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Our Lives Flow On in Endless Song 
 
 Grace to you and peace from our loving God, and from our Lord and Savior 
Jesus Christ. Amen. 
 
 Today, as we mark my final worship service as your pastor, we celebrate the 
fullness of God. This seems good and right to me, since it is God who will remain our 
touchstone, the one in whom we remain eternally connected, and the one who will see 
to our best interests as our paths diverge and new things offer themselves. 
 
 God is so splendid, so indescribably gracious and merciful, so beyond the 
categories of human thought and perception that we use our puny tools to work on the 
beauties of scripture and came up with the Trinity. Trinity is a way to speak about a 
singularity—a God beyond knowing—in an inherently complex fashion. God is more. 
More than person. More than singleness of being. More than what mind may conceive. 
 
 God is transcendent. God is three-in-one, a unity of and in community. And 
though many find this annual celebration of an inscrutable doctrine troubling, I deeply 
appreciate it. For God’s reality as inherently communal implies something profound 
about who we are. We are made in God’s image. 
 
 The passage from Proverbs this morning offers a beautiful way of perceiving the 
wonders of creation in which the Lord rejoices. 
 

(The Wisdom-Christ) was beside (God), like a master worker: and the Wisdom-
Christ was daily God’s delight, rejoicing before God always, rejoicing in God’s 
inhabited world and delighting in the human race. (Prov. 8:30-31, emended) 

 
The clear implications are two-fold: 

- First, we are made to be in community and 
- Second, all of creation is related to and connected to God in Christ through the 

Holy Spirit. 
 
 These insights, fostered on this Holy Trinity Sunday, strike me as rather fine 
truths for our consideration on this day. They are two of the fundamental gifts of God 
and blessings of Christian living. And they are so close to my heart that they make we 
want to dance and to sing—even today! 
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 We are made to be in community and all of creation is related to and connected 
to God in Christ through the Holy Spirit. For me, community is most poignantly 
experienced in the Eucharist and in singing. You know that I love to sing, and presiding 
at the Lord’s Table gives me a much treasured opportunity to sing to you and with you 
and to God. It is perhaps the most blessed moment of liturgy for me. And I will miss it 
deeply. Not to mention those occasions when I have been able to join with our 
wonderful choir in singing at worship and at “Worship & the Arts” events. It has been 
glorious indeed. 
 
 I am not alone in wanting to dance and sing. I found this from Walter 
Brueggemann: 
 
 “Why do we sing as part of worship? The answer is not abstract or theoretical. It 
is given through the practice of singing the songs themselves.” (“A Glad Obedience: 
Why and What We Sing,” © 2019 Walter Brueggemann, Westminster John Knox Press) 
He goes on to wax rhapsodic about the joys of singing the Psalms in worship. More 
from him in a moment. 
 
 But first, this brings to mind one of the insights of Robin Wall Kimmerer in her 
book “Braiding Sweetgrass” that so inspired us during our sabbatical in 2017. She 
writes of “a story told by (her) friend Holly Youngbear Tibbetts. A plant scientist, armed 
with his notebooks and equipment, is exploring the rainforests for new botanical 
discoveries, and he has hired an indigenous guide to lead him. Knowing the scientist’s 
interests, the young guide takes care to point out the interesting species. The botanist 
looks at him appraisingly, surprised by his capacity. ‘Well, well, young man, you 
certainly know the names of a lot of these plants.’ The guide nods and replies with 
downcast eyes. ‘Yes, I have learned the names of all the bushes, but I have yet to learn 
their songs.’ I was teaching the names and ignoring the songs.” 
 
 Here is where the blessedness of singing, steeped in the glories of the Holy 
Trinity, will continue to grow and flower in my life and in Marie’s. We will, of course, be 
singing with you and thinking of you as we participate in liturgies in different 
congregations and differing places. But we will also be seeking to learn the songs of the 
plants and the creatures in whose presence we will be more able to abide. 
 
 These contemplations bring to mind yet another significant book—one that Mark 
Braun gave me prior to the recent sabbatical—“The Outermost House” by Henry 
Beston. He writes: “We need another and a wiser and perhaps a more mystical concept 
of animals. Remote from universal nature, and living by complicated artifice, (humans) 
in civilization survey the creature through the glass of knowledge and see thereby a 
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feather magnified and the whole image in distortion. We patronize them for their 
incompleteness, for their tragic fate of having taken form so far below ourselves. And 
therein we err, and greatly err. For the animal shall not be measured by (us). In a world 
older and more complete than ours they move finished and complete, gifted with 
extensions of the senses we have lost or never attained, living by voices we shall never 
hear. They are not brethren, they are not underlings; they are other nations, caught with 
ourselves in the net of life and time, fellow prisoners of the splendor and travail of the 
earth. (pp. 24-25) 
 
 I know that this pushes some folks a bit far, but something like this treatment of 
all created beings is where our Trinitarian faith needs to take us—reclaiming as primary 
the first person of the Trinity, whom we name Creator of all. And I hope to learn more 
intimately the songs not only of the plants but also of the creatures—the other nations 
among whom we share our holy and blessed created spaces and places. 
 
 Here’s more from Brueggemann: “Singing is artistry that entails a kind of freedom 
that resists analytic control. Singing is, by the way of the world, quite unreasonable, and 
bears witness to an alternative reality. 
 
 “Thus, an answer to “Why do we sing?” is that in singing we may evidence and 
enact our God-given humanness, which is marked by bodily freedom, by uncensored 
articulation, and by full-person engagement. Israel has known this in its dancing and 
singing since Miriam defied Pharaoh (see Exod. 15:20–21). The early church knew this 
in Pentecost, which made imperial magistrates nervous (see Acts 16:25–34). Martin 
Luther knew this as he exposited the grace of God—he knew that such grace must be 
sung. Martin Luther King Jr., kneeling before sheriffs, knew that singing counters 
intimidation and evokes courage…” 
 
 He goes on: “The ‘why’ of our hymn singing is enhanced by the ‘what’ of our 
singing. Hymnals are amazing treasures of generative, imaginative renditions of 
faithfulness. One enduring hymn from the early 19th century is ‘Holy, Holy, Holy,’…This 
stately, regal hymn [sung at the start of worship] voices a dimension of gospel faith that 
is almost lost in the sweet romanticism of much recent church music. In a frightened, 
lonely culture of alienation like ours, the accent of much current church music concerns 
intimate one-on-one contact with God. The lyrics and the music together offer intimacy 
with God. In the midst of such music, this hymn stands as a mighty insistence that the 
reality of God cannot be reduced to comfortable, reassuring companionship. The hymn 
insists that the God the church worships is an awesome sovereign to whom willing 
yielding is appropriate… 
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 “…at its best the church sings rather than reasons or disputes…The temple 
cannot contain the divine glory that spills over throughout all creation… 
 
(sing) Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
 Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee. 
 
“The wonder of this three-times-holy God of might and mercy does not invite 
explanation. Rather, it evokes praise that must begin promptly as we awaken. The 
hymn thus performs, in our mouths, the very act that it describes. We sing about praise 
at daybreak as we ourselves sing praise at daybreak…” (“A Glad Obedience: Why and 
What We Sing,” © 2019 Walter Brueggemann, Westminster John Knox Press) 
 
 Then, of course, there is that final stanza that points us to creation and dancing 
while we sing. 
 
(sing) Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth and sky and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

 
 God’s works—God’s creatures—are inhabitants of “earth and sky and sea,” the 
totality of all that is. The triad reflects the ancient three-story universe, connoting 
comprehensiveness. No creature left behind. There is no creature who will not and does 
not praise. All are given voices. All sing!. All dance! All praise! 
 
 Here too Kimmerer comes to mind: “I want to stand by the river in my finest 
dress. I want to sing, strong and hard, and stomp my feet with a hundred others so that 
the waters hum with our happiness. I want to dance for the renewal of the world.” 
 
 Amen! This is where my heart turns in the days to come. And I trust you will all, in 
your own ways, do your own singing and dancing for the renewal of the world. 
 
 And so, we now enter into the dance of the Trinity. I have spoken with you before 
about the image of dancing saints that so enlivens my spirit. Feel free to dance in place 
as we sing “Come Join the Dance of Trinity.” You may recall that we actually danced 
just a few years ago as we sang this. Maybe you remember the steps. 
 
 Then we will close this morning, this final service together with me as your 
pastor, singing our lives and the awesome power of our Trinitarian-communal God out 
into the world. My life flows on in endless song. As do yours. As does God’s. And the 



5 
 

song of our beloved and blessed community continues in the heart of our Lord by the 
ever-present power of the Holy Spirit which will unite us wherever we may be in the 
glorious singing and dancing body of Christ. Amen. 
 
 May the peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep our hearts and 
minds through faith in Christ Jesus our Lord, unto abundant and eternal life. Amen. 


