
 
Sunday, August 22, 2021 

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

 

Welcome and Announcements 
 

Opening Prayer 
 
Hymn: “All Glory Be to Christ” 

Words: Dustin Kensrue. Music: Traditional Scottish tune (“Auld Lang Syne”). 

 

Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive; 
unless the Lord does raise the house, in vain its builders strive. 
To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life? 
A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ! 
 
All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 
His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 
 
His will be done, His kingdom come, on earth as is above; 
Who is Himself our daily bread, praise Him the Lord of love. 
Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price, 
we’ll take a cup of kindness yet, all glory be to Christ! 
 
All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 
His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 
 
When on the day the great I Am, the Faithful and the True, 
the Lamb who was for sinners slain, is making all things new. 
Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light,  
and we shall e’er His people be, all glory be to Christ! 
 

All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ! 
His rule and reign will ever sing, all glory be to Christ! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Hymn: “Come, Thou Almighty King” 

Words: Anonymous. Music: Felice de Giardini. 

 

Come, Thou Almighty King, help us Thy name to sing; 

help us to praise:  

Father, all glorious, o’er all victorious, 

come, and reign over us, Ancient of Days. 

 

Come, Thou Incarnate Word, gird on Thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attend! 

Come and Thy people bless and give Thy Word success: 

Spirit of holiness, on us descend. 

 

Come, Holy Comforter, Thy sacred witness bear 

in this glad hour! 

Thou who almighty art, now rule in every heart, 

and ne’er from us depart, Spirit of power. 

 

To Thee, great One in Three, eternal praises be, 

hence evermore! 

Thy sovereign majesty may we in glory see, 

and to eternity love and adore. 

 

Song: “This Is Our God” 

Words and music by N. DeGraide, D. Fournier, Z. Jones, D. Pland, and G. Romanacce 

 

God, our Father, full of power, Maker of the heavens, Maker of the world; 

forming all things seen and unseen, 

truly the Almighty beyond all measured worth. Holy is His Name. 

 

We believe the Lord our God is One, Father, Spirit, Son; this is our God! 

We believe forever He will reign. Let the church proclaim: this is our God! 

 

Our Lord Jesus sent to save us, born unto a virgin, lived a perfect life; 

greatly suffered, dying for us. From the grave He’s risen, seated now on high.  

Holy is His Name. 

 

We believe the Lord our God is One, Father, Spirit, Son; this is our God! 

We believe forever He will reign. Let the church proclaim: this is our God! 

 

Jesus will come back again to judge the living and the dead, 

usher in the age to come; let everyone sing “amen.” 

Jesus will come back again to judge the living and the dead, 

usher in the age to come; let everyone sing “amen,” 

let everyone sing “amen.” 

 



Spirit, holy, One in glory, speaking through the prophets, empowering the Church; 

life is given by and through Him,  with the Son and Father, worshipped and adored.  

Holy is His Name. 

 

We believe the Lord our God is One, Father, Spirit, Son; this is our God! 

We believe forever He will reign. Let the church proclaim: this is our God! 

 

Time of Prayer 

 

Sermon: “King of Kings” 

Revelation 19:11–21(ESV)  

11 Then I saw heaven opened, and behold, a white horse! The one sitting on it is called Faithful 

and True, and in righteousness he judges and makes war. 12 His eyes are like a flame of fire, and on 

his head are many diadems, and he has a name written that no one knows but himself. 13 He is 

clothed in a robe dipped in blood, and the name by which he is called is The Word of God. 14 And 

the armies of heaven, arrayed in fine linen, white and pure, were following him on white horses. 
15 From his mouth comes a sharp sword with which to strike down the nations, and he will rule them 

with a rod of iron. He will tread the winepress of the fury of the wrath of God the Almighty. 16 On 

his robe and on his thigh he has a name written, King of kings and Lord of lords.  
17 Then I saw an angel standing in the sun, and with a loud voice he called to all the birds that fly 

directly overhead, “Come, gather for the great supper of God, 18 to eat the flesh of kings, the flesh of 

captains, the flesh of mighty men, the flesh of horses and their riders, and the flesh of all men, both 

free and slave, both small and great.” 19 And I saw the beast and the kings of the earth with their 

armies gathered to make war against him who was sitting on the horse and against his army. 20 And 

the beast was captured, and with it the false prophet who in its presence had done the signs by 

which he deceived those who had received the mark of the beast and those who worshiped its 

image. These two were thrown alive into the lake of fire that burns with sulfur. 21 And the rest were 

slain by the sword that came from the mouth of him who was sitting on the horse, and all the birds 

were gorged with their flesh.  

 

Hymn: “Come Quickly, Lord” 

Words: Chris Anderson. Music: Greg Habegger. 

 

Creation groans beneath the curse, rebellion’s just reward. 

We long to see the fall reversed, and Eden’s joys restored. 

 

Come quickly, Lord! Make all things new! Redeem the church, Your bride. 

With longing eyes we look for You, for home is at Your side! 

 

So weary of our trait’rous flesh, Of sin we hate, yet crave. 

We yearn to see temptation’s death, indwelling sin’s dark grave. 

 

We want to hear the joyous cries and join the ransomed throng; 

“The Lamb is worthy!” praise will rise from ev’ry tribe and tongue!  

 

 



Come quickly, Lord! Make all things new! Redeem the church, Your bride. 

With longing eyes we look for You, for home is at Your side! 

 

We joy to fix our gaze on Christ, though now our view is dim. 

We long for heaven’s grandest prize: to see and be like Him!  

 

Come quickly, Lord! Make all things new! Redeem the church, Your bride. 

With longing eyes we look for You, for home is at Your side! 

 

Benediction  

Romans 16:20 (ESV) 
The God of peace will soon crush Satan under your feet. The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with 

you.  

 

 


