
GRACE & ASSURANCE  
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; 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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WORSHIP GUIDE 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP & PRAYER — Psalm 122:1, 96:6, 8-9  ESV 
I was glad when they said to me, 
    “Let us go to the house of the Lord!”  
Splendor and majesty are before him; 
    strength and beauty are in his sanctuary.  
Ascribe to the Lord the glory due his name; 
    bring an offering, and come into his courts! 
Worship the Lord in the splendor of holiness; 
    tremble before him, all the earth!  

 
CALL TO CONFESSION — Psalm 22:23-24 
You who fear the Lord, praise him! 
    All you offspring of Jacob, glorify him, 
    and stand in awe of him, all you offspring of Israel! 
For he has not despised or abhorred 
    the affliction of the afflicted, 
and he has not hidden his face from him, 
    but has heard, when he cried to him. 
 
PRAYER OF CONFESSION 
 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON — Psalm 40:1-3 
I waited patiently for the Lord; 
    he inclined to me and heard my cry. 
He drew me up from the pit of destruction, 
    out of the miry bog, 
and set my feet upon a rock, 
    making my steps secure.  
He put a new song in my mouth, 
    a song of praise to our God. 
 
RESPONSIVE PRAYER FOR THE LABORS OF COMMUNITY 
© 2017 Douglas McKelvey 

Leader: Our lives are so small, O Lord, 
People: Our vision so limited, 
Our courage so frail, 
Our hours so fleeting. 
Therefore give us grace and guidance 
for the journey ahead. 



We are gathered here because we believe  
that we are called together into a work 
we cannot yet know the fullness of. 
Still, we trust the voice of the One who has called us. 
 
And so we offer to you, O God, these things: 
Our dreams, our plans, our vision. 
Shape them as You will. 
Our moments and our gifts. 
May they be invested toward 
bright, eternal ends. 
 
Richly bless the work before us, Father. 
Shepherd us well lest we grow enamored  
of our own accomplishment 
or entrenched in old habit. 
Instead let us listen for Your voice, 
our hearts ever open to the quiet beckonings 
of Your Spirit in this endeavor. 
Let us in true humility and poverty of  
spirit remain ever ready to move at the 
impulse of your love in paths of your design. 
 
You alone, O God, 
by your gracious and life-giving Spirit 
have power to knit our imperfect hearts, 
our weaknesses, our strengths, 
our stories, and our gifts, one to another. 
Unite Your people and multiply  
our meager offerings, O Lord, 
that all might resound to Your glory. 
 
May our acts of service and creation, 
frail and wanting as they are, 
be met and multiplied by the mysterious  
workings of Your Spirit 
who weaves all things together 
toward a redemption more good and glorious 
than we yet have eyes to see, 
or courage to hope for. 
May our love and our labors 
now echo your love and 
your labors, O Lord. 
 

Let all that we do here, 
in these our brief lives, 
in this our brief moment to love, 
in this the work you have ordained  
for this community, 
flower in winsome  
and beautiful foretaste 
of greater glories yet to come. 
 
O Spirit of God, 
 Now shape our hearts. 
O Spirit of God, 
 Now guide our hands. 
O Spirit of God, 
 Now build Your kingdom among us. 
Amen. 
 

HEARING FROM GOD’S WORD 
“What In The World Is Going On?” - Acts 2:42 
 

PRAISE & ADORATION 
Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, to His feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, evermore His praises sing. 

Alleluia, alleluia! Praise the everlasting King! 
Alleluia, alleluia! Praise the everlasting King! 

 
Praise Him for His grace and favor to our fathers in distress; 

Praise Him, still the same as ever, slow to chide and swift to bless. 
Alleluia, alleluia! Glorious in His faithfulness! 
Alleluia, alleluia! Glorious in His faithfulness! 

 
Father-like, He tends and spares us; well our feeble frame He knows. 

In His hands He gently bears us, rescues us from all our foes. 
Alleluia, alleluia! Widely yet His mercy flows. 
Alleluia, alleluia! Widely yet His mercy flows. 

 
Angels in the height, adore Him; ye behold Him face to face; 

Saints triumphant, bow before Him; gathered in from ev’ry race. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Praise with us the God of grace. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Praise with us the God of grace. 

 
Text: Henry F. Lyte; 1834; Music: American folk melody, in The Sacred Harp, 1844 

 


