
 
Sunday, October 3, 2021 

 

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

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Opening Prayer 

 

Hymn: “O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus” 

Words: Aurelius C. Prudentius. Music: Plainsong, 13th Century.  

 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, vast, unmeasured, boundless, free! 

Rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me, 

underneath me, all around me, is the current of Thy love; 

Leading onward, leading homeward to my glorious rest above. 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, spread His praise from shore to shore! 

How He loveth, ever loveth, changeth never, nevermore; 

how He watches o’er His loved ones, died to call them all His own; 

How for them He intercedeth, watcheth o’er them from the throne. 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, love of every love the best; 

’tis an ocean vast of blessing, ’tis a haven sweet of rest. 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, ’tis a heaven of heavens to me; 

and it lifts me up to glory, for it lifts me up to Thee. 

Hymn: “See, He Comes”  

Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Zach Sprowls and Rich Gunderlock. 

 

See, He comes upon the clouds, Jesus Christ, our King appears. 

All the saints bought by His blood will rise to meet Him in the air. 

Earth and sea shall flee away, all creation waits and groans, 

for the Lord Redeemer comes to take His longing exiles home. 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, come, O Lord, on earth to reign. 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, we await the coming day. 

 



Those who mocked and scorned His name, pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

deeply wail, in sorrow grieve, when they the true Messiah see. 

Ev’ry eye will see the Lord dressed in dreadful majesty; 

ev’ry knee shall bow before the Judge of all eternity. 

 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, come, O Lord, on earth to reign. 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, we await the coming day. 

 

Still He bears the holy scars: evidence of saving grace. 

All the saints bought by His blood shall then rejoice to see His face. 

Yes, amen, let all adore Christ on His eternal throne. 

All the pow’r and might are Yours, come, claim the kingdom as Your own. 

 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, come, O Lord, on earth to reign. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, we await the coming day. 
 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “They Shall See His Face” 

Revelation 22:1–5 (ESV)  

1 Then the angel showed me the river of the water of life, bright as crystal, flowing from the 
throne of God and of the Lamb 2 through the middle of the street of the city; also, on either side of 
the river, the tree of life with its twelve kinds of fruit, yielding its fruit each month. The leaves of the 
tree were for the healing of the nations. 3 No longer will there be anything accursed, but the throne 
of God and of the Lamb will be in it, and his servants will worship him. 4 They will see his face, and 
his name will be on their foreheads. 5 And night will be no more. They will need no light of lamp or 
sun, for the Lord God will be their light, and they will reign forever and ever.  
 

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. 

 

The Lord’s Supper 

 

Hymn: “Amazing Grace” 
Words: John Newton. Music: “Virginia Harmony.” 

 
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see. 

 

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed! 

 

Through many dangers, toils and snares I have already come: 

’tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

 

The Lord has promised good to me, his word my hope secures;  

He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright shining as the sun, 

we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we first begun. 

 

Benediction  

Revelation 22:21 (ESV) 

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


