
 
Sunday, June 27, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Hymn: “The Church’s One Foundation” 

Words: Samuel J. Stone. Music: Samuel S. Wesley. 

 

The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
she is his new creation, by Spirit and the Word; 
From heaven He came and sought her to be His holy bride; 
with His own blood He bought her, and for her life He died. 
 
Elect from every nation, yet one o’er all the earth, 
her charter of salvation: one Lord, one faith, one birth; 
one holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food, 
and to one hope she presses, with every grace endued. 
 
’Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, 
she waits the consummation of peace forevermore; 
till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, 
and the great church victorious shall be the church at rest. 
 
Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One, 
and mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we, 
like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with Thee.  
 

Hymn: “In Christ Alone” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend. 

 

In Christ alone my hope is found; He is my light, my strength, my song; 

This Cornerstone, this solid ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace when fears are stilled, when strivings cease. 

My Comforter, my All in All; here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 

 



 

In Christ alone, who took on flesh; fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness scorned by the ones He came to save; 

’til on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied; 

for every sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

There in the ground His body lay; Light of the world by darkness slain. 

Then, bursting forth in glorious Day, up from the grave He rose again! 

And as He stands in victory, sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;  

for I am His and He is mine, bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me. 

From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man can ever pluck me from His hand; 

’til He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand! 

 

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

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

 

Spirit of God, descent 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.  

 

Time of Prayer 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Sermon: “The Beast” 

Revelation 13:11–18 (ESV)  

11 Then I saw another beast rising out of the earth. It had two horns like a lamb and it spoke like a 

dragon. 12 It exercises all the authority of the first beast in its presence, and makes the earth and its 

inhabitants worship the first beast, whose mortal wound was healed. 13 It performs great signs, even 

making fire come down from heaven to earth in front of people, 14 and by the signs that it is allowed 

to work in the presence of the beast it deceives those who dwell on earth, telling them to make an 

image for the beast that was wounded by the sword and yet lived. 15 And it was allowed to give 

breath to the image of the beast, so that the image of the beast might even speak and might cause 

those who would not worship the image of the beast to be slain. 16 Also it causes all, both small and 

great, both rich and poor, both free and slave, to be marked on the right hand or the forehead, 17 so 

that no one can buy or sell unless he has the mark, that is, the name of the beast or the number of 

its name. 18 This calls for wisdom: let the one who has understanding calculate the number of the 

beast, for it is the number of a man, and his number is 666.  

 

Hymn: “O Church, Arise” 

Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend. 

 

O church, arise, and put your armor on; 

hear the call of Christ our captain; 

for now the weak can say that they are strong 

in the strength that God has given. 

With shield of faith and belt of truth 

we’ll stand against the devil’s lies; 

an army bold, whose battle cry is “Love!” 

reaching out to those in darkness. 

 

Our call to war, to love the captive soul, 

but to rage against the captor; 

and with the sword that makes the wounded whole, 

we will fight with faith and valor. 

When faced with trials on every side, 

we know the outcome is secure. 

and Christ will have the prize for which He died: 

an inheritance of nations.  

 

Come, see the cross, where love and mercy meet, 

as the Son of God is stricken; 

then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet, 

for the Conqueror has risen! 

And as the stone is rolled away,  

and Christ emerges from the grave, 

this victory march continues till the day 

ev’ry eye and heart shall see Him. 

 



So Spirit, come, put strength in every stride, 

give grace for every hurdle, 

that we may run with faith to win the prize 

of a servant good and faithful. 

As saints of old still line the way, 

retelling triumphs of His grace, 

we hear their calls, and hunger for the day 

when, with Christ, we stand in glory. 

 

Benediction  

Romans 15:13 (ESV)   

May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that by the power of the Holy 

Spirit you may abound in hope.  

 


