WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH
Sunday, February 16, 2025

Join us live on our Facebook or YouTube page beginning at 10:30 a.m.
Welcome and Announcements
Opening Prayer

Call to Worship
Psalm 8 (ESV)
TO THE CHOIRMASTER: ACCORDING TO THE GITTITH. A PSALM OF DAVID.

' O LORD, our Lord,

how majestic is your name in all the earth!

You have set your glory above the heavens.
Out of the mouth of babies and infants,

you have established strength because of your foes,
to still the enemy and the avenger.

When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers,
the moon and the stars, which you have set in place,
what is man that you are mindful of him,
and the son of man that you care for him?

Yet you have made him a little lower than the heavenly beings
and crowned him with glory and honor.

You have given him dominion over the works of your hands;
you have put all things under his feet,

all sheep and oxen,
and also the beasts of the field,

the birds of the heavens, and the fish of the sea,
whatever passes along the paths of the seas.

O LORD, our Lotd,
how majestic is your name in all the earth!



Song: “Lord, I Need You”
By Christy Nockels, Daniel Carson, Jesse Reeves, Kristian Stanfill, Matt Maher

Lord, I come, I confess.

Bowing here, I find my rest.

And without You, I fall apart.
You’re the one that guides my heart.

Lord, I need You, oh, I need You.
Every hour I need You.

My one defense, my righteousness;
Oh, God, how I need You.

Where sin runs deep, Your grace is more.
Where grace is found is where You are.
And where You are, Lord, I am free.
Holiness is Christ in me.

Lord, I need You, oh, I need You.
Every hour I need You.

My one defense, my righteousness;
Oh, God, how I need You.

So, teach my song to rise to You

When temptation comes my way.

And when I cannot stand, I’ll fall on You.
Jesus, You’re my hope and stay.

Lotd, I need You, oh, I need You.
Every hour I need You.

My one defense, my righteousness;
Oh, God, how I need You.

Hymn: “Crown Him with Many Crowns”
Words: Matthew Bridges and Godfrey Thring. Music: George J. Elvey.

Crown Him with many crowns, the Lamb upon His throne;
Hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own;
Awake, my soul, and sing of Him who died for thee,

and hail Him as thy matchless King through all eternity.

Crown Him the Son of God, before the worlds began,

and ye who tread where He hath trod, crown Him the Son of Man;
who ev’ry grief hath known that wrings the human breast,

and takes and bears them for His own, that all in Him may rest.

Crown Him the Lord of love, behold His hands and side,

those wounds, yet visible above, in beauty glorified.



No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight,
but downward bends His wond’ring eye at mysteries so bright.

Crown Him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave,
and rose victorious in the strife for those He came to save.
His glories now we sing, who died, and rose on high,

who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die.

Crown Him the Lord of lords, who over all doth reign,

who once on earth, th’incarnate Word, for ransomed sinners slain,
now lives in realms of light, where saints with angels sing

their songs before Him day and night, their God, Redeemer, King.

Hymn: “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing”
Words: Robert Robinson. Music: traditional American melod)y.

Come, Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above;
Praise the mount! ’'m fixed upon it, mount of Thy redeeming love.

Hither to Thy love has blest me; Thou has brought me to this place;
And I know Thy hand will bring me safely home by Thy good grace.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God,
He, to rescue me from danger, bought me with His precious blood.

Oh, to grace how great a debtor daily ’'m constrained to bel!
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love;

Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above.

O that day when freed from sinning, I shall see Thy lovely face,

Clothed then in the blood-washed linen how I'll sing Thy sovereign grace.
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry, take my ransomed soul away;

Send Thine angels now to carry me to realms of endless day.

Time of Prayer
Sermon: “The Image of God”

Genesis 1:27 (ESV)

So God created man in his own image,
in the image of God he created him;
male and female he created them.



Hymn: “Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery”
Words and music by Matt Papa, Matt Boswell, and Michael Bleecker

Come behold the wondrous mystery, in the dawning of the King;
He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity.

In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come;
look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us.

Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of Man;
in His living, in His suffering never trace nor stain of sin.

See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man;
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment of the law; in Him we stand.

Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree,
in the stead of ruined sinners, hangs the LLamb in victory.

See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold;
bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold.

Come behold the wondrous mystery, slain by death the God of life;
but no grave could ¢’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive!
What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope;

Christ in power resurrected, as we will be when he comes.

Benediction
1 Corinthians 16:23 (ESV)
The grace of the Lord Jesus be with you.



