WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH

Sunday, June 21, 2020

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

Welcome and Announcements
Opening Prayer

Hymn: “Be Thou My Vision”
Traditional Irish melody; ancient Irish text translated by Mary E. Byrne, set to verse by Eleanor H. Hull

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that Thou art.
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord.
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son,

Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always.
Thou, and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won,

may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Hymn: “Holy Spirit, Living Breath of God”
Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend

Holy Spirit, living Breath of God, breathe new life into my willing soul.
Bring the presence of the risen Lord, to renew my heart and make me whole.
Cause Your Word to come alive in me; give me faith for what I cannot see;
Give me passion for Your purity; Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me.



Holy Spirit, come abide within; may Your joy be seen in all I do.

Love enough to cover ev’ry sin in each thought and deed and attitude:
kindness to the greatest and the least; gentleness that sows the path of peace.
Turn my striving into works of grace; Breath of God, show Christ in all I do.

Holy Spirit, from creation’s birth, giving life to all that God has made.

Show Your power once again on earth; cause Your church to hunger for Your ways.
Let the fragrance of our prayers arise; lead us on the road of sacrifice,

that in unity the face of Christ will be clear for all the world to see.

Scripture Reading and Prayer:
Psalm 138 (ESV)

' I give you thanks, O LORD, with my whole heart;

before the gods I sing your praise;
I bow down toward your holy temple
and give thanks to your name for your steadfast love and your faithfulness,
for you have exalted above all things
your name and your word.
On the day I called, you answered me;
my strength of soul you increased.

All the kings of the earth shall give you thanks, O LORD,
for they have heard the words of your mouth,

and they shall sing of the ways of the LORD,
for great is the glory of the LORD.

For though the LORD is high, he regards the lowly,
but the haughty he knows from afar.

Though I walk in the midst of trouble,
you preserve my life;
you stretch out your hand against the wrath of my enemies,
and your right hand delivers me.
The LORD will fulfill his purpose for me;
your steadfast love, O LORD, endures forever.
Do not forsake the work of your hands.

Sermon: “Let Not Your Heart Turn Aside”
Proverbs 6:20-7:27 (ESV)

* My son, keep your father’s commandment,

and forsake not your mother’s teaching.

' Bind them on your heart always;

tie them around your neck.
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When you walk, they will lead you;
when you lie down, they will watch over you;



and when you awake, they will talk with you.
For the commandment is a lamp and the teaching a light,
and the reproofs of discipline are the way of life,
to preserve you from the evil woman,
from the smooth tongue of the adulteress.
Do not desire her beauty in your heart,
and do not let her capture you with her eyelashes;
for the price of a prostitute is only a loaf of bread,
but a married woman hunts down a precious life.
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Can a man carry fire next to his chest

and his clothes not be burned?
Or can one walk on hot coals

and his feet not be scorched?
So is he who goes in to his neighbor’s wife;

none who touches her will go unpunished.
People do not despise a thief if he steals

to satisfy his appetite when he is hungry,
but if he is caught, he will pay sevenfold;

he will give all the goods of his house.
He who commits adultery lacks sense;

he who does it destroys himself.
He will get wounds and dishonor,

and his disgrace will not be wiped away.
For jealousy makes a man furious,

and he will not spare when he takes revenge.
He will accept no compensation;

he will refuse though you multiply gifts.

My son, keep my words

and treasure up my commandments with you;
keep my commandments and live;

keep my teaching as the apple of your eye;
bind them on your fingers;

write them on the tablet of your heart.
Say to wisdom, “You are my sister,”

and call insight your intimate friend,
to keep you from the forbidden woman,

from the adulteress with her smooth words.

For at the window of my house
I have looked out through my lattice,
and I have seen among the simple,
I have perceived among the youths,
a young man lacking sense,
passing along the street near her corner,
taking the road to her house
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in the twilight, in the evening,
at the time of night and darkness.

And behold, the woman meets him,
dressed as a prostitute, wily of heart.
She is loud and wayward;
her feet do not stay at home;
now in the street, now in the market,
and at every corner she lies in wait.
She seizes him and kisses him,
and with bold face she says to him,
“I had to offer sacrifices,
and today I have paid my vows;
so now I have come out to meet you,
to seek you eagerly, and I have found you.
I have spread my couch with coverings,
colored linens from Egyptian linen;
I have perfumed my bed with myrrh,
aloes, and cinnamon.
Come, let us take our fill of love till morning;
let us delight ourselves with love.
For my husband is not at home;
he has gone on a long journey;
he took a bag of money with him;
at full moon he will come home.”

With much seductive speech she persuades him;
with her smooth talk she compels him.
All at once he follows het,
as an ox goes to the slaughter,
or as a stag is caught fast
till an arrow pierces its liver;
as a bird rushes into a snare;
he does not know that it will cost him his life.

And now, O sons, listen to me,
and be attentive to the words of my mouth.
Let not your heart turn aside to her ways;
do not stray into her paths,
for many a victim has she laid low,
and all her slain are a mighty throng,.
Her house is the way to Sheol,
going down to the chambers of death.



His Mercy Is More
Words and music by Matt Papa and Matt Boswell.

What love could remember no wrongs we have done?
Omniscient, all-knowing, He counts not their sum.
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore,

Our sins they are many; His mercy is more.

What patience would wait as we constantly roam?
What Father, so tender, is calling us home?

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor.
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more.
Stronger than darkness, new every morn’.
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

What riches of kindness He lavished on us.

His blood was the payment; His life was the cost.
We stood ’neath a debt we could never afford.
Obur sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more.
Stronger than darkness, new every morn’.
Obur sins, they are many; His mercy is more.

Benediction
2 Corinthians 13:14 (ESV)

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ and the love of God and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit be
with you all.



