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I love stories. The best ones are found the Bible. 
Real characters who really lived, facing trials and storms: Joseph lying in a pit; Moses pursued by an army; Daniel thrown into a lion’s den; and many more. 
These stories teach us about God, and ultimately build our faith and trust in Him.  
One of my favourite secular stories is a fictional one about a journey taken to stand against an overwhelming army of evil.  
Frodo is despairing when his faithful friend Samwise reminds him that the greatest stories that really mattered, are “full of darkness and danger… but in the end it’s only a passing thing, this shadow.  Even darkness must pass.  A new day will come.”  
In his epic story, J.R.R. Tolkien reminds us that life is war, and to keep going we need to keep hope alive.    
There are many types of “hope,” but only one will hold us steady: 
Wishful hope says, “I hope it doesn’t rain” or “I hope I win the lottery.”  That’s more like optimism, or wishful thinking.  
Expectant hope has some basis in reality: a gardener plants seeds in hope of a harvest, or a pregnant woman prepares for a child – there is hope, but no absolute guarantee. 
The Bible speaks of something deeper: certain hope - a confident, unshakable assurance rooted not in circumstances but in the character and promises of a faithful God. 
The book of Hebrews describes this hope as “a strong and trustworthy anchor for our souls.” 
An anchor works beneath the surface. You don’t see it doing its work, but it keeps the vessel from drifting when winds rage and waves rise. Certain hope is like that - steady, reliable, unseen but powerful.
History and Scripture give us vivid pictures of anchored lives.
Consider Job. 
In a matter of days, he lost his wealth, his health, and all 10 of his children. 
Grief and physical agony overwhelmed him. His own wife urged him to give up. 
Yet, in the middle of unimaginable pain, Job declared, “The Lord gave, and the Lord has taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord.”
That doesn’t sound like fragile optimism. It sounds like a soul anchored deep.
Job struggled.  He questioned.  He wept. 
But God reminded him who truly holds the universe together - and Job believed.  
His circumstances hadn’t changed, but his perspective had. He took comfort in God’s sovereignty.
Then there is Jeremiah, whose life felt like one long storm. 
He faithfully spoke God’s truth and was mocked, imprisoned, threatened, and thrown into a pit. 
His ministry brought little applause and much suffering. 
Yet, near the end of his life, he wrote words that still comfort millions: “The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; his mercies never come to an end; they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness.”
What sustained him? Not ease. Not success. An anchor.
Anchors don’t remove storms. They keep you from drifting during them.  
A final story is of Horatio Spafford, a successful lawyer who lost his young son to illness. 
Then the Great Chicago Fire destroyed most of his investments. 
Seeking rest, he sent his wife and four daughters ahead to Europe by ship. 
Midway across the Atlantic, their vessel collided with another. 
All four daughters drowned. His wife survived and sent a heartbreaking message: “Saved alone.”
As Spafford later crossed the ocean to join her, the ship’s captain told him they were passing the place where his daughters had perished. 
In that moment of crushing grief, he returned to his cabin and penned the words of the hymn It Is Well with My Soul.
“When peace like a river attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll,
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.”
That is anchored hope.
It is not denial, but a deep assurance that even when life breaks your heart, God holds your soul.
Our world offers many substitutes for hope—money, status, career success, public approval. But markets crash. 
Fame fades. Jobs change. Even loved ones cannot ultimately save us. 
Only God can.  
Certain hope is trusting that the God who did not spare His own Son will not abandon His children. 
It is believing that beyond this broken world lies restoration, justice, and joy that suffering cannot erase. 
It is knowing that present storms do not have the final word.
Right now, in our country – even our own city – it may feel like things are falling apart.  
When we want to whisper, even shout - “I can’t do this” - remember the question: What am I holding on to?
An anchored soul can endure fierce winds because its hope is tied to Someone stronger than the storm.
He’s got the whole world in His hands.
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