To God Be the Glory

Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor

(Hymns for Worship and Celebration)

(Matthew Boswell | Matthew Papa)

To God be the glory!
Great things He hath done!
So lov'd He the world
That He gave us His Son,
Who yielded His life,
An atonement for sin,
And open'd the lifegate
That all may go in.

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.

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!
Let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!
Let the people rejoice!
O, come to the Father
Through Jesus, the Son,
And give Him the glory,
Great things He hath done!
O perfect redemption,
The purchase of blood!
To every believer
The promise of God,
The vilest offender
Who truly believes,
That moment from Jesus
A pardon receives.
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!
Let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!
Let the people rejoice!
O, come to the Father
Through Jesus, the Son,
And give Him the glory,
Great things He hath done!
Great things He hath taught us,
Great things He hath done,
And great our rejoicing
through Jesus the Son:
But purer and higher and greater will be
Our wonder, our worship, when Jesus we see!
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!
Let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!
Let the people rejoice!
O, come to the Father
Through Jesus, the Son,
And give Him the glory,
Great things He hath done!

In the suffering, 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.

Reading: Psalm 23
All Together:
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He
makes me lie down in green pastures. He leads me
beside still waters. He restores my soul. He leads
me in paths of righteousness for his name's sake.

Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, I will fear no evil, for you are with me;
your rod and your staff, they comfort me.
You prepare a table before me in the presence of
my enemies; you anoint my head with oil; my cup
overflows.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the
days of my life, and I shall dwell in the house of
the Lord forever.

Like a River Glorious
(Hymns for Worship and Celebration)
Like a river glorious
Is God’s perfect peace,
Over, all victorious,
In its bright increase.
Perfect, yet it floweth
Fuller ev'ry day,
Perfect, yet it groweth
Deeper all the way.
Stayed upon Jehovah,
Hearts are fully blest –
Finding as He promised,
Perfect peace and rest.
Hidden in the hollow
Of His blessed hand,
Never foe can follow,
Never traitor stand.
Not a surge of worry,
Not a shade of care,
Not a blast of hurry
Touch the Spirit there.
Stayed upon Jehovah,
Hearts are fully blest –
Finding as He promised,
Perfect peace and rest.
Ev'ry joy or trial
Falleth from above,
Traced upon our dial
By the sun of love.
We may trust Him fully
All for us to do –
They who trust Him wholly
Find Him wholly true.
Stayed upon Jehovah,
Hearts are fully blest –
Finding as He promised,
Perfect peace and rest.

Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me
(Jonny Robinson | Michael Farren | Rich Thompson)
What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer.
There is no more for heaven now to give.
He is my joy, my righteousness and freedom,
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace.
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus.
For my life is wholly bound to His.
Oh, how strange and divine, I can sing, "All is mine,
Yet not I, but through Christ in me."
The night is dark, but I am not forsaken,
For by my side the Savior He will stay.
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing.
For in my need his power is displayed.
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me.
Through the deepest valley He will lead.
Oh, the night has been won and I shall overcome,
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.
No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven,
The future, sure the price it has been paid.
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon,
And He was raised to overthrow the grave.
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated.
Jesus now and ever is my plea.
Oh, the chains are released, I can sing, "I am free,
Yet not I, but through Christ in me."
With every breath, I long to follow Jesus,
For He has said that He will bring me home.
And day by day, I know He will renew me
Until I stand with joy before the throne.
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus.
All the glory evermore to him.
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat
"Yet not I, but through Christ in me."
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus.
All the glory evermore to him.
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat,
"Yet not I, but through Christ in me."
When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat,
"Yet not I, but through Christ in me."
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

Cheer Up, Ye Saints of God
(Singspiration Two)
Cheer up, ye saints of God,
There's nothing to worry about,
Nothing to make you feel afraid;
Nothing to make you doubt;
Remember Jesus never fails,
So why not trust Him and shout;
You'll be sorry you worried at all tomorrow morning.

Never Once
(Jason Ingram | Matt Redman | Tim Wanstall)
Standing on this mountaintop,
Looking just how far we've come,
Knowing that for ev'ry step You were with us.
Kneeling on this battleground,
Seeing just how much You've done,
Knowing ev'ry victory was Your pow'r in us.
Scars and struggles on the way,
But with joy our hearts can say,
Yes, our hearts can say.
Never once did we ever walk alone.
Never once did You leave us on our own.
You are faithful.
God You are faithful.
Kneeling on this battleground,
Seeing just how much You've done,
Knowing ev'ry victory was Your pow'r in us.
Scars and struggles on the way,
But with joy our hearts can say,
Yes, our hearts can say.
Never once did we ever walk alone.
Never once did You leave us on our own.
You are faithful.
God You are faithful.
Scars and struggles on the way,
But with joy our hearts can say,
Never once did we ever walk alone.
Carried by Your constant grace,
Held within Your perfect peace,
Never once, no, we never walk alone.
Never once did we ever walk alone.
Never once did You leave us on our own.
You are faithful.
God You are faithful.

Every step we are breathing in Your grace.
Evermore we'll be breathing out Your praise.
You are faithful.
God You are faithful.

