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Gina Shuey… at this very moment is fidgeting in her chair. That is because she 

would be the first person to tell me to not put a spotlight on her. That is in general, 

but certainly so during a sermon. So right now she is sitting in her chair thinking, 

“Keep the focus on God!” She is, of course, correct in thinking that, just as she has 

been correct in the many times she has kept me grounded in the gospel. So as I pivot 

toward the actual sermon, I hope everyone will hear the good news of God while also 

giving thanks to the someone-who-will-remain-nameless who has faithfully led our 

congregation in singing The Song for so many years. 

I’d like to tell you a story. 

All was dark. Nothing existed, except for The Composer who always was. With 

this Composer was a Song. In the beginning, The Composer’s Song began to unfold. 

It began to reverberate... and to spread out. (A pitch is softly hummed, inviting the 

congregation to join and sustain it.) This Song brought forth: light, galaxies, stars, the Sun, 

planets and the Moon, this earth. The Song brought forth creatures of water, land, 

and sky. The Song brought forth humans; creating them in the image of the 

Composer. The Composer’s Song spoke to them: subdue and have dominion. Don’t 

allow the creation to imperil you; subdue it so that it will not overwhelm and destroy 

you. Yet, have dominion over it like the Composer has dominion over you: dominion 

of love, care, concern, protection, cultivating. 
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Having stewards created in God’s image, subduing and having dominion in 

balance with each other, brought forth the Composer’s desire for Harmony within the 

Song. Yet, the humans brought forth a desire to have a false-song, called The 

Dissonance. (A diminished 5th is sung over the sustained humming.) Yet The Dissonance 

would not prevail. The Composer’s Song continued to unfold. 

The Composer’s Song spoke to the hearts of Abram and Sarai: through their 

offspring, all nations will be blessed by The Song. The Composer’s Song spoke to the 

heart of Miriam and her brother Moses. They both taught Torah, the first lyrics of 

The Song. Moses led the people in their walking, but Miriam picked up a drum and 

began the people’s dancing to The Song. The Composer’s Song continued its 

progression through the women and men who became known as the prophets. They 

dared to speak the truth of The Song’s unfolding purpose to the powers that be in this 

world. 

Yet the powers that be did not like this, because they preferred The Dissonance 

(diminished 5th). The Dissonance reared its ugly head, declaring that women must not 

lead this Song! It silenced half of the prophets of the Song. Yet the Dissonance could 

not snuff out all of their voices. Voices like Ruth, Naomi, and Deborah made it 

through the silencing. The Dissonance could not stand this, so it fought back against 

The Composer’s Song even more voraciously! 

When the world needed the Song the most, The Composer approached a 

young girl. The Composer asked her if she would bear the Song for the world. She 

said “Yes!” and she sang a song of praise to The Composer. The Dissonance could 

not prevail against her. The Composer’s Song continued to unfold. 
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In the beginning was this Song. It was with The Composer and it was The 

Composer. All things came into being through this Song. The Song took on flesh and 

dwelt among us. From The Song’s fullness we have all received, grace upon grace. 

The nature of The Song is to bring all voices into its Harmony. 

So the Song journeyed out to find these lost voices. The Dissonance declared a 

message, “Blessed are the superstars: for in the magnificence of their light we understand better our 

own insignificance.” To which The Song replied, “Blessed are you who are hungry 

now, for you will be filled.” The Dissonance declared, “Blessed are the filthy rich.” To 

which The Song replied, “Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the kingdom of The 

Composer.” 

The Dissonance heard the message of The Song, who it was directed to, and 

The Dissonance cried out, “Those voices cannot be given parts in The Composer’s 

Song! The timbre of their voices is unacceptable!” The Song looked again at the ones 

whose voices were judged unacceptable. Those voices that were kicked out of their 

homes. Those voices who did what they must to survive. Those voices expressed not 

in lyrics but expressed through tears. 

The Song bellowed out, “My Song is not complete if their voices are not a part 

of it.” The Song questioned the legitimacy of the powers that be. And the powers that 

be would not have this. So taking The Song into custody the powers that be declared, 

“Our Dissonance is better than The Composer’s Song!”  “We want The Dissonance!” “We want 

The Dissonance!” “We want The Dissonance!” And they proceeded to dismantle The Song 

with the rage of The Dissonance, nailing The Song on a cross, and shouting The 

Dissonance until The Song died. (Cut off humming and dissonance. Long silence) 
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... 

(Humming the tonic once again.)  

This Song rings out in the darkness, and The Dissonance cannot overcome it. 

The Dissonance would not prevail. The Composer’s Song continued to unfold. The 

Song reemerged and spread. First to some women. Then to other followers. The work 

of The Composer continues to spread by claiming us and sending us out as saints of 

The Song. The Song continues to unfold through the voices of saints joined to it. 

The power that The Dissonance has over all voices has been destroyed. The 

Dissonance may remain, but it does not reign! The Resurrected Song reigns and rings 

out! It cries out and shouts! You are a blessed and memorable melody, beloved by 

The Composer. Though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is The Composer yet.  

Amen. 
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