WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHWURCH
Sunday, July 16, 2023

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 9:15 a.m.
Welcome and Announcements
Opening Prayer

Song: “This Is Amazing Grace”
Words and Music: Phil Wickham, Jerenry 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 wondet?
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.

Song: “Yet Not I but through Christ in Me”
Words and music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, and Michael Farren

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer.

There is no more for heaven now to give.

He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom,
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace.

To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus.

For my life is wholly bound to His.

Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

The night is dark, but I am not forsaken.
For by my side, the Savior, He will stay.
I'labor on in weakness and rejoicing,
For in my need, His power is displayed.

To this I hold: my Shepherd will defend me.
Through the deepest valley He will lead.

Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcomel!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven,
The future sure, the price it has been paid.
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon,
And He was raised to overthrow the grave.

To this I hold: my sin has been defeated.

Jesus now and ever is my plea.

Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

With every breath I long to follow Jesus.



For He has said that He will bring me home.
And day by day I know He will renew me
Until I stand with joy before the throne.

To this I hold: my hope is only Jesus.

All the glory evermore to Him.

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in mel!

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in mel!
Yet not I, but through Christ in mel!

Song: “Not in Me”
Word and music: Eric Schumacher and David 1.. Ward.

No list of sins I have not done, no list of virtues I pursue,
no list of those I am not like, can earn myself a place with You.
O God! Be merciful to me; I am a sinner through and through.
My only hope of righteousness is not in me, but only You.

No humble dress, no fervent prayer, no lifted hands, no tearful song,
no recitation of the truth can justify a single wrong.

My righteousness is Jesus’ life; my debt was paid by Jesus’ death.

My weary load was borne by Him and He alone can give me rest.

No separation from the world, no work I do, no gift I give,

can cleanse my conscience, cleanse my hands; I cannot cause my soul to live.
But Jesus died and rose again; the pow’r of death is overthrown!

My God is merciful to me and merciful in Christ alone.

My righteousness is Jesus’ life; my debt was paid by Jesus’ death.
My weary load was borne by Him and He alone can give me rest.

Time of Prayer

Sermon: “I Will Show You My Faith”
James 2:14-26 (ESV)

"“What good is it, my brothers, if someone says he has faith but does not have works? Can that
faith save him? " If a brother or sister is poorly clothed and lacking in daily food, '°and one of you
says to them, “Go in peace, be warmed and filled,” without giving them the things needed for the
body, what good is that? ' So also faith by itself, if it does not have works, is dead.

""But someone will say, “You have faith and I have works.” Show me your faith apart from your
works, and T will show you my faith by my works. '’ You believe that God is one; you do well. Even
the demons believe—and shudder! * Do you want to be shown, you foolish person, that faith apart
from works is useless? > Was not Abraham our father justified by works when he offered up his son



Isaac on the altar? ** You see that faith was active along with his works, and faith was completed by
his works; *and the Scripture was fulfilled that says, “Abraham believed God, and it was counted to
him as righteousness”—and he was called a friend of God. ** You see that a person is justified by
works and not by faith alone. * And in the same way was not also Rahab the prostitute justified by
works when she received the messengers and sent them out by another way? ** For as the body apart
from the spirit is dead, so also faith apart from works is dead.

Hymn: “By Faith”
Words and music: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Stuart Townend.

By faith we see the hand of God in the light of creation’s grand design.
In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness, who walk by faith and not by sight

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward;
till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

By faith our fathers roamed the earth, with the power of His promise in their hearts,
of a holy city built by God's own hand, a place where peace and justice reign.

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward;
till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

By faith the prophets saw a day when the longed-for Messiah would appear,
with the power to break the chains of sin and death, and rise triumphant from the grave.

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward;
till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

By faith the church was called to go in the power of the Spirit to the lost.
To deliver captives and to preach good news in every corner of the earth.

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward;
till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

By faith this mountain shall be moved, and the power of the gospel shall prevail;
for we know in Christ all things are possible for all who call upon His name.

We will stand as children of the promise; we will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward;
till the race is finished and the work is done. We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

Benediction
1 Timothy 6:21b
Grace be with you.



