SERMON: :ĞīDĂƌŝĂŶ
W^>DϭϰϮ |ϭϮͬϯϭͬϭϳ

ƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐ ĂďŽƵƚ ƚŚĞ ƐƵďƚůĞ ĚŝīĞƌĞŶĐĞ ŝŶ ƚŚĂƚ ďůƵĞƐ ƐĐĂůĞ
ƚŚĂƚ ũƵƐƚ ƌĞĂĐŚĞƐ ŝŶ ĂŶĚ ŐƌĂďƐ ǇŽƵƌ ŚĞĂƌƚ͘ >ŝƐƚĞŶ ƚŽ ũƵƐƚ Ă
ƉŝĞĐĞŽĨĂďůƵĞƐƚƵŶĞƉůĂǇƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐĨƌŽŵƚŚĞďůƵĞƐ͘/ƐŶ͛ƚ
it amazing how music can make us feel?
And the second thing that makes the blues the blues are the
lyrics. They are saturated with themes of the brokenness of
ůŝĨĞ͙ŽĨ ůŽǀĞ ĨŽƵŶĚ ĂŶĚ ůŽǀĞ ůŽƐƚ Žƌ ďĞƚƌĂǇĞĚ͕ ŽĨ ŚŽƉĞ ĂŶĚ
despair. They are an unvarnished version of the reality of
ŚƵŵĂŶůŝĨĞ͙ĞƐƉĞĐŝĂůůǇŝƚƐƐŽƌƌŽǁƐ͘
ZĞĂĚWƐĂůŵϭϰϮĨƌŽŵdŚĞDĞƐƐĂŐĞ
tŚĂƚǇŽƵ͛ǀĞũƵƐƚŚĞĂƌĚĂƌĞƚŚĞůǇƌŝĐƐŽĨĂƐŽŶŐ͙ĂƐŽŶŐƚŚĂƚ
gives voice to the pain and hardship of life. We no longer
have the tune that it was sung to, but if you sit with the
words for a while you can feel the anguish of the one who
ǁƌŽƚĞ ƚŚĞ ƐŽŶŐ͘ /ƚ ǁĂƐ ǁƌŝƩĞŶ ĂŶĚ ƐƵŶŐ ďǇ Ă ŵĂŶ ǁŚŽƐĞ
friends had deserted him, whose loyalty had been betrayed,
and whose life was in serious danger. There is a thread of
despair that runs throughout the song. But there is also
thread of hope.
,ŝƐƚŽƌǇ ƚĞůůƐ ƵƐ ƚŚĂƚ ƚŚĞ ůƵĞƐ͙ĂƐ Ă ĨŽƌŵ ŽĨ ŵƵƐŝĐ͙ ǁĂƐ
born in the North Mississippi Delta slave culture of the midϭϴϬϬ͛Ɛ͘ƵƚƚŚĞďůƵĞƐ͙ĂƐĂƐƚĂƚĞŽĨďĞŝŶŐ͙ŚĂǀĞďĞĞŶǁŝƚŚ
us for as long as human beings have been alive. Heartache
and despair are all part of life, and they seem to demand a
ƉůĂĐĞƚŽŐŽ͙ƚŚĞǇŶĞĞĚĂǀŽŝĐĞ͘ŶĚŵƵƐŝĐŚĂƐďĞĞŶŽŶĞŽĨ
the most natural vehicles for their expression. Thousands of
years ago the Psalms were exactly that expression for the
ancient Israelites, and 150 years ago the Blues were that
expression for African-American slaves.

Let me give you an example. Here are some of the lyrics from
ƚŚĞĐůĂƐƐŝĐďůƵĞƐƐŽŶŐ͞ůƵĞƐŝŶƚŚĞEŝŐŚƚ͟ŵĂĚĞĨĂŵŽƵƐďǇ
ůůĂ &ŝƚǌŐĞƌĂůĚ͗ ͞DǇ ŵŽŵŵĂ ĚŽŶĞ ƚŽůĚ ŵĞ ǁŚĞŶ / ǁĂƐ ŝŶ
ƉŝŐƚĂŝůƐ͖ ŵǇ ŵĂŵŵĂ ĚŽŶĞ ƚŽůĚ ŵĞ͕ ͚,ŽŶ͕ Ă ŵĂŶ͛Ɛ ŐŽŶŶĂ
sweet talk, and give you a big eye, but when that sweet
ƚĂůŬŝŶ͛ƐĚŽŶĞĂŵĂŶŝƐĂƚǁŽͲĨĂĐĞĚ͕ĂǁŽƌƌŝƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐǁŚŽ͚ůů
ůĞĂǀĞ ǇĂ ƚŽ ƐŝŶŐ ƚŚĞ ďůƵĞƐ ŝŶ ƚŚĞ ŶŝŐŚƚ͛͘͟  ĞƩĞƌ ǇĞƚ͕ ůĞƚ͛Ɛ
listen to a piece of that classic blues tune [have someone
ƐŝŶŐĂďŝƚŝĨǁĞĐĂŶ
dŚĂƚ͛ƐĐůĂƐƐŝĐďůƵĞƐ͘ŶĚƚŚĂƚ͛ƐůŝĨĞ͘dŚĞďůƵĞƐĚŽŶ͛ƚƉƌĞƩǇƵƉ
the reality of life. Instead it names the pain and invites us to
walk through it.
ŶĚ ƉĞƌŚĂƉƐ ƚŚĂƚ͛Ɛ ǁŚǇ ƚŚĞ ďůƵĞƐ ĂƌĞ ƐŽ ƉŽƉƵůĂƌ ĂƐ Ă
ŵƵƐŝĐĂůĨŽƌŵ͘>ŝĨĞŝƐĮůůĞĚǁŝƚŚĚŝƐĂƉƉŽŝŶƚŵĞŶƚ͕ŚĞĂƌƚĂĐŚĞ
ĂŶĚŚĂƌĚƐŚŝƉ͘&ĂƌƚŽŽŽŌĞŶŽƵƌĐƵůƚƵƌĞũƵƐƚĞŶĐŽƵƌĂŐĞƐƵƐ
to medicate our pain, run away from it or ignore it. But the
blues are honest about life. They invite us into the pain. The
ƉƌŽďůĞŵŝƐ͙ƚŚĞďůƵĞƐŐŝǀĞƵƐŶŽĂŶƐǁĞƌƚŽŽƵƌƉĂŝŶ͘dŚĞǇ
ĚĞƐĐƌŝďĞƚŚĞŚĂƌĚƐŝĚĞŽĨůŝĨĞ͕ďƵƚƚŚĞǇŽīĞƌŶŽŚŽƉĞ͘

dŚĞ ůƵĞƐ ŚĂǀĞ ƚŚĞŝƌ ŽƌŝŐŝŶƐ ŝŶ ƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐ ĐĂůůĞĚ ͞&ŝĞůĚ
,ŽůůĞƌƐ͘͟dŚŝƐǁĂƐďŽƚŚĂǁĂǇĨŽƌǁŽƌŬĞƌƐŝŶƚŚĞĐŽƩŽŶĂŶĚ
ƌŝĐĞĮĞůĚƐƚŽĐŽŵŵƵŶŝĐĂƚĞǁŝƚŚŽŶĞĂŶŽƚŚĞƌ͕ĂŶĚĂǁĂǇƚŽ
ŶƵŵďƚŚĞƉĂŝŶŽĨƐůĂǀĞƌǇ͘dŚĞƐĞŶŝŽƌĮĞůĚŚĂŶĚǁŽƵůĚƐƚĂƌƚ
ƚŚĞƐŽŶŐďǇƐŝŶŐŝŶŐĂůŝŶĞĂŶĚƚŚĞƌĞƐƚŽĨƚŚĞĮĞůĚǁŽƌŬĞƌƐ
would answer. Back and forth the dialogue went, usually
expressing the hardship of their lives. It was this very call
and response format that birthed the blues in which the
singer sings a line and then an instrument would respond.

ŶĚ ƚŚĂƚ͛Ɛ ǁŚĞƌĞ ƚŚĞ ƐŽŶŐƐ ŽĨ ĨĂŝƚŚ ĚŝīĞƌ ĨƌŽŵ ƚŚĞ ďůƵĞƐ͘
tŚŝůĞWƐĂůŵϭϰϮĚŽĞƐŶŽƚƉƌĞƩǇƵƉƚŚĞƉĂŝŶŽĨƚŚĞŽŶĞǁŚŽ
ƐĂŶŐŝƚ͕ŝƚŝƐĮůůĞĚǁŝƚŚŚŽƉĞďĞĐĂƵƐĞƚŚĞƐŝŶŐĞƌ͛ƐƉĂŝŶŚĂƐ
ĂƉůĂĐĞƚŽŐŽ͙ŝƚŐŽĞƐƚŽƚŚĞŚĞĂƌƚŽĨ'ŽĚ͘͞/ĐƌǇŽƵƚůŽƵĚůǇ
ƚŽ'K͕͟ŚĞƐĂǇƐ͕͞ůŽƵĚůǇ/ƉůĞĂĚǁŝƚŚ'KĨŽƌŵĞƌĐǇ͘/ƐƉŝůů
out all my complaints before him, and spell out my troubles
in detail: As I sink in despair, my spirit ebbing away, you
ŬŶŽǁŚŽǁ/͛ŵĨĞĞůŝŶŐ͙͘͟,ĞŐŝǀĞƐŚŝƐƉĂŝŶƚŽ'ŽĚ͕ƚƌƵƐƟŶŐ
that God knows how he feels. But then listen for the hope,
͞zŽƵ͛ƌĞŵǇůĂƐƚĐŚĂŶĐĞ͕ŵǇŽŶůǇŚŽƉĞĨŽƌůŝĨĞ͙ƌĞƐĐƵĞŵĞ͘͟

Musicians debate what, exactly, makes the blues the blues.
But almost all agree that at the heart of it are two things.
&ŝƌƐƚ͕ƚŚĞƌĞ͛ƐƚŚĞďůƵĞƐƐĐĂůĞ͘>ŝƐƚĞŶƚŽƚŚŝƐ͘,ĞƌĞ͛ƐĂŵĂũŽƌ
ƐĐĂůĞƉůĂǇŽŶĞ͘EŽǁŚĞƌĞ͛ƐĂďůƵĞƐƐĐĂůĞƉůĂǇŽŶĞ͘dŚĞƌĞ͛Ɛ

ǀĞƌ ĨĞĞů ůŝŬĞ ƚŚĂƚ͙ƐŝŶŬŝŶŐ ŝŶ ĚĞƐƉĂŝƌ͕ ǇŽƵƌ ƐƉŝƌŝƚ ĞďďŝŶŐ
ĂǁĂǇ͍tĞĂůůŚĂǀĞ͘dŚĂƚ͛ƐƉĂƌƚŽĨůŝĨĞ͘dŚĂƚ͛ƐƚŚĞďůƵĞƐ͘Ƶƚ
it is because of those very moments and into those very
ŵŽŵĞŶƚƐ ƚŚĂƚ 'ŽĚ ďƌĞĂŬƐ ŝŶ ǁŝƚŚ ŚŽƉĞ͘ /ƚ͛Ɛ ƚŚĞ ŚŽƉĞ ǁĞ
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ũƵƐƚŐŽƚĚŽŶĞĐĞůĞďƌĂƟŶŐŽŶŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐŵŽƌŶŝŶŐ͙:ĞƐƵƐ͕ƚŚĞ
hope of the world.
The blues sing about failure, but Jesus came to forgive you.
The blues sing about the broken past, but Jesus came to
give you a new future.
The blues sing about the pain of love lost, but Jesus came to
love you forever.
The blues sing about loneliness, but Jesus promises to be
with you always.
The blues sing about bondage, but Jesus came to set you
free.
dŚĞďůƵĞƐƐĂǇŝƚ͛ƐĂůůŽǀĞƌ͕ďƵƚ:ĞƐƵƐƐĂǇƐŝƚŚĂƐũƵƐƚďĞŐƵŶ͘
The blues point to the problem, but Jesus is the answer.
Soon, we begin a whole new year. Like a blank score it opens
ďĞĨŽƌĞƵƐ͕ǁĂŝƟŶŐĨŽƌƚŚĞŶŽƚĞƐƚŚĂƚůŝĨĞǁŝůůǁƌŝƚĞƵƉŽŶŝƚ͘
And while some of the songs on that score will be songs of
ũŽǇ͕ŽƚŚĞƌƐĂƌĞďŽƵŶĚƚŽďĞƚŚĞďůƵĞƐ͘dŚĂƚ͛ƐũƵƐƚƚŚĞǁĂǇ
ůŝĨĞŝƐŝŶƚŚŝƐďƌŽŬĞŶǁŽƌůĚ͘:ĞƐƵƐŚŝŵƐĞůĨƐĂŝĚ͕͞/ŶƚŚŝƐǁŽƌůĚ
ǇŽƵǁŝůůŚĂǀĞƚƌŽƵďůĞƐ͘͟ƵƚƚŚĞŶŚĞƐĂŝĚ͕͞dĂŬĞŚĞĂƌƚ͕/ŚĂǀĞ
ŽǀĞƌĐŽŵĞƚŚĞǁŽƌůĚ͘͟
ŶĚƚŚĂƚ͛ƐƚŚĞƚĞŶƐŝŽŶƚŚĂƚǁĞĮŶĚŝŶďŽƚŚƚŚĞWƐĂůŵƐĂŶĚ
the Blues. Both invite us to acknowledge, name the pain of
life. Both give us permission to cry out and even rail at God,
ƚƌƵƐƟŶŐƚŚĂƚĞǀĞŶǁŚĞŶǁĞĚŽ'ŽĚŚĞĂƌƐƵƐĂŶĚůŽǀĞƐƵƐ
and holds us.
But both the Psalms and the Blues also invite us to embrace
ƚŚĞŚŽƉĞƚŚĂƚ'ŽĚŝƐŝŶŝƚĂůů͕ŵŽǀŝŶŐƵƐĂŶĚĂůůŽĨĐƌĞĂƟŽŶƚŽ
ƌĞƐƚŽƌĂƟŽŶĂŶĚǁŚŽůĞŶĞƐƐ͘ƐǁĞƉŽƵƌŽƵƚŽƵƌƉĂŝŶƚŽ'ŽĚ͕
'ŽĚĮůůƐƵƐƉĞĂĐĞĂŶĚƚŚĞŚĞĂůŝŶŐďĞŐŝŶƐ͘dŚĂƚ͛ƐƚŚĞƚĞŶƐŝŽŶ
ǁĞůŝǀĞŝŶĂƐŚƌŝƐƟĂŶƐ͘
ŶĚƚŚĂƚ͛ƐǁŚǇǁĞŝŶǀŝƚĞĚǇŽƵƚŽƚĂŬĞĂƌƵďďĞƌďĂŶĚǁŚĞŶ
ǇŽƵ ǁĂůŬĞĚ ŝŶƚŽ ǁŽƌƐŚŝƉ ƚŽĚĂǇ͘ /ƚ͛Ɛ ŵĞĂŶƚ ƚŽ ƐĞƌǀĞ ĂƐ Ă
ƌĞŵŝŶĚĞƌŽĨƚŚĞƚĞŶƐŝŽŶǁĞůŝǀĞŝŶʹŐŝǀŝŶŐǀŽŝĐĞƚŽŽƵƌƉĂŝŶ͕
and claiming the hope that is ours in Christ.
^Ž͕ ǁŚĂƚĞǀĞƌ ƐŽŶŐƐ ǇŽƵ ƐŝŶŐ ŝŶ ƚŚŝƐ EĞǁ zĞĂƌ͕ ŬŶŽǁ ƚŚŝƐ͗
there is hope, healing, forgiveness and love in Jesus. So, sing
ĞǀĞƌǇƐŽŶŐŝŶƚŚŝƐEĞǁzĞĂƌǁŝƚŚĨĂŝƚŚ͘>Ğƚ͛ƐƉƌĂǇƚŽŐĞƚŚĞƌ
ĂŶĚĐŽŵŵŝƚƚŚŝƐEĞǁzĞĂƌƚŽ:ĞƐƵƐ͕ŽƵƌŚŽƉĞ͙͙
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