
  

THE LORD’S DAY 
MARCH 29, 2020 

FIFTH SUNDAY OF LENT 

   
 “As long as I am in the world, I am the light of 
the world.”     
                  John 9:5 

BLYTHWOOD ROAD  
BAPTIST CHURCH    

      

                       So That You  

     May Come To     

       BELIEVE 

  
 Sunday Worship at 10:30 am                    

   https://www.facebook.com/blythwoodroadbaptist  

 

 Zoom Meetings 
   Pastor David and Pastor Abby are hosting Zoom meetings online every   

day in order to give us a chance to check in and pray together.   
   Please email the pastors or the church office if you would like to be   

included.  Here is the schedule: 
  Monday    @ 7:30 pm 

  Tuesday    @    2:00 pm 

  Wednesday  @    10:30 am 

  Thursday    @ 7:30 pm 

            Friday    @ 7:30 pm 

 

 Check-in and prayer conference call Fridays at 11:15 am 
   Call 416-487-8410  code 1234 to join  

B LY T H WO O D  CA L E N DA R  

C H E C K  O U T  B LY T H WO O D ’ S  B L O G S  
 Please check our lastest Blogs from Pastor David and Pastor Abby. 

Go to: https://www.blythwood.org/index.php/blog  

Senior Pastor 
Rev. David Thomas 
416 888 3411 
pastordavid@blythwood.org 
 

Associate Pastor  
Rev. Abby Davidson 
pastorabby@blythwood.org 
 

Director of Music 
Adolfo De Santis 
adolfodesantis@hotmail.com 

Office Manager 
Jennifer Frank 
416 487 4571 
jennifer@blythwood.org 
 

Caretaker & Custodian 
Dan Ralph  
647 273 9088 
 

Partners in Mission 
Bill and Janice Dyck 
bjdyck@cbmin.org 
billandjanice.wordpress.com 

 

 The Church accepts donations by e-Transfer. Simply make your       
donation online through your bank to Blythwood’s email address,  

   treasurer@blythwood.org. 
 If interested in setting up pre-authorized payment to Blythwood, please    

contact the church office to obtain the form. 
 The sermons are posted weekly on the Blythwood website, print and    

audio. Go to: http://www.blythwood.org/index.php/sermons. 
 

A B O U T  B LY T H WO O D  

S TA F F  D I R E C T O RY  

https://www.facebook.com/blythwoodroadbaptist
https://www.blythwood.org/index.php/blog
https://billandjanice.wordpress.com/
mailto:treasurer@blythwood.org


The Prelude @ 10:25                     
   Prelude and fugue in D major BWV850 
 ...Johann Sebastian Bach, 1695-1750   

 
                       

Life @ Blythwood 
*Call to Worship       
Leader: “What has come into being in him was life, and the life was the 
light of all people.  The light shines in the darkness and the darkness did 
not overcome it.”  

 

* Jesus the Light of the World       
 (George T. Elderkin, Charles Wesley; WE’LL WALK IN THE  LIGHT)   
* This Little Light of Mine  
 (Traditional)         
* We Are Marching in the Light of God      
 (Anders Nyberg) 

 
 

WORD  
Scripture: John 9:1-17, 24-38  
Sermon – “The Light of the World” 
 

Musical Reflection 
RESPONSE      
* I Saw the Light         
 (Hank Williams Sr.) 
 

Prayers of God’s People           
The Worship of Giving 
 The light of the world is Jesus                                                         
 (arr. Mark Hayes)   

 

SENDING 

* Be Thou My Vision #332             
(Ancient Irish Text, Tr, by Mary Byrne, 1880-1931, Verified by Eleanor     
Hall, 1860-1935; SLANE) 

Pastoral Blessing  

The Postlude: The heavens are telling the glory of God 
     ...Franz Joseph Haydn, 1732 –1809 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

Welcome to our worship service.  With our hearts, minds and spirits 
focused upon God, let us join in praising the Lord. Welcome to     
Blythwood.  

WO R D S  O F  W E L C O M E  O R D E R  O F  WO R S H I P  

Update from Bill and Janice during the Coronavirus Crisis, March 27, 2020  

 

We decided to stay. About a week ago we were notified that in 72 hours all international 
flights would cease. CBM gave us the option of coming “home” to Canada. It would   
basically have meant locking up and leaving. When the panic wore off, we decided to 
stay. At first staying meant cancelling all immediate events and staying home. Then 
church was cancelled and virtual meetings of all sorts began. Then two nights ago our 
President announced that the country was going into a State of Emergency. Now we can’t 
leave our building at all, except for one morning a week, each. This morning was my 
morning. I went shopping. The line at the grocery store reached, not just around the    
corner of the building, but around the whole block. I also decided I would like to walk to 
the bank—far away. The morning we are allowed out depends on the last number on our 
ID card. I was asked to show my card five times.  
We’re finding some things to do. I have some books that I’ve been meaning to read. I’m 
getting better at Zoom meetings, and people knowing I’m available are contacting me for 
meetings. Interestingly, it’s people from far away that I’m having increased contact 
with—our office in Canada, friends and family in Canada, old friends in Indonesia. We’re 
all in the same boat, all over the world. Yesterday, I found myself watching “Dueño de 
Los Anillos” (Lord of the Rings) in Spanish, texting two former students in Indonesia, 
and texting with a former board member and friend from Moosomin, Saskatchewan, at the 
same time. We are all in the same boat—the same world crisis.  
We have beautiful views out of all of our windows. For a while I could go up to the flat 
roof of our 11-story building and exercise, with a great view. Then they locked that up 
too. What’s new? Getting used to privileges lost. Now I just go up and down the stairs. 
Anyway, out of one of our windows I see the “Cristo” monument. I don’t worship it, but 
it reminds me of Matthew 11:28. Those wide-open arms say, “Come to me all who are 
weary and burdened and I will give you rest…” 
In all of it, I’m thankful for a Saviour to go to. I’m thankful for friends around the world 
who are coming out of the woodwork at very appropriate times. I’m thankful for technology 
that enables me to remain in contact with a lot of people. I’m thankful for shelves full of 
food. I’m thankful that Janice and I aren’t at each other’s throats after 10 days in the same 
apartment and the prospect of 18 more. I’m thankful for more than one room, knowing 
that many are stuck in one room, sometimes with abusive family members, and if they are 
under 18 or over 65, they are not allowed out at all. I’m thankful for a government that is 
taking the spread of this disease seriously, in spite of the inconvenience. I’m thankful for 
health so far. I’m thankful that family is staying healthy so far.  
All things considered; things aren’t so bad. I’m getting to do some writing I’d been meaning 
to do—on Christians in politics, and another article for one of our publications. I’m very 
aware of what there is to learn in this situation. I know God is present—just discerning 
how and when. I’m wondering how the world is changing, how God is changing the 
world, and how it will be different after this. So, there’s an exciting spiritual element to all 
of this, personally, vocationally, currently, in the future, and that’s exciting to watch.  
Thanks for staying with me in my ramblings. We’re in this together. We’re in for the ride 
from our apartment in Cochabamba, Bolivia. We’ll see where it leads. God be with us. 
God is with us.  

 

Blessed be the journey, 
Bill  

U P DAT E  F RO M  B O L I V I A  
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