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“…singing and making melody in your heart to the Lord…” -Eph. 5:19 

 

 It was a good hour in the church many, many years ago. We came to hear a male 

quartet sing for us that evening. I was then a relatively young minister, and I was asked to 

give an “appropriate talk”. I chose to speak and give a brief message on the “singing 

Christian”. 

 That subject is very much up to date in any age and time. God's people are a 

singing people. They sing worthwhile songs to appropriate tunes. They sing in the 

consciousness of standing before the great white throne, and they sing in the hope of 

glory, when under Jesus, the great Chief-Cantor in Israel, they shall sing in perfection: 

the Song of Moses and of the Lamb. 

 The singing Christian takes the shoes from off his feet! He knows that he is 

standing on holy ground; he knows that coals have been taken from the altar to purify his 

lips. He is deeply conscious that what proceeds from his lips is a sacrifice upon the altar 

of incence; it is thanksgiving which he can only bring through Jesus, who suffered for 

him without the gate. (Hebrews 13:12-15). His heart is in tune with God by means of the 

Holy Spirit who works in him love, joy and peace! 

 A historian can relate some facts of history, demonstrating the great events in 

their historic perspective and meaning. If he is a believing and confessing historian, he 

will ever attempt to show the unfolding of the counsel of God, and the great deeds of God 

in the things which must come to pass quickly. He may relate them to his students, write 

them in a book; it will then be a "history" which throbs with a sense of the footsteps of 

Jesus Christ in history. This is all well and good, but it is not yet a song which rises from 

a heart set aflame with the love of God! 

 When all of this “history” of the mighty deeds of God, their grandeur and 

sublimity, have touched his heart, and the Spirit has given him to be spiritually touched 

by the beauty of the wonders of God, then the Christian begins to sing. He sings with 

rapturous joy in God through Jesus Christ; he sings the praises and glories of a great 

Savior God who has called him out of darkness into His marvelous light. Yes, then he is a 

living stone, bringing forth sacrifices and spiritual oblations to God through Christ. 

 Yes, God made His creature a singing creation! 

 In the dawn of creation, the morning stars rejoiced, did they not? Does not God 

speak loquaciously, "Where wast thou when I laid up the foundations of the earth? 

Declare if thou hast understanding ... when the morning stars sang together, and all the 

sons of God shouted for joy" Job 38:4, 7. Yes, then it was that every bird in paradise sang 

its chiefest notes to its Creator; then when creation was not yet subject to vanity and 

death and destruction, and the sparrow did not yet fall to the ground. Yes, the birds were 

singing their love songs and their mating-cries when Adam named the animals. There 

was not a cry or a sigh in all creation! All was very good! And Adam and Eve sang with 

lilting voice in the morning of creation; they sang not the song of Moses and the Lamb, 

they did not yet sing in and of the Word made flesh, who came to dwell among us, as our 

Savior God. Nor was their song the groan of hope. The first-fruits of the Spirit. They sang 



 

 

as only the first Adam could sing, and Eve with and in him. They sang of this creation; 

they sang perfectly of God's power and divinity by the things made. O, they saw the 

things which God revealed so very clearly in creation. 

 They sang! 

 They bowed down, and kneeled before the Lord their Maker! 

 But they did not kneel before God their Savior, who saved them from sin, death 

and hell. They did not sing the song of heaven, as this is sung before the great white 

throne, but those who harp as harpers with their harps. 

 But now God has given to us a new song! It is a great "Hallel" by saving grace. It 

is the song that shall never end! It is the song of one who has eternal life, and this life is 

in the Son. And it is a song by which we make melody in our hearts. In this heart we love 

God, we believe God, we trust God, and our spirit rejoices in God our Savior. 

 Thus, we sing! 

 Yes, praise waits for God in Zion on Sunday morning in the church of the 

redeemed. No, it is not merely a praise which expresses some creaturely, be it lofty 

theme. Organ and flute, psaltery and harp must join in with the living voices of the 

congregation. All these must be for edification. It must be as the "minstrel" which the 

prophet desired when he was about to prophecy (II Kings 3:15). It must be sweet and 

lofty strains which lift up the hearts of the saints on high, and prepares them to worship; 

yes, it must lead them to sing not merely in artistic niceties, but must lead them so that 

their singing is like a mighty river, deep, broad and strong! No, it need not be a swift 

river, but must reflect the waters of Salem, which run softly; it must be hearty and strong 

singing, lifting up to God a joyful noise. 

 It must be singing in which the saints are prophesying! 

 They must speak in Psalms. Yes, they must be hymns, songs of praise to the Lord. 

No, they must not be lying "hymns" which prophesy the lie in the midst of the singing 

camp of Israel; they must not be man-centered, but God-centered and God-motivated and 

God-directed songs! Out of Him and through Him and unto Him are all things! 

 Since they are prophesying while singing, they must be "teaching and 

admonishing one another". It must give grace to the hearers and to the fellow-songsters in 

the church! They must not be the endless chanting and repeatings of a few catchy 

phrases, some sentimental "journey", but they must speak to God and of God, and speak 

of all His marvelous attributes: God's love, mercy, grace, power and faithfulness. God 

must be greatly magnified in our prophesying. And then we do not have a lot of frenzied 

nothingness, but we have songs full of good theology in the best sense! 

 The singing Christian sings like a Christian! He sings now as being some first-

fruits of God's new creation: he sings in hope of the final redemption. He sings with joy 

unspeakable and full of glory. He sings in hope of one day singing perfectly. Someone 

once made the beautiful observation, that, when Peter and the disciples "sang an hymn" 

with Jesus going to "Olive's brow", there was only one good singer in that group! It was 

Jesus, the great Poet, who sang His own hymns in perfection in His low estate and 

suffering. Peter and the rest along. They sang very imperfectly. They sang, they knew not 

what, when they lifted up the hymn at the Passover table. The angels were a bit disturbed 

by that singing; it lacked the deep reality of the prophetical singing.  

 Our singing as Christians too is yet very imperfect. It is all yet such that it 

besmirches the great white throne, were it not that Christ takes our song and purifies it on 



 

 

the altar of consecration!  

 But we sing in hope-in the hope by which we are saved! We sing in the hope of 

one day singing in the great congregation, that numberless throng come out of the great 

tribulation. What a choir that will be. It will be the entire church of God, the church 

which has washed her clothes in the blood of the Lamb. No singing of Adam in the first 

paradise can compare; “Die Schopfung”' of Heyden will not do there. It will not fit in 

that grand theme of the New Creation, where the saints sing in the Cross of the Cross, in 

the Blood of the Blood. For the singing in heaven will not be a singing in the Word not-

yet-made-flesh, but it will be a song in the Word-Made-Flesh. God is gone up with a 

shout, the Lord with the sound of the trumpet! 

 Yes, it will be the Victor’s song. 

 It will be the Christian singing in glory! 

 Sing praises to God, sing praises; sing praises to our King, sing praises. Sing 

praises with understanding! God is the King of all the earth! 

 Yes, it will be the Victor’s song, the song of the triumphant Christian. Then shall 

Zion smile on all her foes! She shall sing: this God is our God forever and ever! And her 

“Amens” shall sound throughout the ages to come… Hallelujah! 
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