WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHWURCH
Sunday, May 10, 2026

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

Call to Worship
Psalm 7:17 (ESV)
I will give to the LORD the thanks due to his righteousness,
and I will sing praise to the name of the LORD, the Most High.

Hymn: “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee”
Words: Henry van Dyke. Music: Ludwig van Beethoven.

Joytul, joyful, we adore Thee, God of glory, Lotd of love;

Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day!

All Thy works with joy surround Thee, earth and heaven reflect Thy rays,
Stars and angels sing around Thee, center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain, flowery meadow, flashing sea,
Singing bird and flowing fountain call us to rejoice in Thee.

Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blessed,
Wellspring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest!
Thou our Father, Christ our Brother, all who live in love are Thine;
Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine.

Mortals, join the happy chorus, which the morning stars began;
Father love is reigning o’er us, draws us through the Son of Man.
Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife,
Joytul music leads us onward in the triumph song of life.



Song: “Jesus Lifted Me”
By Brooke Ligertwood, Jason Ingram, Logan Cain, Madison Cain Jobnson, Taylor Cain Matz.

I'm so glad to testify about the One who saved my life.
The power of the blood is the reason I'm alive.

I thank God day and night I’'m not where I used to be.
Glory, hallelujah, Jesus lifted me.

When I was a sinner, Jesus lifted me.

I was a sinner so blind I could not see.

Before He ever crossed my mind, He took the cross for me,
Glory, hallelujah, Jesus lifted me.

I’'m so glad to testify about the One who saved my life.
The power of the blood is the reason I'm alive.

I thank God day and night I’'m not where I used to be.
Gloty, hallelujah, Jesus lifted me.

When I was in trouble, Jesus lifted me.
I was in trouble, was sinking down so deep.

Before I'd ever called His name, He was calling out to me.
Glory, hallelujah, Jesus lifted me.

I'm so glad to testify about the One who saved my life.
The power of the blood is the reason I'm alive.

I thank God day and night I’'m not where I used to be.
Gloty, hallelujah, Jesus lifted me.

How could I not lift my hands? How could I not lift You high?

How could I not lift my voice to sing?
Glory, hallelujah, Jesus lifted me.

I am forgiven. Jesus, You lifted me.

I am forgiven; all my sins washed clean.

Because You gave Your life for me, I will give You everything.
Gloty, hallelujah, Jesus lifted me.

Glory, hallelujah, Jesus lifted me.

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

How deep the Fathet’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.


https://songselect.ccli.com/search/results?list=contributor_P404436_Jason+Ingram
https://songselect.ccli.com/search/results?list=contributor_P562698_Logan+Cain
https://songselect.ccli.com/search/results?list=contributor_P562700_Madison+Cain+Johnson
https://songselect.ccli.com/search/results?list=contributor_P562699_Taylor+Cain+Matz

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.

Time of Prayer

Sermon: “The Greatest Commandment”
Mark 12:28-34 (ESV)

* And one of the scribes came up and heard them disputing with one another, and seeing that he
answered them well, asked him, “Which commandment is the most important of all?” * Jesus
answered, “The most important is, ‘Heat, O Israel: The Lord our God, the Lord is one. * And you
shall love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your soul and with all your mind and
with all your strength.” *' The second is this: “You shall love your neighbor as yourself.” There is no
other commandment greater than these.” ** And the scribe said to him, “You are right, Teacher. You
have truly said that he is one, and there is no other besides him. *> And to love him with all the heart
and with all the understanding and with all the strength, and to love one’s neighbor as oneself, is
much more than all whole burnt offerings and sacrifices.” ** And when Jesus saw that he answered
wisely, he said to him, “You are not far from the kingdom of God.” And after that no one dared to

ask him any more questions.

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

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.

Benediction
Ephesians 6:23-24 (ESV)

» Peace be to the brothers, and love with faith, from God the Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.
** Grace be with all who love our Lord Jesus Christ with love incorruptible.



