
 
Sunday, October 10, 2021 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “How Rich a Treasure We Possess” 

Words and music: Matt Boswell and Matt Papa 

 
How rich a treasure we possess, in Jesus Christ our Lord. 

His blood, our ransom and defense; His glory, our reward. 

The sum of all created things are worthless in compare, 

For our inheritance is Him whose praise angels declare. 

 

How free and costly was the love, displayed upon the cross! 

While we were dead in untold sin the Sovereign purchased us.  

The will of God the Father demonstrated through the Son. 

The Spirit seals the greatest work, the work which Christ has done. 

 

For Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. 

Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. Amen. 

 

How vast and measureless the flood of mercy unrestrained! 

The penalty was paid in full; the spotless Lamb was slain. 

Salvation, what a priceless gift received by grace through faith, 

We stand in robes of righteousness; we stand in Jesus' name. 

 

For Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. 

Yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory. Amen. 

 

Hymn: “Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart” 

Words: George Croly. Music: Frederick C. Atkinson. 

 

Spirit of God, descend upon my heart; 

wean it from earth; through all its pulses move.  



Stoop to my weakness, mighty as Thou art,  

and make me love Thee as I ought to love.  

 

Teach me to know that Thou art always nigh; 

teach me the struggles of the soul to bear. 

To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh, 

teach me the patience of unanswered prayer. 

 

Hast Thou not bid me love Thee, God and King? 

All, all Thine own, soul, heart and strength and mind. 

I see Thy cross; there teach my heart to cling.  

O let me seek Thee, and O let me find!  

 

Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels love,  

one holy passion filling all my frame:  

the kindling of the heaven-descended Dove, 

my heart an altar, and Thy love the flame.  

 

Hymn: “He Will Hold Me Fast” 

Words: Ada Habershon, Matt Merker. Music: Matt Merker. 

 

When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; 

when the tempter would prevail, He will hold me fast. 

I could never keep my hold through life’s fearful path; 

for my love is often cold; He must hold me fast. 

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 

Those He saves are His delight, Christ will hold me fast; 

precious in His holy sight, He will hold me fast. 

He’ll not let my soul be lost; His promises shall last; 

Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me fast. 

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 

For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast; 

Justice has been satisfied; He will hold me fast, 

Raised with Him to endless life, He will hold me fast 

’till our faith is turned to sight, when He comes at last!  

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 

Time of Prayer 



Sermon: “I Am Coming Soon” 

Revelation 22:6–21 (ESV)  
6 And he said to me, “These words are trustworthy and true. And the Lord, the God of the spirits 

of the prophets, has sent his angel to show his servants what must soon take place.”  
7 “And behold, I am coming soon. Blessed is the one who keeps the words of the prophecy of 

this book.”  
8 I, John, am the one who heard and saw these things. And when I heard and saw them, I fell 

down to worship at the feet of the angel who showed them to me, 9 but he said to me, “You must 

not do that! I am a fellow servant with you and your brothers the prophets, and with those who 

keep the words of this book. Worship God.”  
10 And he said to me, “Do not seal up the words of the prophecy of this book, for the time is 

near. 11 Let the evildoer still do evil, and the filthy still be filthy, and the righteous still do right, and 

the holy still be holy.”  
12 “Behold, I am coming soon, bringing my recompense with me, to repay each one for what he 

has done. 13 I am the Alpha and the Omega, the first and the last, the beginning and the end.”  
14 Blessed are those who wash their robes, so that they may have the right to the tree of life and 

that they may enter the city by the gates. 15 Outside are the dogs and sorcerers and the sexually 

immoral and murderers and idolaters, and everyone who loves and practices falsehood.  
16 “I, Jesus, have sent my angel to testify to you about these things for the churches. I am the root 

and the descendant of David, the bright morning star.”  
17 The Spirit and the Bride say, “Come.” And let the one who hears say, “Come.” And let the one 

who is thirsty come; let the one who desires take the water of life without price.  
18 I warn everyone who hears the words of the prophecy of this book: if anyone adds to them, 

God will add to him the plagues described in this book, 19 and if anyone takes away from the words 

of the book of this prophecy, God will take away his share in the tree of life and in the holy city, 

which are described in this book.  
20 He who testifies to these things says, “Surely I am coming soon.” Amen. Come, Lord Jesus!  
21 The grace of the Lord Jesus be with all. Amen.  

 

Hymn: “Come to Me” 

Words: Lizzie Akers, refrain by Village Church. Music: Michael Bleecker, Jeff Capps, and Hunter Pecunia. 

 

Weary, burdened wand’rer, there is rest for thee. 

at the feet of Jesus, in His love so free. 

 

There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.” 

Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take. 

 

Listen to His message, words of life, forever blessed. 

“O thou heavy laden, come to Me, come and rest.” 

 

There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.” 

Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take. 

 

Bring Him all thy burdens, all thy guilt and sin. 

Mercy’s door is open, rise up and enter in.  



 

There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.” 

Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take. 

 

Jesus there is waiting, patiently for thee, 

Hear Him gently calling, “Come, O come to Me.” 

 

There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.” 

Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take. 

 

Benediction  

Revelation 22:21 (ESV) 

The grace of the Lord Jesus be with all. Amen.  


