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Order of Service: 

Prelude - Theresa Rogers: “Leaning on the Everlasting Arms” 

Welcome and Announcements - Wally Whidby 

Prayer and Call to Worship - Jonathan Wells (Psalm 40:1-3) 

Worship Through Song - What a Beautiful Name 

Worship Through Song - Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor 

Worship Through Song - Trust and Obey 

Scripture and Prayer - Andy Wolverton (Psalm 37:5-11) 

Special Music - Jon Lee: How Great Thou Art 

Sermon - Chuck McElhannon: “A Season of Fruitfulness: Patience” from James 5:7-8 

Song of Response - Take My Life and Let It Be 

Benediction - Jonathan Wells (2 Thessalonians 3:5) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Song Lyrics & Scripture Passages 

Prelude: Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 

Music by Anthony J. Showalter 

 

Psalm 40:1-3 (CSB) 

I waited patiently for the Lord, 

   and he turned to me and heard my cry for help. 

He brought me up from a desolate pit, 

   out of the muddy clay, 

and set my feet on a rock, 

   making my steps secure. 

He put a new song in my mouth, 

   a hymn of praise to our God. 

Many will see and fear, 

   and they will trust in the Lord. 

 

 

What a Beautiful Name 

Words and Music by Ben Fielding and Brooke Ligertwood, alt. Lyrics by 

Jonathan Wells 

 

You were the Word at the beginning / One With God the Lord Most High 

Your hidden glory in creation / Now revealed in You our Christ 

 

What a beautiful Name it is / What a beautiful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a beautiful Name it is / Nothing compares to this 

What a beautiful Name it is / The Name of Jesus 

 

Though heaven was complete without us / Jesus came and sought us out 

My sin was great, Your love was greater / What could separate us now 

 

 

 

 



What a wonderful Name it is / What a wonderful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a wonderful Name it is / Nothing compares to this 

What a wonderful Name it is / The Name of Jesus 

 

Death could not hold You, the veil tore before You 

You silenced the boast, of sin and grave 

The heavens are roaring, the praise of Your glory 

For You are raised to life again 

 

You have no rival, You have no equal 

Now and forever, Our God reigns 

Yours is the Kingdom, Yours is the glory 

Yours is the Name, above all names 

 

What a powerful Name it is / What a powerful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a powerful Name it is / Nothing can stand against 

What a powerful Name it is / The Name of Jesus 

 

What a beautiful Name it is / What a beautiful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a beautiful Name it is / Nothing compares to this 

What a beautiful Name it is / The Name of Jesus 

 

What a beautiful Name it is / The Name of Jesus 

What a beautiful Name it is / The Name of Jesus 

 

 

Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor 

Words and Music by Matt Papa and Matt Boswell 

 

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. 

 

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 sure of our salvation / Ever faithful, ever true! 

We will hold fast to the anchor / It shall never be removed. 

 

 

Trust and Obey 

Words by John H. Sammis, Music by Daniel B. Towner 

 

When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word, 

What a glory He sheds on our way! 

While we do His good will, He abides with us still, 

And with all who will trust and obey. 

 

Trust and obey, for there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

 

Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies, 

But His smile quickly drives it away; 

Not a doubt or a fear, not a sigh or a tear, 

Can abide while we trust and obey. 

 

Trust and obey, for there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

 



Then in fellowship sweet we will sit at His feet. 

Or we'll walk by His side in the way. 

What He says we will do, where He sends we will go; 

Never fear, only trust and obey. 

 

Trust and obey, for there's no other way 

To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

 

 

Special Music: Jon Lee “How Great Thou Art” 

Music from Swedish Folk Melody 

 

James 5:7-8 (NIV) 

Be patient, then, brothers and sisters, until the Lord’s coming. See how the farmer waits 

for the land to yield its valuable crop, patiently waiting for the autumn and spring rains. 

You too, be patient and stand firm, because the Lord’s coming is near. 

 

1 Timothy 1:16 (NIV) 

But for that very reason I was shown mercy so that in me, the worst of sinners, Christ 

Jesus might display his immense patience as an example for those who would believe in 

him and receive eternal life. 

 

Take My Life and Let it Be 

Words by Frances R. Havergal, Music by H. A. Cesar Malan 

 

Take my life, and let it be 

Consecrated, Lord, to Thee. 

Take my hands, and let them move 

At the impulse of Thy love. 

At the impulse of Thy love. 

 

Take my feet, and let them be 

Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

Take my voice, and let me sing 

Always, only, for my King. 

Always, only, for my King. 



Take my lips, and let them be 

Filled with messages from Thee. 

Take my silver and my gold; 

Not a mite would I withhold. 

Not a mite would I withhold. 

 

Take my love, my God, I pour 

At Thy feet it's treasure store. 

Take myself, and I will be 

Ever, only, all for Thee 

Ever, only, all for thee. 

 

2 Thessalonians 3:5 (CSB) 

May the Lord direct your hearts to God's love and Christ's endurance. 


