WEST BRIDGEWATER

COMMUNITY CHURCH
Sunday, June 14, 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 150:1-6 (ESV)
! Praise the LORD!
Praise God in his sanctuary;
praise him in his mighty heavens!
Praise him for his mighty deeds;
praise him according to his excellent greatness!

Praise him with trumpet sound;
praise him with lute and harp!
Praise him with tambourine and dance;
praise him with strings and pipe!
Praise him with sounding cymbals;
praise him with loud clashing cymbals!
Let everything that has breath praise the LORD!
Praise the LORD!

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 Christ, 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 Christ, 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 Christ, 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.

Song: “Shout to the Lord”
Words and music by Darlene Zschech

My Jesus, my Savior, Lord, there is none like You;
all of my days I want to praise
the wonders of Your mighty love.

My Comfort, my Shelter, Tower of refuge and strength,

let ev’ry breath, all that I am

never cease to WOI'Ship You.

Shout to the Lord, all the earth, let us sing
power and majesty, praise to the King!
mountains bow down and the seas will roar

at the sound of Your name.

I sing for joy at the work of Your hands,
forever I’ll love You, forever I’ll stand;
nothing compares to the promise I have in Youl!

My Jesus, my Savior, Lord, there is none like You;
all of my days I want to praise
the wonders of Your mighty love.

My Comfort, my Shelter, Tower of refuge and strength,
let ev’ry breath, all that I am
never cease to worship You.

Shout to the Lord, all the earth, let us sing
power and majesty, praise to the King!
mountains bow down and the seas will roar



at the sound of Your name.

I sing for joy at the work of Your hands,
forever I’ll love You, forever I’ll stand;
nothing compares to the promise I have in Youl!

Sermon: “Be on Guard”
Mark 13:14-23 (ESV)

'*“But when you see the abomination of desolation standing where he ought not to be (let the
reader understand), then let those who are in Judea flee to the mountains. ° Let the one who is on
the housetop not go down, nor enter his house, to take anything out, '*and let the one who is in the
field not turn back to take his cloak. " And alas for women who are pregnant and for those who are
nursing infants in those days! '* Pray that it may not happen in winter. " For in those days there will
be such tribulation as has not been from the beginning of the creation that God created until now,
and never will be. * And if the Lord had not cut short the days, no human being would be saved.
But for the sake of the elect, whom he chose, he shortened the days. *' And then if anyone says to
you, ‘Look, here is the Christ!” or ‘Look, there he is!” do not believe it. ** For false christs and false
prophets will arise and perform signs and wonders, to lead astray, if possible, the elect. * But be on
guard; I have told you all things beforehand.

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.

Benediction
1 Timothy 6:21b
Grace be with you.



