
 
Sunday, May 30, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Hymn: “Give to Our God Immortal Praise” 

Words: Isaac Watts. Music: John Hatton. 

 

Give to our God immortal praise; mercy and truth are all His ways; 

wonders of grace to God belong; repeat His mercies in your song. 

 

He built the earth, He spread the sky, and fixed the starry lights on high: 

wonders of grace to God belong; repeat His mercies in your song. 

He fills the sun with morning light; He bids the moon direct the night; 

His mercies ever shall endure, when suns and moons shall shine no more. 

He sent His Son with power to save from guilt, and darkness, and the grave 

wonders of grace to God belong; repeat His mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world He guides our feet, and leads us to His heav’nly seat: 

His mercies ever shall endure, when this our world shall be no more. 

Song: “This Is Amazing Grace” 

Words and Music: Phil Wickham, Jeremy Riddle, and Josh Farro. 

 

Who breaks the power of sin and darkness,  

whose love is mighty and so much stronger? 

The King of glory, the King above all kings. 

 

Who shakes the whole earth with holy thunder 

and leaves us breathless in awe and wonder? 

The King of glory, the King above all kings. 

 

This is amazing grace, this is unfailing love, 

that You would take my place, that You would bear my cross. 



You laid down Your life that I would be set free. 

Oh, Jesus, I sing for all that You’ve done for me. 

 

Who brings our chaos back into order, 

who makes the orphan a son and daughter? 

The King of glory, the King of glory. 

 

Who rules the nations with truth and justice, 

shines like the sun in all of its brilliance?  

The King of glory, the King above all kings. 

 

This is amazing grace, this is unfailing love, 

that You would take my place, that You would bear my cross. 

You laid down Your life that I would be set free. 

Oh, Jesus, I sing for all that You’ve done for me. 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain!  

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave. 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain!  

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave. 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain! 

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave. 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain! 

Worthy, worthy, worthy! 

 

This is amazing grace, this is unfailing love, 

that You would take my place, that You would bear my cross. 

You laid down Your life that I would be set free. 

Oh, Jesus, I sing for all that You’ve done for me. 

 

Hymn: “God Moves in a Mysterious Way” 

Original words by William Cowper, refrain and music by K. Jason French 

 

God moves in a mysterious way! His wonders to perform; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea and rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mine of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up His bright designs and works His sov’reign will. 

 

God of mercy! God of grace! Give us eyes to see! 

Eyes to see Your smiling within the mystery, 

within the mystery! 

 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take! The clouds ye so much dread 

are big with mercy and shall break in blessings on your head! 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, but trust Him for His grace; 

behind a frowning providence He hides a smiling face! 

 



God of mercy! God of grace! Give us eyes to see! 

Eyes to see Your smiling within the mystery, 

within the mystery! 

 

His purposes will ripen fast, unfolding every hour, 

the bud may have a bitter taste, but sweet will be the flow’r! 

Blind unbelief is sure to err and scan His work in vain; 

God is His own interpreter and He will make it plain! 

 

God of mercy! God of grace! Give us eyes to see! 

Eyes to see Your smiling within the mystery, 

within the mystery! 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “The Little Scroll” 

Revelation 10 (ESV) 
1 Then I saw another mighty angel coming down from heaven, wrapped in a cloud, with a 

rainbow over his head, and his face was like the sun, and his legs like pillars of fire. 2 He had a little 

scroll open in his hand. And he set his right foot on the sea, and his left foot on the land, 3 and called 

out with a loud voice, like a lion roaring. When he called out, the seven thunders sounded. 4 And 

when the seven thunders had sounded, I was about to write, but I heard a voice from heaven saying, 

“Seal up what the seven thunders have said, and do not write it down.” 5 And the angel whom I saw 

standing on the sea and on the land raised his right hand to heaven 6 and swore by him who lives 

forever and ever, who created heaven and what is in it, the earth and what is in it, and the sea and 

what is in it, that there would be no more delay, 7 but that in the days of the trumpet call to be 

sounded by the seventh angel, the mystery of God would be fulfilled, just as he announced to his 

servants the prophets.  
8 Then the voice that I had heard from heaven spoke to me again, saying, “Go, take the scroll that 

is open in the hand of the angel who is standing on the sea and on the land.” 9 So I went to the angel 

and told him to give me the little scroll. And he said to me, “Take and eat it; it will make your 

stomach bitter, but in your mouth it will be sweet as honey.” 10 And I took the little scroll from the 

hand of the angel and ate it. It was sweet as honey in my mouth, but when I had eaten it my 

stomach was made bitter. 11 And I was told, “You must again prophesy about many peoples and 

nations and languages and kings.” 

 

Hymn: “How Firm a Foundation” 

Words from John Rippon’s Selection of Hymns. Music from Joseph Funk’s Genuine Church Music. 

 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 

is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 

What more can He say than to you He hath said, 

to you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 

 

“Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed, 

for I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 



I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 

upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 

 

“When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 

My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply; 

the flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 

thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 

 

“The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose 

I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 

that soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 

I'll never, no, never, no never forsake!” 

 

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. 
 


