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PRAISE THE LORD 

Psalm 147:1 | Organ Dedication | October 25, 2015 

Praise the LORD. How good it is to sing praises to our God, how pleasant and fitting to praise him! 

Jesus 

Dear brothers and sisters in Christ, 

A number of years ago I saw a documentary 

on the music of the Star Wars movies. It 

illustrated the importance of the music by 

showing a scene without music, the pivotal 

scene where Han Solo is about to be frozen 

in carbonite. You all know the scene I mean, 

right? Of course you do. Anyway, the sound 

effects are there. The dialogue is there. But 

without music the scene seems really weird. 

It packs no emotional punch. It just feels 

strangely sterile and empty. 

Imagine a world without music. No concerts 

or recitals. No choirs or bands. No classic 

rock. No jazz or reggae or bluegrass. No 

more using the soap as a microphone in the 

shower. No more singing along with your 

favorite song on the radio. Imagine all of that 

was gone. It would be sterile world. 

Let’s take it a step further. Imagine worship 

without music. Imagine Christmas without 

“Silent Night” or Easter without “I Know 

that My Redeemer Lives.” Imagine Sundays 

with no hymns or choir anthems. No psalms, 

no liturgical songs, no amens. Again, words 

like empty and sterile come to mind. 

Thankfully, we don’t have to worry about 

this. Paul wrote to the Colossians: Let the 

Word of Christ dwell in you richly as you 

teach and admonish one another with all 

wisdom, and as you sing psalms, hymns 

and spiritual songs with gratitude in your 

hearts to God (3:16). 

God gives us the gift of music so we can do 

that. He created music so that we can use it 

to proclaim the Word of Christ and thank 

and praise him for that message. That’s why 

we are here today. To dedicate our organ to 

the glory of God and the service of his 

people, yes. But also to dedicate ourselves to 

using this fine instrument to proclaim the 

gospel and to praise his saving name in 

thanks for the gospel. This morning the 

psalmist encourages us to PRAISE THE 

LORD. We do that both because it is fitting 

and because it is fun. 

I. Because It is Fitting 

Our new organ is really something. It 

contains more than 1,700 pipes, all of which 

had to be carefully installed and tuned one at 

a time. Many of the pipes were taken from 

the old organ that helped God’s people 

proclaim his praises for generations on Mill 

Street. Others are brand new, never been 

used. A few are taken from other organs. All 

of them have been made to work together in 

beautiful harmony. The new organ has 

sophisticated electronics and yet it is still at 

heart an old-fashioned pipe organ. Now 

there’s nothing wrong with our piano. It too 

is a wonderful instrument, but raise your 

hand if you’ve been missing the organ. 

That’s what I thought. 

Yes, our new organ is really something. But 

do you know what’s really really something? 

The message that this organ will help us 

proclaim. Martin Luther called music “the 

living voice of the gospel.” Music is a 

powerful, God-given tool for delivering the 
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message of God’s Word, law and gospel, to 

the human heart. 

Let me illustrate this with a few examples 

from some of our most-beloved hymns. 

“Amazing Grace – how sweet the sound – 

that saved a wretch like me” (CW 379:1). If I 

greeted you after church today by saying, 

“Good morning, you miserable wretch,” 

you’d probably smack me. Somehow the 

hymn writer gets away with it. He even gets 

us to say it about ourselves. And it’s the 

truth, isn’t it? By nature each one of us is a 

miserable sinful, wretch, a rebel who has 

earned God’s anger and deserves an eternity 

of punishment. 

What can we do about this? Nothing. Paul 

Speratus put it this way: “Good works 

cannot avert our doom; they help and save 

us never” (CW 390:1). He was just stating 

what the Scriptures say. No one will be 

declared righteous in [God’s] sight by 

observing the law (Romans 3:20). We cannot 

give God the perfection he demands. We can 

do nothing to make up for our sins. We 

cannot save ourselves. 

So God did it for us. “God loved the world 

so that he gave his only Son the lost to save. 

That all who would in him believe should 

everlasting life receive” (CW 391:1) Or how 

about this one? “Chief of sinners thought I 

be, Jesus shed his blood for me (CW 385:1). 

I could bring up hundreds of examples like 

this, all of them proclaiming the good news 

of a Savior who came in flesh to take our 

place, who kept God’s law for us, who 

carried our sins to the cross and washed 

them away with his precious blood, and who 

rose again on the third day to make eternal 

life not just a dream but a reality for all who 

believe in him. 

This is why we went to the great effort and 

expense of putting in this magnificent 

musical instrument. Because God put in the 

great effort and expense to achieve for us a 

magnificent salvation. Because he gave his 

very best for us so that we could have 

forgiveness and life, now and forever. A little 

while ago we heard these words from 

Revelation: "Worthy is the Lamb, who was 

slain, to receive power and wealth and 

wisdom and strength and honor and glory 

and praise!" (5:12) Those words sum up 

beautifully why we are here today and every 

week, why we worship him not only in his 

house but in our daily lives, why we strive at 

all times to give him the very best of our 

time, talents and treasure. He deserves it. 

And that’s why we are here today dedicating 

this organ. Because it is fitting and proper to 

praise our God with the very best that we 

can give. 

II. Because It is Fun 

But that’s not the only reason. Our text says: 

How good it is to sing praises to our God, 

how pleasant and fitting to praise him! Not 

only is it fitting to praise our God, but it is 

pleasant. I would even go as far as to say it’s 

fun. 

It always amazes me how a gracious God 

just heaps blessing after blessing upon us. 

For example, we have to eat to survive. But 

God takes something that we have to do and 

makes it enjoyable. We’re not like astronauts 

who have to settle for chicken paste from a 

tube. We get to eat things like bacon and 

eggs, turkey sandwiches, homemade chili, 

pizza, spinach salad, cookie dough ice cream 

– you get the idea. God not only provides us 

what we need, he makes it fun. 

It’s the same with praising God. He 

commands us to praise him. His love makes 



3 | P a g e  

 

us willing and eager to follow his command. 

And his generosity gives us the tools 

necessary to carry out his command. Look at 

what his grace has provided us here at Zion. 

A beautiful house of worship with excellent 

acoustics. An outstanding piano and a 

magnificent new organ. Four dedicated 

organists. Instrumentalists galore: piano, 

brass, strings, bells – you name it. A gifted 

choir, and a congregation of people who love 

to sing. My friends, we are spoiled. We have 

an embarrassment of musical riches. 

Isn’t it fun to use them to God’s glory? Isn’t it 

fun to come here each week and sing the 

beautiful hymns and liturgical songs that 

have been passed down to us by faithful 

believers who have gone before us? Isn’t it 

fun to sing in the choir, to take time to really 

polish a piece of music that gives glory to 

God? It certainly is fun to listen to. Isn’t it fun 

to hear the instrumentalists for special 

services at Christmas and Easter? I know 

they enjoy using their talents to make 

beautiful music that brings praise and glory 

to God. Isn’t it fun to watch our children 

using their musical gifts, singing or playing 

an instrument? They do so with such vigor 

and obvious joy. 

As fun as all this is, it’s more than just fun. 

It’s meaningful fun. We do all this with a 

joyous purpose: to praise the God who saves 

us, to declare his wonders to the world. This 

is why we say with David: I rejoiced with 

those who said to me, “Let us go to the 

house of the Lord” (Psalm 122:1). “I can’t 

wait to go to church because hearing God’s 

Word and singing his praises is fun!” 

What if we didn’t have all these musical 

blessings? What if we had a Casio keyboard 

instead of a grand piano? What if our organ 

was an old warbling Wurlitzer instead of a 

massive 28-rank Berghaus masterpiece? 

What if we didn’t have all these gifted 

organists and pianists and instrumentalists 

and directors? What if our “church” was a 

meeting room in a bank with an eight-foot 

drop ceiling and lousy acoustics? Could we 

still praise our God? Could we still give him 

fitting worship? Would it still be fun? Of 

course! We would still have the eternal 

gospel and therefore every reason to praise 

the Lord. If off-key caterwauling in the back 

room of the First National Bank and Loan is 

the best we can give, than God is honored by 

such worship. 

But God has given us so much. Our job is to 

use what he has given to praise him. Our 

purpose is to faithfully use our resources and 

our gifts to declare the wonders he has done. 

Our job and our joy is to give him our very 

best. We have every reason to do so. A God 

who graciously cares for our every need. A 

Savior who lived, died and rose again for us. 

An eternal future that no one can take away. 

Most WELS preachers will tell you that 

ending a sermon with a hymn verse is kind 

of the lazy way out. I tend to agree. But, 

today, as we dedicate our organ to the glory 

and praise of God, I can think of no more 

fitting words than these penned by Kurt 

Eggert: Not unto us, not unto us be glory, 

Lord; Not unto us, but to your name be 

praise; Not unto us, but to your name all 

honor be given, For matchless mercy, 

forgiveness and grace (CW 392:1). For our 

new organ and for the message of God’s love 

in Christ it will help us to hear and proclaim, 

to God alone be all the glory. Amen. 

S.D.G. 

 


