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Anchoring Faith September 4, 2016 
Part Three of Greater Than: Lessons from the Book of Hebrews by Dr. Scott F. Heine 

 Sailing Away 

If you ask my family to name some of my favorite bands 

(because they know me… and because they’ve been trapped 

in the car for long cross-country drives over the years ) 

somewhere near the top of all their lists will be Styx.  

(Yes, I know it’s ironic for a pastor to love a band named 

after a pagan mythological river of death, but there you have 

it. )  

I’ve enjoyed Styx ever since I picked up a copy of the 

album Paradise Theater at a record store in California during 

my high school years. 

By the way, for the millennials among us, a “record” is a 

disc made out of vinyl. It has this spiraling groove etched 

into it, and we used to place them on a “record player.” You’d 

drop a needle into the groove, and as the record would spin 

the needle would pick up on vibrations in that groove which 

would translate into music that you could hear through our 

“Hi-Fi” [“high fidelity stereo”]. 

What made Styx’ Paradise Theater album especially cool 

— besides some really great music tied together 

thematically — was the way they laser-etched the album.  
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If you held it up to the light, you could see the shimmering 

angelic columns of the namesake theater framing the 

vinyl. It was awesome. 

(Okay, okay… so it wasn’t until much later in life that I 

learned what some of the lyrics actually meant. I’ve never 

been into drugs, so I was kind of naïve to the symbolism of 

songs like “Snowblind.” Ah… to be innocent once again…) 

Of course, the song that most folks remember from Styx 

comes from their 7th album, The Grand Illusion. Even today 

you’ll still hear the tune broadcast occasionally on the radio, 

or playing softly in the background of some public place:  

“I’m sailing away. Set an open course for the virgin 

sea. I’ve got to be free… free to face the life that’s 

ahead of me. On board I’m the Captain…” 

Hmmm. Kind of captures the attitude a lot of us have 

when we’re young… when the world in front of us is full of 

possibilities. The idea of being in control of our destinies. No 

limitations. Just a big ol’ world of uncharted adventures 

ahead of us. 

Drifting Away 

Of course, we soon realize that the journey in front of us 

is not that simple. Being the captain of our own boat comes 
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with all sorts of responsibilities. I remember being amused 

when our kids were grown and just beginning life on their 

own. “Dad, being an adult is a lot of work! Rent, car 

payments, insurance, work schedules, grocery shopping, bills, 

laundry…” And that’s not even considering all the 

complications and hurdles that stand in the way of us and 

our once-childhood dreams. 

Without realizing it, we can quickly find ourselves 

spending so much time just managing the stuff “on board” 

that we’re no longer helming the boat. We don’t have time. 

Life tends to drift according to the currents around us, and 

we realize that we’re along for the ride. You can put on the 

captain’s hat, but you can’t command the ocean. You’re still 

at the mercy of circumstances. Drift is inevitable. 

We all discover this… usually somewhere in our 30s 

when we pause to assess where we’ve come and where 

we’re going. We look around and discover that life is off-

course. Some folks start scrambling to try and get back on 

track (as if they can control the inevitable drifting currents). 

Others embrace the change and begin moving in new 

directions. But the drifting… it just goes on. 

Relationships work the same way as life. Just ask any 

couple who is married, has had kids, and whose kids have 

been in school for a few years. Once they were a romantic 

couple full of freedom and opportunities, but that’s changed. 
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Life has drifted in new directions. Probably very exciting and 

wonderful directions, but drifting nonetheless. They spend 

so much time managing all the stuff on board that they can’t 

really helm the ship. Their relationship takes on a life of its 

own. Then, one day, their kids reach a place of independence 

and they look across the breakfast table (assuming they still 

have time to connect for breakfast once in a while), and they 

realize that romance has drifted into “co-parenting” and 

“household managing” and “career supporting” and all sorts 

of other dynamics. Not good, not bad… just inevitable. 

Drifting Spiritually 

But what happens when we apply the inevitability of 

drifting to our spiritual life? To our relationship with God? 

The world is full of people who enthusiastically 

embraced Jesus once upon a time. They became so aware of 

their own sin, eager for God’s forgiveness, transparent in 

their confession, exuberant in their repentance and new life 

in Christ. The beginning was a time of radical changes as the 

Spirit opened their eyes to a whole new world, a new 

kingdom, a new way of life. There was a freshness to their 

worship and their prayers. They inhaled the Bible because it 

was all new… and, with God’s Spirit, they began to 

understand the Bible and its implication for their lives in 

new ways. Volunteering? Absolutely. They wanted to make a 
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huge difference in the lives of others. Giving? Absolutely. 

They wanted to surrender themselves fully for God’s glory. 

But then life happens. Drift happens. Circumstances 

carry them about in the ebb and flow of victories and 

failures, joys and sorrows. There’s so much to do on board 

with various life tasks that they let go of the wheel from time 

to time and rush about patching leaks, swabbing decks, 

managing affairs, connecting with people, and more.  

One day they look up and realize they’ve drifted. 

They’ve drifted away from God. They never intended to. It’s 

not a matter of defiance. It’s just… drifting. 

Jesus once talked to an entire church that had drifted 

away — the great folks in the city of Ephesus, where Paul 

himself had such an emotional connection and offered such 

praise for their enthusiastic faith. But, within just a few 

years, Jesus had this to say to them: 

I know all the things you do. I have seen your hard 

work and your patient endurance. I know you don’t 

tolerate evil… You have patiently suffered for me 

without quitting. (Revelation 2:2–3 NLT)  

But I have this complaint against you. You don’t 

love me or each other as you did at first! Look how 

far you have fallen! (Revelation 2:4–5 NLT)  
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“How far you have fallen.” It’s a word picture of a 

runner who has slowed his pace, who has fallen behind, who 

has become fatigued, and distracted, and lethargic. A runner 

who has stumbled and now finds himself on the ground… 

not even in the race any longer… not even realizing that he’s 

going nowhere. 

How does a Christian… how does an entire church… get 

that way? It’s the inevitability of drifting. 

Spiritual Entropy 

It’s the second law of thermodynamics applied to our 

spiritual experience. The second law of thermodynamics 

says that the total entropy of an isolated system always 

increases over time. As energy is transferred and 

transformed, more and more of it is wasted. As a result, it is 

the natural tendency of any isolated system to progress in 

the direction of increasing disorder, decline, and chaos. 

In other words, left alone — without a new infusing of 

energy and attention — everything declines and decays.  

 That’s true of the car that sits unused in the garage for 

month after month.  
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 It’s true of the abandoned building that is overrun with 

vines until the paint is peeling and the siding is falling 

off.  

 And it’s true of relationships — our relationships with 

each other, and especially our relationship with God. 

 (It’s even true of this sermon, as the opening slide said 

we’re looking at the book of Hebrews but I’ve drifted 

from 1980s rock-and-roll through relationships through 

spirituality through problems in ancient Ephesus and 

still haven’t referred to Hebrews. ) 

The Warning Against Drift 

So, let’s get at it. Here’s what it says in chapter two of 

the New Testament letter to the Hebrews: 

We must listen very carefully to the truth we have 

heard, or we may drift away from it. (Hebrews 2:1 NLT)  

This is the first of 5 warnings throughout this letter.  

 Hebrews 2: Don’t drift. 

 Hebrews 4: No hiding from God. 

 Hebrews 6: No “in and out privileges.” 
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 Hebrews 10: Judgment awaits rebels. 

 Hebrews 12: Fear God… or else. 

Each warning sort of builds upon the previous ones, and 

they move from warning against drifting & neglect to 

warning against intentionally abandoning faith in favor of 

a life without God. 

We must listen very carefully to the truth we have 

heard, or we may drift away from it. (Hebrews 2:1 NLT)  

The letter to the Hebrews has said that God once spoke 

through many messengers in many ways — prophets, 

angels, etc. Over and over God has been reaching out to 

mankind and inviting us to repentance, to his grace, to 

surrender, to new life in Christ. Finally, God has spoken once 

and for all through his Son who is greater than every 

message, greater than all creation, greater than every 

religious system, greater than the prophets and the angels 

and everything else. 

And, having revealed the truth, God insists that people 

pay attention. “Listen carefully to the truth.” Be saturated 

with the reality of Christ, the revelation of God himself, the 

great I AM, the fullness of love and grace. Let the gospel — 
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the good news of Christ — “percolate” in our thinking. Let 

truth become the focus of our thoughts. 

Otherwise, we’ll drift. 

Now, I want to be clear here. The warning in Hebrews 2 

involves neglect of a relationship. We’re not talking about 

defiance or sin or abandoning faith; those warnings come 

later in the book. And we can understand why this letter has 

such warnings because it’s written to a group of Jews who 

have declared their faith in Christ as their Messiah, but are 

now having second thoughts. As they consider the 

implications of following Jesus — the danger, the surrender 

of control, the need for commitment and generosity and a 

new way of living — they’re wondering if they might be 

better off sort of “forgetting what they know” and going back 

to the laws and bondage of Judaism. 

But at this point, the author of Hebrews is simply 

talking about what happens when we know the truth, but we 

just sort of neglect the truth. 

 What happens to your house if you neglect cleaning it? 

If you neglect repairing the things that break? Entropy 

takes over. It declines and decays. 

 What happens to your friendship if you don’t make time 

to talk with each other? If you stop sharing experiences? 
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If you no longer connect or communicate? Entropy 

takes over. The relationship declines and decays. 

 So what happens if you neglect your connection with 

God? If you stop focusing on the truth of the greatness 

of Christ over everything else in your life? If the role of 

Jesus to you diminishes while other distractions 

increase? Entropy takes over. You drift. Your life 

declines. Your experience of God’s presence and power 

fades away. 

Here’s the entire warning, and you can get an idea of the 

“bite” of the thing: 

So we must listen very carefully to the truth we 

have heard, or we may drift away from it. (Hebrews 

2:1 NLT)  

For the message God delivered through angels has 

always stood firm, and every violation of the law 

and every act of disobedience was punished. (Hebrews 

2:2 NLT)  

So what makes us think we can escape if we ignore 

this great salvation that was first announced by the 

Lord Jesus himself and then delivered to us by those 

who heard him speak? (Hebrews 2:3 NLT)  
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And God confirmed the message by giving signs and 

wonders and various miracles and gifts of the Holy 

Spirit whenever he chose. (Hebrews 2:4 NLT)  

“There was punishment in the past… So what makes us 

think we can escape…?” Those are the kinds of words in the 

Bible that makes us sit up and take notice, right? And that’s 

definitely the intent here. 

There will be a recurring theme throughout the 5 

warnings in the letter to the Hebrews. It goes something like 

this: “You know the truth now. You’ve experienced God’s 

grace. If you walk away from that truth — if you drift from 

neglect or deny what you’ve experienced — there’s nowhere 

left to go. There will always be consequences, and those 

consequences are eternally serious. After all, once you 

abandon the truth of Christ, what’s left? What else can you 

turn to? There is no grace apart from Christ. There is no 

relationship with God, no forgiveness, no redemption… no 

hope… apart from Christ. Therefore there’s only one thing to 

do: pursue Christ. Instead of drifting away or running away, 

move toward Christ… who is “greater than” anything and 

anyone else.” 
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Consequences? What Consequences? 

Now, let me just address the question that inevitably 

pops up in somebody’s thoughts about now. Somewhere out 

there, either in this room or listening on the Internet, 

someone hears the warnings of Hebrews about the certainty 

of consequences for neglecting or abandoning our faith, and 

they suddenly think: “Consequences? What consequences?” 

Perhaps without realizing it, they step knee-deep into a 

not-quite-so-old-as-you-might-think debate regarding the 

longevity of our salvation. “Aren’t we eternally secure in our 

relationship with God? Is the letter of Hebrews suggesting 

that my eternal confidence and my destiny in heaven could be 

wiped out? Just how far can I drift away from the truth before 

I get into everlasting trouble here?” 

I understand the question from a theological 

perspective, and we’ll certainly explore it when we get to 

some of the more startling warnings later in the letter. 

(That’s a teaser for ya! ) But, when you think about it, it’s a 

terrible question to ask. It’s like a teenager thinking to 

themselves, “I know that Dad & Mom love me. I wonder just 

how rebellious I can be before that love begins to wear away 

a bit. If I break a few house rules, how much trouble will I be 

in? What if I totally defy them? What if I do something really, 

really bad that lands me in jail, or burns down the house, or 
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results in an unexpected pregnancy, or maybe worse? How far 

can I move away from my parents and still count on their 

unconditional commitment to me and the security of my 

home with them?” 

Just asking those questions points out something that’s 

seriously wrong. Instead of trying to find out the answer to 

how rebellious we can be, we ought to be thinking about why 

we’d want to be rebellious in the first place.  

If our heavenly Father loves us so much that he stepped 

away from heaven and entered our world — if the Creator 

became part of his creation, and if he humbled himself to the 

point where he suffered in our place and died in our place so 

that we might be spared divine judgment, and if he offers us 

a totally new life that is free from condemnation and 

destined for an eternity of paradise — why would we 

possibly want to drift from that? Why would we neglect a 

relationship with the God who loves us more than we could 

possibly imagine? Why would we rebel and test the limits? 

Frankly, asking how far we can go and get away with it 

is the wrong way to think. If you’ve been a part of our 

Discover Hope class and this question has come up, you may 

remember the word picture that I usually share: 

Imagine that you’re riding in the back of a pickup 

truck as it rushes down the highway. And imagine 



Page 14 of 22 

that you’re wearing a blindfold. You can’t see if the 

tailgate is up, keeping you safe inside the bed of the 

pickup, or if the tailgate is down, allowing you to 

tumble out and be smeared across the pavement if 

you move too far to the back of the truck. Where do 

you sit? If you can’t see for certain that you’re secure 

back there or in mortal danger, where do you sit? As 

close to the driver as possible! You’re gonna push 

yourself right up against the cab. You want to be right 

next to the driver. If that back window is open, 

frankly you’d like to try and squeeze in through there 

just to be with the driver. 

And that’s exactly the same idea for everyone who reads 

these warnings in Hebrews. 

The Focus We Need 

We must pay much closer attention to what we 

have heard, lest we drift away from it… How shall 

we escape if we neglect such a great salvation? 
(Hebrews 2:1,3 ESV)  

So how do we avoid whatever dire consequences await 

those who walk away from their faith? “Pay attention to the 

truth… Don’t neglect the ‘greater than’ salvation of Christ.” 
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It’s exactly what Jesus told the Hebrews who embraced 

his identity as the promised Messiah and exchanged their 

lives for his by God’s grace: 

Jesus said to the Jews who had believed him, “If you 

abide in my word, you are truly my disciples, and 

you will know the truth, and the truth will set you 

free.” (John 8:31–32 ESV)  

Abide — dwell — in the message of Christ… the 

message that Hebrews tells us infinitely surpasses all the 

prophets and is infinitely greater than the magnificence of 

God’s entire angelic warhost. Live in the word of Christ. 

Know the truth, for that truth sets us free. 

How do we avoid drifting in our faith or facing the 

consequences warned against throughout the letter to the 

Hebrews? It’s pretty basic, actually. Don’t neglect the 

relationship. Spend time with God. Live your life connected 

and focused on the reality of his identity. Know Christ as the 

great I AM, because he is your life, and if HE IS then YOU 

ARE. 

 He is loving, so you are loving. 

 He is compassionate, so you are compassionate. 

 He is forgiving, so you are forgiving. 
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 He is righteous, so you are righteous. 

 He is committed to social justice, so you are, too. 

 He values children, so you do, too. 

 He is generous and self-sacrificing for the sake of others 

— especially if it leads them to experiencing God’s 

forgiveness and new life, so that’s your passion and 

purpose, too. 

I’ll say it again — 3rd week in a row, and “umpteenth” 

time over the last couple of years — if I am a follower of 

Christ, then… 

My old self has been crucified with Christ. It is no 

longer I who live, but Christ lives in me. So I live in 

this earthly body by trusting in the Son of God, who 

loved me and gave himself for me. (Galatians 2:20 NLT)  

When we started walking through the letter to the 

Hebrews a couple of weeks ago, and when we discovered 

that the recurring theme of this letter is all about how Jesus 

is greater than anything else, I told you that we’re gonna 

keep coming back to the same point over and over again: It’s 

all about Jesus. Jesus loves you. Jesus offers you forgiveness 

and new life. Jesus becomes your very life. Every moment of 
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every day, every decision, every choice, every foundation for 

your identity and your focus… it’s all Jesus. 

After all, as this passage in Hebrews tells us: 

Listen very carefully to the truth… for the message 

God delivered has always stood firm… This great 

salvation was first announced by the Lord Jesus 

himself… and God confirmed the message by giving 

signs and wonders and various miracles and gifts of 

the Holy Spirit… (Hebrews 2:1-4 NLT)  

So… although I risk being misunderstood as prescribing 

some sort of legalism here… it seems super important that 

the way we don’t neglect our faith is to spend a lot of time in 

Bible study. Or, even more specifically, in the study of Christ 

as revealed throughout the Bible. Knowing him as the full 

revealing of God, knowing his message as the very word of 

God, keeps us anchored in our faith. It puts us right up close 

to the cab of that pickup truck. It keeps us far away from any 

consequences that the letter of Hebrews warns about. 

Look, spiritual entropy is inevitable just like everything 

else. 

 If I don’t maintain my car, it’ll start having problems and 

eventually stop running. 
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 If I don’t mow my lawn or trim the landscaping, my 

home will be overgrown in just a couple of seasons. 

 If I don’t talk with my wife and show her some affection, 

my marriage will deteriorate into “roommates” at best 

and “strangers” at worst. 

 And if I don’t hang out with God all the time — if I don’t 

pray and share my heart, if I don’t sit silently in his 

presence and listen for his Spirit, if I don’t dive deep 

into scripture to discover all he has said and done — 

pretty soon I’ll drift. 

And that drifting — slow and almost imperceptible at 

first — will lead me wherever the current of our increasingly 

secularized culture might take me. I might not notice at first, 

because… even as I drift further away… I can still see Jesus. 

He’s right over there. I could just paddle my way back in 

minutes, right? 

But that drifting may carry me rapidly into dangerous 

waters that threaten to capsize my life and sweep me away. 

Why risk it? The good old classic “spiritual disciplines” 

of prayer and study, worship and service, giving and 

learning and growing… they’re still the anchors today just as 

they have always been. Not because the disciplines 

themselves are holy, but because they One they anchor to me 
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is holy… and true… and loving… and full of life-changing 

grace. 

Conclusion 

Let me tell you the story of a man named Donald Gould. 

He’s about the same age as me, though our lives have 

sailed very different waters. 

Donald studied music theory at Spring Arbor University 

in Michigan, and he became the master of many instruments. 

He joined the Marines and began playing clarinet with the 

United States Marine Corps Band. It was an amazing 

adventure that allowed him to play all over the world.  

Unfortunately, somewhere along the way, his life began 

to drift. It started slowly at first — just quick pursuits of 

escapism from the stress and struggles of his circumstances. 

But that led him into a drug addiction that grew more and 

more powerful in his life.  

Then his wife developed cancer, and she died sometime 

around 1998. (Some news stories say that she committed 

suicide in the face of the illness, though Donald’s own 

account doesn’t mention that.) 

Along the way he lost custody of his son, and Donald’s 

entire sense of identity collapsed. He allowed the addictions 
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and the heartache to sweep him away until he was lost in the 

turbulent currents. 

He became homeless and withered away for many 

years. Yet somewhere within the skeletal form of this 

homeless musician was that young marine, that husband and 

father, and that man of faith he had once been. 

Then in June 2015, Donald sat down at a piano on a 

sidewalk in Sarasota, Florida, and began to play.  

His fingers danced across the keys, bringing the music 

of Styx to life. (Come Sail Away in fact. ) Someone took a 

video of that street-side performance and posted it to 

YouTube. In just a couple of weeks, the video received over 4 

million views, and it was soon featured on both local and 

national news broadcasts. 

People began stepping up to offer help. One person gave 

him a clarinet that wasn’t being used anymore. Other folks 

set up a Facebook page for Donald so that people who were 

interested in his story could discover more. An Internet 

funding campaign was launched in hopes of getting Donald 

off the streets, providing him with counseling and rehab… 

and over $40,000 came pouring in. 

His life would never be the same. 
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Donald describes it this way: “My life took a down hill 

spiral that left me struggling on the streets, homeless and 

hopeless. But God had bigger plans for me…” 

Within a few months of entering rehab, Donald was 

invited to play The Star-Spangled Banner for the season 

opener of the San Francisco 49ers in front of a crowd of over 

75,000 fans at Levi Stadium. 

Since then he’s appeared on television and radio 

internationally. But he remembers how far his life drifted, 

and he continues to play for local organizations such as The 

Senior Friendship Center and Meels on Wheels. 

He’s even made connections with Viktorjia Bulava, the 

artist who painted the piano where he was discovered. 

And, just this past May, his first single — a piano 

instrumental of Come Sail Away — was released by Triple 

Pop Records. They’ve given him a recording contract, and his 

first full album (Walk on the Water) is coming out this fall. 

“God had bigger plans for me…” Truer words were never 

spoken. 

Hopefully your life won’t ever drift into addiction and 

homelessness before God reaches out and pulls you home. 

And, hopefully, you won’t drift into the even greater dangers 

of spiritual neglect… because you’re listening carefully to the 
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truth of Christ, because you’re focused on the message of 

God’s love, because you’re passionate about growing ever 

closer to the Lord who loves you. 

Because God has bigger plans for you, ya know. 

 He is the anchor for your soul. 

 He is your everlasting hope. 

 He is the grace on which you stand, where your life 

begins, where your future is held. 

 He is your salvation. Anchor yourself to him. 

 

PRAYER   •   SONG: This Grace 


