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I 

 It is a strange, seemingly trite little story we hear in 2 Kings 3 about an alliance of three 
kings of Israel, Judah and Edom, Kings who often were at odds internally with each other, now 
working in unity together against a common enemy, threatening foreign power, the Moabites, 
attacking them for their rebellion, when they quit sending wool from sheep and rams to Israel.   
Sort of like the United States, the Europe Union and other countries today uniting against Russia 
for their invasion of Ukraine.   
 
 These kings decide to circle through the southern desert to approach Moab, which was 
located on the south east side of the Dead Sea near present day Jordan, in order to circumvent the 
powerful walled cities of Moab further north.   But, “when they made a roundabout march of 
seven days, (through this desert) there was no water for the army or for the animals.”  The king 
of Israel cries out, “Alas!  The Lord has summoned us, three kings, only to be handed over to 
Moab.”  In desperate need of water and direction they cry out for a prophet of the Lord. 
 
 That’s pretty much the way it goes for prophets and preachers isn’t it?  The powers that 
be, and frankly most of us, pretty well try to handle things on our own until we come up against a 
brick wall, some obstacle, some crisis, some epidemic, some illness, we cannot handle by 
ourselves.  Better call in the preacher.   Remember General Patton in the movie, when he sends 
for the chaplain and orders him to pray for rain before a big battle?   
 
 One of the kings recommends they approach Elisha, successor to the great prophet Elijah.  
Elijah had been taken up to heaven in a chariot of fire, and his mantle, symbol of prophetic 
authority, falls upon Elisha’s shoulders.  One of the servants of the King of Israel hears the 
question about finding a prophet and answers, “Elisha son of Shaphat is here.” And King 
Jehoshaphat speaks up for him to his fellow kings, “The word of the Lord is with him.”  So, the 
three kings go down together and plead with Elisha for help. 
 
 Elisha answers them rudely, recognizing it is only now that they are in a tight spot that 
they turn to the Lord and his prophet.  Elisha says, why don’t you go to your standard court 
prophets, your “yes men”, the ones you usually turn to because they always tell you what you 
want to hear?   However, Elisha adds, “if not for the fact that I have a high regard for one of you 
– King Jehoshaphat of Judah, I wouldn’t consider helping you at all.  “But (now) get me a 
musician.” 
 
 For reasons obvious to most on this day we say farewell to our beloved musicians 
Matthew and Abbey Grauberger this verse and the next are the heart of the message today.   
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“‘Get me a musician.’” the prophet Elisha commands. “And then, while the musician was 
playing, the power of the Lord came on Elisha. And he said, ’Thus says the Lord, ‘I will 
make this wadi full of pools.’’i 

 
 And then it happens, with the musician’s music providing the needed accompaniment, the 
atmosphere is conducive for the prophet to prophesy as he is called to do. With the musicians 
playing the worshipful environment is now just right for divine visitation.  Through the 
combined efforts, of musician and prophet; music, prayer, the prophet’s ear is opened to the 
Lord’s word, and the prophet’s mouth is opened to declare the Lord’s word. “Thus, says the 
Lord.”  
 

“The wadi shall be filled with, water, so that you shall drink, you, your cattle, and your 
animals.”  All this is no big deal when the Lord is involved, sought, listened to, and 
obeyed. “This is only a trifle in the sight of the Lord.”  More than that, victory is yours.  
Moab will be at your feet.  And so, it happens.  

 
“The next day, about the time of the morning offering, suddenly water began to flow 
from the direction of Edom, until the country was filled with water.” 
 

 I began calling this a trite little story.  Actually, it is not.   This story is the earliest 
biblical account of an event that was actually recorded in non-biblical secular history.  On the 
famous black Moabite Stone.  This is a massive 44-inch-high carving of the Moabite king 
Mesha’s version of what happened in the battle with Israel--- recording vividly and reflecting the 
false politically correct version, that Moab won --- set forth about the 9th century battle between 
Moab and the Israel. 
 

 The Moabite stone was discovered in 1868.  Except for its fake news interpretation of 
what happened in the battle, the account is virtually the same story as that set forth in the Bible 
of an actual historical battle between Moab and Israel and its partners.  The stone is now housed 
in the Louvre Museum in Paris.  It is the earliest verified for sure certain extrabiblical reference 
to the God of Israel, Yahweh.   On the Moabite stone it says that Mesha, won, “so that Israel 
perished forever.”  Well, of course, they did not perish forever. Most all archaeologists say the 
biblical version is more true to what actually happened.  
 

II 
 Our point today, is not to get in the weeds about Moab but simply to note the power of 
God that is released in the real world of politics and power through worship where music 
converges with prophetic pronouncement so that people hear and God’s will is 0made manifest 
and done.   
 
 At its best this is what happens through worship.   Worship right here at South Highland, 
Sunday by Sunday.  On vacation a few weeks ago, I attended a little worship service devoid of 
music.  Yes, God was worshipped, prayers including the Lord’s prayer were offered and no 
doubt heard. The essential faith was proclaimed through the Apostles Creed.  But the whole 15-
minute experience was flat.   No music. No proclamation. 
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In worship music is such a powerful integral component of the whole worship 
experience.  Through God exalted, God praising music, wisely selected, fittingly presented after 
tireless preparation, often after heavy duty workout rehearsals, we are lifted to experience God’s 
awesome presence.  God’s power set loose through such music enables us to transcend our 
immediate situations, problems, challenges and struggles, and be lifted into the Divine Presence.  
Music becomes a bridge, a thin place between time and eternity.  Paul instructs further on in his 
Letter to the Ephesians, writing this,  
 

“Sing psalms and hymns, and spiritual songs among yourselves, singing and making 
melody to the Lord in your hearts, giving thanks to God the Father at all times and for 
everything in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ.””ii  

 
 That is why South Highland, throughout its storied history, since 1888, has offered the 

finest music we can, and invested significant resources in finding the best musicians. We can 
“get us a musician.” Andrew Gainey, John and Joyce Jennings, Philip Copeland, Jamie 
McLemore, Matthew and Abbey Grauberger, the finest people and machinery, i.e. organs, 
pianos, drums too you have heard here more recently.  As Psalm 150, the Musicians’ Psalm, 
lists, “Praise the Lord with trumpets, lute, and harp, tambourine, strings and pipes, loud clashing 
cymbals and dance.” All this in worship, where we offer our best in sung and instrumental music 
all in order to praise the Lord! 
 
 The Bible is filled with stories and instruction about the power of music.  David playing 
his harp to soothe and calm King Saul.  The vast array of singers and instrumentalists who 
populate the Psalms and offer praise to God in the Jerusalem Temple.  Psalm 68 even describes 
the whole worship procession, rather like what we experience here every Sunday.   
 

“Your solemn processions are seen, O God, the processions of my God, my King, into 
the sanctuary- The singers in front, the musicians last, between them girls playing 
tambourines:” all so we can “Bless God in the great congregation.”iii 

 
 You know, if you think of worship pragmatically, seen from the outside, you might 
conclude this hour of worship is one of the most non-productive wasted hours of the week.  I 
mean we don’t make anything here, no shoes, we don’t grow any vegetables, or stitch any 
clothing in this hour.  And yet because we worship in this hour, because we set aside our 
productive money making of material stuff, and take time for spiritual stuff, time to “Remember 
the Sabbath Day and keep it holy,” time to restore our souls, time to sing and praise the Lord, 
time to listen for and hear God’s word-Because we do this - 
 
 

We then go out from here with deeper resolve to do God’s word.  So yes, shoes are made 
and offered to those who need them, sacks of food and clothing are given to those who need 
them.  Because, you see, in worship we are being changed.  We are being put together again. We 
who were by nature children of wrath, “dead through our trespasses and sins” are now exposed- 
through music and scripture and sermon and sacraments, and prayer- to another and wider world, 
the wide world of God’s mercy. “There is a wideness in God’s mercy like the wideness of the 
sea.” To “God who is rich in mercy, and out of the great love with which he loved us, even when 
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we were dead through those sins, (we)are made alive together.”  “For we are what he has made 
us – created in Christ Jesus for good works, which God prepared beforehand to be our way of 
life.” 
 
 Do you know that God wants you to be whole, connected, integrated, balanced - today?  
God wants to take your dark places and fill them with his light- today.  Oh sure, you can worship 
God anywhere, anytime, but there is a special power at work when God’s people gather together 
to worship here.  A wonderful mysterious transformation takes place. God meets us, God 
encounters us, God comes alive in us in new and sometimes astounding ways.   
 
      III 
 
 William Sloane Coffin was a renowned and prophetic pastor. Having served in the Army 
during the Korean War and then as a CIA agent, a man born to privilege, well-connected, well- 
educated, a concert pianist and a brilliant student.  But God got hold of him and he heard a call to 
the ministry.   He became known at Yale University where he was Chaplain in the 60’s and early 
70’s for his powerful sermons and activist protests where he spoke out and acted out clearly for 
civil rights and against the war in Vietnam, and then at the great Riverside Church in New York 
City. in the late 70’s and 80’s.  He was one of four U.S. pastor’s in a delegation allowed to visit 
the imprisoned American Embassy staff in Iran in 1979 and celebrate Christmas with them. 
 
 In his Autobiography Coffin describes his struggle with faith, and yet how through 
worship his faith overpowered his doubts and his anger with God.  He was sitting in a memorial 
service for a friend who had been killed in an automobile accident, fuming at God for the 
injustice of life, arguing with God, and then he heard the organist play one of the great Bach 
chorale preludes: “Christus lag in Todesbanden” (Christ stands in the bonds of death”) Coffin 
remembers,  
 

“It was genuinely comforting.  And it made me think that religious truths, like those of 
music, were probably apprehended on a deeper level than they were ever comprehended.  
The leap of faith was not a leap of thought after all.  The leap of faith was really a leap of 
action.  Faith was not believing without proof; it was trusting without reservation.”iv 

 
 What we see in the story of Elisha and the Musician and the Three Kings is that through 
worship:   music, prophecy, proclamation, “Thus says the Lord,” God works spiritually in ways 
that play out materially, tangibly through people to change the world we live in. 
 

The musician played.  The prophet prophesied.  God brought water that sustained man 
and beast.  In the desert wadi, the dry river bed was filled with life-giving water.    

 
That’s how life is through Christ’s death and resurrection. Through his freely offered gift, 

our brokenness is transcended, our dry thirst quenched with living water, our sin is forgiven, by 
grace we are saved through faith, “and this is not our own doing; it is the gift of God.”  And then 
made whole again, which is the goal of every worship service whatever its’ particular focus on 
any given Sunday, then we become more fully “what he has made us, to be created in Christ 
Jesus for good works, which God prepared beforehand to be our way of life.”v 
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 On vacation recently, I got to read some stuff just for fun.   I happened on a Dan Brown 
style spoof novel called The Pope’s Man, about the relationship between 24-year-old 
Michelangelo, already the most famous artist in Italy, who had carved the famous David statue 
and the renowned baptistery doors in Florence, and was now in the novel, painting the Sistine 
Chapel ceiling, Michelangelo and his tyrannical task master the diabolical Pope Julius who took 
the name Julius after the Roman Emperor Julius Caesar.  It is likely that Michelangelo high up in 
his scaffolding at the chapel’s ceiling dropped blobs of paint on the demanding pope below.  
Forty years later, in his 60’s Michelangelo returned to paint the terrifying Last Judgment scene 
above the altar on the front wall of the chapel.   
 
 You likely know that one, where the fierce risen muscular Christ is portrayed returning 
and flinging those who die following his light up to the joys of heaven, and casting down those 
who die outside of faith to the abyss of hell.  Michelangelo even painted one of his chief enemies 
in that scene being tortured in hell by a snake wrapped around his torso. 
 
 One person who visited the chapel saw that scene at a time of day when the light, came 
pouring in across the massive crucifix on the altar in a way that cast the demonic region of hell 
the shadow of the cross.  It was as if to say God is here too. Despite Michelangelo’s imaginative 
abysmal sense of damnation, God in Christ has gone here too, to hell itself through his cross.   
 

“But God.  But God, who is rich in mercy, out of the great love with which he loved us, 
even when we were dead through our sins, made us alive together with Christ.  By grace 
you have been saved.”vi   

 
That visitor wrote,  
 
“sitting in the Sistine Chapel, the shadow of the Cross thrown over Michelangelo’s abyss 
made my heart sing, and I knew that there was no abysmal corner of life where God is 
not, no hopeless condition at the heart of which he is not found, no final crisis of which 
he is not a part in reconciling love.”vii 

 
 Through worship; music devoutly offered, scripture prayerfully read, and sermons 
honestly proclaimed, touching both the mind and heart, our broken divided lives are put together 
again, and we can go out as the beloved children God has made us to be, to do the work he has 
for us to do as “our way of life.” 
 
 Matthew Grauberger and his wonderful wife Abbey, who has the sweetest most 
melodious soprano voice I think I have ever heard, these two have been God’s agents among us, 
in music and spoken word bringing the Gospel to life, in life and through this Gospel, bringing 
us to life.  Well done good and faithful servants.  Go with our blessings and our love. 
 
 “When in our music God is glorified, and adoration leaves no room for pride,  

It is as though the whole creation cried:  Alleluia! 
 
How often, making music, we have found a new dimension in the world of sound,  
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As worship moved us to a more profound Alleluia! 
 
So, has the church, in liturgy and song, in faith and love, through centuries of wrong,  
Borne witness to the truth in every tongue:  Alleluia! 
 
Let every instrument be tuned for praise!  Let all rejoice who have a voice to raise!   
And may God give us faith to sing always:  Alleluia!”viii 
 
Amen. 
 

  
  
 
 

 
 

 
 

i 2 Kings 3:15-16 
ii Eph. 5:19-20 
iii Psalm 68:24-26 
iv William Sloane Coffin, Once to Every Man, p.83 
v Eph. 2:10 
vi Eph. 3:4-5 
vii Elam Davies, Sermons for the City, p.9 
viii The Presbyterian Hymnal, p.264 

                                                      


