
 the risk of being proved w
rong…

w
hen it’s too late to 

change your m
ind?” W

hy w
ait until a crisis strikes – w

hy 
not call on H

im
 now

? H
e loves you and cares for you:

F
or G

od so loved the w
orld that H

e gave H
is 

only begotten Son, that w
hoever believes in H

im
 

should not perish but have everlasting life.
JO

H
N

 3:16

T
hat is how

 m
uch H

e loves you! C
all on H

im
 today and 

invite H
im

 into your life to be your anchor. H
e w

ill not 
ignore you:

F
or w

hoever calls upon the nam
e of the Lord 

shall be saved.
R

O
M

A
N

S 9:13 

T
here are som

e steps you should take if you do this; read 
a portion of the G

ospel of  L
uke each day, talk to G

od in 
prayer each day and, tell others w

hat you’ve done. Finally 
find a C

hristian church w
here you can share your good 

new
s and also get encouragem

ent!
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W
ill Your 

Anchor Hold?

R
ecently I heard the story of tw

o ships w
ho w

ere 
sheltering from

 a storm
 in a bay. T

he storm
 raged all 

night. W
hen daw

n cam
e one of the ships had been 

w
recked on the rocky coast; in their haste am

idst the 



storm
 the crew

 had not dropped anchor properly. T
he 

other ship had anchored securely and w
as safe.

W
hen I heard this story it rem

inded m
e of the old hym

n:

W
ill your anchor hold

In the storm
s of life,

W
hen the clouds unfold

T
heir w

ings of strife?

T
hese w

ords challenge us to consider our foundations in 
life; w

hat are you anchored in? M
any people say they 

don’t need G
od – w

hich is fine w
hen life is treating them

 
w

ell. B
ut the courage of the m

ost ardent atheist is tried in 
the trials of life. R

eal trials w
hich have you fearing for 

your very life; w
hich cause you to re-evaluate the w

ay 
you’ve led life before the crisis. Som

eone told m
e lately 

that an old soldier once said  there w
ere no atheists in the 

First W
orld W

ar trenches: in the reality of im
pending 

battle m
en sought solace from

 G
od.

T
here w

as a tim
e w

hen I had  a crisis; I had just been 
diagnosed w

ith a brain tum
our. E

ven though I am
 a 

C
hristian I still found m

yself evaluating m
y life under 

such a crisis. W
ill you believe m

e if I tell you that after 
the initial shock m

y fam
ily and I felt at peace? T

he reason 
w

hy can be found in the chorus of that fam
ous hym

n:

W
e have an anchor that keeps the soul

steadfast and sure w
hile the billow

s roll:
fastened to the rock w

hich cannot m
ove,

grounded firm
 and deep

   in the Saviour’s love!

In such a crisis the stuff of life w
hich w

e hum
ans cling to 

suddenly didn’t m
atter. T

he threat to our fam
ily helped 

us to see the futility of anchoring our lives in perishable 
stuff. O

ur fam
ily crisis has since passed – m

y treatm
ent 

w
as 100%

 successful. B
ut w

e are in no doubt that 
w

ithout the peace that cam
e from

 being anchored in G
od 

the outcom
e could have been very different indeed.

W
hat about you? H

ow
 m

uch value do you put in m
ere 

stuff?

W
ill your anchor hold

in the floods of death,
w

hen the w
aters cold

chill your latest breath?

   W
hat is your anchor fastened to and w

ill it hold fast      
w

hen a crisis strikes? Y
ou m

ay be saying right now
 

“there is no G
od!” L

et m
e ask you then, “are you w

illing 
to take


