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St. Thomas & Grace Episcopal Church

Matthew 14:22-33
Jesus made the disciples get into the boat and go on ahead to the other side, while he dismissed the crowds. And after he had dismissed the crowds, he went up the mountain by himself to pray. When evening came, he was there alone, but by this time the boat, battered by the waves, was far from the land, for the wind was against them. And early in the morning he came walking toward them on the sea. But when the disciples saw him walking on the sea, they were terrified, saying, “It is a ghost!” And they cried out in fear. But immediately Jesus spoke to them and said, “Take heart, it is I; do not be afraid.” 
Peter answered him, “Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you on the water.” He said, “Come.” So Peter got out of the boat, started walking on the water, and came toward Jesus. But when he noticed the strong wind, he became frightened, and beginning to sink, he cried out, “Lord, save me!” Jesus immediately reached out his hand and caught him, saying to him, “You of little faith, why did you doubt?” When they got into the boat, the wind ceased. And those in the boat worshiped him, saying, “Truly you are the Son of God.” 

After I read the Gospel I sat down with my little harp up front and turned to everybody saying that in the old Irish tradition, the harpers were bards who told stories as they played their harps. Well, today I just read the Scripture lesson and so now I'm going to tell the story in music: a slow arpeggio in e minor going up. Jesus is in the boat after having spent time in prayer with His father. A few dissonant alternating notes on the lower C#, D#: Peter is afraid. Slow rolled chords going down, as Jesus goes to meet Peter where he is... more dissonance, louder, until suddenly softer. And then pairs of consonant triads, ascending. Jesus is leading Peter, holding his hand. One or two soft dissonances, fading away. Walking pairs of triads, gently landing at the top of the harp, perfect resolved chords, letting them ring. 

Then I said, "See, Peter doesn't have to be afraid anymore. He's safe. He's safe. He has Jesus.
Neither do we. We have Jesus too. Amen"

I let my wire harp tell the Old Story in the bardic tradition!


Hymns


390 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty
410 Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven
608 Eternal Father, strong to save

Jubilate p. 82
8 Canticle: Song of Moses p. 85
Suffrages B p. 98
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