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A time to sing: a song of thanksgiving

(Psalm 66:1-8,16-20)

Introduction

It wasn’t very good, was it?

The news, that is.

This past week, we learned of more atrocities in Iraq;


we heard that “petrol would be dear” throughout the summer

(that’s how the British say that “gas is expensive”)


and we saw – on the front page of Thursday’s Pioneer Press – snow…



snow in May.

It was the weather that prevented author Julie Link 

from seeing Mt Rainier during a recent trip to Washington.

She couldn’t take the pictures she had planned;


she had to buy postcards instead.

And she was disappointed.

Yet, as she later wrote,


she knew that Mt Rainier was majestic…was awe-inspiring,



even though gloomy clouds hid it from her sight 

during her weekend in Washington.

Even though the news of this past week has been grim and gloomy 

a song-writer tells us that God 

– who he is and what he does – 

is still awesome.

And, as a result, he says that you and I can still celebrate.

“Shout with joy” is the phrase he uses to begin his song.

Another reminder – right? – 

that, in spite of what we see and hear these days,



the party that began on Easter goes on.

The song we are learning to sing this morning is Psalm 66…


not Route 66, but Psalm 66.

I submit that this psalm is a “cyber psalm”…


that, if Napster included this song on the web,

it would have its own URL:

www.psalm66
Now you may think that “www” means “world wide web”,


but the composer of Psalm 66 shows that “www” has another meaning.

And, as we look at his song this morning,


we can discover just what those “w’s” represent.

www.psalm 66: a “cyber song” that tells us…

1) …of God’s wonders (66:5-8)

We begin, not with verse 1, but with verse 5 of the song.

According to the version we are using, 


the song-writer invites us to



“come and see what God has done.”

In a more accurate translation of the original Hebrew, 

the song-writer invites you and me to



“come and see the wonders of God.”

The “wonders” of God…


(please note that “wonders” begins with a “w”).

We can read of the 7 wonders of the ancient world.

We can see the 7 wonders of the modern world.

But what on earth would be the 7 wonders of God?

What would you include in your list?

There are, of course, more than 7,


but which wonders would you put at the top of your list?

I suspect many of us would mention a sight we have seen on planet earth.

I know I would be tempted to do so.

I have watched the waters rage 

as I stood on that wind-swept cape named Good Hope in South Africa.

I have looked up and stared at the mighty snow-capped Himalayas in India.

I have stretched out on the sprawling white sand and palm-fringed beaches of Australia.

And, yes, I have seen Mt Rainier without clouds in the state of Washington.

Awesome!  

Each sight an awesome wonder of God!

The songwriter, however, does not mention mighty seas or majestic mountains.

He instead speaks – in verse 6 of his song -- of a sea that dried up


so people could pass through on dry and level land. 

In other words, he speaks of how God delivers his people.

That sight – of God rescuing his people – tops the chart for the ancient song-writer.

Which “wonder” of God tops your list?

For me, it is this: that God killed his son.

God killed his son;


we may cringe when we hear these words.

After all, don’t they remind us how impotent we really are?

No matter how good we look…


how fit we are…

how many degrees we have…

how much money we earn,

we’re all impotent.

We haven’t listened to everything God has said;

we’ve done wrong;



and we can’t do anything – can’t even take a pill -- to make things right again.

We are impotent.

But God killed his son.

This is what it took to repair the relationship.

This is what God did to draw you and me back into his family.

This is God’s most awesome work…his most amazing wonder.

This, after all, is the wonder that let’s us see all of God’s other wonders.

Once God – through the work of his Son -- adopts us as his children,


he gives us all the rights and privileges he reserves for his children.

For example…

If we find ourselves all alone, he reminds us that he – as our father -- is with us.

If we feel anxious about what is happening in our lives,


he assures that he is managing our lives…and making all things work for good.

If we fear the future and wonder how we can ever go on,


he sends a Helper -- his spirit…a spirit of power – to live with us.

God, who did what it took to make us his children,

will also do whatever it takes to keep us as his children.

A pastor named Paul put it this way:

“If God didn’t hesitate to put everything on the line for us…by sending his own Son, is there anything else he wouldn’t gladly…do for us?” [Romans 8:32 MSG]
God killed his son.

Why did he do it?

Listen to what his son – the one who was killed and then came back to life – 


listen to what his son said:



“God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son”. [John 3:16]
God’s most awesome wonder, then,


is what a contemporary song calls the “wonder of his love”.

God killed his son because he loves the world.

No matter how kind and loving we may be,


there always will be 

some relative whom we do not invite to family gatherings…




some acquaintance we do not want at our parties.

Not God.

God killed his son because he loves the world…


and wants everyone in the world to be part of his family.

At the beginning of World War II

-- after the heroics of RAF pilots spared Great Britain from a Nazi invasion --



Winston Churchill recalled what they had done…and said:




“Never in the history of mankind have so many owed so much to so few.”

When we recall what God did when he killed his son,


don’t we have to say:



“Never in the history of mankind has everyone owed everything to only One.”

God loved the world…

and the songwriter – in his song -- urges the world to respond..

2) …to worship God (66:1-4)

Look at the first 4 verses of the song.

The song-writer says:

“Shout with joy to God, all the earth! … Say to God, ‘How awesome are your deeds! …All the earth bows down to you; they sing praise to you. [Psalm 66:1,3-4]
What God does calls for a response.

And just how do we – and all the earth – respond to what God does on our behalf?

“Worship,” says the song-writer, “Worship”.

Please note that “worship” begins with a “w” too.

Please also note that, as the song-writer urges you and me to worship,


he mentions a variety of things…



he tells us to sing…to speak…to bow down.

We may think that we are worshiping God only when we are singing.

Rick Warren, who believes that worship is one of the purposes for which God created us,

also believes that most of us do not understand worship.

In his best-selling book, The purpose driven life, he writes:

“For many people, worship is just a synonym for music.  They say, “At our church we have the worship first, then the teaching.”  This is a misunderstanding.  Every part of a church service is an act of worship.”

Whatever we do to show what God means to us 

– what he is worth to us – 

this is worship.

If we are amazed by his amazing love,


we may burst into song…or bow before him in silence;



both reveal how we feel about him and his love.

If we are saddened by our failure to do what he wants,


and tell him “I’m sorry” – that is, confess our sin to him –



we show how much he means to us.

If we realize that we are not everything he wants us to be,


and turn to him for help -- turn to him in prayer –



we reveal how much we need him.

If we take what he tells us on Sunday mornings

– and put it into practice during the week -- 



we demonstrate how much we value him and his word.


Whatever we do to express our feelings to this God who loves us


-- to this God who is crazy about us --



this is worship.

But…. 


but if there is no feeling in what we do…



if we simply go through the motions

-- move our mouths and change our body positions -- 





what is that?

There are people, says God, 

who “come near to me with their mouth and honor me with their lips, 

but their hearts are far from me.” [Isaiah 29:13]
What does God say of such people?

He never calls them “my people”;


he always refers to them as “these people” --


“These people come near to me with their mouth and honor me with their lips, 

but their hearts are far from me.” [Isaiah 29:3]

“Love the Lord your God with all your heart,” says this Jesus who gave himself for us.

The heart of worship, then, is the heart – yours…mine.

God has shown that his heart beats for us;


do we show – when we worship – that our hearts beat for God?

A good question to ask yourself each week:


when my body comes to this place on Sunday mornings, where is my heart?

The wonders of God, says the ancient songwriter, are designed 

to touch our hearts

and move us to worship God.

3) …to witness for God (v 16-20)

Those wonders also prompt us to witness.

Please note that “witness” is another word that begins with a “w”.

At least, that’s the effect they had on the songwriter.

Look at verse 16 of the song:


“Come and listen…” he says, “let me tell you what he has done for me.” [Psalm 66:16]
Then he shares his story.

Is this the story of that king named David?


that king who became the talk of the tabloids?



that king who had a torrid affair with a married woman




and then – to cover up what he had done – murdered her husband?

Is this David’s story?

It could be.

For the songwriter speaks of a time when God seemed far away…


that time when he cherished – rather than confessed – the sin he had committed.

But the songwriter also speaks of a time when he recognized his sin…


and realized that – when God seemed far away – it wasn’t God who moved.

The songwriter tells of a God who never “withheld his love from (him).” [Psalm 66:20]…


a God who was simply waiting for repent and return.

The songwriter could be David…


and the song would be David’s story.

What’s your story?

The God who loves the world also leaves each of us in the world…


and he loves each of us in special way.

The crazy things that a God who is crazy about you did just to woo and win you…


well, that’s your story.

As an adoptive parent, I know that every adopted child has a story to tell.

This means that, if God has adopted you as his child, you’ve got a story to tell…

and you need to tell that story.

Like the songwriter,


you need to say to all of your friends, relatives, associates and neighbors:



“Come and listen…, let me tell you what (God) has done for me.” [Psalm 66:16]
Why do you need to tell your story?

Because God loves the world…


and most of the world still does not know 

– and has not yet experienced – 




this love that changes lives.

Do you know that – in these United States -- there is a line 50,000 miles long?

Do you know what that line is?

It’s the line of people who have not yet been transformed by God’s love.

Do you also know that the line grows by ½ mile each day?

50 years ago, it took 20 Christians to woo and win one American for the family of God.

Today, it takes 86.

We simply have to share our stories.

Do you need help in doing this? …in sharing your story?

You can get that help next Saturday…


and it costs you nothing…

nothing but your time and a bag lunch.

Next Saturday, from 9:00am to 3:00pm,


Luis Palau is providing free friendship evangelism training 

to all Christians in the metro area.

All you need to do is sign your name on the sheet today…


and show up here with a bag lunch next Saturday morning at 8:20.

We’ll then form car pools to go to the training site.

Learning how to share our stories is, of course, optional.

But sharing our stories is not.

We are, as we always have been, under orders


to tell the world – as the ancient songwriter did --



tell the world about us what God has done for us.

Conclusion

That concludes our review of the “cyber psalm”…


www.psalm96 – that song that speaks of the wonders of God’s love



and tells those of us who have been transformed by that love




to worship God and witness to others.

I do, however, have a story to share.

During a visit to Grandma and Grandpa’s house,


two sisters watched from the breakfast table as a man came to the door.

After the man left, Grandpa told the girls who he was.


“He’s an appraiser,” he said.

“What’s an appraiser?” asked the younger girl.

Before Grandpa could explain, the older sister exclaimed,


“He’s a praiser.  He praises God all the time.”

The appraiser who became a praiser.

That’s the way it should be, isn’t it?

When you sit down and appraise all that God has done for you,


won’t you stand up and become a praiser, too?

Won’t you let God and others know


just how much he means to you?
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