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Sing, but Keep Going 
 

 

“Grace has brought us safe thus far; grace will lead us on.” God’s Wisdom, who danced when 

earth was new, dances ahead of us to that distant drum beat, luring us forward.  Every step of the 

way—from first word to last word, from the garden of Eden to the Holy City—if we listen 

carefully, we can hear God’s haunting song. 

 

In one of his most frequently quoted sermons, St. Augustine exhorts us to “sing alleluia here on 

earth, while we are still anxious and worrying, so that we may one day be able to sing it there in 

heaven, without any worry or care.” 

 

We shall have no enemies in heaven [he advises]; we shall never lose a friend.  God’s 

praises are sung both there and here, but here they are sung in anxiety, there, in security; 

here they are sung by travelers, there, by those living in their own country.   

 

So let us sing now, not in order to enjoy a life of leisure, but in order to lighten our 

labors.  You should sing as travelers do – sing, but continue your journey. . . . Sing to 

make your journey more enjoyable.  Sing, but keep going.   
 

We sing hope, as we wait and work and pray for hope’s fulfillment.  We sing freedom as we 

resist oppression.  We sing justice in the teeth of injustice.  We sing welcome in defiance of 

visible and invisible walls.  We sing care, tender care for all God’s fragile creation, in the face of 

indifference and abuse.  We sing praise, on earth as in heaven . . .  and we keep going. 

 

We keep going toward God’s holy city, with traveling companions from all around the world, 

singing in many keys and rhythms and tonalities, some familiar, and some strange to our hearing.  

God, Creator of the intertwined, seeks us and is sought by us along many winding pathways.  

God’s voice speaks and sings many languages—not just our own. 

 

Canadian musician and former worship consultant to the World Council of Churches, Andrew 

Donaldson, was once asked if he thought singing changed the world.  No, he responded honestly; 

but singing changes people, and people can change the world.   “Songs,” he says, “become the 

driving energy that unites people in their . . . vision and action for a world of justice and peace.”   

 

So we conclude by singing peace.  We pray to cross over Jordan to the Promised Land.  We pray 

for the coming of a new heaven and a new earth.  We look toward a day of peace, that even now 

dimly shines, but will one day radiate an everlasting and eternal light.  And we hear again 

Isaiah’s dream—God’s dream—which hymn poet Tom Troeger has set to rhyme: 
 

Lions and oxen will sleep in the hay; 

leopards will join with the lambs as they play; 

wolves will be pastured with cows in the glade; 

blood will not darken the Earth that God made.   
 

We conclude by singing peace . . . but we do not really conclude.  We keep going. 


