
It shall never be removed. 
Christ the sure and steady anchor  

Through the floods of unbelief. 
Hopeless somehow, O my soul, now, 

Lift your eyes to Calvary. 
This my ballast of assurance, 
See His love forever proved. 
I will hold fast to the anchor, 

It shall never be removed. 
 

Christ the sure and steady anchor  
As we face the wave of death, 

When these trials give way to glory, 
As we draw our final breath, 

We will cross that great horizon, 
Clouds behind and life secure. 

And the calm will be the better, 
For the storms that we endure. 

 
Christ the shore of our salvation, 

Ever faithful, ever true. 
We will hold fast to the anchor, 

It shall never be removed. 
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HEARING FROM GOD’S WORD 
"Do You Think That Jesus Came to Give Peace?" - Luke 12:49-53  
 

PRAYER 

April 5, 2020 

GUIDE FOR HOME WORSHIP 
 

PRAYER 
Take a few moments and ask the Lord to prepare your heart(s) for worship 

 
SCRIPTURE READING — Psalm 62:1-2, 5-8 
For God alone my soul waits in silence; 
    from him comes my salvation. 
He alone is my rock and my salvation, 
    my fortress; I shall not be greatly shaken.  
For God alone, O my soul, wait in silence, 
    for my hope is from him. 
He only is my rock and my salvation, 
    my fortress; I shall not be shaken. 
On God rests my salvation and my glory; 
    my mighty rock, my refuge is God.  
Trust in him at all times, O people; 
    pour out your heart before him; 
    God is a refuge for us.  
 

PRAISE & ADORATION 
The Solid Rock 

 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 veils His lovely 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, 

O 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. 
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GRACE & ASSURANCE 
Come to me, all who labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me, for I am gentle and 
lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy, 
and my burden is light.”  
Matthew 11:28-30 
 

Psalm 62 
My soul finds rest in God alone, 

My Rock and my Salvation. 
A fortress strong against the foes, 

And I will not be shaken 
Though lips may bless and hearts may curse, 

And lies like arrows pierce me, 
I’ll fix my heart on righteousness, 

I’ll look to Him who hears me. 
 

O praise Him, hallelujah, my Delight and my Reward, 
Everlasting, never-failing, my Redeemer, my God. 

 

Find rest my soul in God alone 
Amid the world’s temptations; 
When evil seeks to take a hold 

I’ll cling to my Salvation. 
Though riches come and riches go, 
Don’t set your heart upon them. 
The fields of hope in which I sow, 

Are harvested in heaven. 
 

O praise Him, hallelujah, my Delight and my Reward, 
Everlasting, never-failing, my Redeemer, my God. 

 

I’ll set my gaze on God alone 
And trust in Him completely; 

With ev’ry day pour out my soul 
And He will prove His mercy. 

Though life is but a fleeting breath, 
A sigh too brief to measure, 

My King has crushed the curse of death 
And I am His forever. 

 

O praise Him hallelujah, my Delight and my Reward, 
Everlasting, never-failing, my Redeemer, my God. 

 

O praise Him, O praise Him,  
Hallelujah, Hallelujah.   (repeat) 

 

O praise Him hallelujah, my Delight and my Reward, 
Everlasting, never-failing, my Redeemer, my God. 
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Hebrews 6:19-20  
We have this as a sure and steadfast anchor of the soul, a hope that enters 
into the inner place behind the curtain, where Jesus has gone as a forerunner 
on our behalf, having become a high priest forever after the order of 
Melchizedek.  
 

Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor 
Christ the sure and steady anchor  

In the fury of the storm; 
When the winds of doubt blow through me 

And my sails have all been torn. 
In the suff’ring, in the sorrow, 

When my sinking hopes are few. 
I will hold fast to the anchor, 

It shall never be removed. 
 

Christ the sure and steady anchor 
While the tempest rages on. 

When temptation claims the battle 
And it seems the night has won, 

Deeper still then goes the anchor, 
Though I justly stand accused. 
I will hold fast to the anchor, 


