WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHWURCH
Sunday, October 12, 2025

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

Call to Worship
Luke 4:16-21 (ESV)

' And he came to Nazareth, where he had been brought up. And as was his custom, he went to
the synagogue on the Sabbath day, and he stood up to read. ' And the scroll of the prophet Isaiah
was given to him. He unrolled the scroll and found the place where it was written,

18

“The Spirit of the Lord is upon me,
because he has anointed me
to proclaim good news to the poor.
He has sent me to proclaim liberty to the captives
and recovering of sight to the blind,
to set at liberty those who are oppressed,
Y to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.”
* And he rolled up the scroll and gave it back to the attendant and sat down. And the eyes of all in
the synagogue were fixed on him. * And he began to say to them, “Today this Scripture has been
tulfilled in your hearing.”

Song: “Here I Am to Worship”
Words and Music: Tim Hughes.

Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness,
opened my eyes, let me see

beauty that made this heart adore You,

hope of a life spent with You.

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down,
here I am to say that You’re my God.
You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy,



altogether wonderful to me.

King of all days, oh, so highly exalted, glorious in heaven above;
humbly You came to the earth You created
all for love’s sake became poor.

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down,
here I am to say that You’re my God.

You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy,
altogether wonderful to me.

I’ll never know how much it cost
to see my sin upon that cross.
I’ll never know how much it cost

to see my sin upon that cross.

Here I am to worship, here I am to bow down,
here I am to say that You’re my God.

You're altogether lovely, altogether worthy,
altogether wonderful to me.

Hymn: “The Solid Rock”
Words: Edward Mote. Music: William B. Bradbury.

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

On Chirist, the solid Rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness seems to hide His face, I rest on His unchanging grace;
in every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil.

On Chirist, the solid Rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand.

His oath, His covenant, His blood, support me in the whelming flood;

when all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay.

On Chirist, the solid Rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand.

When He shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may I then in Him be found;
dressed in His righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne.



On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand.

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

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! I'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 I’'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: “How Much the Lord Has Done”
Mark 5:1-20 (ESV)

"They came to the other side of the sea, to the country of the Gerasenes. > And when Jesus had
stepped out of the boat, immediately there met him out of the tombs a man with an unclean spirit.
’He lived among the tombs. And no one could bind him anymore, not even with a chain, *for he
had often been bound with shackles and chains, but he wrenched the chains apart, and he broke the
shackles in pieces. No one had the strength to subdue him. >Night and day among the tombs and on
the mountains he was always crying out and cutting himself with stones. ° And when he saw Jesus
from afar, he ran and fell down before him. " And crying out with a loud voice, he said, “What have
you to do with me, Jesus, Son of the Most High God? I adjure you by God, do not torment me.”
® For he was saying to him, “Come out of the man, you unclean spirit!” > And Jesus asked him,
“What is your name?” He replied, “My name is Legion, for we are many.” '’ And he begged him
earnestly not to send them out of the country. ' Now a great herd of pigs was feeding there on the
hillside, *and they begged him, saying, “Send us to the pigs; let us enter them.” "> So he gave them
permission. And the unclean spirits came out and entered the pigs; and the herd, numbering about
two thousand, rushed down the steep bank into the sea and drowned in the sea.



"The herdsmen fled and told it in the city and in the country. And people came to see what it
was that had happened. " And they came to Jesus and saw the demon-possessed man, the one who
had had the legion, sitting there, clothed and in his right mind, and they were aftraid. ' And those
who had seen it described to them what had happened to the demon-possessed man and to the pigs.
' And they began to beg Jesus to depart from their region. * As he was getting into the boat, the
man who had been possessed with demons begged him that he might be with him. " And he did not
permit him but said to him, “Go home to your friends and tell them how much the Lord has done
for you, and how he has had mercy on you.” * And he went away and began to proclaim in the
Decapolis how much Jesus had done for him, and everyone marveled.

Hymn: “And Can It Be?”
Words: Charles Wesley. Music: Thomas Campbell.

And can it be that I should gain an interest in the Savior’s blood?

Died He for me, who caused His pain? For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love!l how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me?
Amazing love!l how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me!

He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace;
emptied Himself to show His love, and bled for Adam’s helpless race.
"Tis mercy all, immense and free; for, O my God, it found out me.
Amazing love!l how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me!

Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature's night;

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
My chains fell off, my heart was free; I rose, went forth and followed Thee.
Amazing love!l how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for me!

No condemnation now I dread; Jesus, and all in Him is mine!

Alive in Him, my living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine;

bold I approach the eternal throne, and claim the crown, through Christ my own.
Amazing love!l how can it be that Thou, my God, should die for mel!

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



