
LAST WEEK  
 

AM attendance on February 25 = 85 
Offering = $ 4,884.00 
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SENIOR MINISTER 
Rev. Joseph Choi 
joechoi71@gmail.com 
Tel: 647-997-2464 
 
 
PASTOR OF YOUTH & FAMILY  
Tel: 416-497-5959 for information  
 
ORGANIST 
Maureen McCullough 
mmccullough014@gmail.com 
 
WORSHIP DIRECTOR 
Dr. Ken Michell 
kmichell@thedustkickers.com 
 

CHOIR DIRECTOR 
Nicole Michell 
bpctowdah@gmail.com 
 
TREASURER 
Sid Castle 
sjcconsltg@sympatico.ca 
 
CHAIR OF THE BOARD 
Dennis Dirksen 
ddirksen@IIROC.CA 
 
PASTORAL ADMIN. ASSISTANT  
Dianne Cabral 
bridlewood@bellnet.ca  
 
 

 LEADERS & STAFF- office Hours: 9:00 to 12:00 Mon. to 

Ushers  AM: Captain:  Cec Adams and Arthur Vandervliet 
Greeters AM : North:  Evelyn Money 
  South:  Al Clouston 
Children:  Cathy Choi,  Hilary Shi and Wendi Zhao 
Nursery:  Amy and Chloe Kenny (if needed) 
Counting.  Jack Fletcher and Ruth Hands 
Kitchen: Tim and Michelle Ting 

SERVING TODAY 

Chesley, ON 
Gerry and Martie Dorland 
 
Collingwood 
Phyllis MacDougall  
 
Home 
David Leggett 
Rose Lowe 

Margaret D’Aguiar 
May Matthews 
 
Shepherd Lodge 
Velma Bricker 
 

 PRAY FOR OUR FRIENDS 

Sun. 04 Worship & Communion Service  
Youth Group meeting 
 

10:30 am 
12:15 pm 

Tue. 06 MEALS TOGETHER  5:00 pm 

Wed. 07 Bible Study—The Book of Jonah 10:00 am 

Thu. 08 Prayer Meeting 
Choir 

10:30 am 
7:00 pm 

Sun. 11 Worship Service 
Young Adults meeting  

10:30 am 
12:15 pm 

 THIS WEEK AT BPC 

BRIDLEWOOD PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH 

2501 Warden Ave. Scarborough, Ontario. M1W 2L6 
Tel: 416-497- 5959 

www.bridlewoodpc.org  OR  bridlewood@bellnet.ca  

Jeru-

 
WORSHIP & COMMUNION SERVICE 
March 4,  2018 

  

JOURNEYING WITH JESUS: LENTEN SEASON 
 
 

Lent is a time for evangelism and for true conversion – a 
time for growing through repentance, fellowship, prayer, 
fasting, and concentration upon our baptismal cove-
nant.  We are to be signs of God’s kingdom in this 

world.  The themes of repentance and preparation for  
sharing in the death and resurrection of Christ are basic to 
those preparing for baptism and confirmation and to the 
whole body of Christians who will renew their baptismal 
faith during the Easter Season.  Lent is thus not giving up 
something but rather taking upon ourselves the intention 
and the receptivity to God’s grace so that we may worthily 

participate in the mystery of God-with-us. 
 
 

(The New Handbook of the Christian Year  
by Hickman, Saliers, Stookey & White) 

  



 
 ORDER OR SERVICE 

GATHERING 
Prelude 
Welcome and Responsive Call To Worship 

Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, 
who, though he was in the form of God, 
    did not regard equality with God as something to be ex-
ploited, 
but emptied himself,  
    taking the form of a slave, being born in human likeness. 
And being found in human form, 
    he humbled himself and became obedient to the point of 
death -  even death on a cross. 
Therefore God also highly exalted him 
    and gave him the name that is above every name, 
 so that at the name of Jesus 
    every knee should bend,  in heaven and on earth and under 
the earth, 
 and every tongue should confess 
    that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father. 
  
I Cannot Tell  
The Same Love  

 
Prayer of Confession 
Good News and Passing of Peace 
  

At The Cross (Love Ran Red)  
Jesus, All For Jesus (Mark) 

  
Prayer for the Children  
Ministry Update 
  
WORD 
Scripture Reading – John 2:13-22 -  Ruth Hands 
Sermon – “Spring Cleaning” 
  
TABLE/RESPONSE 
Offering 
               Offertory – “Think of Me And Remember” – Choir  
Communion 
  
SENDING 

Love Divine, All Loves Excelling  
Benediction 
Postlude  

All songs used with permission 
Under CCLI #195536 

AT THE CROSS (LOVE RAN RED) 
Chris Tomlin et al 

 

There's a place 
Where mercy reigns  

and never dies 
There's a place 

Where streams of grace flow  
deep and wide 

Where all the love I've ever found 
Comes like a flood comes flowing down 

 
Chorus 

At the cross at the cross 
I surrender my life 

I'm in awe of You I'm in awe of You 
Where Your love ran red  
and my sin washed white 

I owe all to You I owe all to You Jesus 
 

There's a place 
Where sin and shame are powerless 

Where my heart 
Has peace with God and forgiveness 

Where all the love I've ever found 
Comes like a flood comes flowing down 

 
Bridge 

Here my hope is found 
Here on holy ground 

Here I bow down here I bow down 
Here arms open wide 

Here You saved my life 
Here I bow down here I bow (down) 

I CANNOT TELL 

I cannot tell why He whom angels worship, 
Should set His love upon the sons of men, 

Or why, as shepherd,  
He should seek the wanderers, 

To bring them back,  
they know not how or when. 

But this I know, that He was born of Mary 
When Bethlehem’s manger  

was His only home, 
And that He lived at Nazareth and labored, 

And so the Savior,  
Savior of the world is come. 

 
I cannot tell how silently He suffered, 

As with His peace He graced  
this place of tears, 

Or how His heart upon the cross  
was broken, 

The crown of pain to three and thirty years. 
But this I know,  

He heals the brokenhearted, 
And stays our sin,  

and calms our lurking fear, 
And lifts the burden from the heavy laden, 

For yet the Savior,  
Savior of the world is here. 

 
I cannot tell how He will win the nations, 
How He will claim His earthly heritage, 
How satisfy the needs and aspirations 

Of East and West, of sinner and of sage. 
But this I know, all flesh shall see His glory, 

And He shall reap the harvest  
He has sown, 

And some glad day  
His sun shall shine in splendor 

When He the Savior,  
Savior of the world is known. 

 

“Christians are called to assume a cruciform posture: Standing upright with feet firmly planted in the present, we stretch out one arm to grasp our heritage and the other arm to lay hold of 
our hope; standing thus, we assume the shape of our central symbol of faith: the cross.  If either hand releases its grip, spiritual disaster threatens as the sign of the cross becomes  

misformed.” ~ Laurence Hull Stookey in Calendar: Christ’s Time for the Church 

THE SAME LOVE 
(Paul Baloche) 

 

You choose the humble and raise them high 
You choose the weak and make them strong 

You heal our brokenness inside and give us life 
 

The same love that set the captives free 
The same love that opened eyes to see 

Is calling us all by name 
You are calling us all by name 

 
The same God that spread the heavens wide 

The same God that was crucified 
Is calling us all by name 

You are calling us all by name 
 

You take the faithless one aside 
And speak the words "You are mine" 

You call the cynic and the proud 
Come to me now 

 
The same love that set the captives free 
The same love that opened eyes to see 

Is calling us all by name 
You are calling us all by name 

 
Oh, oh, You're calling, You're calling 

You're calling us to the cross 
You're calling, You're calling 
You're calling us to the cross 

 

JESUS, ALL FOR JESUS 
(Mark et al) 

 

Jesus, all for Jesus, 
All I am and have and  

Ever hope to be (repeat) 
 

All of my ambitions, hopes and plans 
I surrender these into Your hands (repeat) 

 
For it’s only in Your will that I am free, 
For it’s only in Your will that I am free 

Jesus, all for Jesus.  
All I am and have and ever hope to be  

 
 

LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVES EXCELLING 
B of P # 233 

Love divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down; 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 

Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 

Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 

 
Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more Thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing, 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 
 

Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be; 

Let us see Thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee; 

Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise  


