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Psalm 148 “ALL NATURE SINGS” 4/27/08 

 

Introduction: 

A. Illus.: August Wilson, the great American playwright, wrote a play called Joe Turner‟s Come and Gone. 

The main character is a kind of lost soul named Loomis, a man running away. Late in the play a wise 

man named Bynum sizes him up. The sad-sack Loomis says, “How you know so much about me? How 

you know what I done? How much cotton I picked?” And Bynum replies, “I can tell from looking at 

you. My daddy taught me how to do that. Say when you look at a fellow, if you taught yourself to look 

for it, you can see his song written on him. Tell you what kind of man he is in the world. Now, I can look 

at you, Mr. Loomis, and see you a man who done forgot his song. Forgot how to sing it. A fellow forget 

that and he forget who he is. Forget how he‟s supposed to mark down life.” [Act 2, Sc.2, p.71]   

Do you have a song to help you “mark down life”? 

B. David wrote in Ps. 40 that, “[God] lifted me out of the slimy pit, out of the mud and mire; he set my feet 

on a rock and gave me a firm place to stand. He put a new song in my mouth, a hymn of praise to our 

God.” 

That‟s the song we need to help us “mark down life.” To help us sing our God-given song, we are 

studying the last five psalms. They each begin and end with Hallelujah—Praise the LORD. 

C. Turn to Ps. 148. I want you to see how this song is put together. Music students know that seeing 

„inside‟ the structure of great music helps us perform it better. So it is here. This psalm sets two great 

antiphonal choirs singing—the choir of the heavens first, and then the choir of the earth. V. 1 says, 

“Praise the LORD from the heavens...” Then the voices of the heavens are brought forward, each for 

their solo turn, first the beings of the heavens—the angels, then the created things of the heavens—

stars, sun and moon, and clouds. Then v.5, “Let them praise the name of the LORD,” followed by 

“for...”—the reason for the praise.  A couple of lines later in v.7 the other choir is summoned forth: 

“Praise the LORD from the earth...” This time we hear first from some of the created things of earth, 

culminating in the voices of earth‟s beings—“young men and maidens, old men and children.” Then in 

v.13 they are given the same command as the heavens in v.5, “Let them praise the name of the LORD.” 

And then the “for...”—the special reason. Then, finally, there is v.14, which reminds me of the big 

ending in a choir number, with very special singers being called forth to add their voices. But more on 

that later. I would sum up the first 13 verses of Ps. 148 this way: 

 

I. EVERYTHING IN ALL CREATION PRAISES THE LORD (148-1-13) 

A. Before we look at these verses, I‟d like you to think with me about something. Throughout this psalm 

various created things are urged to praise the Lord. “Praise him, sun and moon.” “You mountains and 

hills, fruit trees and cedars.” Why do you think the Bible says that? The moon isn‟t really listening to 

our injunction! The cedars aren‟t going to pipe up, “You know, he‟s right. Let‟s all sing.” Illus.: You 

know how a very good listener will respond to another person‟s statement with, “So what I hear you 

saying is...” I think that is what is behind a psalm like this. We look at anything in God‟s creation, in the 

heavens above or the earth below, and see that what God has made is saying something about its Maker. 

And we who have minds and voices and hearts help them. We look at things in God’s creation and 

say, “What I hear you saying is...” 
Let me take that one step further. Each thing God has made has two ways to praise God. First, we 

see God‟s might and his genius, his imagination and beauty coming through in his art work. Just as the 

greatest music points to an even greater musician, so it is with God‟s creation pointing to him. In each of 

these choirs—heavens and earth—the psalmist‟s reason—the „for‟—at the end of his list—points to 

their Creator‟s might and splendor.  

But there‟s another way all created things speak. Jesus heard them when he pointed at the lilies of 

the field whom God clothes in splendor and then says, “So don‟t you worry about what you‟re going to 

wear.” Jesus heard sermons from seeds and trees, from sparrows and evening skies. Everything in God‟s 

creation is like some truth in the spiritual world. Back in 1858, the great British preacher, Charles 

Haddon Spurgeon preached an unusual sermon on this very thing where he said, “God is every day 
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preaching to us by similitudes. The things which we see about us are God‟s thoughts and God‟s words 

to us; and if we were but wise there is not a step that we take, which we should not find to be full of 

mighty instruction.” [in Wiersbe; #3941]   

Now let‟s step back into the music of creation... 

B. Listen to the choir of the heavens praise the Lord (v.1). The heavens above us come as a vast choir to 

praise God. Above all other praise in the heavens is that of the angels—v.2... They have voices and we 

know what they say. God told Job that at creation the angels “shouted for joy.” Isaiah in his 

extraordinary vision of Is. 6 saw this: “Above him were seraphs, each with six wings... And they were 

calling to one another: „Holy, holy, holy is the LORD Almighty; the whole earth is full of his glory.‟” (vv.2-

4) 
Next are the voices of the celestial bodies—v.3... The hymn writer called that “the music of the 

spheres.” David wrote in Ps. 19:1-4...  Then David models for us how to contemplate creation when he 

looks at the sun: It is “like a champion rejoicing to run his course. It rises at one end of the heavens and 

makes its circuit to the other; nothing is hidden from its heat.” [vv.5-6]  Ps. 148 looks next at the moon. 

“Moon, what I hear you saying is that God has equipped you with a gravity that gives earth‟s tides their 

ebb and flow. Stars, what I hear you saying is that God has set each of you in your place, each galaxy 

and solar system divinely engineered.” V.4... That refers to the clouds heavy with moisture. 

“Thunderheads, what I hear you saying is that God brings you out of his vast storehouses, heavy with 

rain or hail or snow, at his pleasure.” 

V.5-6... What is the reason these heavenly bodies praise the Lord? For the remarkable order of their 

orbits and paths, perpetual and unchanging, all by the decree of Almighty God. What a great God who 

by his mere command can set the orbits of Saturn’s moons or the timeless swirl of the Andromeda 

Galaxy! Let them all praise the name of the LORD! 

C. Listen to the choir of the earth praise the LORD (v.7). As I go through these, I‟ll show you what I mean 

about hearing nature sending us two messages about God. The psalmist begins deep in the heart of a sea 

he could barely imagine, but which we have seen. You great sea creatures, I hear you reminding me of 

what God said to Job about the great leviathan: “No one is fierce enough to rouse him. Who then is able 

to stand against me?” Deepest ocean, what I hear you saying is that our sins are buried deeper than 

your deepest crevasse. 

Lightning, what I hear you saying is that when Jesus comes back it will be like the way you split the 

skies. Snow, what I hear you reminding me that God said, “Though your sins are like scarlet, they shall 

be as white as snow.” Stormy winds, what I hear you saying is that if the Lord Jesus can quiet your 

raging with a word, he can calm my stormy heart, too. 

Mountains and hills, what I hear you saying is that God is more enduring than you are, and that his 

might shaped your peaks and valleys. Fruit trees, I hear you saying that I should draw my life from 

Jesus as you draw your life from the trunk. You mighty, ancient cedars, I hear you saying that the 

righteous will flourish and grow just as you do—fragrant, strong and enduring.  

You wild animals and farm cattle, you small creatures and flying birds, what I hear you saying is 

that if God feeds you, and delivers your young in the hidden places of mountains and meadows, if God 

knows your numbers and has clothed you in all your infinite colors and patterns, then surely he will care 

for me, and I have no reason to question his ways.  

You kings and nations, princes and rulers, you tell us, whether you know it or not, that there is a 

King of kings and a Lord of lords, and that you will be summoned to praise our God, to bow your knee 

to him, and to bring the wealth of your nations into his treasury. 

You young men and women—bring your energy and beauty, your music and strength to praise 

God. You old men and women, bring your memories and wisdom, and you little children, bring your 

laughter and questions and sweet songs to praise the Lord. You all bear the image of God, as nothing 

else in all creation. 

V.13... There is magnificence in all these things we have seen. Each angel, each thing, each person 

God has created has a glory and splendor. But we look at their beauty so that we might more deeply 

appreciate God‟s own splendor and glory. That‟s what they each say: “As mighty and glorious as we 
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are,” say the angels, “God is more glorious by far.” “Amen, Amen!” echo the stars and the mountains, 

the trees and flowers, the fish of the sea and the birds of the air. “Praise the Lord!” shouts mankind, 

“for his name alone is exalted, his splendor is above the earth and the heavens.” Elizabeth Barrett 

Browning wrote: 
9ŀǊǘƘΩǎ ŎǊŀƳƳŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƘŜŀǾŜƴΣ 
 and every common bush afire with God; 
But only he who sees takes off his shoes. 
The rest sit round it and pluck blackberries. 

 

Illus.: Donald Grey Barnhouse was a famous preacher of an earlier generation. One morning during the 

Christmas season, he went to the piano and played “Silent Night,” purposely stopping before striking the last 

note. Then he walked into the hallway and listened. His 8-year-old son had stopped reading and was trying to 

find the final note on his harmonica. Another one of the children was singing the last note with great volume. 

His wife called, “Donald, did you do that on purpose?” This great hymn of praise, for all its beauty has ended 

on a 7
th

 chord, and needs to be resolved with a major chord. That is what we find in v.14... Whereas everything 

in all creation praises the Lord... 

II. NOTHING IN ALL CREATION HAS SUCH REASON TO PRAISE THE LORD AS THOSE HE HAS DELIVERED 

(148:14) 

A. “He has raised up for his people a horn.” That expression always sounds so strange to our ears. The 

horn of a mighty animal is a familiar biblical symbol of strength. This statement is talking about how 

God came to a defeated, desperate, exiled people and delivered them, bringing them home to Jerusalem 

with rejoicing. But what the first singers of this psalm thought of in these words was a faint whisper of 

praise compared to the deliverance God would work for us through his anointed King, Jesus Christ.  

If God had not given us a champion, surely none mighty enough for our desperate need would have 

ever risen from among us. We needed a champion who could step in the courtroom of the Judge of all 

the earth and take our place as the condemned. We needed a champion who draws rebels and orphans 

into the love of God. We needed a champion who could outmaneuver Satan, the prince of this world, so 

that that brilliant fallen angel would walk into the trap of his own defeat. We needed a champion who 

could submit to death, yet defeat it; who could walk into the maw of hell and walk out with its keys. We 

needed a champion who could re-clothe these mortal bodies of dust with bodies that will endure forever 

in glory. We needed a champion who could conquer the world, the flesh and the devil, who could bring 

the wicked to their knees and the downtrodden to their feet, and we have found such a Champion, 

such a Deliverer, such a Savior in Jesus! 
B. We surely are people who praise God for all he has created. We give voice to the praises of the angels 

and the stars, the mountains and cedars. But it is Jesus, our Champion, who is “the praise of his 

saints, of Israel, of the people close to his heart.” Incredibly, we are that people whom God carries, 

shepherd-like, close to his heart, whom he loves with dearer love than any mother loves the baby at her 

breast. So we praise him. We have found our life-song. He has given us—those whom he has 

delivered—a new song to sing, a song of praise to our God. We praise God in his three persons as 

nothing else in all creation can, because we are his people.  

C. But our great Deliverer has not yet finished his work for us, for one day soon he will return with a great 

shout and the sound of the trumpet and we will be with the Lord forever. The Bible says that in that new 

Jerusalem he will live among us, and that “God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.”  

And what of the angels and the stars then? What of the “great sea creatures,” the mountains and fruit 

trees, the wild animals and flying birds? For all their magnificence now, the Bible says that the sin of 

this world has burdened them, too. The Bible says that, “The creation waits in eager expectation for the 

sons of God to be revealed” because “the creation was subjected to frustration” and “has been 

groaning as in the pains of childbirth right up to the present time.” So when Jesus comes back to 

establish his kingdom, when his people are made anew in his image and are clothed in new bodies with 

clean-scrubbed hearts, creation too will rejoice with new voices. Rev. 5 tells us of the day when all the 

voices of God‟s creation will sing: “Then I heard every creature in heaven and on earth and under the 
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earth and on the sea, and all that is in them, singing: „To him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb 

be praise and honor and glory and power, for ever and ever!‟”  
Some things in that day will not be new—like the lyrics of our songs. For just as the God‟s saints 

2500 years ago sang this Hallelujah of Psalm 148, so shall we all sing then:  

“Then I heard what sounded like a great multitude, like the roar of rushing waters and like loud 

peals of thunder, shouting: „Hallelujah! For our Lord God Almighty reigns. Let us rejoice and be glad 

and give him glory! For the wedding of the Lamb has come, and his bride has made herself ready.‟” [Rev. 

19:6-7] 

 

Let‟s use the rest of our time this morning to get in shape  for that day! 


