as we will be when he comes. 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “The Great Prostitute” 

Revelation 17 (ESV)  

1 Then one of the seven angels who had the seven bowls came and said to me, “Come, I will 

show you the judgment of the great prostitute who is seated on many waters, 2 with whom the kings 

of the earth have committed sexual immorality, and with the wine of whose sexual immorality the 

dwellers on earth have become drunk.” 3 And he carried me away in the Spirit into a wilderness, and 

I saw a woman sitting on a scarlet beast that was full of blasphemous names, and it had seven heads 

and ten horns. 4 The woman was arrayed in purple and scarlet, and adorned with gold and jewels and 

pearls, holding in her hand a golden cup full of abominations and the impurities of her sexual 

immorality. 5 And on her forehead was written a name of mystery: “Babylon the great, mother of 

prostitutes and of earth’s abominations.” 6 And I saw the woman, drunk with the blood of the saints, 

the blood of the martyrs of Jesus.  

When I saw her, I marveled greatly. 7 But the angel said to me, “Why do you marvel? I will tell 

you the mystery of the woman, and of the beast with seven heads and ten horns that carries her. 
8 The beast that you saw was, and is not, and is about to rise from the bottomless pit and go to 

destruction. And the dwellers on earth whose names have not been written in the book of life from 

the foundation of the world will marvel to see the beast, because it was and is not and is to come. 
9 This calls for a mind with wisdom: the seven heads are seven mountains on which the woman is 

seated; 10 they are also seven kings, five of whom have fallen, one is, the other has not yet come, and 

when he does come he must remain only a little while. 11 As for the beast that was and is not, it is an 

eighth but it belongs to the seven, and it goes to destruction. 12 And the ten horns that you saw are 

ten kings who have not yet received royal power, but they are to receive authority as kings for one 

hour, together with the beast. 13 These are of one mind, and they hand over their power and 



authority to the beast. 14 They will make war on the Lamb, and the Lamb will conquer them, for he is 

Lord of lords and King of kings, and those with him are called and chosen and faithful.”  
15 And the angel said to me, “The waters that you saw, where the prostitute is seated, are peoples 

and multitudes and nations and languages. 16 And the ten horns that you saw, they and the beast will 

hate the prostitute. They will make her desolate and naked, and devour her flesh and burn her up 

with fire, 17 for God has put it into their hearts to carry out his purpose by being of one mind and 

handing over their royal power to the beast, until the words of God are fulfilled. 18 And the woman 

that you saw is the great city that has dominion over the kings of the earth.”  

 

Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us” 

Words and Music: Stuart Townend. 

 

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure, 

that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure. 

How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away 

as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory. 

 

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. 

His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished. 

 

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection. 

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer; 

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 

The Lord’s Supper  

 

Hymn: “There Is a Redeemer” 

Words and music: Melody Green. 

 

There is a Redeemer—Jesus, God's own Son; 

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One.  

 

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

Jesus my Redeemer, name above all names; 

precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Hope for sinners slain. 

 

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

When I stand in Glory, I will see His face; 

there I'll serve my King forever in that Holy Place. 



 

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,  

and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done. 

 

Benediction  

Ephesians 6:23–24 (ESV) 
23 Peace be to the brothers, and love with faith, from God the Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. 

24 Grace be with all who love our Lord Jesus Christ with love incorruptible. 
 

 


