WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH
Sunday, September 3, 2023

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

Hymn: “Never Cease to Praise”
Words and music: Jeff Bourgue.

May we run this race, may we keep the faith,
may our eyes be fixed on Jesus,

that we’ll not lose heart in our struggle with sin,
and through suffering know endurance.

May we arm ourselves with the mind of Christ
to rejoice in trials and be not surprised.

May our hearts be so consumed by You

that we never cease to praise.

May our company be the saints You’ve called,
may we all stand firm in one spirit,

that the gospel’s truth may resound on earth,
that all living things may hear it.

May the fruits of faith mark the path we trod
through the life of Christ to the glory of God.
May our hearts be so consumed by You

that we never cease to praise.

May the words we share be Your grace and peace.
May our tongues speak Your proclamations

that the many parts of the body of Christ

be affirmed in their right relation.

As we long and wait for the groom to come,

may we learn to love, and spur each other on.
May our hearts be so consumed by You

that we never cease to praise.



When that day arrives, and our race is won,

when our griefs give way to deliverance,

we will fully know, as we’re fully known,

all our groans will end as new songs begin.

And a multitude from every tribe and tongue,

wearing robes of white, will stand before Your throne,
And our hearts will be so consumed by You

that we’ll never cease to praise!

May our hearts be so consumed by You
that we never cease to praise.

Song: “Ancient of Days”

Music and words: Jesse Reeves, Jonny Robinson, Michael Farren,
and Rich Thompson.

Though the nations rage, kingdoms rise and fall,
There is will one King reigning over all.

So, I will not fear for this truth remains:

That my God is the Ancient of Days.

None above Him, none before Him, all of time in His hands.
For His throne, it shall remain and ever stand.

All the power, all the glory, I will trust in His name.

For my God is the Ancient of Days.

Though the dread of night overwhelms my soul,
He is here with me. I am not alone.

Oh, His love is sure, and He knows my name.
For my God is the Ancient of Days.

None above Him, none before Him, all of time in His hands.
For His throne, it shall remain and ever stand.

All the power, all the glory, I will trust in His name.

For my God is the Ancient of Days.

Though I may not see what the future brings,
I will watch and wait for the Savior King.
Then, my joy complete, standing face to face
In the presence of the Ancient of Days.

None above Him, none before Him, all of time in His hands.

For His throne, it shall remain and ever stand.

All the power, all the glory, I will trust in His name.

For my God is the Ancient of Days, for my God is the Ancient of Days.

Time of Prayer



Sermon: “Anyone among You”
James 5:13-20 (ESV)

"Ts anyone among you suffering? Let him pray. Is anyone cheerful? Let him sing praise. '*Is
anyone among you sick? Let him call for the elders of the church, and let them pray over him,
anointing him with oil in the name of the Lord. " And the prayer of faith will save the one who is
sick, and the Lord will raise him up. And if he has committed sins, he will be forgiven. ' Therefore,
confess your sins to one another and pray for one another, that you may be healed. The prayer of a
righteous person has great power as it is working. '" Elijah was a man with a nature like ours, and he
prayed fervently that it might not rain, and for three years and six months it did not rain on the
earth. "* Then he prayed again, and heaven gave rain, and the earth bore its fruit.

My brothers, if anyone among you wanders from the truth and someone brings him back, *'let
him know that whoever brings back a sinner from his wandering will save his soul from death and

will cover a multitude of sins.

Hymn: “How Deep the Father’s Love for Us”
Words and Music: Stuart Townend.

How deep the Father’s love for us, how vast beyond all measure,
that He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure.
How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away
as wounds which mar the Chosen One bring many sons to glory.

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders.
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers.
It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished.
His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished.

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no power, no wisdom;

But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection.

Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer;

But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom.

The Lord’s Supper

Hymn: “O Fount of Love”
Words and music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa.

O fount of love divine that flows from my Savior's bleeding side
Where sinners trade their filthy rags for His righteousness applied.
Mercy cleansing ev'ry stain, now rushing o'er us like a flood;

There the wretch and vilest ones stand adopted through His blood.

O mount of grace to Thee we cling, from the law hath set us free.
Once and for all on Calv'ry's hill, love and justice shall agree.

Praise the Lord! The price is paid, the curse defeated by the Lamb.
We who once were slaves by birth, sons and daughters now we stand.



O well of joy is mine to drink, for my Lord has conquered death.,
Victorious forevermore, the ancient foe is laid to rest.

Hallelujah! Christ is King, alive and reigning on the throne;

Our tongues employed with hymns of praise: Glory be to God alone.

Hallelujah! Christ is King, alive and reigning on the throne;
Our tongues employed with hymns of praise: Glory be to God alone.

Benediction
Romans 15:33 (ESV)
May the God of peace be with you all. Amen.



