WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH
Sunday, April 27, 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 92:1-4 (ESV)

' Ttis good to give thanks to the LORD,

to sing praises to your name, O Most High;
to declare your steadfast love in the morning,
and your faithfulness by night,
to the music of the lute and the harp,
to the melody of the lyre.
For you, O LORD, have made me glad by your work;
at the works of your hands I sing for joy.

Hymn: “There Is a Redeemer”
Words and music: Melody Green.

There is a Redeemer—Jesus, God's own Son;
Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One.

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,
and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done.

Jesus my Redeemer, name above all names;
precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Hope for sinners slain.

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,
and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done.

When I stand in Glory, I will see His face;
there I'll serve my King forever in that Holy Place.



Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,
and leaving Your Spirit, till the work on earth is done.

Hymn: “He Leadeth Me! O Blessed Thought”
Words: Joseph H. Gilmore. Music: William B. Bradbury.

He leadeth me! O blessed thought!

O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
Whate’er I do, wher’er I be,

still tis God’s hand that leadeth me!

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
by His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower I would be,
for by His hand He leadeth me.

Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
sometimes where Eden’s flowers bloom,
by waters still, o’er troubled sea,

still ’tis His hand that leadeth me!

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
by His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower I would be,
for by His hand He leadeth me.

Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,
nor ever murmur nor repine;

content, whatever lot I see,

since ’tis Thy hand that leadeth mel!

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
by His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower I would be,
for by His hand He leadeth me.

And when my task on earth is done,
when, by Thy grace, the victor’s won,
e’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,
since God through Jordan leadeth me!

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
by His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower I would be,
for by His hand He leadeth me.



Hymn: “My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness”
Words and music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend

My heart is filled with thankfulness to Him who bore my pain,
Who plumbed the depths of my disgrace and gave me life again,
Who crushed my curse of sinfulness and clothed me in His light,

And wrote His law of righteousness with pow’r upon my heart.

My heart is filled with thankfulness to Him who walks beside,
Who floods my weaknesses and strengths and causes fears to fly,
Whose ev’ry promise is enough for ev’ry step I take,

Sustaining me with arms of love and crowning me with grace.

My heart is filled with thankfulness to him who reigns above,
Whose wisdom is my perfect peace, whose ev’ry thought is love.
For ev’ry day I have on earth is given by the King;

So I will give my life, my all, to love and follow him.

Time of Prayer

Sermon: “Standing Firm”
2 Timothy 1:1-7 (ESV)

' Paul, an apostle of Christ Jesus by the will of God according to the promise of the life that is in
Christ Jesus,

*To Timothy, my beloved child:

Grace, mercy, and peace from God the Father and Christ Jesus our Lord.

’1 thank God whom 1 serve, as did my ancestors, with a clear conscience, as I remember you
constantly in my prayers night and day. * As I remember your tears, I long to see you, that I may be
filled with joy. >1 am reminded of your sincere faith, a faith that dwelt first in your grandmother Lois
and your mother Eunice and now, I am sure, dwells in you as well. ¢ For this reason I remind you to
fan into flame the gift of God, which is in you through the laying on of my hands, ’for God gave us
a spirit not of fear but of power and love and self-control.

Hymn: “Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart”
Words: George Croly. Music: Frederick C. Atkinson.

Spirit of God, descend upon my heart;

wean it from earth; through all its pulses move.
Stoop to my weakness, mighty as Thou art,
and make me love Thee as I ought to love.

Teach me to know that Thou art always nigh;
teach me the struggles of the soul to bear.
To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh,
teach me the patience of unanswered prayer.



Hast Thou not bid me love Thee, God and King?
All, all Thine own, soul, heart and strength and mind.

I see Thy cross; there teach my heart to cling.
O let me seek Thee, and O let me find!

Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels love,
one holy passion filling all my frame:

the kindling of the heaven-descended Dove,
my heart an altar, and Thy love the flame.

Benediction
2 Timothy 4:22 (ESV)
The Lord be with your spirit. Grace be with you.



