
 

 

Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor 
Words and music by Matt Boswell and Matt Papa. 

©2015 Messenger Hymns. CCLI #701573 

 
Verse 1 
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 shall never be removed. 
 
Verse 2 
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. 
 
Verse 3 
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. 
All my hope is in the anchor, it shall never be removed. 
 
Verse 4 
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. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Song Lyrics – March 12, 2023 
 

Beautiful One 
Words and music by Tim Hughes. 

© 2002 Thankyou Music. CCLI #701573 

 
Verse 1 
Wonderful, so wonderful, is your unfailing love. 
Your cross has spoken mercy over me. 
No eye can see, no ear has heard,  
No heart can fully know 
how glorious, how beautiful You are. 
 

Chorus 
Beautiful One, I love.  
Beautiful One, I adore. 
Beautiful One, my soul must sing. 

 
Verse 2 
Powerful, so powerful, Your glory fills the skies, 
Your mighty works displayed for all to see. 
The beauty of Your majesty awakes my heart to sing: 
How marvelous, how wonderful you are. 
 

Repeat Chorus Twice 
 
You've opened my eyes to Your wonders anew; 
You captured my heart with this love, 
‘Cause nothing on Earth is as beautiful as You. 
You've opened my eyes to Your wonders anew; 
You captured my heart with this love, 
‘Cause nothing on Earth is as beautiful as You. 
 

Repeat Chorus Twice 
 
You've opened my eyes to Your wonders anew; 
You captured my heart with this love, 
‘Cause nothing on Earth is as beautiful as You. 



 

 

The Goodness of Jesus 
Words and music by Fiona Aghajanian, Harrison Druery, Michael 

Farren, Jaywan Maxwell, Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson. 
©2018 CityAlight Music. CCLI #701573 

 
Verse 1 
Come, you weary heart now to Jesus, 
Come, you anxious soul now and see. 
There is perfect love and comfort in your tears, 
Rest here in His wondrous peace. 
 

Chorus 
Oh, the goodness, the goodness of Jesus, 
Satisfied He is all that I need. 
May it be, come what may, that I rest all my days, 
In the goodness of Jesus. 
 

Verse 2 
Come, find what this world cannot offer, 
Come and find your joy here complete. 
Taste the living water, never thirst again, 
Rest here in His wondrous peace. 
 

Repeat Chorus 
 

Verse 3 
Come and find your hope now in Jesus, 
He is all he said he would be. 
Grace is overflowing from the Saviour’s heart, 
Rest here in His wondrous peace. 

 
Repeat Chorus Twice 

 
May it be, come what may, that I rest all my days, 
In the goodness of Jesus. 
 
 

Jesus Paid it All #305 
Elvina M. Small 

 
Verse 1 
I hear the Savior say, “Thy strength indeed is small; 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, find in Me thine all in all.” 

 
Chorus 
Jesus paid it all; all to Him I owe. 
Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 

 
Verse 2 
Lord, now indeed I find Thy pow'r, and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper’s spots and melt the heart of stone. 
 

Repeat Chorus 
 
Verse 3 
For nothing good have I whereby Thy grace to claim, 
I’ll wash my garments white in the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. 
 

Repeat Chorus 
 
Verse 4 
And when before the throne I stand in Him complete, 
“Jesus died my soul to save,” my lips shall still repeat. 
 

Repeat Chorus 
 
Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow. 
 


