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You will notice in the bulletin that what I am about to  say to you is described as a homily. A homily is defined as a brief sermon; a short sermon; an abbreviated sermon; concise, compact. Do you get the point?


 Do you like music? Nearly every one of us here would say, “Of course I like music. That’s why I’m here this morning; to hear the choir, not to hear you.” We all love music, don’t we? But listen to this; I have compiled a list, a kind of A to Z of different styles of music:  

Acappella






Big Band




       
Classical



  


Disney    (In honor of Rick McKee)




Easy Listening



 

Folk



       
Gospel
Heavy Metal                   




 

Impressionist                  
Jazz





Karaoke 







Lullaby 



 
Motown




Nashville
Oldies


 
Punk Rock 



Quiet Storm  (I had never heard of this)
Rag Time

Soul

Tango
Urban Cowboy

Vaudeville

Western Swing 

Xoomi
(defined as Tuvin throat singing, which is defined as sounding like a human bagpipe.)
Yodeling

Zulu
 


Do you like music?  Whatever your personal musical preference, the next time you tap your toe as you’er listening to your favorite style of music keep this in mind, music is a gift, a gift from God.  And it is unnecessary. Music is like the birds and the flowers. Some might say, “Well, we need the birds and the flowers; it’s part of the ecosystem.”  But we don’t need all of the variety of birds and flowers that we have, just as we don’t need the variety of music that we have. But this variety is a gift from God. There is something, it seems, in our genetic makeup that just loves music.  


Asking if you like music is similar to asking if you like people. “Well, of course I like people--collectively.”  I love music; now heavy metal?  Well, maybe not so much. Remember the guy who never met a man he didn’t like, Will Rogers? You’ve heard the reply to that, haven’t you? “He never met my boss,” or “He never met my next door neighbor.”  Liking music is like liking people; it’s easy collectively, but not always so easy individually.  

Our scripture lesson today is the beginning of what is known as the “Song of Moses.”  The Israelites have just crossed the Red Sea, and what do they do but pause to sing a song to God. “The Lord is light and my song,” they sing.  On a day when we celebrate the gift of song, keep this in mind about music. The single best example of how to live the Christian life might be to be a member of a choir. 

First, the choir is made up of amateurs. Nearly all church choirs are comprised almost exclusively of amateurs. Don’t take that as something bad.  Amateurs are those who do something for the love of it. That’s the literal meaning of the word “amateur.” Church choirs sing, church choir members sing because they love music and because they love God.  

It is a group effort. The Christian life is always best experienced as a part of a faith community.  

In a choir it is necessary to follow direction.  I told Mark earlier that he doesn’t need to get a big head when I talk about this part of the choir, as if Mark might think he’s God.  
To be a servant of God it is necessary to follow God’s direction.

 I sang in a church choir one Sunday when the director was absent. It was the worst thing you have ever heard in your life. We had practiced and practiced. We had practiced the previous Wednesday when the director was present.  But there was a place in the song, the choir members will recognize this, where we had to go back and sing a part and then skip ahead. I mean by the time we got through the basses were singing one verse and the sopranos were singing another verse. Somehow we all ended up at the same time; but it was horrible because we didn’t have a director.  The Christian life is best lived following God’s direction.  

Above all, however, the lesson we can learn from a choir is a lesson about harmony.  I believe that harmony is God’s favorite kind of music; when we sing together, when we work together, when we serve together.  Think about this, even God is best understood for us Christians as a trio: Father, Son, Holy Spirit.  


The most important lesson from the choir, however, is this. The choir is there to sing every Sunday.  Sunday after Sunday after Sunday, in good weather or bad weather, with some of the members sick, missing, or absent, every Sunday the choir is there to sing. Do you know what the lesson is? There are times in life when we just don’t feel like singing, do we? Certain things happen. There are problems in a marriage or family, problems at work, financial problems, health problems. 

What do you do when you don’t feel like singing? What do you do when you don’t feel like singing?  Sing like a lark perched on the highest branch of the tallest tree.  And what song do you sing?  If you want to sing just a one word song you couldn’t do much better than “Gloria.”  If you want to sing a two word song you might try this: 
Thank you. Thank you, Lord, for saving my soul. 
Thank you, Lord, for making me whole. 
Thank you, Lord, for giving to me, 
Thy great salvation, so rich and free.  
Thank you. Gloria.  Amen
