WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH
Sunday, August 10, 2025

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

Call to Worship

Exodus 34:5-7 (ESV)

>The LORD descended in the cloud and stood with him there, and proclaimed the name of the
LORD. *The LORD passed before him and proclaimed, “The LORD, the LORD, a God merciful and
gracious, slow to anger, and abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness, " keeping steadfast love for
thousands, forgiving iniquity and transgression and sin, but who will by no means clear the guilty,
visiting the iniquity of the fathers on the children and the children’s children, to the third and the
fourth generation.”

Hymn: “In Christ Alone”
Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend.

In Christ alone my hope is found; He is my light, my strength, my song;

This Cornerstone, this solid ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace when fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my All in All; here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone, who took on flesh; fullness of God in helpless babe.
This gift of love and righteousness scorned by the ones He came to save;
’til on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied;

for every sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay; Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then, bursting forth in glorious Day, up from the grave He rose again!
And as He stands in victory, sin’s curse has lost its grip on me;

for I am His and He is mine, bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me.
From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny.



No power of hell, no scheme of man can ever pluck me from His hand;
til He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand!

Song: “The Goodness of God”
By Ben Fielding, Brian Johnson, Ed Cash, Jason Ingram, Jenn Jobnson.

I'love You, Lord; Oh, Your mercy never fails me.
All my days, I’'ve been held in Your hands.

From the moment that I wake up until I lay my head,
I will sing of the goodness of God.

All my life You have been faithful.

All my life You have been so, so good.
With every breath that I am able,

I will sing of the goodness of God.

I'love Your voice; You have led me through the fire

In darkest night, You are close like no other.

I’'ve known You as a father, I've known You as a friend.
I have lived in the goodness of God.

All my life You have been faithful.

All my life You have been so, so good.
With every breath that I am able,

I will sing of the goodness of God.

Your goodness is running after, it’s running after me.

Your goodness is running after, it’s running after me.

With my life laid down I’'m surrendered now.

I give You everything ’cause Your goodness is running after,
it’s running after me.

All my life You have been faithful.

All my life You have been so, so good.
With every breath that I am able,

I will sing of the goodness of God.

Hymn: “Every Promise of Your Word”
Words and music: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend.

From the breaking of the dawn to the setting of the sun,

I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

Words of power, strong to save, that will never pass away,
I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

For Your covenant is sure, and on this I am secure—

I can stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.



When I stumble and I sin, condemnation pressing in,

I will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

You are faithful to forgive that in freedom I might live,

So I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

Guilt to innocence restored, You remember sins no more—
So I'll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

When I’'m faced with anguished choice, I will listen for Your voice,
And I'll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

Through this dark and troubled land

You will guide me with Your hand

As I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

And You’ve promised to complete ev’ry work begun in me—

So I'll stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

Hope that lifts me from despair, love that casts out ev’ry fear,
As I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

Not forsaken, not alone, for the Comforter has come,

And I stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

Grace sufficient, grace for me, grace for all who will believe—
We will stand on ev’ry promise of Your Word.

Time of Prayer

Sermon: “Your Sins Are Forgiven”

Mark 2:1-12 (ESV)

' And when he returned to Capernaum after some days, it was reported that he was at home. > And
many were gathered together, so that there was no more room, not even at the door. And he was
preaching the word to them. > And they came, bringing to him a paralytic cartied by four men. * And
when they could not get near him because of the crowd, they removed the roof above him, and
when they had made an opening, they let down the bed on which the paralytic lay. ° And when Jesus
saw their faith, he said to the paralytic, “Son, your sins are forgiven.” * Now some of the scribes were
sitting there, questioning in their heatts, " “Why does this man speak like that? He is blaspheming!
Who can forgive sins but God alone?” * And immediately Jesus, perceiving in his spirit that they thus
questioned within themselves, said to them, “Why do you question these things in your hearts?
’Which is easier, to say to the paralytic, “Your sins are forgiven,” or to say, ‘Rise, take up your bed
and walk’? ' But that you may know that the Son of Man has authority on earth to forgive sins”—he
said to the paralytic— "' “I say to you, rise, pick up your bed, and go home.” "> And he rose and
immediately picked up his bed and went out before them all, so that they were all amazed and
glorified God, saying, “We never saw anything like this!”



Hymn: “Come to Me”
Words: Lizgzie Akers, refrain by Village Church.
Music: Michael Bleecker, Jeff Capps, and Hunter Pecunia.

Weary, burdened wand’rer, there is rest for thee.
at the feet of Jesus, in His love so free.

There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.”
Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take.

Listen to His message, words of life, forever blessed.
“O thou heavy laden, come to Me, come and rest.”

There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.”
Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take.

Bring Him all thy burdens, all thy guilt and sin.
Mercy’s door is open, rise up and enter in.

There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.”
Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take.

Jesus there is waiting, patiently for thee,
Hear Him gently calling, “Come, O come to Me.”

There is freedom, taste and see. Hear the call, “Come to Me.”
Run into His arms of grace, your burden carried, He will take.

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



