
Good evening Church!     November 18, 2020 
 
Music is so much a part of the experience of faith that it is difficult to imagine worshipping 
God without music. And when meaningful lyrics are added to music the result is often 
unforgettable. Hence, we have the hymns that make up the Psalter in the Old Testament. The 
original tunes that accompanied these words as they were sung in worship have been lost to 
us, but the Church over the ages has put them to new tunes. 
 

Putting the words of Scripture--or the meaningful experiences of the faithful--to music has 
long been a part of the hymnody of the church. It may be confusing--or even frustrating to 
us--when familiar words of old hymns are put to new tunes, but this is done so that we can 
hear the words of the hymn afresh. The Church has always sought to both uphold the historic 
worship of God and keep faith in Jesus Christ alive to each new generation of believers--and 
musicians! 
 

I heard a hymn today whose music and lyrics touched me amidst the living of these unusual 
days. The hymn is based on Psalm 145 and is entitled, "How Can I Keep from Singing?". Though 
the words were originally published in August of 1868, they have been put to many different 
tunes since then. I am inserting a hyperlink here for you to listen to one of these modern 
arrangements. You will need to cut it from my blog and paste it into your internet browser. 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Li2hddmy63U 
 
I am also including the lyrics to this hymn / song as they are profoundly meaningful. 

My life goes on in endless song Above earth's Lamentations, I hear the real, though far-off hymn That 

hails a new creation Through all the tumult and the strife I hear it's music ringing, It sounds an echo in 

my soul. How can I keep from singing? 

While though the tempest loudly roars, I hear the truth, it liveth. And though the darkness 'round me 

close, Songs in the night it giveth. 

No storm can shake my inmost calm, While to that rock I'm clinging. Since love is lord of heaven and 

earth How can I keep from singing? 

When tyrants tremble sick with fear And hear their death knell ringing, When friends rejoice both far 

and near How can I keep from singing? 

No storm can shake my inmost calm, While to that rock I'm clinging. Since love is lord of heaven and 

earth How can I keep from singing? My life goes on in endless song Above earth's lamentations, I hear 

the real, though far-off hymn How can I keep from singing? 

See you Sunday! Your Pastor, John 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Li2hddmy63U

