
 As I begin this sermon, I need to make a confession. This is not my normal 

“spot” in worship. Mine is over there, on the piano bench. In fact, I’ve learned a 

substantial amount about worship while sitting behind that piano. I’ve seen college 

students, pastors, community members, and professors give great sermons. I’ve 

played music that is based deep in the tradition of the Lutheran church, and music 

that is currently on Christian radio. I’ve been involved in worship services that have 

run smoothly because of the music selected, and services that been uncomfortable 

for the same reason. It is through these experiences that I have developed 

perspectives. Paulson’s Perspectives from the Piano Bench, one might say! These 

perspectives have helped me to believe what we heard in the reading this morning. 

Psalm one hundred and fifty tells us the praise the Lord with many different things, 

ranging from tambourine and dance, to trumpet sounds. The psalmist even writes 

that we should praise God with cymbals. Not just resounding cymbals, but with loud, 

clanging cymbals.  

 Praising God with resounding cymbals is easy, and why should it not be? I 

understand the resounding cymbals to signify whatever it is that we want to praise 

God with. Something that is great, sonorous, and powerful. Your favorite type of 

worship music. It could be your favorite hymn, instrument, dance, camp song, or 

contemporary tune. Hearing, playing, or singing whatever it is gives you a feeling 

inside that you cannot explain. You are praising God, and it is unbelievable! The 

resounding cymbals could even be conveyed in the camp song that I used to sing at 

Shetek, the song about a rocking guitar, and Scottish bag pipes!  



 As you can see, it is easy to get swept up in your favorite type of worship 

music. And why not?! You are praising God at your best, and you could not imagine 

doing that any other way. This may be the case, but we are forgetting one thing. The 

loud, clanging, cymbals. The words, loud and clanging, do not feel comfortable, do 

they? They seem out of place, awkward even. Why would we ever want to praise 

God with something that is loud and clanging?  

 I believe the loud, clanging cymbals that the psalmist is referencing are the 

aspects of worship, the worship music, which we do not like or understand. Maybe 

you dislike the hymns that are being played on the organ and would much rather 

sing a song that is currently on a Christian music radio station, perhaps you are the 

exact opposite, and possibly you are anywhere and everywhere in between. So what 

do we do with these loud, clanging cymbals in worship?  

 The book, Common Prayer: A Liturgy for Ordinary Radicals gives some 

commentary on this subject and I would like to read a section of it: 

 When a song isn’t working for you, consider praising God, because that 

 probably means it is working for someone else who is very different from 

 you. Offer your worship as a sacrifice rather than requiring others to sacrifice 

 for your pleasure or contentment. There is something to the notion of 

 becoming one as God is one; it doesn’t mean that we are the same; it just 

 means that we are united by one Spirit. After all, we can become one, only if 

 there are many of us to begin with. 

  



Just because you do not like a certain song that is being sung, a setting that is being 

used, or an instrument that is being played, it does not mean that it is not fit for use 

in the church. I say this with some hesitation however, there is a time and place for 

all instruments and songs to be used, but they do all have their place, and one is not 

simply “better” than another.  

So what do we do with these loud, clanging cymbals? We embrace them.   

 We need these loud, clanging cymbals in worship. We need to understand 

that not everything played or sung in church is going to please us. It is in these 

moments that we should accept these cymbals, because even though they are loud 

and clanging to us, they could be someone else’s best way of praising God. We need 

to expect to hear these cymbals in worship as well. If we are members of a 

community that is as diverse as the church, we can only expect the music to be just 

as varied.  By accepting these cymbals, we can begin to not only acknowledge the 

varying types of music, but we also can start to recognize the differing types of 

individuals in the worship community. Accepting the loud and clanging cymbals is a 

step toward being willing to honor and love one another.  

 The psalmist tells us to praise God with many different instruments, and I say 

we continue to do just that. Whether it is the trumpet sounding loud above the 

congregational hymn, or the strum of a guitar leading a favorite camp song, keep 

praising God with cymbals. Not just with resounding cymbals, but also with cymbals 

that are loud and clanging. Amen.  


