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THE THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST

Creation Sings
A Sermon in Three Movements Celebrating Song

Psalm 148
Praise the Lord!
Praise the Lord from the heavens;

praise him in the heights! 
Praise him, all his angels;

praise him, all his host! 

Praise him, sun and moon;
praise him, all you shining stars! 

Praise him, you highest heavens,
and you waters above the heavens! 

Let them praise the name of the Lord,
for he commanded and they were created. 

He established them for ever and ever;
he fixed their bounds, which cannot be passed. 

Praise the Lord from the earth,
you sea monsters and all deeps, 

fire and hail, snow and frost,
stormy wind fulfilling his command! 

Mountains and all hills,
fruit trees and all cedars! 

Wild animals and all cattle,
creeping things and flying birds! 

Kings of the earth and all peoples,
princes and all rulers of the earth!

Young men and women alike,
old and young together! 

Let them praise the name of the Lord,
for his name alone is exalted;
his glory is above earth and heaven. 

He has raised up a horn for his people,
praise for all his faithful,
for the people of Israel who are close to him.

Praise the Lord! 
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Creation Sings

It began as a whisper,
barely audible in the darkness:

“Let there be . . . .”
Tiny ripples rose on the expectant waters,

lapping the surface, popping like tiny drumbeats.
The wind moaned low and soft, melodic in the emptiness.
Gaining strength, it trumpeted in the vastness,

large waves crashing like cymbals.
Wind pushed against water like a bow on strings,

faster and faster until with a crescendo
water gave way and land appeared.
Shrubs hummed against the breeze.
Water beat a steady rhythm on rocks.
Trees channeled the rushing air,
pitching sound until it swirled and danced between
water and land, height and depth,
a symphony of sound making music of creation.

Flutelike, the wind slowed and softened,
continuing to sing,

“Let there be . . .
Let there be . . . .”

The last whispers of God’s voice echoed
across canyons, mountains, and plains
as the first rays of the first dawn
cast the first shadows on the new earth.

Blackbirds welcomed the first morning with a song of praise.
Robins and chickadees, whippoorwills and warblers,
Nightingales, doves, and geese

all sang praise to the Creator of the morning.

Lions roared bass notes of joy.
Elephants trumpeted their praise.

Monkeys trilled in the branches of trees
and horses beat a rhythm as they danced in fresh meadows.

Throughout the movement of that first day,
the beasts of the forest,
birds of the air,
fish in the sea,
and creatures on the plains
made music in praise to God the Creator.



1Thomas H. Troeger, Wonder Reborn: Creating Sermons on Hymns, Music, and Poetry,” (New York:
Oxford University Press, Inc., 2010), 79-80.  In his discussion of preaching on music, Dr. Troeger introduces
the idea of the human as an orchestra.
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As the first night fell
cicadas picked up the chorus
and chanted joyfully of the wonder of the new world.

When the covers of night were pulled over the praise-weary earth,
crickets and owls sang a lullaby in duet,

and the new world slept.

Light returned, dawn casting accolades of delight upon the fresh earth.
God breathed again and said, 

“Let there be . . . .”
A new creature rubbed sleep from fresh eyes

and stretched limbs that had never reached out.
It drummed from within, a steady rhythm pulsing with life.
It sighed, deep breath making melody of wonder and awe.
It exhaled, air meeting chords, breath forming notes,
   And song was born.

Percussion, woodwinds, and strings,
It was an orchestra unto itself.1

Music swelled as the wind continued to blow.
God sang, “It is good!”
And the human sang, “Praise be to God.”

And it was the first day
and the last day
and a good day
and all creation sang!
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I Peter 2:4-10

Come to him, a living stone, though rejected by mortals yet chosen and precious
in God’s sight, and like living stones, let yourselves be built into a spiritual house, to
be a holy priesthood, to offer spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus
Christ.  For it stands in scripture:

‘See, I am laying in Zion a stone,
a cornerstone chosen and precious;

and whoever believes in him will not be put to shame.’ 
To you then who believe, he is precious; but for those who do not believe,
‘The stone that the builders rejected

has become the very head of the corner’, 
and
‘A stone that makes them stumble,
and a rock that makes them fall.’

They stumble because they disobey the word, as they were destined to do.
But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God’s own people,

in order that you may proclaim the mighty acts of him who called you out of darkness
into his marvelous light. 

Once you were not a people,
but now you are God’s people;
once you had not received mercy,
but now you have received mercy. 



2Troeger, 86.
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Gathered to Sing

Reading this letter to early Christian believers, it sounds as if Peter did not get
the memo.  He writes about bringing people together, building a spiritual house,
claiming to be endowed with special gifts from God.

The image of drawing God’s people together and constructing a building
reminds me of the story of the Tower of Babel when the people of the earth banded
together to build a great tower to heaven.  They recognized the power they had
within themselves and wanted to put it to use.  The problem was that they wanted
to best God.  They wanted to dethrone God and take over the job of running the
world for themselves.  I have known a few people like that.  Have you?

The Book of Genesis tells us that God knew this plan was disastrous so the
tower was destroyed, the people scattered, and the positive result is a world filled
with a multitude of people who speak different languages, follow a variety of
customs, sport various colors of skin, and understand God from slightly different
perspectives.

Peter did not misunderstand the story in Genesis.  He did understand,
however, that in Jesus Christ the misunderstanding of the time has been corrected.
Whereas before the focus was on human desire, in Jesus the focus is on the desires
of God.  Peter states clearly that the building of which he dreamed has Christ as its
cornerstone so that it will be built properly.  Furthermore, it is constructed of all of
God’s people, specially chosen because we are loved by God.

This building is of course the church which is not an actual building but a
relationship of people who love God.  Peter is writing to gather us into the fellowship
of the church so that we might worship God and minister in the name of Christ.  That
is why we are gathered here today and why we gather with fellow Christians at any
time.

The Westminster Catechism states that “The chief end of humanity is to glorify
God and enjoy God forever.”  Worship is our first duty and privilege.  Worship is the
most important thing we do.  It informs and influences everything else that we do.

Tradition has certainly influenced the fact that music is such an important part
of our worship, but I think music is a much more visceral component of worship than
tradition alone.  Music has a way of stirring our emotions, tapping into a primal urge,
expressing what words alone cannot.

Thomas Troeger, a poet and preacher, suggests that music has been with us
for a long time.  He notes that a bone flute made from the femur of now extinct
European bear has been dated at being 50,000 years old.2  He considers that we



3Troeger, 79-80.
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humans are living orchestras.  Our heartbeats are like drumbeats, giving rhythm to
our lives.  Our breathing makes us a woodwind instrument and the act of speaking
and singing, air rushing past our vocal chords, transforms us into stringed
instruments.  So music is not simply something we enjoy; it is who we are.3

Music pulls people together.  How many times have you been at a Christmas
Party and someone begins playing carols on a piano and you are drawn into that
room?  How many of us sat around campfires as children singing folk songs and
spirituals because the warmth of the fire and the warmth of human fellowship made
the singing all the more mellow?  How often have you been somewhere when live
music floated through the air and you, along with others, hunted for the source of the
music, drawn by the magnetism of its sound?

Music gathers us in.  It is a part of who we are.  Peter was right:

[We] are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God’s own
people, in order that [we] may proclaim the mighty acts of him who
called [us] out of darkness into his marvelous light. 

Once [we] were not a people, but now [we] are God’s people;
once [we] had not received mercy, but now [we] have received mercy.

When Moses and the Hebrew people crossed over the Red Sea, free at last
from the tyranny of slavery and the cruelty of Pharaoh’s rule, Miriam, Moses’ sister
led them in a song of triumph and praise of God’s faithfulness (Exodus 15).  After
Jesus and his closest friends celebrated Passover, just before he went to the
Garden to pray, be arrested, and ultimately crucified, they sang a hymn (Matthew
26:30).  The Apostle Paul encouraged his friends to “be filled with the Spirit as you
sing psalms and hymns and spiritual songs among yourselves, singing and making
melody to the Lord in your hearts,” (Ephesians 5:18c-19).  When John describes
what he envisions heaven to be like, he writes of the faithful gathered around the
throne of God singing endless praises (Revelation 4-5).  We are gathered to sing.

As the anthem “O How Amiable” expresses, the dwelling place of God is
amiable–a place of welcome and friendship.  Wherever love is, God is there.  As
people of faith we are gathered to sing praise to God, to worship and enjoy God
forever.  How can we keep from singing?
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Luke 12:4-7, 22-31
‘I tell you, my friends, do not fear those who kill the body, and after that can

do nothing more.  But I will warn you whom to fear: fear him who, after he has killed,
has authority to cast into hell.  Yes, I tell you, fear him!  Are not five sparrows sold
for two pennies?  Yet not one of them is forgotten in God’s sight.  But even the hairs
of your head are all counted.  Do not be afraid; you are of more value than many
sparrows.

He said to his disciples, ‘Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what
you will eat, or about your body, what you will wear.  For life is more than food, and
the body more than clothing.  Consider the ravens: they neither sow nor reap, they
have neither storehouse nor barn, and yet God feeds them.  Of how much more
value are you than the birds!  And can any of you by worrying add a single hour to
your span of life?  If then you are not able to do so small a thing as that, why do you
worry about the rest?  Consider the lilies, how they grow: they neither toil nor spin;
yet I tell you, even Solomon in all his glory was not clothed like one of these.  But if
God so clothes the grass of the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown
into the oven, how much more will he clothe you—you of little faith!  And do not keep
striving for what you are to eat and what you are to drink, and do not keep worrying.
For it is the nations of the world that strive after all these things, and your Father
knows that you need them.  Instead, strive for his kingdom, and these things will be
given to you as well. 



4Bill Backer, Billy David, Roger Cook, “I'd Like to Buy The World a Coke,” 1971.  The story of the
writing of this song is available at: http://memory.loc.gov/ammem/ccmphtml/colaadv.html.

5Michael Jackson and Lionel Richie, “We Are the World,” USA for Africa, 1985.
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A Song for the World

When I think of a song for the world, my memory immediately skips back to
that scene of a sunlit, grassy hillside with dozens of young people of all sizes,
shapes, colors, and nationalities singing:

I'd like to buy the world a home and furnish it with love, 
Grow apple trees and honey bees, and snow white turtle doves. 
I'd like to teach the world to sing in perfect harmony, 
I'd like to buy the world a Coke and keep it company.4

Granted, the purpose of the ad was to sell the world Coca Cola, but the
sentiment it expressed struck a chord with people worldwide.  It was the notion of all
people of the world living in harmony and enjoying one another’s company that was
desperately needed in the early 1970's–and is still needed today!

I also think of a song featuring another group of singers, this time
professionals, who gave their time and talents to raise money for hunger relief in
Africa.  The song, written by Michael Jackson and Lionel Richie, became hugely
popular and, again, expressed a deeply felt sentiment:

There comes a time when we heed a certain call
When the world must come together as one.
There are people dying
And it's time to lend a hand – to life
The greatest gift of all

We can't go on pretending day by day
That someone, somewhere will soon make a change.
We all are a part of God's great big family
And the truth, you know,
Love is all we need

We are the world, we are the children
We are the ones who make a brighter day.
So let's start giving.
There's a choice we're making
We're saving our own lives.
It's true we'll make a better day
Just you and me.5
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These two songs–and perhaps others that are especially meaningful to
you–strike a universal chord within us.  They speak of harmony among people, of
helping one another, and recognizing that we are all the children of God.

We are musical instruments.  God has placed within us the ability and capacity
to make music.  Granted some of us are better at it than others, but the fact cannot
be denied: we can all sing; we can all make music.

As Christians we are gathered make music, to sing praise to God and express
our gratitude to the One who has Created and redeemed us.  That is why music is
an important part of our worship.

We all have a calling to share this music with the world.  What is our song?
What is our message?  It is quite simple.  It is not to sell soft drinks or help a portion
of the world with a special need.  Our song is one of grace and inclusion, it is one of
welcome and assurance.  It is a song of hope and salvation for all people of all the
world.

Jesus conveyed this message in many ways on many occasions.  He knew
that people worried about having enough food to feed their children, adequate
clothing to keep them warm, and a safe place to rest at night.  These are universal
concerns.  He also knew that there is a deeper worry that keeps us awake at night
and directs the course of our lives: Who are we?  What are we about?  What is our
purpose in life?  Who is in control?  To whom do we turn in the biggest moments of
life?

Because he understood that the people of his day spent most of their time out
of doors, he knew that they paid close attention to nature.  Jesus pointed to the
sparrows flitting from tree to tree, singing joyfully in the afternoon sun.  He called
their attention to the wildflowers growing everywhere, God’s way of splashing color
over the earth.  Jesus reminded them that to God they were more important than
birds and flowers.  He assured his followers over and over that they were not alone.
He offered them the good news that they were the children of God and that God
watched over them like a loving parent.  Jesus told people time and time again that
they were loved and that God would provide.  On another occasion Jesus said it this
way: “For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten son, that whoever
believes in him will not perish but have eternal life (John 3:16).  That is our song for
the world.

The music of God sings in our souls.  The harmonies of God bring us together.
The song of God is good news for us and for the world.  How can we keep from
singing?



August 26, 2012 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

Lord of heaven and earth, as we consider the work of your hands, the majesty
of your creation, we are awed that the Creator of all that we see and know and of
things that we cannot even imagine, is also the God who breathed life into us and
who knows us intimately and cares for us deeply.  Your creation gives witness to
your love of diversity and beauty, to your imagination and your faithfulness.
Although we cannot fully comprehend it, we know that the mightiest mountains and
oceans to the tiniest of creatures all reflect your glory, and your Word tells us that
you sustain us and all of your creation as a loving Mother nurtures her children.  We
praise you, O God, that you have given us the gift of this beautiful planet we inhabit
and the responsibility to care for it. We praise you that through our work and worship
and play, you have allowed us to learn and grow and prosper.  We praise you that
you have given us one another for encouragement and companionship along this
journey of life.  Teach us, O Lord, to be trustworthy caretakers of these great gifts.

But we confess, O Lord, that too often we are careless with your gifts to us.
Give us the wisdom not to squander or abuse the resources of this world but to be
the stewards you have called us to be.  Grant us the grace not to neglect the gift of
our relationships with one another but to show mercy and compassion as we follow
the example of Jesus our Lord.  Give us the courage to stand against injustice
wherever it exists and to recognize the dignity and worth in every person.  Grant us
patience and diligence and creativity as we work for healing and peace  around the
world, throughout our community and in our own lives.   So fill us with your love, O
Lord, that we reflect your image in all circumstances and for all people.  We offer this
and all our prayers in the name of Christ who is our strength for today and our hope
for all the days to come.  Amen.

Elizabeth J. Edwards
Associate Minister


