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Love Found Me  
Genesis 15    

Bryan Olesen 

 

(Bryan Clark via video):  Hey, everybody, I'm excited to introduce to you our speakers this 

weekend. This is going to be a little bit different because our speakers are our two worship pastors. 

Mike Stelzer is married to Katie. Mike's been with us about six years and has two beautiful little 

boys. And Bryan's been with us almost two years, is married to Jenny and has three beautiful 

children. In order to do this a little bit differently, both Mike and Bryan are going to tell their own 

story but do it in a way that fits their talents and do it through music and through just sharing a little 

bit of their own story. These are two guys I greatly appreciate. I appreciate their heart for worship, 

their heart for people, and I think this is going to be just a great meaningful time together this 

weekend. So, from both of them we're still going to have to find out what is their favorite Old 

Testament story? 

 

(Bryan Olesen)  I didn't see this day coming when I started on staff here two years ago! (laughter) 

Holding a Bible in front of all of you is a way different feeling than holding a guitar. But, if it 

doesn't go well, it's been a great two years; I just want to say that now! (laughter)  I actually think 

this summer series has been awesome. It's a great idea to have your worship pastors also bring the 

message for the weekend. I think an even better idea would have been to have Bryan Clark up here 

with us this weekend maybe holding a guitar, (laughter; clapping) leading us in all the 

worship...though he probably would have done all Oak Ridge Boys songs (laughter) which maybe 

wouldn't be such a great idea then. I'm going to attempt—I know this a place of grace which is why 

I love this place—I'm going to share my story with you and weave that into one of my favorite 

stories of the Old Testament which is found in Genesis 15. I'm going to share my story first but I 

want to make sure I read the passage out of Genesis 15 so I don't forget and someone gets upset that 

I didn't open a Bible while preaching a message. (laughter) So, if you would open your Bibles to 

Genesis 15. I'm actually going to read the entire Old Testament so I don't have to really preach this 

morning. (laughter)  Actually, as we read through this, you're going to have to kind of track with me 

because this is not a very sensational story, what we're going to read here. Some of it's going to 

seem kind of strange; you're not going to immediately get it. But when this was explained to me—

what was going on here was explained to me—my faith just kind of lit up; it went to a deeper level. 

I really understood at a greater, deeper level what my salvation means and how God really feels 

about me. So, track with me.  

After these things the word of the LORD came to Abram in a vision, saying, 

“Do not fear, Abram, 

I am a shield to you; 

Your reward shall be very great.” 

Abram said, “O Lord GOD, what will You give me, since I am childless, and the heir 

of my house is Eliezer of Damascus?” And Abram said, “Since You have given no 

offspring to me, one born in my house is my heir.” Then behold, the word of the 

LORD came to him, saying, “This man will not be your heir; but one who will come 

forth from your own body, he shall be your heir.” And He took him outside and said, 

“Now look toward the heavens, and count the stars, if you are able to count them.” 

And He said to him, “So shall your descendants be.” Then he believed in the LORD; 

and He reckoned it to him as righteousness. And He said to him, “I am the LORD who 

brought you out of Ur of the Chaldeans, to give you this land to possess it.” He said, 
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“O Lord GOD, how may I know that I will possess it?”
 
So He said to him, “Bring Me a 

three year old heifer, and a three year old female goat, and a three year old ram, and 

a turtledove, and a young pigeon.” 
 
Then he brought all these to Him and cut them in 

two, and laid each half opposite the other; but he did not cut the birds. The birds of 

prey came down upon the carcasses, and Abram drove them away.  Now when the 

sun was going down, a deep sleep fell upon Abram; and behold, terror and great 

darkness fell upon him.
 
God said to Abram, “Know for certain that your descendants 

will be strangers in a land that is not theirs, where they will be enslaved and 

oppressed four hundred years. 
 
But I will also judge the nation whom they will serve, 

and afterward they will come out with many possessions. 
 
As for you, you shall go to 

your fathers in peace; you will be buried at a good old age. Then in the fourth 

generation they will return here, for the iniquity of the Amorite is not yet 

complete.”
 
It came about when the sun had set, that it was very dark, and behold, 

there appeared a smoking oven and a flaming torch which passed between these 

pieces. 
 
On that day the LORD made a covenant with Abram, saying,  

       “To your descendants I have given this land, 

          From the river of Egypt as far as the great river, the river Euphrates:
  

the Kenite and the Kenizzite and the Kadmonite 
 
and the Hittite and the Perizzite and 

the Rephaim 
 
and the Amorite and the Canaanite and the Girgashite and the 

Jebusite.” (New Living Translation: Genesis 15) 

 

So, let me share a little bit with you my story because, when you understand my background, you'll 

better understand why this account between God and Abraham was so meaningful to me. I grew up 

in Connecticut; I'm not from Nebraska. I wish I could say one city that I grew up in Connecticut, but 

the truth is my family split when I was young and my mom did the best she could to better our 

situation. So we were always moving to a nicer city, a better apartment and I'd been to nine different 

schools even before I graduated high school and that was kind of our upbringing. And looking back, 

our family life was a little chaotic. I mean, you don't think that when you're four or five years old, 

like, “Wow, my family life is chaotic!” You just kind of roll with it. It's all I knew. I actually really 

loved my childhood but there were some things about it that were kind of strange and you don't 

really realize they're strange, I guess, until you get into a situation that is, that is different—maybe a 

family that's a little more peaceful. And I remember when I met my wife here in Nebraska and we 

were dating and we shared a Christmas with her family, I literally remember sitting there being in 

awe of what was going on around me.  Because these families on both sides of the family— 

grandparents, aunts and uncles—all these people were gathering, like they were all still married and 

they were getting along. They were talking to each other, playing games and there was no TV on 

anywhere and they were sharing a meal together. Like, we were sitting around a dining room table, 

facing each other, sharing a meal, giving thanks to God for this meal and nobody's in objection for 

thanking God for anything.  And, at the end, all the little kids, we would sit in a circle and they 

would pass the gifts out and we would all open gifts and have eggnog. And I'm sitting there going, 

“This is...this is crazy! This is a fairy tale!” It was amazing! It was so different than anything I had 

experienced and it was really beautiful, peaceful.  

 

In contrast, I think about maybe some of the Christmases I went through back home and, in any 

given year, you really didn't know where Christmas was going to be held.  Most of my family was 

broken and bruised and you didn't know if certain family members were getting along and so it was 

just really inconsistent. I remember this one Christmas.  We all went to my aunt's house, which was 

a one bedroom apartment and there were about fifteen family members in there at once—and I 

really couldn't breath. And it wasn't because the apartment was small and there were a lot of people.  

It was because all my family are heavy smokers which meant that, at any given time, at least nine of 
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them were smoking at once and so I literally couldn't breath on Christmas. And, there was no table 

we were gathered around; there was no God that we gave thanks to. God was never mentioned in 

my home growing up. I never heard about the story of Jesus; no religion was a part of our lives. 

And at the end my grandmother would hand out the stockings that actually had scratch lottery 

tickets in them (laughter). That was one of the things that she liked to give us every year—which 

was actually a pretty decent gift if you win but if you don't win (laughter) it's pretty disappointing. 

So, my family back home was one of the families that ended up divorcing. My parents divorced, I 

think, when I was eight or nine and when that happened my dad just left—checked out!  It wasn't 

like consistent weekends or summers with dad. We didn't talk on the phone and keep our 

relationship going.  He was just gone for many years, and I don't really remember him coming back 

into my life until like junior high or early high school when he tried to make an effort to be with my 

brother and me. And when he did it, it still didn't go very well. There was still a lot of hurt, a lot of 

abuse.  And one of the things that my dad did, looking back, that was particularly hurtful to me is 

when he would promise my brother and me that he was coming to get us for the weekend.  And so 

I'd have my bag packed; I'd have my jacket on; I'm sitting on the couch. I remember being as 

excited as if we were going to Disneyland. You know, because a weekend with dad was...I just 

couldn't wait for it! And what would happen is: he wouldn't show up. And not only would he not 

show up, he wouldn't call.  He wouldn't say he wasn't coming; he didn't have an excuse; he never 

apologized; he just avoided those sorts of conversations.  But I believed he was coming and I would 

have thought: “Well, he's late at work,” and I'd stay there and I'd waste an entire Friday night 

waiting for a dad that said he was coming, who never came. And this would happen time and time 

again. I didn't think this at the time when this was happening to me with my dad but looking back, 

his actions, what they were saying to me was he didn't really care about me; he had more important 

things to do and he didn't really want to be with me.  

 

Eventually I heard the story of Jesus when I was in high school. Fast forward a little bit to my 

sophomore year in high school. I got invited to a small Baptist church in Connecticut and I heard 

about Jesus coming to die on a cross, God becoming man, taking my place, dying on this cross so I 

could be saved and rescued and have eternal life with a mansion on a hilltop. And I was just like: 

Yes, this is amazing! I love this and I dove in and God saved me and these people became my 

community and my friends and my life. For the first time I had a strong sense of family.  

 

A few things about this church: it was very legalistic, strict—you know, most of the women had 

very long dresses and long hair and the guys didn't have haircuts like mine; they were really trim 

and proper. (laughter) And there were for sure none of these—no guitars and drums and stuff on  

stage. We didn't have any of that stuff; it was not allowed. So, that was a big deal for me cuz, maybe 

you don't know, but I was a rock 'n roller; I liked that sort of thing. And what that did in my life 

though, I didn't care, because I had found community. I was so happy; God had saved me but there 

wasn't much of a relationship going on with God and me because I really just felt like I couldn’t 

relate to Him, you know? I just wanted to turn on the radio and listen to Van Halen—and God's not 

going to like that. And I just felt like God was just watching every step like He was going to bring 

the hammer down on me—and that's kind of how I grew up in my Christianity.  

 

And I remember my mom and dad both being concerned that I was falling in love with Jesus. I 

mean, I wasn't doing drugs or rebelling or anything. I was actually loving God and they literally said 

they wanted no part of it, and my dad was worried that I was going to waste my life. But, from that 

point on, God really just lit my life on fire. He's done so many amazing things in my life. He's 

brought music back in, in a huge way and the craziest thing I did was head over here to Nebraska. 

But it was one of the best decisions I ever made because I met my wife and now we have a family 
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and I have three children that are growing up in the knowledge of Jesus and it's wonderful! And I'm 

so grateful for everything He's done in my life! So, that's my life up to this point.  

 

Let me summarize what's happening here in Genesis because this is where, when I figured out what 

was going on in this passage, it was like the light was turned on.  It was like my faith and my trust 

in this God who came and died for me went to a deeper level. Actually, there's a quote from 

Spurgeon that I want to share with you really quick that says what was going on in my heart:  

 

"But there will come a time, beloved, when you who are called will clearly realize your 

justification and will rejoice in it. It shall be intelligently understood by you and shall become 

a matter of transporting delight, lifting you to a higher platform of experience and enabling  

you to walk with a firmer step, sing with a merrier voice and triumph with an enlarged heart." 

 

Yeah, dude, I can't say it better than that.  That's what happened in my heart. Let's talk about 

Genesis 15.  This is the new Bryan Olesen version. I'm just going whip through it and hopefully get 

it right. So, God comes to Abraham and makes these promises and Abraham, the created human 

being, says to the Almighty Creator God, “How do I know you're going to do what you say you're 

going to do?” And in a righteous fit of anger, God sends a huge bolt of lightning and destroys 

Abraham at that point. (laughter)  No! That's not what happened! Something strange happens that's 

kind of hard to see on the surface.  But what happens is, God says, “Abraham, go grab these 

animals,” and Abraham knows what to do. He grabs the animals; he cuts them in half; he lays them 

side by side. And that may seem strange to you but what was going on is: Abraham knew what God 

was going to set up. They were going to enter into a covenant together because that's how, in 

Abraham's day, two parties would declare an oath and set a covenant. They would get these 

animals, cut them in half, set them side by side with the bloody pieces facing each other and there 

would usually be a pool of blood in-between the animals. And I was going to set that up for you 

today but...(laughter)...they didn't want me to do that!  So, what would happen is the terms of the 

covenant would be set and the two parties would walk between these pieces of the animals and, in 

essence, say: “If I don't hold to the truth of what we're agreeing to, may I be like these animals that 

are broken and destroyed.”  

 

So, the amazing thing that happens next is; God goes through the pieces, reiterating His promise to 

Abraham, saying, “I will fulfill everything I promised you.” And in an amazing humbling move, the 

God of the Universe, to a being that He created, puts a curse on Himself, basically saying, “If I don't 

fulfill everything I say I'm going to do, may I be like these animals that are destroyed; may I be cut 

to pieces.” But, the more amazing thing is what happens next—because Abraham wasn't required to 

go through the pieces. Which, in essence, what it meant is: God was going through the pieces on 

Abraham's behalf, knowing that Abraham wouldn't ever be able to uphold his end of the bargain. 

And God was saying, “If you don't uphold your end of the bargain, may I be torn to pieces.” And 

this is a picture, actually, of what Jesus would do on our behalf on the cross, when he was torn to 

pieces for us.  

 

When I understood the implications of the story, it changed something in my heart because, up until 

that point, I kind of felt my salvation was like this contract between God and me—that I went 

through the pieces and, yeah, He saved me and I was rescued and stuff like that, but righteousness 

was all up to me. So, I never really had a strong relationship with God because I was always falling 

short and I was feeling guilty about turning on the radio and listening to Van Halen and all these 

things. I thought God is so distant and so mysterious and He wants nothing to do with me. I mean, 

He was a hero for coming into my life but He was more like Superman, you know, where He saved 

the day. He caught the giant bus before it hit me in the head and he throws it away and He looks 
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over and He smiles and He notices me but then He's off because He's got more people to save and 

He's got to defeat the bad guys. But, I never get to hang out with Superman because, you know, 

He's not going to want to ride bikes with me when He can like fly through space and stuff! 

(laughter) That's going to be boring to Him! He's not going to want to play hide 'n seek when He has 

x-ray vision! (laughter) You know, He's just going to be sitting there...I know where you are!! 

(laughter) So I couldn't relate to this guy. That's how I felt who this God was.  

 

But, this story says something way different. This God put it all on the line and it really shows that 

our salvation is everything of what Jesus did and nothing of us! And for once I started to think: wait 

a minute, I've got more than forgiveness; I am more than just rescued—and those are huge things! 

But this God, I think, wants to be with me, and I realized that this Father in Heaven is nothing like 

the father I grew up with. And something changed in my relationship with God there. “Okay, You 

see me as I am; then let's do this; let's have a relationship.” And for you fathers out there: I love my 

father; we can't uphold the standard that God requires us to. I mean, even as I'm getting this 

message ready and my son, he wants me to fix something and play with him and I'm like, "I don't 

have time for you; I can't be with you right now, son, because I'm working on a message about how 

our Father in Heaven always has time for us!" (laughter) That literally happened this week!! 

(laughter) But, you know what?  We are going to fail; we are going to fall, but you never lose your 

righteousness.  

 

Verse 6 in Chapter 15 shows how Abraham came to faith.  It wasn't by the law because it wasn't 

even given yet, Abraham believed God. Not just in God; he believed what God said and God 

credited to him as righteousness—and you will never lose that if you would just have the faith of a 

mustard seed to believe that God did everything and finished the work.  He gives it all to you. Let's 

pray.  

 

Father, I believe, please help my unbelief. Amen.  

 

 
*Scripture taken from the NEW LIVING TRANSLATION 

Copyright © 1996, 2004, 2007 by Tyndale House Foundation. 

Used by permission of Tyndale House Publishers Inc., Carol Stream, Illinois 60188.  

Lincoln Berean Church, 6400 S. 70th, Lincoln, NE 68516   (402) 483-6512 
Copyright 2013 – Bryan Olesen.  All rights reserved.  

 

 

 

 

(Bryan O) So, we want to do a song. Mike and I are going to do a few songs that we've actually 

written. This one is really important to me because it's my testimony in a nutshell. And if you get 

the hang of it you're welcome to sing along. It's called Love Found Me.  

 

(Song)  

 

(Mike Stelzer):  Well, as we transition here I want to share just a little bit-part of one of my songs 

that I wrote in response to what we learned last year in the Book of Romans. It comes out of 

Romans 8 where it talks about: there is no longer condemnation for those of us who are in Christ 

Jesus.  

 

 

 



 6 

 

  



 7 

Why Worship Matters  
Psalm 98   Mike Stelzer 

 

Well, I too would feel much more comfortable if I could just stay over there at the piano or if I 

could have somebody come and play the piano under me while I'm talking; that seems to calm me 

down a little bit. But, no, I'm excited to be able to share with you some of my story as well. And 

when I was thinking about what to talk about, I came across this verse in the Psalms where King 

David starts the psalm by saying this:  

 

     I was glad when they said unto me let us go to the house of the Lord and worship. 
                                                                                                                                                    (*NASB. Psalm 122:1) 

 

When people talk about worship, there seems to be a lot of emphasis on the fact that worship is all 

encompassing, or worship is a way of life, or we worship God with everything we do as followers 

of Christ. I certainly talk about that a lot. I say we worship God by how we treat our families; we 

worship God by how we spend our time, with how we spend our money, that we can worship God 

when we're out in creation.  Maybe we're out on the bike trail or we're in our car and our favorite 

song comes on the radio and we certainly worship God in those moments. Ben did an incredible job 

last week reminding us that often times we meet God in the silence; we often times meet God in the 

quiet and in solitude when we're all alone with God. And that's certainly true as well. Our worship is 

meant to be expressed in every aspect of our life. But, if everything we do is worship, then why 

does this matter? Why does coming together as the church to worship matter? And maybe I'll take it 

even one step further and not just say: “Why does it matter, but does this matter?”  Does corporate 

worship matter?  It's a good question; I hear people ask me lot. They say things like, “Well, if 

everything we do is worship, then I'd rather be out in creation or be with some of my friends doing 

something I like to do. I don't like to sing. I don't want to sit for forty minutes and listen to a 

message when I can jump on-line any time during the week and listen when it works with my 

schedule. Does corporate worship matter?  

 

So, along with telling you some of my story, I want to talk about that with you. And to do that, I 

want to look at—not a story in the Old Testament—but a psalm. So, let's turn in our Bibles to Psalm 

98. We don't know who wrote 98; we don't know if it was David or Asaph or who it was. But that 

doesn't really matter to understand the heartbeat and the intent of this psalm. And a couple of quick 

things to note as you guys are flipping there in your Bibles: one thing that I found out as I was 

studying is that one of our favorite Christmas songs that we sing every year comes out of this psalm 

and that's Joy to the World. There's such deep and rich theology and meaning in that psalm. We 

could actually sing it all year around but it comes right out of Psalm 98. The other thing that I found 

was interesting was that this psalm was written with three stanzas. So think of it like a song we sing 

today, where it just goes from verse one to verse two, right to verse three. There's no chorus in-

between; there's just three thoughts. It just goes boom, boom, boom. So, let's pick it up in verse one:  

O sing to the LORD a new song, 

For He has done wonderful things, 

His right hand and His holy arm have gained the victory for Him. 

The LORD has made known His salvation; 

He has revealed His righteousness in the sight of the nations. 

He has remembered His loving-kindness and His faithfulness to the house of Israel; 

All the ends of the earth have seen the salvation of our God. (*NASB, Psalm 98:1-3) 
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The first three verses of this psalm are themed around the idea of praising God for what He has 

done. Sometimes in worship we praise God for who He is and different attributes of Him and His 

character but other times, like in this psalm, we praise God for what He has done for us. We see in 

verses 1, 2 and 3 this idea of victory or salvation which tells us that Israel is instructed to worship 

because of some act of deliverance they had received by God. We don't know what specific act he's 

talking about but that's okay because the point is we praise God for what He has done.  

 

I grew up going to church some with my family. We talked about God in our family but I really 

didn't want to hear it. I even fought going to church with my family most Sundays. But probably 

what defined me most growing up was similar to Bryan's story. My parents were divorced and they 

were divorced when I was five. And like any kid of divorce, it just caused a lot of hurt and pain in 

us kids. There was a sense of rejection and abandonment but probably what defined me most into 

my teen years was I started to become a very angry kid. I was really broken and angry inside, so 

much so that, at times, I started to isolate myself from my family and, at times, I wouldn't even sit at 

the dinner table with them. I'd just sit off at the counter by myself and then just go downstairs to my 

room when I was done, and I just started to completely isolate myself from them.  

And it wasn't until high school that I finally realized that I had this deep emptiness and this 

longingness and this loneliness in my heart. I had this hole in my heart and I couldn't fill it. I tried to 

fill it with a lot of different things. I used sports and music and being busy and friends and 

relationships and girlfriends. I tried a lot of different things but always, at the end of the day, I was 

left empty and alone and longing for something more. I remember wrestling with questions like, 

"Who am I?" "What is my purpose?" "Why am I here?" And night after night after night I 

remember looking at the ceiling in my room in the basement and just agonizing over these 

questions, like: what is my purpose? Cuz I knew there had to be something more to life than just 

mere existence and it was driving me nuts cuz I couldn't figure out what it was. And then, before my 

junior year in high school, I had some dear, dear friends of mine; they shared Jesus with me. They 

told me that He loved me, that He wanted to live in relationship with me, that my life had value, that 

my life had purpose and that God had a big plan for my life.  

 

I remember one summer night these friends of mine, along with several other people, they invited 

me out to the lake and so we hung out all day and that night we gathered around a campfire and 

people began to share testimonies of how God had radically changed their life. And I remember 

being overwhelmed at the stories I was hearing. I was overwhelmed because I had never heard 

anyone talk about God like that. And, at the end of that night, I stood up and I said, “You know, I 

thought that I have been Christian simply because I went to church some but I have never really 

experienced God the way you guys have and I want that.” And so they were really excited and they 

prayed with me and so it was that night that I gave my life to Jesus and I remember getting this 

overwhelming sense of God's love for me in a way that I had never experienced before. And for the 

first time in my life my heart was completely satisfied and that emptiness and loneliness that I had 

felt for so many years was just completely gone. My life was radically changed in that moment. 

And I remember the very next week, the very next Sunday, going to church and it happened to be 

the place where I met my wife later on in life but I remember very specifically when the music 

started. I remember hearing that sound and it was the most beautiful sound I'd ever heard.... it was 

the sound of the church...passionately and lovingly worshiping our Savior and, for the first time, I 

remember joining in with that song and it was the most beautiful sound I had ever heard.  

 

Over the next several months and years, I began to learn that my purpose in life was to bring glory 

to God with everything that I am and I also began to see God do incredible miracles in my family as 

far as healing the relationships and the pieces that were broken. God has done incredible things 

there. As followers of Christ we all have so much to be thankful for. And just like Israel, God has 
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delivered us. I know there are many, many stories in this room of how God has radically changed 

your life, lives that have been redeemed. We have victory over our sin and over death and the grave 

and we are free and, when we gather together as the church, we do so to celebrate and remember 

what God has done for us through Christ. And it's because of what He's done that I believe our 

worship should center around Jesus and the salvation that He offers us, because it's only by the 

finished work of the cross that we can stand in God's presence freely and forever. And so our 

worship should begin and end with Christ and His salvation to us.  

 

So, why does gathering together matter? According to these first three verses, it's because we're 

called to remember and celebrate what God has done, that He has set us free, that's He's redeemed 

us, and so we sing to the Lord a new song for He has done wonderful things.  

 

When I was in college, it was mostly just because I could sing and play a couple instruments I 

started to have more and more opportunities to lead worship—and I had no idea what I was doing. 

Some of you are probably thinking: he has no idea what he's doing now! (laughter) But I started to 

have several opportunities to lead. I was leading worship at a church up in north Lincoln every  

Sunday morning; I was leading worship for a youth group on Monday nights and then I was leading 

worship for a college group every Thursday night that met on campus. I just began to take 

advantage of every opportunity that God would give me week after week. I did that for three years, 

and it was during that time that I really began to get this sense of God calling me to the local 

church. There was something really attractive to me about working with the same group of people 

week in and week out, all growing together in our faith and our journey with God. There was also 

something else that was very attractive to me during my college years. And I shouldn't say 

something but someone. I happened to meet this really cute blonde that sang on our college worship 

team, and eventually I asked her to marry me and she said yes and this October we're actually 

celebrating our first ten years of marriage. (clapping) So, I'm really excited about that. It's such a 

sweet story that I wish I had time to tell you more but I will tell you this, God gave me exactly who 

I needed. (pause)  Oh, I didn't think...that hasn't choked me up at any service until now—so it's 

probably because she's here this service! She’s everything that I could ever hope for in a woman and 

more.  For our wedding I wrote her a song and it said, "You're running right beside me toward the 

goal, surrendered at the foot of the cross."  And I can tell you that I am so thankful that I have a 

wife that is completely surrendered to Christ and following hard after Him with her whole heart. 

Guys, if you're still looking for your wife, let me tell you, over more than any other qualities you 

could hope for in a woman, there is nothing that is more attractive than that. Anyways, that has 

nothing to do with my text but I wanted to share it with you anyway! (laughter) So let's pick the 

story up back in verse 4. It says:  

Shout joyfully to the LORD, all the earth; 

Break forth and sing for joy and sing praises. 

Sing praises to the LORD with the lyre; 

With the lyre and the sound of melody. 

With trumpets and the sound of the horn 

Shout joyfully before the King, the LORD. (Vs. 4-6) 

First off, I love the part that says break forth and sing for joy. Another word you could use there 

is erupt in praise or burst into song. And what that means is that when we worship, there's 

something that wells up so deep within us that we cannot contain the joy that we feel any longer and 

it must be expressed. It reminds me of times when we're gathered together and I have you all seated 

for something—maybe it's for the offering or another part of the service—and we get to this part in 

the song that's so intense, it's so worshipful that you all have to stand up and, one by one, people 
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start popping up all over the auditorium. There's this sense that our God is so great that we cannot 

stay seated any longer. We cannot stay silent and we just erupt in praise together. I love that...I love 

that! 

 

C. S. Lewis writes in his book, Reflections on the Psalms, “I think we delight to praise what we 

enjoy because the praise not merely expresses but completes the enjoyment. It is its appointed 

consummation. It is not our compliment that lovers keep on telling each other how beautiful they 

are, but it's because their light is incomplete until it is expressed."  

 

What that means is that our joy is not complete until it is turned into praise or until it is expressed 

somehow. There's something inside of us that is so compelled by the power and presence of God 

that we must express it. The other thing that I noticed with this part of the psalm is just how 

physical and how loud it is. It says shout joyfully to the Lord, to erupt in praise and to blast the 

trumpets. It's like the psalmist can't get over the greatness of our God and he's beckoning with all of 

Israel to wake up and see just how great our God really is. It is a reminder that it's okay at time for 

our worship to be a bit loud. You know, when the Hebrew people worshipped, it was several 

million people strong and the sound would ring through the mountains for all the nearby nations to 

hear, and they'd hear them singing and shouting at the top of their lungs, "How great is our God!" 

 

When we gather together and someone is singing joyfully and singing loudly, it begins to wake us 

up; it begins to ignite the joy and the praise that's in our hearts to God. We need each other; we need 

to be around each other and, when we hear someone around us praising God, it inspires us to do the 

same thing—to praise our God together! Now I do understand that we all have different 

personalities; we all worship in a different way and I absolutely don't believe that he who sings the 

loudest is worshiping the hardest. We all worship in different ways. But I do suspect that there is 

something to our physical response in worship, that there are moments every time we gather that we 

simply cannot contain the joy that we feel any longer, and it must be expressed. It must be 

expressed and we do so through singing; we do so through shouting, through clapping our hands, 

through throwing our hands in the air, through falling on our knees, through crying or by weeping. 

We all worship in different ways. But, I encourage you: whatever way that is, go for it and give 

your soul what your soul is longing for.  

 

John Wesley was known for encouraging his congregations by saying something like this: "Sing 

with courage and beware of singing as if you were half dead or asleep, but lift up your voice with 

strength." 

 

I do have people tell me a lot, “Well, I don't really like to sing that loud because I don't have that 

good of a voice—and I get that. I totally understand that but, you know what?  I really doubt that 

God finds poor voices offensive when our hearts are filled with gratitude and when our hearts are 

filled with praise. So, I encourage you to sing out! Sing at the top of your lungs because you have 

been redeemed!  Lastly in verse 7:   

Let the sea roar and all it contains, 

The world and those who dwell in it. 

Let the rivers clap their hands; 

Let the mountains sing together for joy 

Before the LORD; for He is coming to judge the earth; 

He will judge the world with righteousness 

And the peoples with equity. (Vs. 7-9) 
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The psalm closes by looking ahead to the day when Jesus returns and all will be set right in this 

world. You know, we even learned last spring that even creation joins with us in eagerly awaiting 

for all things to be made right. We learned that in Romans. We all know that this world is filled 

with pain and struggle and disappointment and disease but we also have this hope that we hang on 

to, this hope that one day Jesus will return and He'll make all things right again. Once and for all, 

there will be no more pain, no more sorrow, no more tears. And we all join with creation and 

eagerly wait for that day.  

For me, the last five years have been a real health struggle, to say the least.  My wife would tell you 

that I hide it really well but those who are around me on a daily basis kind of know the real story. 

When I was eighteen years old I was diagnosed with ulcerative colitis which is a lot Crohn's 

Disease. It's an auto-immune disease where basically my immune system attacks the goods cells in 

my body and it creates this incredible amount of inflammation and pain. But, for several years the 

medication controlled it and I hardly knew it was an issue at all.  But five years ago all the 

treatments seemed to stop working, not all, but most of them. And since then I've had to have 

several surgeries, one major surgery, and several hospital stays.  We keep trying to find different 

things that can help—both natural and medicines that can help keep the inflammation under 

control—but lately, the last year or so it's actually spread to my joints and so it's making even the 

most basic regular activities of my day really difficult.  So the last five years for my family and me 

have been really difficult. But, I do think it's because of that, that I've developed this really deep and 

very real understanding of what it means to look forward to a day when there is no more pain, when 

there's no more suffering. Now I'm not sharing this with you so you feel sorry for me; I just want 

you to know that I get it...I get it! Life is sometimes really, really hard, and I know there are many 

people in this room here this morning that are going through something incredibly difficult—some 

much worse than what I'm going through. But, I do believe that it's in those moments that worship 

gives us the right perspective. I think it's in those moments that worship keeps us grounded. When 

we gather together, it reminds us that we're not on this journey alone. There have been times when 

my illness is so bad on certain weekends, that I'm thinking to myself—I'm standing right here and 

I'm thinking, "Oh boy, there's no way I'm going to even make it through this weekend." And then all 

of a sudden we start to sing together something like, (singing) “When we see you, we find strength 

to face the day. It's in your presence that all our fears are washed away..." or we sing something 

like, "All of you is more than enough for all of me". And it's in those moments that I encounter God 

with you all, with the church, that I'm inspired and I get what I need and I find the strength that I 

need to make it through.  

I'm sure there have been moments for you as well, where you come to church and you're so 

overwhelmed with grief and you're overwhelmed with sadness about something going on in your 

life and then maybe we start singing something like, (singing) "The same love that set the captives 

free, the same love that opened eyes to see is calling us all by name; you are calling us all by 

name..." And you're reminded that God is right here with you, that He knows your name and that He 

cares about every detail of your life. And you begin to get this overwhelming sense of God's love 

for you and it's exactly what you needed. Worship gives us perspective. I think worship keeps us 

grounded in a world that's filled with pain. I like to think of worship—of corporate worship—a lot 

like a family that's gathered around a dinner table. You know, we can eat in a lot of different places, 

in fact we can eat wherever we want, but there's one meal that centers us as a family. And it's at the 

table that we come together, that we eat together; we talk about our day; we listen to one another; 

we encourage one another; we argue at times and it's where we work out life together. But, it's the 

one meal that centers us. It's the one meal in place that brings us together.  
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The same is true with worship. We like to sort of think that corporate worship doesn't matter 

because we can worship wherever we are. And it is certainly true that we can worship God when 

we're out in creation and we're on the bike trail and we can worship God in our car and all 

throughout our day and, in fact, we ought to do that. As your worship pastor, I encourage you to do 

that. But, like it says in Hebrews 10, “Let us not forsake the gathering together,” because this is our 

family time; this is the one place and one time of the week that centers us. It's where we come 

together and we're molded and we're shaped and we're challenged and we're inspired to be all that 

God is calling us to be.  And then we go out and then we come back together and we're challenged 

and shaped and we go back out. And we're part of this beautiful rhythm, this beautiful journey as 

the church—the many who have gone before us and those who are gathered with us all around the 

world.  And we join together in the song of the redeemed.  We join together and lift up our voices, 

celebrating what God has done and we joyfully express that gratitude and praise in our hearts to 

God. We are the redeemed people of God, so may we never forget the importance of singing to the 

Lord a new song for He has done wonderful things. Let's pray.  

 

 

Father, we are so grateful for Your love for us. We have so much to celebrate and be grateful for 

as Your children, as Your people. You have set us free; You have redeemed us; You want to live in 

relationship with us. Thank You so much for calling us out of darkness and into Your wonderful 

light and we join together this morning with one voice, celebrating what You have done. Father, we 

thank You for the gift of salvation but we also thank You for the gift of the church, we thank You 

that we can come together and encourage one another and inspire one another and challenge one 

another and just love one another. This is our family time and we're so grateful for each another. 

It's in Jesus' Name we pray. Amen.  
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