
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 will 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.  

The Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper 
 

~God Receives Our Offerings and Requests~ 
 

We Worship God with Our Tithes and Offerings 
 

Missions Moment 
 

~God Blesses and Sends Us Out~ 
 

Doxology 
 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow; praise him all creatures 

here below; praise him above ye heav'nly host: praise Father, Son and 

Holy Ghost. Amen. 
 

Benediction 
 

Announcements & Postlude 
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Sunday Service of Worship 

 
Welcome  

 

Prelude 

 

~God Calls Us to Worship Him~ 
 

Call to Worship     
 

Pastor 
 

May King Jesus’ name endure forever, his fame continue as long as 

the sun!  
 

Congregation 
 

Blessed be the LORD, the God of Israel, who alone does wondrous 

things.  
 

All 
 

Blessed be his glorious name forever; may the whole earth be filled 

with his glory! Amen and Amen!  

 

Song    Turn Your Eyes           (CCLI#251645) 
 

Turn your eyes upon Jesus. | Look full in His wonderful face, 

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 

In the light of His glory and grace. 
 

Turn your eyes to the hillside | Where justice and mercy embraced.  

There the Son of God gave His life for us, 

And our measureless debt was erased. 
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Refrain  

Jesus, to You we lift our eyes. | Jesus, our glory and our prize. 

We adore You, behold You, our Savior ever true. 

Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to You. 

 

Turn your eyes to the morning, | And see Christ the lion awake.  

What a glorious dawn, fear of death is gone, 

For we carry His life in our veins. Refrain 
 

Turn your eyes to the heavens. | Our King will return for His own. 

Every knee will bow, every tongue will shout, 

“All glory to Jesus alone!” Refrain-2x 
 

Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to You. 

 

We Corporately Confess Our Faith    WSC Questions 25, 26 

 

Pastor 
 

How doth Christ execute the office of a priest? 
 

All 
 

Christ executeth the office of a priest, in his once offering up of 

himself a sacrifice to satisfy divine justice and reconcile us to God; 

and in making continual intercession for us.  
 

Pastor  
 

How doth Christ execute the office of a king? 
 

All 
 

Christ executeth the office of a king, in subduing us to himself, in 

ruling and defending us, and in restraining and conquering all his and 

our enemies. 

   

Prayer of Worship 

 

~God Instructs Us with His Word~ 
 

We Listen to God   Zechariah 4 

 

Sermon    Christ, Our High Priest and King 

 

Hymn #185    Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned   

~God Feeds Us at His Table~  
 

We Corporately Confess Our Sin and Need 

 

Almighty and merciful God, we have sinned against you and strayed 

from your ways like lost sheep. We confess that we have not loved 

you with our whole heart and have failed to be an obedient church. 

We have not done your will. We have broken your law. We have 

rebelled against your love. We have not loved our neighbors, and we 

have failed to hear the cry of the needy. Forgive us, we pray. Free us 

for joyful obedience; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

We Silently Confess Our Sins  

 

Song    Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor      (CCLI#251645) 

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 suffering, in the sorrow, 

When my sinking hopes are few; 

I will hold fast to the anchor, 

It will 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. 


