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Sunday May 29, 2022

BORNING CRY

“I was there to hear your borning cry, I’ll be there when you are old.
I rejoiced the day you were baptized to see your life unfold.
I was there when you were but a child, with a faith to suit you well;
in a blaze of light you wandered off to find where demons dwell.”

“When you heard the wonder of the Word I was there to cheer you on;
you were raised to praise the living Lord, to whom you now belong.
If you find someone to share your time and you join your hearts as one,
I’ll be there to make your verses rhyme from dusk till rising sun.”

“In the middle ages of your life, not too old, no longer young,
I’ll be there to guide you through the night, complete what I’ve begun.
When the evening gently closes in and you shut your weary eyes,
I’ll be there as I have always been, with just one more surprise.”

“I was there to hear your borning cry, I’ll be here when you are old.
I rejoiced the day you were baptized to see your life unfold.”

ELW #732 – John Ylvisaker

I’ve been thinking about dying a lot lately.  I suppose much of that comes from the
relentless passing of time, and the knowledge that I can no longer consider myself
“middle-aged” but rather have fallen into the “older adult” class.  But I also think I’ve
been thinking about dying because my sister, three years my elder, recently passed
away.  When the first of your siblings dies, it does cause one to stop and take note.  The
world is now a different place than it ever was in my lifetime.  When a parent dies, while
you might miss them terribly, it does seem in the natural order of things that your parent
might die before you do.  But a sibling, a sister, is a different story.  She has always
been there, for better or worse, through thick and thin, your oldest friend, there since
birth.   I miss her.  At her memorial service we sang hymns that we knew were
especially loved by her, including “Borning Cry.”

Hymns are my favorite kind of prayer.  Just like the Psalms, there’s one for every
season, occasion, and feeling.   My devotions this week will all highlight a hymn that has



been a particularly helpful prayer for me in my life.  When I especially miss my sister, in
my mind I sing again God’s promise that God will always be with us, through all the
phases of our life, even death.  “I’ll be there as I have always been…” is a wonderful
and hopeful promise, a promise that even comes with “one more surprise.”  Death can
be seen as hope.  Even in sadness, that is a joyful song.

Let’s pray: Most loving God, thank you for the gift of music and all its creators.  We are
grateful for the comfort that these prayer-hymns can bring.  Bring your creative Spirit to
all your musicians, here and in heaven, that we can continue to reach out to you
through song.    Amen

Monday, May 30, 2022

THIS IS MY SONG

This is my song, O God of all the nations, a song of peace for lands afar and mine.
This is my home, the country where my heart is;
here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine;
but other hearts in other lands are beating
with hopes and dreams as true and high as mine.

My country’s skies are bluer than the ocean, and sunlight beams on cloverleaf and pine.
But other lands have sunlight too, and clover,
and skies are evr’rywhere as blue as mine.
So hear my song, O God of all the nations,
a song of peace for their land and for mine.

This is my prayer, O God of all earth’s kingdoms,
your kingdom come; on earth your will be done.
O God, be lifted up till all shall serve you,
and hearts united learn to live as one.
So hear my prayer, O God of all the nations; myself I give you; let your will be done.

ELW #887 – Lloyd Stone & Georgia Harkness

I can hardly describe how heartfelt of a prayer this hymn is for me these days.  I believe
one of God’s clear calls to us is to “do justice” as the prophet Micah tells us.  But it
seems that so often these days justice gets caught up in politics, and that even we who
call ourselves Christians sometimes tend to face off against each other, believing that
we are right and that we are the ones who really know what God’s hopes and dreams



for this world are.  Instead of thinking of each other and actually listening to each other,
we instead see those who might disagree with us as somehow different or alien.

This prayer-hymn reminds me that it’s okay to feel patriotic about the land where we
live, but then it also reminds us that those who live in other places feel exactly the same
way as we do.  Do we have a monopoly on blue skies or pines dappled with sunlight?
Are not the skies just as blue and the sunlight just as vivid in other places on our globe?
I’m reminded by this hymn that God is God of ALL the nations, not just mine, and that
God has called us all to be doers of justice and singers of peace, not only in our own
country but across the world.

Some of the most memorized words in history are the words of the Lord’s Prayer.  In
that prayer, and in this hymn, we pray that God’s will be done here on earth.  I think that
sometimes we say these words too automatically and that if we really stopped and
thought about what the words are actually praying for, maybe we wouldn’t be so quick to
say them.  We pray for God’s kingdom to come, but in that kingdom there will be no
divisions, no flags, no “my country is better than yours” points of view.  God’s kingdom
will be one of hearts united, of learning to live as one, of songs of peace, a place of
justice.  If we are truly praying for that kingdom to come, then we must learn to live as
one people of God.

Let’s pray: O God of all the nations, on this day of Memorial remembrances, unite all
the peoples of the earth so that your will may be done.  Bless our nation and all the
nations.  Bring justice and peace.   Amen

Tuesday, May 31, 2022

HERE I AM, LORD

“I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save.
I, who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?  Whom shall I send?”

“I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain.
I have wept for love of them.  They turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone, give them hearts for love alone.
I will speak my word to them.  Whom shall I send?”



“I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
I will set a feast for them.  My hand will save.
Finest bread I will provide till their hearts be satisfied.
I will give my life to them.  Whom shall I send?”

Here I am, Lord, Is it I, Lord?
I have heard you calling in the night.
I will go, Lord, if you lead me.
I will hold your people in my heart.

ELW #574 – Daniel Schutte

The first time that I can remember singing this hymn was at a Northern Illinois Synod
Assembly.  It made quite an impression on me.  For those of you who have been at
Synod Assemblies you know that it can be quite impressive to hear so many voices
raised in song.  I’m not sure why, but it seems that there are many pastors who have
quite good singing voices, and to hear them all, along with all those lay folks as well,
singing with gusto together can be quite uplifting.  At least it can be for me.  Singing that
hymn with all those faithful brothers and sisters was probably as close to a “mountain
top” experience as I’ve ever had.

I hear the words of the Old Testament in this hymn.  First come reminders of creation,
with our awesome God, the Lord of the sea and sky, maker of the stars, willing to bring
light back to people living in darkness.  I’m reminded of Moses and God’s call to him,
reminded of Pharoah and his heart of stone, reminded of God’s willingness to try again
and again with his people Israel.  Then it’s the New Testament, with reminders of
Pentecost with its Spirit wind and its tongues of flame.  There’s Jesus, tending the poor
and lame, with the promise of a memorial meal of bread and wine that will fill his
people’s hearts, and then the giving of his life for them.  And then the question:  who will
continue to spread these words of good news and love?  “Is it I?  Is it I?” we ask with
Samuel.  Of course it is; it’s you and me and all of us together, armed with the promise
that God will lead us.

Let’s pray: O God of sea and sky, snow and rain, wind and flame, help us always to
remember that you lead us and are with us.  Help us always to hold your people in our
hearts.  Amen



Wednesday, June 1, 2022

CHRIST BE OUR LIGHT

Longing for light, we wait in darkness.  Longing for truth, we turn to you.
Make us your own, your holy people, light for the world to see.

Longing for peace, our world is troubled.  Longing for hope, many despair.
Your word alone has pow’r to save us.  Make us your living voice.

Longing for food, many are hungry.  Longing for water, many still thirst.
Make us your bread, broken for others, shared until all are fed.

Longing for shelter, many are homeless.  Longing for warmth, many are cold.
Make us your building, sheltering others, walls made of living stone.

Many the gifts, many the people, many the hearts that yearn to belong.
Let us be servants to one another, signs of your kingdom come.

Christ, be our light!  Shine in our hearts.  Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light!  Shine in your church gathered today.

ELW #715 – Bernadette Farrell

The idea of light versus darkness is one of my favorite images in the Bible.  The
references are many, both in the Old Testament and the New.  We see it first in the very
beginning when as creation begins, God separates light from darkness, and sees “that
the light was good.”  Isaiah tells us that “the people who walked in darkness have seen
a great light; those who lived in a land of deep darkness—on them light has shined.”
The Gospel of John begins with references to Jesus being the light:  “What has come
into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people.  The light shines in the
darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.”  Later in John, Jesus calls himself the
“light of the world,” and then says that “whoever follows me will never walk in darkness
but will have the light of life.”  And in 1 John, “This is the message we have heard from
him and proclaim to you, that God is light and in him there is no darkness at all.”  The
message is clear.  We need not fear the dark; we only need to move from darkness into
the light of Christ.

But this hymn takes the metaphor of light versus dark a step further.  If indeed we walk
in the light, if we follow the light that is Jesus, if we long to be God’s holy people, then
our path through the darkness is clear.  We ourselves are to be Christ’s light to the
world, to carry it forward, to be the bread and water and shelter that the world needs.
We are to bring the light of God’s kingdom to the world.  When I sing this hymn together
with others in the community of Christ, I can feel God’s presence among us.  I can feel
the strength of God’s light shining through the darkness.  Shine, Jesus, shine!



We pray: Christ, be our light!  Help us to be the light to the world that you have called
us to be.  Amen

Thursday, June 2, 2022

MY LIFE FLOWS ON IN ENDLESS SONG

My life flows on in endless song; above earth’s lamentation,
I catch the sweet, though far-off hymn that hails a new creation.

Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear that music ringing.
It finds an echo in my soul.  How can I keep from singing?

What though my joys and comforts die?  The Lord my Savior liveth.
What though the darkness gather round?  Songs in the night he giveth.

The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, a fountain every springing!
All things are mine since I am his!  How can I keep from singing?

No storm can shake my inmost calm while to that Rock I’m clinging.
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, how can I keep from singing?

ELW #763 – Robert Lowry

I’ve loved singing hymns my whole life.  It seems I’ve always been in some choir or
another, though these days it’s handbells rather than voices.  I can remember as a
preschool child sitting in church with my grandparents who attended the same church,
and, if I was lucky, I got to sit with them.  After all, my Grammy usually had life savers in
her purse, and my Grampy would make letters on a piece of paper for me to copy.
What more could a kid want!  I can remember even as a young child wishing I could
read so that I could sing along on the hymns.

Do you ever have the experience when, after hearing or singing a song, it then pops up
into your head constantly over the next several days, or even weeks?  This happens to
me all the time.  I assumed it happened to everyone until once I asked a group of
friends if they experienced something similar and not everyone did.  I was so surprised;
I figured since it happened to me all the time it must happen to everyone.  I’ll often even
wake up in the middle of the night with that same song that I’d heard or sung days ago



once again playing over and over in my head. I believe that when the Bible says, “Pray
without ceasing” (1 Thessalonians 5:17), the writer must have been thinking about
songs and hymns and how they can stay with you, sometimes repeated over and over
in your mind, even in the middle of the night.  To me, hymns are often the best prayers,
using poetry to put into words our thoughts of praise, thanksgiving, supplication,
lament…. all the things we bring to God in prayer.  And to have one of those
prayer-songs stay in my mind, sometimes for days, to be said over and over, is indeed
to me to pray without ceasing.  Songs are my best way to stay in close contact with
God, as those prayer-song words echo again and again, from my heart to God’s.

Let’s pray: Holy God, as we sing to you in prayer, hear our words of praise,
thanksgiving, supplication, and lament.  Amen

Friday, June 3, 2022

YOU ARE MINE

“I will come to you in the silence, I will lift you from all your fear.
You will hear my voice, I claim you as my choice.  Be still and know I am here.

“I am hope for all who are hopeless, I am eyes for all who long to see.
In the shadows of the night, I will be your light.  Come and rest with me.

“I am strength for all the despairing, healing for the ones who dwell in shame.
All the blind will see, the lame will all run free, and all will know my name.

“I am the Word that leads all to freedom, I am the peace the world cannot give.
I will call your name, embracing all your pain.  Stand up, now walk and live!

“Do not be afraid, I am with you.  I have called you each by name.
Come and follow me, I will bring you home; I love you and you are mine.”

ELW #581 – David Haas

As I’m sure most of you know, our Synod has a three-year emphasis on Paul’s words in
1 Corinthians 13:3: “And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three; and the greatest
of these is love.”  I think this hymn speaks to us of all three of these gifts.  I wrote a
short devotion during the week of Synod Assembly on this year’s theme of faith.  I wrote



about the opposite of faith not being doubt, but rather fear.  As I sing the first verse of
this hymn, I hear God’s promise that fear can be overcome if we but let God come to us
and lift us from it.  Faith will be strengthened if we hear God’s voice and remember that
we have been claimed by God; we are his. Faith.

I spoke on Tuesday about the image of light versus dark found so often in Scripture, and
I find that image again in this hymn.  Even in the shadows of night, we will find light in
God’s presence with us.  We do not need to be afraid; we do not need to feel hopeless.
“I am hope for all the hopeless;” we can sing those words confidently and with renewed
hope each time.  Hope abides, along with faith that can be greater than our fear.  In
Jesus, the Word, we find freedom and peace. Hope.

“I love you and you are mine.”  We sing that after each verse, reminded each time that
God has called us, that God-Emmanuel is with us, that we belong to God and God’s
family.  We are now called to come and to follow, and to live that love out into the world.
Love.

Let’s pray: God of Hope, Faith, and Love, our prayer as we sing these words is that
when you call, we will hear your voice and move forward, confident that you are with us.
Amen

Saturday, June 4, 2022

SPIRIT OF GENTLENESS

Spirit, Spirit of gentleness, blow through the wilderness calling and free;
Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, stir me from placidness, wind, wind on the sea.

You moved on the waters, you called to the deep,
then you coaxed up the mountains from the valleys of sleep;
and over the eons you called to each thing:
“Awake from your slumbers and rise on your wings.”

You swept through the desert, you stung with the sand,
and you goaded your people with a law and a land;
and when they were blinded with idols and lies,
then you spoke through your prophets to open their eyes.



You sang in a stable, you cried from a hill,
then you whispered in silence when the whole world was still;
and down in the city you called once again,
when you blew through your people on the rush of the wind.

You call from tomorrow, you break ancient schemes.
From the bondage of sorrow all the captives dream dreams;
our women see visions, our men clear their eyes.
With bold new decisions your people arise.

Spirit, Spirit of gentleness, blow through the wilderness calling and free;
Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, stir me from placidness, wind, wind on the sea.

ELW #396 – James K. Manley

What I love about this hymn is that it tells the whole story of Scripture in four poetic
verses.  Creation comes first as God calls the earth into being.  Next comes the story of
God’s chosen people Israel.  God led them on their journey through the desert, giving
them laws to live by and a land of their own, then called them back to himself again and
again through the words of the prophets. Then Jesus is born!  God comes in person to
be born in a stable and then to die on a hill.  But he comes back from that death to be
with his people for a little while, with a promise that he will send an Advocate “on the
rush of the wind” to remind them (and us) of all that he taught while with them.  And in
the final verse the Church is born, commissioned to carry forward the dreams and
visions of a kingdom built on love, to make bold new decisions that will demonstrate and
sustain that love.

Tomorrow is Pentecost Sunday, the day we remember yet again the gift to us that is
God’s Holy Spirit.  And so, it seems only fitting to move into next week with this hymn
about the Spirit, as we pray together:

Let’s pray: Spirit of gentleness and restlessness, stir us from placidness and into our
calling to live a life of love and service.  Amen


