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Uncle Menno, …members of the Bergen fam-
ily,…and friends, …God’s grace and peace be 
with you through Jesus Christ our LORD.

Our trust and faith in Jesus Christ gives us 
hope.“… when our weary bodies on earth are 
laid to rest; The gates of heaven He opens, 
opens, the haven of the blest.No eye hath seen 
the glory, that waits beyond the tomb.We’ll fel-
lowship forever,ever, in our eternal Home.”

[Translated by Esther Bergen, “What Wondrous 
Sweet Communion,” verses 4 &5, in Worship 
Hymnal (1971), #329.]

These words of hope are from the hymn, “What 
Wondrous Sweet Communion” which Esther 
translated from the German. I find it no surprise 
that Esther chose Psalm 98 as an expression of 
her Christian faith for today’s worship.

There is more to this “Celebration Call” than the 
musical reference. There is a progression of wid-
ening circles, calling attention to God’s salvation. 
God’s salvation call happens first in the worship 
of the gathered community (v.1). It’s local. God’s 
salvation works it’s way into our own, personal, 
lives.

When the experience is the inner change of 
heart, the call is then extended to others. God’s 
salvation call is extended to all peoples of the 
earth (v.2).

The salvation experience is shared in the stories 
from the past of how God has saved people 
from destruction, … restored broken relation-
ships,

which become signs of hope and confidence 
for the future. And from there God’s salvation 
moves forward and transforms the whole of 
creation. (v.3) This culminates in an orchestra of 
singing, accompanied by musical instruments, 
and the music of creation itself.

We are more familiar with this pattern, of a pro-
gressing widening circle of God’s salvation, from 
Jesus’ commissioning of his disciples to “… be 
my witnesses in Jerusalem, and in all Judea and 
Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.”  (Acts 
1:8)

This is not history. This is OUR story. God invites 
us to be a part of this salvation work. In our 
family’s many trips across Canada, there is the 
drive west from Calgary to Banff. You know the 
awesome view of the foothills, … and the snow 
capped Rocky Mountains.

My wife, Renate, always makes sure we have 
the music of “Hymns Triumphant” along, 
(and we crank it up) so we can experience the 
full sound of philharmonic choir and orchestra 
leading us with Christian hymns of faith, … “Im-
mortal Invisible, God Only Wise,” “Come Thou 
Almighty King,” “This Is My Father’s World,” and 
many others.

[Source: “Hymns Triumphant,” 1980 Birdwing 
Music, Sparrow Records.]

In the music and beauty of creation we  experi-
ence God’s creative love touching our lives, and 
renewing our souls.
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I remember, even as a child, visits at Menno and 
Esther’s were always exciting because we knew 
we would learn something new. Their home 
was filled with stacks of National Geographic, 
other journals, newspapers and books,  and the 
simple question, “What’s new?” would bring an 
interesting discussion.

What IS new? IF Psalm 98 speaks of a widen-
ing circle, what’s at the core of that circle? God’s 
salvation story starts with, “In the beginning 
... “In the beginning God created the heavens 
and the earth. Now the earth was formless and 
empty, darkness was over the surface of the 
deep, and the Spirit of God was hovering over 
the waters.

And God said, ...” ~ Genesis 1:1-3 (NIV) The 
first act of creation is that God spoke. The Bibli-
cal understanding of where we are FROM, is a 
“SOUND THEOLOGY.”

A spoken word from God, who said, “Let there 
be light.” And it was so. Our beginnings are not 
found in material matter, but in sound; a song of 
God’s heart.

The gospel of John begins the same way. “In 
the beginning was the Word, ...” (John 1:1) The 
WORD of God, the Living Word, is Jesus Christ. 
While we live in our physical body’s, with flesh 
and bone, at our core, we are a vibrating thread 
of sound, spoken into being by God.

At our core we are SPIRITUAL BEINGS. Our 
make up, our origins of where we come from,

is a SPIRITUAL WORD surrounded by a little 
bit of physical matter. Leonard Sweet describes 
new learning’s from science, which happen to 
have been my experience as well.

You may remember taking science in school. 
During grade school science I learned the basic 
building block of the universe, which you and 
I are parts of, is made up of something called 
an atom. The teacher said everything is empty 
space except an atom is real matter.

In junior high school the science teacher  ex-
plained atoms are basically empty spaces. And 
what’s inside the atom, is called a nucleus. A 
nucleus is the real matter which is the building 
block of the universe.

I thought I was getting somewhere, until in high 
school the physics teacher pushed deeper. He 
said the nucleus is basically empty space, and 
inside of it are smaller particles, protons and 
neutrons. 

It would seem the bigger the education, the 
smaller the matter. At university, in science, we 
learned protons and neutrons are empty space.

Inside is a quark.

Then I quit taking science.

In the last couple of years, physicist tell us the 
quark has not one, but four quadrants, … and 
guess what? The four quadrants are basically ... 
empty space. Something inside all that empty 
space is really the basic matter of the universe.

One of the world’s top scientist, Stuart  Kauff-
man, says, that we have to dematerialize — we 
have to start thinking spiritual, because we can 
no longer think of human beings in material 
categories.

From a scientific point of view, Kauffman says, 
at base we are a vibrating thread of energy. 
And, anything that vibrates ... gives off sound. 
We are learning from the greatest scientists 
that basically you and I are vibrating threads of 
energy.

While our bodies are material mass, at core we 
are a vibration of sound. No surprise. Nothing 
new.

God spoke, ... and it was so.

“God saw all that he had made, and it was very 
good.”~ Genesis 1:31

[Adapted from: Len Sweet, “The Movies, T-Rex 
and Vibrational Leadership” in NetFAX, March 
17, 1997.]

Faith is not a matter of intellect. I cannot “rea-
son” my way to faith. Intellectual reason only 
makes faith seem foolish. It detaches me from 
the personal God, who speaks my name.

Like Peter on the water, when I take my eyes off 
Jesus,and look at the realities and probabilities 
of where I am, and what I am, I sink. When I 
retreat from the hurried pace of life to remember 
what Jesus calls me to be, when I am focused 
on Jesus, when I allow myself to be loved by 
Him, the darkness of despair and doubt are 
defeated. 

When I worship with God’s people, and sing 
hymns of the faith, I find an intimacy of belong-
ing. Within the vibrating spirit of voice and 
instrument I find relief from the darkness that 
threatens to engulf my soul from time to time.

It’s like going into the closet, figuratively like 
Jesus said I should, and there I am alone where 
the song of heart springs from the soul, and I 
sing to God, …

“The Lord is King, O praise His Name. O’er all 
the earth His grace proclaim!”   
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“For God so loved us, He sent the Savior; 
For God so loved us, and loves me too. 
Love so unending! I’ll sing Thy praises, 
God loves His children, Loves even me.”

Satan must hate those songs because he usu-
ally leaves when I sing them!  Love for Jesus 
does what rational refection, what science, can 
never accomplish.

Sometimes when I sing, alone or in corporate 
worship, tears come to my eyes, as I re-claim 
who I am as God’s child.

This is SOUND THEOLOGY, which is why music 
is so central to worship. I sense God’s cleansing 
power at work, renewing my life. Doubts are dis-
solved, not in philosophical logic, nor in theologi-
cal debate, but simply in loving Jesus and in 
asking him to love me.

This is the way music touches my soul. And not 
just ANY music, but music of faith and life, like 
the music Esther sought to give us because it 
was her gift from God. Which she shared with 
us, and the wider world. With breath, with song, 
with vibration, which is the Spirit of God at work 
in the world, WE SING like God created us to 
live.

[Concepts adapted from Tony Campolo, Carpe 
Diem, p. 76-77.]

Now her life has moved to another stage. She 
is with her Savior, and in the company of all the 
Saints who are in Christ Jesus. And we have the 
task, as Apostle Paul tells us, (Phil. 1:24-26) of 
remaining in the body, of being with others to 
share in the joy of Christ Jesus, so it will over-
flow to others. 

Do you know what this is? [5¼ Floppy Disk] 
Anybody have a computer with a 5¼ disk drive? 
We just bought a new computer, and it doesn’t 
have a 3½ disk drive, because, as I was asked, 
“Why do you need one?” The issue is not the 
size of disk, but the ability to transfer informa-
tion.

There are books I’ve purchased over the inter-
net, directly from the authors. Books I’ve read 
and set aside, months before the publisher gets 
the manuscript to the printer, and at least a year 
before bookstore gets a bound copy.

The world has changed. This 5¼ Floppy Disk is 
the type Aunt Esther shared with us her transla-
tion work of things like the autobiographies of 
her grandfather Martin Klaassen, and parents 
Michael and Katherine.

The family stories, including the 1880 “Great 
Trek to Central Asia,” were painstakingly trans-

lated from the German into English so that the 
next generation could hear and understand our 
ancestors pilgrimage of faith and life.

I love hearing about the lives and struggles of 
our ancestors. To hear about their expressions 
of faith in difficult times, and yes, even the con-
flicts of the church.

Times when I was reading grandfather’s diary 
for the first time, I would excitedly show Renate, 
…“Here, look at this! It describes our church 
meeting last night, but it happened over a hun-
dred years ago.”

Esther’s ministry of communicating God’s grace 
reminds me that life may look different on the 
outside, but on the inside we still function the 
same. We still need a Savior to keep us from 
slipping into “nil-ism” believing that our lives 
don’t matter, and that the way we live doesn’t 
count for anything.

Looking again, at Psalm 98, it’s easy to get 
caught up in the musical references, that we 
miss the conclusion.

It speaks of the day of God’s judgment, which 
we usually associate with “end-times,” as de-
scribed in the Book of Revelation. But here, 
in Psalm 98 we do NOT find the popularized 
cosmic, Armageddon like, battles of terror and 
death.

In Psalm 98 God’s judgment upon all people is 
characterized by right relationship and equity. 
And the prelude to this God activity of setting  
things straight is that people will come before 
the LORD… with singing.

Esther also chose, as her testimony of faith,  
Psalm 121. Here we have a dialogue of confes-
sion and assurance. 

“I lift up my eyes to the hills.” Does my help 
come from the hills and the mountains? As 
beautiful as they are, they are only works of God 
who made them all, and the same God who 
made me.

My help and strength comes from God who 
made heaven and earth.

Uncle Menno, Bergen family, and friends, this is 
the same God who watches over you, and who 
will continue to provide for you. This is the as-
surance that life’s pilgrimage will lead to “glory,” 
where the faithful will be received.

God’s peace be with you. Amen.


