An Instrument of Heaven

You've played the organ and piano

at this corner church

for more than 700 Sundays,

and the Wednesday choir rehearsals

that went with them

along with Saturdays

of practice and preparation.

You've prayed with your fingers

as our pastors have prayed with sermons.

The organ is a noble instrument
that brings to human ears

the music of the spheres,

and you yourself have been

a willing instrument

of the Unseen Hand

that moves our world

toward beauty, peace, and truth.

The organ only makes the sound.

Your hands and feet only play the keys.
Your eyes only read the notes.

But God has told you in your heart of hearts
to bring His voice to human ears,

and you have said, "I will."

He has made abundant use of your
obedient mind and body to channel

a bit of heaven into a troubled world.

You now step down

and turn your keyboard over

to other willing hands,

but you'll return to play again.

Since God has played you for this long
as His obedient instrument,

He will never let you rust away unused.
He will set your hands to other tasks.

The sounds of your Sunday music

remain only briefly

within the sanctuary walls,

but they will echo down through the years



within the hearts of those of us
whom they have nourished.

To Linda, with love,
From Alan
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